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Grace, mercy and peace to you from our Lord and Savior, Jesus the Christ.  Amen 

 

How can we know God?  The psalmist, in God’s voice, encourages us, “Be still and know that I am 

God.”  The prophet Jeremiah, again in God’s voice, “I will put my law within them and write it on their 

hearts… [and] they shall all know me, from the least of them to the greatest.”  Surely that is the longing of 

many of us who gather in Christian worship, to have God’s law of love written on our hearts.  Our desire is 

that we will all know God as intimately as we know those closest to us, whose every sigh and gesture and 

humph means a particular something and we know exactly what that is.   

When I was in a relationship with Michael (before I met Don), it was easy to tell when I was doing 

something he didn’t like.  There would be a look or a comment.  He didn’t like my friends; so we wouldn’t 

get together with them. He put down my sense of humor and made me feel inadequate in other ways.  He 

didn’t care for me participating in my church.  I was in charge of planning our new pastor’s installation; 

two hours before, he started a blowout argument.  I tried to avoid those blowouts by changing myself to suit 

Michael.  But however much I changed, it was never enough – because what Michael really wanted was to 

be in total control of me.  I have since learned that is typical of abuse situations:  the abused partner 

changes to please the controlling partner, attempting to keep the abuser from exploding.   

The day after I broke up with Michael, I had a strange thought:  I might have a child one day, who 

might go to college at UCLA.  (I lived in LA then.)  If Michael and I had gotten married and had children, 

he would have wanted them to go to a college with a high snob factor – not a public university.  I was 

astonished that my mind was suddenly free to think about something that Michael would not have wanted 

me to think about.  It made me wonder what other thoughts I had not been thinking, because of Michael’s 

abusive, controlling behavior. 

Our relationship with God should be very much different from my relationship with Michael.  

Intimate – but in a positive way.  We should be changed by our interaction with God and with God’s Spirit 

– but the God of love will not require changes that diminish us.  The God who gives us grace as a free gift, 

who sets us free from the sin that enslaves us, will not try to control us, to make us little robots.  If God had 

wanted little robotic beings, it would have been easy for God to have done so.  Instead, God made us with 

free will.  We are free to choose good or not.  To choose to be a musician or a dancer, a lawyer or a nurse 

or a manager.  To choose to give back to God or not.  To go to a school that suits us.  Of course our choices 

matter to God – some of our choices will be easier for God to celebrate than others – but God loves us, and 

forgives us, no matter what we choose. 

Martin Luther came to understand about the love of God the hard way.  Initially Luther bought into 

the whole “you-have-to-be-good-and-do-good-works-for-God-to-love-you” thing.  He became a monk to 

repay God for saving him from lightning.  As a monk he fasted, prayed for long periods of time, hit himself 

with a scourge, a nasty little whip with nails on the ends of the cords.  He did these things to please God.  

Then, as he prepared to teach the book of Romans, he realized that God’s grace was indeed a free gift – that 

the only righteousness God cares about is the righteousness of faith, not the righteousness of works.  Then 

came a mighty change.  Luther was freed from serving a hateful, mean, vindictive, God – and he began to 

serve a loving, freeing, gracious God.  He sought to change the ideas and practices of the Roman Church, to 

convince others of the truth that he had found in his study of God’s Word.  Luther ended up leaving the 

Roman Church and founding a new church.  He also ended up married and the father of several children.  



In his middle age, well-settled into his career as a teaching monk, Luther began to think of things he had 

never imagined before God’s Spirit blew into the pages of his Bible:  like how much he could love his own 

children. 

The Sunday before my 27th birthday, the interim pastor at my church in LA, Luther Olmon, asked 

me what I wanted for my birthday.  I said, “To get rid of my boyfriend.”  Oh – then, I had better do it.  

God’s Spirit was working that day through a pastor named Luther to give me the nudge that I needed to 

break up with Michael.  To change my life.  To free my mind. 

God loves us and gives us the free gift of grace.  Not because we have become the little robots that 

God intended – but because we are God’s precious children.  We are all, all of us, from the least of us to the 

greatest, God’s precious children.  And God delights in freeing us from our sins and whatever other evils 

control us – freeing us to be the persons God longs for us to be.  Amen  

 


