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“Catechism Review:   The Lord’s Prayer—Our Father Who Art In Heaven.  Hallowed Be Thy Name”


The Eleventh Sunday after Pentecost						         August 16, 2009
Reverend Randolph Sherren						          Berea Lutheran Church


Old Testament Lesson								          Psalm 103:1-14
Epistle Lesson										    I John 3:1-3
Gospel Lesson									        Matthew 5:13-16


Today we begin looking at the review of the Lord’s Prayer, which begins, “Our Father who art in heaven.  Hallowed be Thy name.”

I want to begin by giving you a conversation between a mother and her thirteen year old daughter, and then I want you to imagine whether or not this conversation ever took place.  It goes like this.  A mother is very frustrated with her thirteen year old daughter, and they are finally having it out.  She is talking to her daughter, and this is what she is saying:  “I bought you that new cell phone over a month ago.  I bought it so you can talk to your friends all the time.  And now a month has gone by and you haven’t used that cell phone once!  You ought to be using that cell phone to call your friends.  I want you to start using that cell phone today!  Right now!  Pick up that phone and call one of your friends—right now.  If you don’t, I don’t know what I am going to do.”  Well, do you think that conversation has ever taken place?  Probably not.  Should the mother actually buy a new cell phone for her thirteen year old daughter chances are the thirteen year old daughter will never put the cell phone down, because she has friends to talk to.  Will the mother have to show the thirteen year old girl how to use the cell phone?  Will the thirteen year old girl just be absolutely befuddled by it that she won’t know what to do?  I think not.  That has never happened—has it?  

I’m going to give you another little conversation between the same mother and the same daughter, and you can say if you think this conversation has ever taken place.  “It’s been three months now since you had your confirmation open house.  Have your written your thank you notes yet?  You’re going to get those thank you notes written today, or you are never leaving this house until they are written.”  Now, do you think that conversation has taken place?  

What is the difference between a thirteen year old girl talking to her friends on a cell phone, and writing thank you notes?  It has nothing to do with the technology.  She knew how to write a long time before she ever had a cell phone.  Getting out a thank you note and writing it and putting a stamp on it--it’s not rocket science--it’s something one does.  Why is it she doesn’t have to be forced to do the one, but she has to be forced to do the other?  Because the cell phone involves talking to her friends, and with her friends she has a lively relationship.  It’s not always important stuff.  When you hear teenage girls talking on their cell phones, as I do sometimes on Wednesday nights, I can tell you it’s not always important stuff, but its friends talking to one another.  The thank you notes, now that’s a different thing.  That’s grandma, that’s great-aunt Margaret, that’s whatever, people who aren’t known that well.  There’s no lively relationship there, and so those thank you notes get put off.  They are perceived as work, whereas talking to friends on your cell phone is perceived as fun.

The simple point is this:  Where there is a lively relationship there will be connection.  And where there is connection, there will be conversation.  That’s a simple fact of human existence.  Where there is a lively relationship there will be a connection.  And where there is a connection there will be conversation.  And that conversation will be perceived as a delightful thing to do, it will not be perceived as work.

When Jesus’ disciples came to him and said, “Teach us how to pray,” they maybe were asking him to teach them the mechanics of prayers, the secrets of prayer, the magic words of prayer, and the magic posture of prayer.  Jesus didn’t teach them anything about prayer.  Because in Jesus’ mind the issue isn’t what you think about prayer.  The issue is:  How is your relationship with God?  And if your relationship with God is a lively relationship there will be a connection, and where there is a connection there will be conversation.  And so Jesus didn’t take his disciples aside and tell them what they ought to do.  He didn’t give them something complicated.  He simply said, “When you pray, pray like this:  Our Father, who art in heaven.”  He never told them, “You ought to pray.”  He never told them, “You have to pray.”  He simple said, “When you pray, pray like this:  Our Father, who art in heaven.”

And that’s the way it for us today, too.  Prayer isn’t a matter of ought.  It isn’t a matter of me yelling at you until you finally pray the way you ought too.  Prayer is a matter of being reminded of what our relationship with God is and then we grow into internalizing a lively relationship with our creator.  Where that lively relationship exists, we walk around day by day thinking, “He is my Father; I am his daughter.”  “He is my Father; I am his son.”  When we walk around in our lives thinking those things and internalizing those feelings a connection is made, and where there is a connection there will be conversation.  So the genius of what Jesus tells us in the Lord’s Prayer is that he doesn’t tell us about prayer.  He tells us about our God.  

And when we come to an introduction of the Lord’s Prayer that’s what I’m going to share with you.  Our prayer life is not the mechanics of prayer.  Our prayer life is not clever words.  Our prayer life is going through every day overwhelmed by the fact that God is our creator.  And as our creator, he is lovingly involved in our world, and he is lovingly involved in our lives.  

Now we have to keep that alive somehow through the way we think about life, and the way we act.  I’m going to suggest something to you.  Something I got from this really great theologian, philosopher named Dale Evans--Roy Roger’s wife.  “Count your blessings.  Count them one by one.  See the wonderful things that God has done.”  This is something I do in my own prayer life at night, as I am saying my evening prayers.  I go through the alphabet A to Z.  Remember when we were children, or when you read to children?  You go through the alphabet “A” is for apple.  “B” is for banana--and all the way through to the end.  That’s what I do.  Just go A to Z.  I think of and I ask God, I thank him rather, for the blessings he has given me in my life.  Sometimes “A” is for apple.  “I had an apple today, God, and it was great.  Oh, man, you have made such a great thing when you made the apple.  As much as I like chocolate, Lord, it will never be quite what an apple is.”  “B” is for boat.  “I saw a guy pulling a boat down the road today Lord, and it reminded me of being out on a lake and what a great thing that is.  What you have given; what you have provided--the lake, the surrounding nature, the fun of being out there.  Lord, I thank you for boats in general.”  I just go through the alphabet.  And it’s not profound theology; it’s just me, a son of God, and a child of God talking to my Father, because he is good.  “Q” usually is quite a problem.  I’m sorry, but night after night “Q” ends up with quinine and, “Thank you God for Gin and Tonic.”  “X” quite often ends up to be x-rays and MRI’s and all these things that help me and help my friends and people in my parish.  And “Z” so often ends up to be Zoo.  But then I talk to God about all the wonderful animals in the Zoo and all the wonderful trips I’ve had to the Zoo.  And what a great life it is, and how interesting he has made it.  None of this has anything to do with knowing how to pray.  What it has to do with is loving God, who is the creator, and believing that he is a loving Father who loves his children and wants to simply have them talk to him about life.  Then we remember that in Jesus of Nazareth he is our Redeemer.  You just think about what God has done for us in Jesus of Nazareth.  How we fall short, how we fail, how we neglect God, how we fight him, how we are stubborn brats, and how he keeps loving us, and how from the cross on Calvary our Lord said, “I love you this much”—and gladly gave his life for us, so that we could live without the guilt we deserve, so that we could go through eternity without the punishment we deserve.  To introduce into our lives the power of forgiveness--the power of forgiveness received, and the power of forgiveness extended.  

And so you take time and you talk to God and you say, “God, it is so great that you loved me while I am yet unlovable.  Thank you for your patience with me.  Thank you for loving me through the scenes I created today and through the ways I let you down today.  Thank you for loving me in my imperfections and in my struggles.  I don’t know where I would go if I weren’t assured that you love me.  Oh Father who art in heaven.” 

 “And Lord, I ask you to continue to make me a gracious person, because I’m telling you, I’m having a hard time letting go of what she did to me.  You saw it.  You see in my heart and you know I’m having a hard time letting go of it.  But Lord, teach me to let go of it the way you have let go of what I have done to you.”  

“And Lord, I thank you for the power of the Holy Spirit.  Once again today I had my moments where I simply did not want to go on.  I didn’t see the purpose.  I didn’t see the value of life.  I was frustrated.  I was angry.  Lord, you know I get there.  You know my frame.  You know my substance.  You know that I am dust.  And you know that I was there again today, but I’m not now.  And I thank you because you have reached down into my life, you have picked me up, and you’ve done that artificial resuscitation again.  You have renewed my spirit.  I thank you for that.  That’s great.  I thank you Lord.”  

“And now I think of all the people that I love in this world, and I ask you to reach out to them and to be involved in their lives in these same ways.  Help them to see.  Help them to enjoy.  Help them to find peace.  Renew their spirits O Lord.  Lift them up the way you lift me up.  And Lord, here’s a list of those people in case you have forgotten.”

Our Father, who art in heaven.  Once we know who he is, and once we are impressed by what he’s doing in our lives, nobody has to tell us, nobody has to stand over us with a stick.  We become like thirteen year old girls with new cell phones.  We talk to God all the time because he is our Father, who is in heaven.  

The first thing we ask for after that is “Hallowed be your name.”  And that means simply, “Lord, you are the potter; I am the clay.  I’m not coming to you because I want you to somehow support my platform.  I’m coming to you because I surrender myself to your platform.  I understand that you know me; you know the world.  Hallowed be your name.  I surrender to you.  And I really do desire to give glory to you in the way that I live.  I’m sorry Lord; I know that I embarrass you.  I know that I let you down, but strengthen me.  Help me to live a life that gives glory to your name.  And Lord, throughout this world I would ask you to impress yourself on other people, so that they live lives that also give glory to your name.”

And how do we give glory to God’s name?  Not by being great theologians and not by being able to argue with people and not by being able to judge people and not by being able to speak down to people.  We give glory to God’s name by living out the confidence in him that we have.  In this world, people are overwhelmed daily.  You know what makes a Christian, who is truly connected to God, stand out?  The fact that that person is not overwhelmed.  That person has confidence in God and that person has trust in God and because of their confidence in God, because of their trust in God they live without as much fear as everyone else.  Their lives aren’t worried messes.  They’re able to accept what comes to them as coming from the hand of God, as directed by the hand of God.  And they aren’t like “Chicken Little” in the way they live their lives.  They courageously and they bravely face life.  They joyfully face life.  “Hallowed be your name, O Lord.  Help me to give honor to your name by living confidently in your name so that people will see my confidence in you and they will give glory to you.  Help me to give glory to you by the way I live--by my behavior.  I know I’m never going to do great things in my life, O Lord, help me to do simple things in a great way.”

I want to conclude by a little example that’s important to me.  I don’t know how important it will turn out to be to you.  But to me it gets to the essence of it.  I grew up a long time ago.  Life was simpler then.  We didn’t own things that plugged in.  The highlight of my life when I was in junior high was Friday nights.  I got to walk a mile and a half to town, and from seven to nine we had what was called “recreation.”  It was for seventh and eighth graders.  My father would give me a dime.  That was all the money I had in my pocket when I went.  I had that dime.  I would dress up.  I would put on, not quite Sunday clothes, but as close as you could get to Sunday clothes.  We would go to recreation.  The chaperone for recreation was the high school wrestling coach.  I guess he was chosen because he scared all of us, and we behaved because we knew that he could beat anyone of us up.  The first 55 minutes of recreation we played games.  Not one of these games plugged in.  I know that will be hard for some of you to imagine.  We played box hockey, ping pong, and a few other games—chess and cards.  The boys and the girls in seventh and eighth grade would get together and we would play games for 55 minutes.  Then there was a break.  The pop machine was open; and you would hand in your dime; and you’d get your pop.  

The night was getting more and more exciting all along, because you spent all week in school and I would have spent all week in school, every chance I get, looking at Betty Jo.  I really liked Betty Jo.  I mean, if you’d seen her, you’d have liked her too.  Wow!  All week I looked at Betty Jo, and I thought about recreation Friday night.  Then on Friday night Betty Jo and I were involved in ping pong and a couple of things.  But that was just because she was in the crowd with other people.  But then the last 55 minutes of recreation, the wrestling coach would get out the little 45 rpm record player.  He would reach into his cardboard box of 45 rpm records and he’d play records and we would dance.  Start out with a polka, of course.  You’d dance a little bit and then you could ask the girls to dance.  Oh, maybe twenty minutes to nine, that’s the time you were waiting for—twenty to nine on Friday nights.  That’s the time the wrestling coach would put on “To Know Him Is To Love Him” by the Teddy Bears--the greatest song ever written in the history of the world.  You could recognize it in two seconds, and then you heard those magic words, those utterly magic words.  You know what they were?  “Ladies choice.”  After all week of staring at Betty Jo and wondering, and sitting there, trying to look innocent, and not real expectant.  You notice that Betty Jo was walking in your direction.  She was getting pretty close.  All of sudden you realize it’s not a joke.  She’s not walking past you to talk to your friend two chairs down.  She is standing in front of me.  She says, “Randy, would you like to dance?”  Oh my goodness.  Not only did I like Betty Jo, but Betty Jo liked me!  Then all that next week my mother would yell at me, “Now you be sure and call her!”  Never happened.  Never happened.  Once Betty Jo asked me to dance at recreation I never had to be told to talk to her; I never had to be told to send her a note; I never had to be told to call her on the phone.  Where there was a relationship there was a connection, and where there was a connection there was conversation.  I spent many hours.  I can still remember sweat dripping down my face from the telephone receiver, in a little secret place in the house, talking to Betty Jo.

The disciples went to Jesus and they said, “Tell us how to pray.  What’s praying all about?”  And Jesus said, “Praying is a lot like when Pastor Sherren found out that he liked Betty Jo and Betty Jo like him, and they talked to each other.”  Your Father in heaven, your Creator loves you.  He’s involved in your life.  He has redeemed you.  The power of the Holy Spirit lives within you.  Live in that relationship; live in that connection.  And when you do, there will be conversation.  You cannot use wrong words, you cannot use wrong forms, because your Father in heaven desires to hear from you as a dear and loving Father desires to hear from his dear and loving children.  Amen
