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The Wages of Sin
“The wages of sin is death, but the gift of God is eternal life”

Romans 6:23
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Before the morning star heralded the dawning of the first 
day, before the creation of the first man, the eternal God had 
in his unbounded love determined that Christ was to die for the 
ungodly. 
 Our salvation is then a product of God’s free and eternal 
counsel. This is the rock foundation on which we build our 
hope of salvation—Christ died for the ungodly. The ungodly 
reject God and defy him. They live in rebellion and enmity 
toward God. Through these truths we are given a glimpse into 
a boundless depth of love. Is it possible that God so loved us? 
Do you understand this correctly? Do you in all humility dare to 
believe that he died for you?
 Has God’s Spirit been permitted to touch your conscience? 

Have you been shown that you are ungodly in spite of your 
religious interests, prayers, and longings? Have you been shown 
that you actually do not love God and his will? You resist him. 
In spite of all your efforts you are unable to transform your hard, 
unbelieving heart.
 You are ungodly, but that is the point. Christ died for the 
ungodly. He died for you.

Hans Edvard Wisløff (1902—1969) was a Norwegian theologian and 
writer. He was also the Bishop of the Diocese of Sør-Hålogaland from 1959 
until his death in 1969.

Wisløff, H.E., Quiet Moments on the Way Home. Fergus Falls, MN: Faith 
& Fellowship Press, 1993.

He Died for You!
H.E. WISLØFF
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Glimpse
Into the Muck

TROY TYSDAL

When I was a child, about nine years 
old, I had a four-wheeler. It was a little 
blue Yamaha 80. It was small, but fast. 
My older brother had a slightly bigger 
four-wheeler, a red Honda 125. With 
help from our father we built a race track 
around our property. The track weaved 
around trees and cut through swampland. 
It was a child’s dream, but a mother’s 
nightmare. Our mother would warn us to 
slow down, but unless she was watching, 
we wouldn’t listen.
 One day, while racing around the track, 
my brother began to pull away. I held the 
throttle wide open to try and catch him. 
As he entered the swampland I saw him 
slow down for a turn. I decided to try 
and take the corner full speed to close 
the gap. As I did so the tires of my four-
wheeler lost their grip on the ground and 
the four-wheeler flipped into the swamp. 
I was pinned facedown with the little blue 
Yamaha across my back. The water was 
shallow, so initially I could breathe. But 
the more I struggled, the deeper I sank. 
Eventually, I couldn’t keep my mouth 
above water.
 I can remember the entire incident very 
clearly, and right up until the moment I 
couldn’t breathe, it hadn’t occurred to me 
that I could die. Our sin is like that! We 
don’t always grasp how much trouble we 
are in until it is too late. We go through 
life, day after day, thinking that our sin is 
no big deal. But eventually it catches up 
to us. Eventually we realize that we have 
been driving too fast and we are forced 
to acknowledge the broken promises, 
the busted relationships, the failed 
commitments. Eventually we realize that 
we are stuck in the mud, sinking, and 
drowning. 
 Just as I began to understand the 
severity of my situation, I felt the weight 
of the four-wheeler lifted from my 
back. My brother had returned. Without 
hesitation he had leapt into the swamp to 

set me free. When we emerged we were 
both covered in mud and muck. 

2 CORINTHIANS 8:9
You know the grace of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, that though he was rich, yet for 
your sake he became poor, so that you 
through his poverty might become rich.

On Easter morning, nearly 2,000 years 
ago, Mary Magdalene woke with horrific 
images of the crucifixion still fresh in her 
mind. She had seen Jesus stripped naked 
and tied to a post. She had seen him 
flogged by Roman soldiers, the veins on 
his back laid bare. She had seen a crown 
of thorns woven together and forced upon 
his head. She had watched as he carried 
a cross until he could carry it no further. 
She had seen him nailed to that cross and 
lifted into the air. She had heard him cry 
out, “It is finished!” and she had watched 
as he gave up his spirit.  
 On that first Easter morning, with 
those thoughts fresh in her mind, Mary 
and her friends set out to anoint the dead 
body of Jesus. They expected to find a 
stone covering the entrance to his tomb. 
Instead they were greeted by an angel 
whose appearance was like lightning and 
his clothes as white as snow. The angel 
was on a two-part mission. The first was 
to roll back the stone and to reveal to 

the world that the tomb was empty. The 
second was to announce to Mary and the 
others, “He is not here! He has risen!”
 Jesus had jumped into the mud and 
muck... and now he had returned. On the 
cross he took the weight of our sin upon 
himself and his death set us free.
 When I came up out of the swamp I 
was covered in filth. It is not the same! 
When Jesus removed our sin, he removed 
our filth. The Bible tells us that those in 
Christ appear before God white as snow, 
as bright as an angel from heaven, spot 
free. When Mary heard the words “He 
is not here! He has risen!” the Scriptures 
tell us that she was filled with great joy. 
The joy that Mary Magdalene felt nearly 
2,000 years ago meets us today. Death 
could not hold Jesus, and because death 
could not hold him, death will not hold 
us! We have been promised eternal life. 
We have been washed clean. We are 
bright as lightning, white as snow, for he 
has risen... just as he said he would.
 
Rev. Troy Tysdal is Director of Communications 
and Prayer for the CLB and serves as editor in 
chief of Faith & Fellowship Magazine.

Visit the CLB online at: www.CLBA.org
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The Cost of Our Depravity
NAOMI EVANS

4 Faith & Fellowship

ood Friday commemorates 
Jesus’ death on the cross. God 
initiated and executed the plan 

for Jesus to die on the cross to pay the 
price for our sins. “For the wages of sin 
is death” (Romans 6:23a). After Adam 
disobeyed God’s command and ate from 
the forbidden tree, God told him, “…
for dust you are and to dust you will 
return” (Genesis 3:19c). Adam and Eve’s 
disobedience affected not only all of 
mankind, but also all of creation. Thus we 
all live in a fallen world. The depravity 
of mankind and our sin have grave 
consequences. My story of death is only 
one of many consequences of sin.
 The first death in my immediate family 
was my infant sister. I was just a toddler, 
so I have no memories or emotions 

G associated with it. Over two decades 
later, my father called in the darkness of 
the night to inform me that my younger 
brother had died tragically in a small 
plane crash. I was an ICU nurse, and it 
was significant to me that there was not 
an ounce of hope for resuscitation. His 
closed casket made it harder to accept his 
death. As we celebrated Christmas the 
following day, I felt like a rug was pulled 
out from under me and I was left gasping 
for air.
 Two decades later, my husband died 
suddenly—another profound loss for me, 
with five children at home.
 It was surreal. My children and I were 
waiting for my husband’s return from a 
conference. My daughter wanted our 
“Welcome Home” sign placed outside 

for him. As I was tending the church’s 
flower bed in preparation for our son’s 
confirmation two days later, I looked to 
the east and visualized my husband’s car 
coming down the highway in just a few 
hours. I thought I knew what my evening 
would entail. I returned home and worked 
on our lawn, until I saw police walking 
up the street. Since our front yard has 
been a site for car accidents, I wondered 
what was happening. Did they need to 
use our house phone? Upon hearing their 
message, any hope or thought for survival 
was once again stripped away.
 Shock, denial, and contrasting emotions 
are natural. The next morning I went to 
the garage to see if his car had returned 
during the night. I would have been 
happy to buy roses for my husband, but 
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the thought of buying casket roses was 
repulsive. The reality of it was too great. 
And yet, I was aware of feeling too good 
at the funeral. People were surprised to 
see us greeting them at the door and to 
see my children helping others with 
umbrellas in the rain. I was numb, yet 
laughed with friends, and wondered why 
I did not cry at times. Putting my husband 
in the ground was dreadful. In my heart, 
I was still waiting for his arrival home. In 
contrast, I went back to the church and 
saw people laughing.
 Adrenaline is God’s anesthesia to help 
grievers cope. I had never experienced 
it before to this degree and knew that it 
would not remain. I told friends to be 
there to pick me up. At two weeks it was 
obvious when the adrenaline wore off and 
the deep grief began. This was also when 
I realized, “Oh, I suppose this makes me 
a widow.” Confusion is also common, 
and I experienced it for some time. I had 
many decisions to make, but my thinking 
was skewed. My head told me something 
was wrong; however, my heart felt the 
opposite. I questioned the purpose of my 
own life, and even my perception of life 
seemed to shorten. Living in the moment 
was all I could think about. For a time, 
hope, joy, or the future were too hard to 
imagine.
 As Jesus dropped to his knees and onto 
his face in the Garden of Gethsemane, I 
did likewise. In my physical weakness 
and brokenness, I cried out, “Lord, have 
mercy on me!” I now had to deal with 
another death, the death of my will—just 
as Jesus prayed to the Father, “Not as I 

will, but as you will” (Matthew 26:39). 
In my brokenness, God gave me the gift 
of his presence, lifting me higher than 
my circumstances and into a closeness 
with him. Long, dark nights brought 
spiritual warfare. I found myself often 
quoting, “So do not fear, for I am with 
you…” (Isaiah 41:10) and commanding 
Satan to be gone in Jesus’ name. As time 
passed, God in his mercy counseled me in 
the night (Psalm 16:7) numerous times, 
providing assurance and direction.
 My turning point came through a song 
that I listened to repeatedly. I never 
wanted to forget the words: “At the cross, 
I’ll find the way to live the life your hand 
has made… So find me there, Lord, and 
help me stay, in true surrender with you, 
my Savior.”1 Shortly after this, while 
studying Daniel, I envisioned being lifted 
out of the pit of grief with light beginning 
to shine on the top of my head. Though 
still in the pit, my feet were no longer on 
the bottom. I was slowly moving upward. 
This was great news of hope!
 Psalm 77 became meaningful to me as 
“I cried out to God for help… When I 
was in distress, I sought the Lord; at night 
I stretched out untiring hands” (Psalm 
77:1-2). A missionary who tragically lost 
his brother showed me psalms where 
David cried out to God. But he remarked 
how there is a turning point in each. For 
example, “To this I will appeal: the years 
when the Most High stretched out his 
right hand. I will remember the deeds of 
the Lord …your miracles of long ago. I 
will consider all your works and meditate 
on all your mighty deeds” (Psalm 77:10-

12, emphasis added). This affirmed my 
faith and gave me direction.
 Death is painful and humbling. The 
cost is so high for us to be reconciled with 
God. As humans, we are incapable of 
paying the price or even adding anything 
to it. “For the wages of sin is death, but 
the gift of God is eternal life in Christ 
Jesus our Lord” (Romans 6:23). Through 
the gift of his Son, believers have victory 
over sin, death, and the grave—so we can 
endure the pains of death. “But thanks be 
to God! He gives us the victory through 
our Lord Jesus Christ (1 Corinthians 
15:57). We wait in hope for Jesus’ second 
coming and for a glorious resurrection! 

Naomi Evans is a member of Inspiration 
Lutheran Brethren Church in Breckenridge, 
Minnesota. She is a student at Lutheran Brethren 
Seminary.
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“The sting of death is sin, and the power of sin is the law. But 
thanks be to God, who gives us the victory through our Lord 
Jesus Christ.”
                                                 1 Corinthians 15:56-57

1. Andi Rozier, “Restore My Soul,” Harvest Songs, 
©2006, compact disc.
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R ight before dawn, I’d like to 
grab a seat on the top of Mount 
Nebo in Israel, to stare into the 

darkness to see if I can make out the 
image of a cross.
 There actually is a cross there on top 
of Mount Nebo. It’s a bronze cross, 
created by an Italian artist, Giovanni 
Fantoni. This cross is often called the 
“Brazen Serpent” because there appears 
to be a serpent circling around and up 
the cross—circling over something that 
appears to be someone’s head. The head 
seems to bend forward slightly under the 
oppression of this serpent, as arms extend 
to form the full picture of the cross.
 Someday, I’d like to take a hike under 
the shadow of darkness, so I can watch 
the sun rise over this sculpture on top of 
Mount Nebo. I may not be able to see 
it well in the dark, but that might just 
help me see; because, under the cover of 
darkness we need the light to shine.
 This was certainly the case with 
Nicodemus. In John 3, Nicodemus comes 
to Jesus, under the cover of darkness, to 
ask him some questions. At first blush, 
it looks like Jesus ends up raising more 
questions than answers for Nicodemus. 
But Jesus, in the conversation, 
foreshadows how he would bring light to 
all people.
 I imagine Nicodemus left that 
conversation still in darkness. I doubt he 
stayed up talking to Jesus until the sun 
rose, and I wonder if the significance of 
Jesus’ words really dawned on him at 
that time. Perhaps this conversation was 
meant to drive Nicodemus to a deeper 
understanding of the darkness in which 
he lived.
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Son Rise
DANIEL BERGE

 Nicodemus was clouded by the 
darkness of night, the darkness of 
misunderstanding. He lived under the 
same darkness that still plagues all people 
to this day, including us.
 Our darkness is the shadow of death. 
This shadow of death has been cast 
over us since we humans first heard that 
serpent’s promise of a way to become 
like God. While it might be tempting to 
simply pass judgment on Adam for this 
first fault, I’ve got to admit I’ve fallen for 
that same trick over and over again.
 I think of this when I see a picture of 
this cross at Mount Nebo, the way this 
serpent of old wraps himself around us, 
and wrapped himself around Jesus as he 
hung on the cross on Good Friday.
 But when Jesus talks with Nicodemus, 
he brings another snake to light. He says, 
“Just as Moses lifted up the snake in the 
desert, so the Son of Man must be lifted 
up” (John 3:14).
 I love this stuff. Time and time again, 
Jesus not only fulfills a specific Old 
Testament prophecy about the Messiah, 
but he also fulfills major patterns, events, 
and roles from the Old Testament. This is 
a classic example.
 Here we can go back to Numbers 21:4-
9, where the Israelites once again began 
grumbling against God. God responded 
in his righteousness by bringing their 
judgment upon them without delay. He 
sent “venomous snakes among them; 
they bit the people and many Israelites 
died” (21:6). 
 After being plagued by these snakes, 
after watching their loved ones die from 
snake venom, I’m sure the last thing these 
people wanted to see again was a snake. 

But God commanded Moses, “Make a 
snake and put it on a pole; anyone who is 
bitten can look on it and live” (21:8).
 A snake?! Look at a snake? Why should 
they do that?
 Perhaps there’s a sense of humility 
demanded in looking into your own 
curse in order to be healed. In doing this, 
they were called to really reflect on their 
own darkness before seeing the light of 
healing.
 That’s why the impact of Fantoni’s 
sculpture on Mount Nebo is so striking. 
In this weathered bronze sculpture, you 
can see the image of Jesus Christ on the 
cross, weighed down by the burden of 
this snake—even the burden of our sin.
 In conversation with Nicodemus, 
Jesus Christ said he needed to be lifted 
up just like Moses’ serpent, so we can 
look on him and see our curse suspended 
on that tree. And when we look at that 
curse, we’re called to contemplate how 
Jesus bore the full weight of our curse 
as darkness wrapped itself around God’s 
Son.
 We can see it in the cross on Mount 
Nebo. The snake at Nebo reminds us of 
the shadow of death; it reminds us of 
our sin that caused and still causes this 
death and darkness. But Jesus entered 
into our darkness on the cross, and that’s 
what we contemplate on Good Friday: 
the darkness that came over Jesus, our 
judgment and wrath that was handed 
down on God’s own Son.
 But on our darkest day, when it looked 
like evil had overcome God’s Son, when 
it looked like Jesus had only been lifted 
up to be swallowed under the shadow of 
death, God’s glory was just beginning to 

break forth. When death and darkness 
tried to intertwine themselves with God’s 
true light, they got burned.
 God’s Christ didn’t just take in the 
darkness that Good Friday. He didn’t just 
stay in the darkness of his tomb either. 
Bursting forth in glorious light, on the 
third day the tomb was empty! He is 
risen!
 Looking at his cross is more than just 
contemplating the way darkness made 
the light of Christ difficult to see. It’s 
really seeing the image of God’s greatest 
victory for us! We’re invited to look at 
God’s greatest work on our behalf, the 
sacrifice of his one and only Son, Jesus 
Christ, our crucified and risen Lord.
 I may never make it to Mount Nebo to 
see the sun rise over that cross. But more 
importantly, I praise God that he has 
brought me out of the darkness and into 
the light of his rising, when the “Son” of 
righteousness rose, with healing in his 
wings. In the cross of Christ I glory! I 
praise him for the empty tomb, and I await 
the day that his restoration is complete. 

Pastor Daniel Berge serves Immanuel Lutheran 
Brethren Church in Eugene, Oregon.
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The Christian’s Hope
BEN BAKER

8 Faith & Fellowship

we wonder how God could love us, or be 
happy with us, or use us, because we are 
far too dirty with sin. Maybe we weren’t 
really transformed by the gospel after all. 
Maybe we only thought we were born 
anew. “Have I really repented? It sure 
doesn’t seem like it, to look at my life,” 
we might think or say. Maybe we look at 
our lives and see all the sin that is there 
and we teeter on the edge of hopelessness 
and despair. What do we do?
 In Bo Giertz’ book, The Hammer of 
God, a character named Johannes is a 
Christian experiencing torment: He fears 
the wrath of God because all he can see is 
his sin. A pastor by the name of Savonius 
comes to visit Johannes. Savonius tries 
to comfort Johannes by assuring him that 
if anyone has God’s favor it is Johannes 
because he is “a better and more upright 
soul than anyone [he] had met.” But this 
is of no help to Johannes because he sees 
the sinful motivation behind his own 
“good” actions. Savonius is at a loss as to 
what to do.
 Enter Katrina. Katrina is a friend of 
Johannes and she comes to see him 
when she hears he is sick. She listens as 
Johannes tells her how great a sinner he is. 
“Yes, that you are, Johannes. But Jesus is 
a still greater Savior,” Katrina responds. 
Starting to hope but still looking at his sin, 
Johannes is sure that he lacks repentance 
and therefore there is no grace and mercy 
for him. Katrina’s response is stunning: 
“You do not lack repentance, Johannes, 
but faith.” Johannes asks Katrina what it 
is he should believe and Katrina directs 

him to the Word of God. She shows him 
that even the fact that he has sorrow over 
his sin is a work of God and directs him to 
trust in Jesus, the Lamb of God who takes 
away the sin of the world.1 
 This account (which is well worth 
reading in its entirety) is helpful because 
it illustrates the problem we often have 
when confronted with our sin and feel the 
weight of it, knowing we have failed to 
live as God requires. The problem is that 
we so often continue to look at ourselves 
instead of looking at Jesus and what he 
has done for us. If we’re honest, all we 
will find when we look at ourselves is sin, 
death and hell. To continue looking there 
is to invite despair and hopelessness. 
Here we are not lacking repentance, or 
contrition, but faith. Faith in the sure 
Word of God, the promise of Jesus 
given for us. Faith that he has taken all 
of our sins upon himself and given us his 
righteousness.
 The gospel directs our eyes to Jesus, to 
trust him and his promises: his promise 
that your sins are forgiven, because 
he bled and died for you on the cross. 
His promise that in baptism you were 
buried with him and raised to new life. 
His promise given to you in the Lord’s 
Supper, that you are receiving his body 
and blood, given and shed for you, for the 
forgiveness of your sins. 
 The transformation of the Christian 
comes to you through daily repentance 
and faith in Christ and what he has done 
for you. This transformation happens 
whether you can see it or not, because 

n John chapter 3, Jesus tells 
Nicodemus that unless one is born 
again or born from above, one 

cannot see the kingdom of God. What 
does it mean to be born again or born 
from above? It is to be delivered from 
the domain of darkness and transferred 
to the kingdom of Jesus, in whom we 
are redeemed and our sins are forgiven 
(Colossians 1:13-14). To be born again is 
to possess faith in the Son of God who 
gave himself for your redemption. The 
book of James makes clear to us that faith 
isn’t idle but produces fruit in the life of 
the Christian. There is a transformative 
aspect to salvation: The one redeemed is 
no longer only a sinner but now is a new 
creature with new desires. In the words of 
the Apostle Paul, “How can we who died 
to sin still live in it?” (Romans 6:2). The 
Christian is one who is dead to sin and 
alive to God (Romans 6:11).
 This is all Scriptural truth. It sounds 
good, right? But how does it work in 
our own experience? What about all 
those times when we still sin and do 
what we know is wrong? Sure, there are 
days where we may think we are doing 
pretty well. Maybe we think that we’ve 
got this Christian life transformation 
thing down… until we get a harsh reality 
check—some reminder that we are still 
sinners who do sinful things, and we 
haven’t made nearly as much progress 
as we thought we had. What about times 
like these?
 And what about those times when we 
just don’t feel like Christians? Maybe 

I



God has promised you that it will. His promise is sure 
and certain. 
 Be at peace. Rest in Christ and what he has done 
for you. In Christ you are born anew. You have the 
righteousness of Christ. Your sins are forgiven. You 
are being transformed by the power of God. This is 
God’s sure and certain Word and promise to you: 
Though you are a very great sinner, Jesus is ever and 
always a still greater Savior.

Ben Baker is a 2014 graduate of Lutheran Brethren Seminary.
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The Apostle James 
will Make you Angry... sorry

BRUCE HILLMAN

10 Faith & Fellowship

and howl for the miseries that are coming 
upon you!” Why weep, howl and mourn? 
Because, “You have lived on earth in 
luxury and self-indulgence. You have 
fattened your hearts.” So what’s the 
problem here? There is nothing wrong 
with luxury and comfort, right? Be 
careful how and why you answer this! A 
quick “no” might blind you to the main 
point of the passage, a resolute “yes” 
may turn you into a Pharisee-legalist. 
We do well to stop and think of what this 
passage meant to the original hearers.
 We are the “rich” James talks about! 
Few of us can escape James’ label, not 
only because we live in such prosperous 
countries, but because we fit the definition 
of James’ time: there was essentially no 
middle class, just the contrast of rich and 
poor. Most of us are so wealthy that we 
have money we can put in the bank. Think 
about that—you actually have money 
that you can just have sit somewhere, 
until you need it. Most of us will die not 
having used it all. Meanwhile, so many 
in the world have no money, little to no 
food, and basic or no shelter.
 As Christians, are we OK with that? 
James is not advocating giving up all of 
our wealth, right? Well, be careful how 
you answer this too. Remember, James 
wants us to strive to be perfect. In the 
Gospels Jesus is asked, “What must I do 
to gain eternal life?” And the response 
is, “If you wish to be perfect, go and sell 
all that you have and give it to the poor” 
(Matthew 19:16, 21). 
 The point is, as soon as we say we have 
a claim on our wealth as “ours,” then we 
are saying that God doesn’t have a claim 
on it. He may get his share, but we get 
ours. The point is not that you give up 
all you have, but that you are willing 
when needs are made known. That is 
hard. But it is not impossible. Peter tells 
Jesus, “Lord, we have given everything 
up to follow you” (Matthew 19:27). 
Discipleship is not a matter of part-time 
commitments, but a change in loyalties 
and trust in the Master.

 When we begin to see our wealth as 
James invites us to, our view of the poor 
changes. It’s common in our culture to 
see the poor in either of two extremes. 
The political left tends to use images 
and language that pities the poor. In this 
view, the poor are helpless and weak, 
impossibly behind and unable to catch 
up. It is the powerful-wealthy who will 
be the saviors of the poor. As helpless 
victims, the poor are only supplicants 
who assuage the guilt of the rich. The 
poor become indentured to the generosity 
of the wealthy. What arrogance!
 The political right fares no better. Their 
images and language tend to classify 
the poor as lazy, drug addicts, bums and 
handout-seekers—sappers of resources 
who are out to ruin everyone else’s 
wealth. What judgment! Both views paint 
with broad brushes and are unbiblical. 
Sadly, both views see the poor as the 
problem.
 Contrast these worldly views of poverty 
with the language of Scripture and you 
get a far different picture. There you see 
the poor as inheritors of the Kingdom, 
recipients of God’s grace and provision, 
the truly wise who understand God’s 
truth (unlike the powerful or learned). 
Jesus himself chooses poverty. God has 
more in common with them by nature. 
He neither pities them as victims nor 
dismisses them as deviants. The biblical 
view both respects and honors the poor, 
exulting them as a virtuous model to 
follow, a lens into God’s personality, and 
a people in need of protection, grace and 
generosity.
 James says that rich Christians in his 
day have committed “fraud.” They live 
in luxury and self-indulgence while their 
workers toil and labor for sustenance. 
This is expected in a world where power 
and profits rule the day—but what about 
Christians? Shouldn’t the gospel both 
frame and inform our money habits? 
As Christ’s people, shouldn’t we be 
different?
 James thinks so. And he scolds the 

hat thing is so dear to you that 
you’d be upset if God asked to 
have it? Search deeply and I 

think you’ll find there’s more than one. A 
loved one? A hobby? A habit? A political 
philosophy? For people in the Apostle 
James’ little congregation, the thing they 
didn’t want God to have was their money. 
In James 5:1-6 (and most of chapter 2 
and the beginning of chapter 4), he says 
scathing things about greed, the power of 
wealth, and injustice.
 James says things that rub Protestants 
the wrong way. What do we do with 2:24, 
“You see that a person is justified by 
works and not by faith alone”? Remember 
that James is not writing to accomplish 
the same things as Paul. Paul is anxious 
about how a person comes to faith in 
Christ and has assurance of that faith, so 
most of his writings address this. James 
takes for granted that his congregation 
has assurance. He is anxious about what 
it means to live as Christ’s disciples. How 
is Christian life to be lived as a distinct 
response to the grace we have in Christ? 
For James, this comes down to one 
thing: perfection. James doesn’t consider 
Christ’s call to “be perfect as your Father 
in heaven is perfect” (Matthew 5:48) as 
only a platitude. While we cannot ever 
be perfect in this life, we should model 
our lives after Christ (1 John 2:6). James 
says, “And let steadfastness have its 
full effect, that you may be perfect and 
complete, lacking in nothing” (1:4). 
James challenges us to follow Christ’s 
perfect example. Then he focuses on 
two significant issues: the control of the 
tongue and the way Christians should see 
their wealth.
 Please bear with me as I do some 
cultural critique. Taking what James says 
seriously, I will press you to answer a 
really hard question: “Is my wealth an 
extension of my faith, or does it indicate 
that my trust in God’s promises is 
conditional?”
 James 5 begins by lambasting wealthy 
Christians, “Come now you rich, weep 

W



rich: “You have laid up treasures in the last days” 
(James 5:3b). Three times in this chapter he stresses 
Christ’s return as reason and motivation for sacrificial 
action. Knowing that Christ is coming soon means that 
hoarding for the future when there are real needs today 
is sin. Faith trusts God. Christ’s imminent return allows 
one to act differently. God’s promises encourage our 
generosity by letting us know God will take care of us. 
The “fraud” of the rich is that they indulge themselves 
at the expense of others. The faith of the rich is in their 
wealth. The hypocrisy of the rich is that they ignore 
the gospel’s challenge of their habits.
 Back to our original question: What thing is so dear 
to you that you’d be upset if God asked to have it? 
Can we as Christians justify not giving to the poor, to 
charities, to our local churches, to missions, to church-
plants and to the CLB? Doesn’t the gospel change 
the way we see, save and spend our wealth? Doesn’t 
James’ reminder of Christ’s imminent return fly in the 
face of sly arguments like this: “God doesn’t want me 
to be reckless with my money, but a good steward”? 
Really? If being a good steward means learning how 
to make money and profit, can we justify Jesus’ call 
to the rich young man? Stewardship is about making 
wise, biblical decisions on how money is spent. It is 
not an excuse to save or make a profit while genuine 
needs exist (read James 2).
 So, has James made us a little angry? That’s OK. 
After all, perfection is his standard. No one likes to hear 
we can do more because that always means denying 
ourselves. But James issues us a challenge. Let our 
wealth reflect our faith. This is discipleship, not just 
that we stand in grace, but that we walk in faith. And 
remember, lest we begin to feel we give too much, 
“For you know the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, that 
though he was rich, yet for your sake he became poor, 
so that you through his poverty might become rich” 
(2 Corinthians 8:9). There’s your wealth—in Christ 
alone. Now, let’s put our money to Kingdom work, not 
luxury and self-indulgence.

Pastor Bruce Hillman serves Hillside Lutheran Brethren Church 
in Succasunna, New Jersey.
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omeone has said, “It takes a 
village to raise a child.” In regard 
to parenting, I’m not entirely sure 

that’s true. But the sentiment is deeply 
true when it comes to planting a church.
 In order for Epiphany to get started it 
is absolutely essential for many partners 
to take part in the work: There is the 
work of a leadership team that makes 
decisions about direction and budget. 
There is essential coaching, networking, 
and on-the-ground ministry assistance 
from Fifth Act Church Planting. There 
is teaching from Redeemer City to City. 
There are financial donations from people 
and churches. And of course there are 
the prayers of the saints! I could go on 
with many examples of partnerships that 
are coming together to help plant this 
Lutheran Brethren church in the heart 
of New York City…
 That last sentence leads me to the 
reason I’m writing this today: You see 

those letters in bold? They say “Lutheran 
Brethren.” What that means is that this 
church, here in NYC, is a church that 
adheres to the Lutheran Brethren’s 
Statement of Faith and Constitution. It 
means that, in the heart of NYC, the gospel 
message that we have been privileged 
to share together as a Church body is 
actively being proclaimed on the streets 
of the biggest city in America. But those 
words also mean more than that…. They 
also mean that the Lutheran Brethren 
is actively supporting this startup with 
your donations. For Epiphany’s first 
year the CLB’s North American Mission 
has contributed 40% of our budget. 
This support will continue for the next 
three years, and although each year the 
contribution level will go down, NAM 
will continue to contribute to insure the 
success of Epiphany Lutheran Church.
 Epiphany still needs to raise the bulk 
of its funding from individual donors, but 

we couldn’t even begin this process if it 
weren’t for seed money from NAM. So 
this means, in a sense, that when you give 
to the CLB, you are part of the village it 
will take to raise this church! Even now 
your gifts are bearing fruit: Weekly, we 
meet for a Bible study with a committed 
core group of people. Already, we are 
hosting a twice-monthly outreach in 
which leaders from Epiphany gather at 
a local restaurant to discuss the basics 
of the Christian faith with outsiders. 
Already, we are in talks to potentially rent 
a church building for worship meetings.
 When you give to the Church of the 
Lutheran Brethren, you participate in 
this village. You are helping a church 
plant that is already beginning to share 
the gospel with people from literally all 
over the world! Thanks for your support.

Rev. Erick Sorensen is pastor of Epiphany 
Lutheran Church in New York City, New York.

ERICK SORENSEN

It Takes a Village
www.CLBA.org

North American MissionCLB

S
Rev. Erick Sorensen in Tompkins Square Park, New York City, New York



www.ffmagazine.org 13

His Song in the Night
CHERYL OLSEN

W hether you are still in the throes 
of winter or enjoying tulips 
blooming where you live, 

close your eyes and imagine the warm 
breezes of Minnesota “lakes country,” 
with God’s star-drenched sky above! This 
is your invitation to spend Saturday, July 
16, 2016, 9:00 am-3:00 pm (registration 
8:30 am), with women from coast-to-
coast at our WMCLB Convention in 
Fergus Falls, Minnesota. The theme: “His 
Song in the Night!”
 
Featured Presenter: Mary Beth Carlson
 Mary Beth Carlson is a composer, 
recording artist, author, inspirational 
speaker, and former Teacher of the Year. 
She performs nationally as a pianist and 
speaker for a wide variety of special 
events and organizations, including Billy 
Graham Evangelistic Association, and 
Joni Eareckson Tada’s ministry, Joni 
and Friends. Mary Beth has produced 
and recorded twenty-six albums of piano 
orchestral music and six DVDs.
 Growing up as Mary Beth Trones, she 
attended Ebenezer LBC in Minneapolis, 
MN, graduating from Hillcrest Academy 
in 1969. Married to Kent Carlson in 1974, 
she was a member at Oak Hill LBC, 
Bloomington, MN for twenty-five years. 
They’re blessed with three daughters and 
eight grandchildren.
 Much of Mary Beth’s original music has 
been inspired by her daughter Jody, who 
was born with cerebral palsy and autism. 
Mary Beth’s mission is to help provide 
God’s peace, hope, joy, and inspiration 
through the music he has graciously given 
her. Her life reflects our theme verse, “By 
day the Lord directs his love, at night his 
song is with me—a prayer to the God of 
my life” (Psalm 42:8).

Afternoon workshop choices: 
Sue Olson:
What’s really on God’s heart? How does 
he show and tell us? What should be our 
response? Come and share in the stories 
of seeing how simple it can be to mirror 
the mission heart of God, right now, right 
here, with you just the way you are.

Carolyn McElfatrick:
The conscience of America is increasingly 
controlled more by political correctness 
and emotion than by God’s Word. How do 
we, as Christians, determine our role in a 
changing society and be authentic “light 
in the darkness” to a rapidly deteriorating 
culture?

Gretchen Ronnevik: 
God brought her from a missionary 
dream, to the ministry of motherhood. 
She will share how writing about her life, 
faith and art online has drawn her into 
an unexpected ministry to women from 
all walks of life in over forty countries. 
She’ll brainstorm ways to reach the next 
generation of women.

Elizabeth Christenson: (TBA).

 Mary Beth Carlson will conclude the 
day, as we gather together again. We 
hope you’ll join us July 16! Register at 
your local CLB church or online at www.
wmclb.com by June 15 ($25), or $30 
after June 15.

Cheryl Olsen is the Faith & Fellowship 
correspondent for Women’s Ministries of the 
Church of the Lutheran Brethren.

Visit: www.WMCLB.com

Mary Beth Carlson

We at WMCLB would like to thank 
you all for the wonderful outpouring 
of blankets and layette items which 
you have been making for the 
Guinebor Hospital! Trisch Johnson 
(of the Guinebor Hospital Board, and 
our coordinator for this project) is so 
grateful for all of the love and kindness 
you have shown in the Name of Jesus.

Right now there is a serious shortage 
of storage space at Maple Park Church 
as well as in the Johnsons’ garage. 
Until a promised shipping crate has 
been obtained, we are being asked to 
delay sending any more packages. We 
will let you know when we can begin 
to send them again.

Thank you for all that you are doing, 
and please continue to pray for this 
compassionate ministry to the needy 
people of Chad.

Notice:

Women’s Ministries
Church of the Lutheran Brethren
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was Christmas Day, and all 
through the house things were 
being packed up. With only 

four days left before our departure for 
Chad, the small artificial tree came down 
Christmas afternoon. Once again we were 
in the middle of the process of packing 
suitcases, deciding what we needed to 
get rid of, and what few new purchases 
we needed to make—as long as we had 
room to pack them. What clothes did we 
need for the boys? We had sent some in 
a shipment to Chad, but that was two-
and-a-half years ago, so remembering the 
sizes and types was almost impossible.
 In the midst of packing, we needed to 
say our goodbyes. This was our second 

’T time saying goodbye to friends in 
Albertville, France. For most, it was a 
temporary goodbye, as our plan is to be 
back for a few months for the birth of 
our fifth boy. But for the kids that hardly 
makes a difference, as they think about 
the friends they won’t be playing with for 
a while. We, too, will miss some of our 
regular activities.
 December 29: departure day. Jeremy 
Stanton, who will be joining us in Chad 
next summer with his family, would 
be travelling with us, then returning to 
France a few days later. With a few last 
hugs, we got in the van that would take us 
to the airport and on to our new life. Our 
first flight took us to Morocco, where we 

waited a few hours to take an overnight 
flight into Ndjamena, Chad. As the time 
for the second flight approached, and the 
kids were starting to get tired, we were 
very grateful for Jeremy’s help. Knowing 
they may not get much sleep that night, 
we were happy as they all fell asleep soon 
after takeoff.
 With a bit of uncertainty as to how this 
would all go, we woke up our sleepers 
not long before landing at 4:30 in the 
morning. “You said there would be a lot 
of sand,” Zeke, our seven-year-old, said 
as we looked out the window at almost 
total blackness with just a few pinpoints 
of light here and there. Sometimes it’s 
surprising the way kids think, but I 

Journey to Chad
DANNY BRONSON

The Bronson Family (L to R): Mandy, Jonah, Ezekiel, Theo, Danny, and Samuel

www.LBIM.org
LBIM
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suppose he hadn’t had much sleep, either. “I’m cold,” was stated 
several times as we went from plane to airport and later to the 
vehicle. Not what we expected coming to Chad, but I guess it was 
the cool season. Arriving at the Welcome Center, which will be our 
home for a while, we were thankful when everyone went back to 
sleep for a few more hours.
 Two-and-a-half years after officially starting this journey—with 
some bumps and detours on the way—we are here. At the same time, 
we have the feeling we are only beginning. We are learning how to 
live life here. The first week we were blessed with meals prepared 
for us as we enjoyed a spiritual retreat with other missionaries and 
a pastoral care couple. Then we began to settle in. We have had 
to adjust to a new way of living. Shopping is a combination of a 
small store, an open market, and ordering from someone who will 
deliver by motorcycle. It takes time getting used to having someone 
in our house several times a week, as we have house help to do some 
cleaning and laundry. This helps free us up to concentrate on other 
things, including more language learning.
 We learned French in Albertville, but there’s always room for 
more improvement. Our new challenge, or rather my new challenge 
right now, is to begin learning Arabic. Added to the language are 
the cultural adjustments. In contrast to France, where we could 
blend in for the most part, here we stand out as foreigners from 
the moment we leave the gate. Sometimes it can feel overwhelming 
as we encounter new situations. Mandy and I both prefer to know 
what to expect and how we should respond in a given situation 
before getting into it, and often that just isn’t possible. Even without 
leaving our house we face the questions of what we should have our 
house help do and how we should interact with these women. We 
don’t want to ask either too much or too little from them, but we’re 
not always sure where the balance is.
 We praise God that the boys seem to be doing great in all of this. 
They have discovered that there really is a lot of sand here, and a 
couple of them seem to enjoy rolling in it. They have even made 
sand angels, not something I would have suggested they do, but it 
works. We haven’t done a lot of things out of the house, but the boys 
are interacting with the culture a little anyway as they get to know 
the house help. It can be humorous at times during the course of the 
day here. Jonah has often started a conversation with the woman 
who cleans the house, but I think he mostly tries English. When she 
gave something to Theo he reported that a French person had given 
it to him. How confusing it is to explain that she is not French even 
though she speaks French!
 They are also excited that we have been able to spend some time 
with some families that we had met in France who arrived here 
in Chad last summer. It’s amazing to see how God has used these 
friendships to help them enjoy the new life here.
 I reflect on all that we have been through in the last couple years. 
There is so much learning involved in getting to our intended 
destination. It can be easy to forget why we are doing all of this. So 
we remind ourselves that we are headed to the Bilala people to tell 
them the Good News of Jesus Christ. We are not there yet, but the 
excitement builds with each step closer, however long it takes.

Rev. Danny Bronson and his wife Mandy serve with Lutheran Brethren 
International Mission as missionaries to the Bilala people of Chad, Africa.

Mandy and the boys hiking in the French Alps  

The Bronson Boys: Ezekiel, Theo, Jonah and Samuel

Above: Danny and the boys in France
Below: Tracking wild animals in Chad

www.ffmagazine.org
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God’s Pleasure, God’s Mission
TERESA SZOBODY

arly in the morning, quietly and 
sacredly, already 35 years ago, 
a son was born. We named him 

Benjamin Paul. Benjamin: son of my 
right hand. Ben Paul: son of Paul. Unlike 
Rachel’s Benjamin, son of Jacob and 
of Isaac and of Abraham, this was our 
firstborn.
 We had a commitment to the Lord 
that he was our God and the God of our 
family. We believed that he put in our 
heart that he alone would choose when to 
give us each child and we longed to trust 
him in this. Our loving Father lovingly 
planning the most intimate of details for 
his pleasure...
 “Thou art worthy, O Lord, to receive 
glory and honor and power: for thou hast 
created all things, and for thy pleasure 
they are and were created” (Revelation 
4:11, KJV).

E  God’s pleasure—what a gripping daily 
prayer! That God might find pleasure in 
me, with all my weakness and, so often, 
faithlessness. Amazing. I know that he 
was pleased with every child he gave. 
And with every child came a greater sense 
of responsibility to him. These children 
of his in our care. They had a purpose and 
he had a plan. By grace, Paul and I are 
only the keepers of these treasures.
 What I had felt to be a possible calling 
as a teen to missions lay dormant inside, 
waiting for the day. When at last Paul 
came home to say that he believed we 
were to go to a country where men could 
not afford theological education, we had 
five children. It is one thing to be a single 
missionary facing whatever may come, 
but taking children along was something 
I had not yet considered. To leave family, 
familiarity, safety as we knew it... that 

was a different picture on which to 
gaze. Shadows seemed deep. But God’s 
pleasure ran through it. It captivated me 
and created desire to trust him again.
 And so, we “left all,” or so we thought, 
to follow Jesus. We wanted to go! Our 
children embraced the truth that they were 
very much a part of this calling. Yet, as we 
boarded the plane for language school, 
we left our firstborn behind for college... 
and at only 16 years of age. Though we 
were confident in God’s leading, I can 
still feel the wrenching separation of that 
day. But we realized—we saw—that our 
God and Father is also the Father of our 
son, and he is very close.
 As one by one our children have left 
home, there have been crucial times in 
each of their lives when we felt intensely 
absent. Whether it was a surgery, a near-
death accident, a grandchild born lifeless 

The Szobody Family
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or simply behavior resulting from the 
sin which we passed on to them, we 
grieved from a distance while longing 
to be present. We were joyful at the 
announcement of each new birth but 
missed the sweetness of newborn skin. 
Even in recent years with the possibility 
of long-distance communication, still, we 
weren’t there.
 But our Father was. I am grateful to have 
been in situations where we have needed 
to trust him to be where we could not be. 
In this way we have known... yes, the 
pain of separation, but so much greater... 
the joy of witnessing his faithfulness. 
What a very dear Father he has proven 
himself to be! It is a gracious gift when he 
allows us to return for a special occasion 
or need. But when he does not, we see our 
children learn to trust him and to love him 
more. He is Lord and all-wise. He really 
is.
 Now, with ten of the twelve who have 
been born to us already gone from our 
home, our children and families live 
in the US, England, France and Chad. 
Since the birth of our youngest, our entire 
family had only been together three 
times... until this past October. Just when 
I thought that, spread out as we are, the 
next family reunion could very possibly 
be at our funeral, we found ourselves—
thirty-six of us now—together for the 
double wedding of our two youngest 

daughters in France! What unexpected 
joy! Our two, new, godly sons-in-law 
have become ours because of the mission, 
our daughters having met them “in the 
way” of learning French. God does give 
great gifts.
 What have we left behind that God has 
not multiplied? What future and joy do 
we have that is greater than that of seeing 
his face? Is there any “sacrifice” that is 
too great for that? Is my comfortable 
Christianity more precious to me than 
taking the gospel where it has never been 
heard? Can we really trust him? I do 
know—or rather, am learning—that what 
we give up is nothing compared to what 
he gives back.
 There was one night, while living in 
the village of Gounou Gaya, when it 
looked as though we were losing Micah-
Ambroise, our youngest, to a sudden 
illness. We were afraid and confused, but 
we saw God working through prayers 
and calls, giving us direction. I don’t 
know why we haven’t lost a child while 
others have. Why are we still here when 
other, more godly missionaries, have died 
through disease, in a car accident, or... 
were murdered? Why do we love living 
in Chad? I don’t understand. I don’t know 
why our hearts are here in this hot and 
dusty place. It must be our Father’s doing. 
He is, after all, God... and we are not. It 
is his mission that moves his Church and 

our lives according to his pleasure that 
works in us.
 What an impossible thought that we, 
such sinful—yet forgiven—people, could 
give pleasure to God! Much like the 
children that he has given to us fill our 
lives with more love and more of him. 
We send them out into the world as he 
also sends us, generation after generation, 
until Christ returns.
 Yes, come quickly, Lord Jesus. And 
may you find us faithful, by your grace, to 
be about your mission as it pleases you, 
wherever that may be. 

Teresa Szobody and her husband Paul serve as 
missionaries for Lutheran Brethren International 
Mission in Chad, Africa.

Visit LBIM at: www.LBIM.org

“You are worthy, our Lord and God, to receive glory and honor 
and power, for you created all things, and by your will they were 
created and have their being.”
                                                 Revelation 4:11

LBIM
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ave you ever wondered how 
things are going for churches 
in Canada? As I read a couple 

of articles from Canadian pastors in 
the November/December Faith & 
Fellowship, the thought came to me that 
we at Resurrection Lutheran Brethren 
Church should give an update on how 
things are progressing in Camrose, 
Alberta… so here it is:
 We have been meeting in a school 
gymnasium for several years now. 
Growing a new congregation was slow at 
first, but now attendance at times is over 
200. However, most Sundays there are 
about 160-170. Numbers really aren’t the 
important part, but I mention it to explain 
why we are heading into a building 
project.
 We purchased and paid for almost two 
acres of prime land in south Camrose 
several years ago, and we have hosted 
VBS summer camps—tents and all—
on our property. Our desire and prayers 
have been to build a church building. But 
how do we do this? Many years ago we 
formed a building team, of which I’ve 
been a member. But due to rising building 
costs, we have instead been looking at 
the possibility of selling the property and 
purchasing an existing church building. 
We investigated many options, but the 
Lord seemed to have closed all the doors.
 Finally, a few months ago, the building 
team decided we needed to move forward 
with building on our property. So with 
prayer, trepidation, and many meetings, 
we’ve hired a draftsman who works 
with architects and engineers. He is 
tasked with drafting an approximately 
10,000 square-foot, modest, yet practical 
building design. Currently we have raised 
$450,000 toward a down payment. The 
question remains, how will we be able 
to afford $2,500,000 (approximately) to 
finish this project?

 I remembered studying Nehemiah a 
few years ago. As I began turning the 
pages of my Bible, re-reading Nehemiah, 
I realized how the Lord called his 
servant Nehemiah (even though he was 
working as a servant to the King) to go 
and rebuild the Jerusalem wall. What an 
encouragement he was not only to the 
people back then, but to me, today! This 
was not an easy task as there were many 
obstacles and discouragements along the 
way, but Nehemiah continued to trust the 
Lord to provide and—guess what!—he 
finished the project. “So the wall was 
completed on the twenty-fifth of Elul, 
in fifty-two days. When all our enemies 
heard about this, all the surrounding 
nations were afraid and lost their self-
confidence, because they realized that 
this work had been done with the help of 
our God” (Nehemiah 6:15-16).
 This past spring an “out of the blue” 
encouragement came to REZ church 

by way of a gift for our building 
project of $16,000 from Rock of Ages 
Lutheran Brethren Church in Saskatoon, 
Saskatchewan. Answer to prayer? You 
bet! Expected? Absolutely not.
 Our project is just beginning. We 
believe the Lord plans on continuing 
to lead and guide us with maybe a few 
obstacles along the way like Nehemiah, 
but maybe some surprise blessings too. 
“Unless the Lord builds the house, the 
builders labor in vain” (Psalm 127:1a). 
No laboring in vain for us? I trust not. 
Will this project be completed in 52 days 
like Nehemiah’s? Likely not, but we are 
a talented, hard-working congregation 
hoping to worship in our new building by 
this time next year.

Joy Evenson is a member of Resurrection 
Lutheran Brethren Church in Camrose, Alberta.

JOY EVENSON

UPDATE: Resurrection LBC

www.LBCANADA.org
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Resurrection LBC throwing a block party on the site of their future building in Camrose, Alberta 

CLBC
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Michael Hussey Ordained

(L to R) Professor Brad Pribbenow, Rev. Ron Erickson, Gretchen Hussey, Rev. Michael Hussey, 
Rev. Bob Lawson, and Regional Pastor Gary Witkop.

On January 10, 2016, Michael Hussey was ordained at Sidney 
Lutheran Brethren Church of Sidney, Montana. Professor Brad 
Pribbenow officiated.
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Bethel Lutheran Church of Fergus Falls, Minnesota is seeking 
to hire a full-time Director of Operations. 

The Director of Operations is responsible for the financial 
activities of the church, oversees the use   of the building, 
assures the readiness of the church facility and grounds, directs 
the   activity of the church office and the administrative support 
staff, manages benefits, oversees payroll processing and 
record keeping, and is the first response decision maker and 
troubleshooter for matters that come to the church office. 

This position includes benefits  ( including  PTO,  health insurance, 
pension, HSA contribution ). 

 Send resumé to Pastor David Foss: dfoss@bethellbc.org .

Career Opportunity
The National Women’s Ministries Team of the WMCLB is 
proposing several minor additions and changes to the By-Laws 
of the organization. In accordance with the requirements of the 
Constitution these changes will be voted on at the WMCLB 
Convention on July 16, 2016 in Fergus Falls, MN. All women 
who are members of a CLB congregation are eligible to vote. 
The summary of the proposed changes is posted at www.CLBA.
org/WMCLBamendments for your review, and the complete 
document of the Constitution and By-Laws of WMCLB, with 
proposed changes noted, is available at www.WMCLB.com. 
You may also request a copy of the proposal by emailing the 
Director at ruthalicev@gmail.com. The changes involve the 
addition of the current Statement of Faith of the CLB, the 
experience and training requirements for the Director, some 
minor adjustments to the job descriptions of officers, and the 
addition of an appointed position of Information Coordinator.  

Attention: WMCLB
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Join Bethesda Lutheran Brethren Church in Eau Claire, WI on 
August 11 and 12 for the 2016 Global Leadership Summit. The 
event happens live at Willow Creek Church in Chicago, IL and 
is simulcast to more than 400 host sites all over the world. 

“The spiritual gift of leadership is listed in Romans 12:8.  GLS 
is a powerful tool God is using to help equip leaders around 
the world. I’d encourage you to make it a part of your annual 
leadership development plan. Budget for it. Plan on it.”
      Rev. Kirk Militzer

Contact Bethesda today and let Pastor Militzer and his staff take 
care of the accommodations. Email: Office@C3ec.org 

To find a host site near you visit: www.willowcreek.com/events

Global Leadership Summit 
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by: Brent Juliot
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“But the gift of God…”

used to think that we needed to pause for a long time after 
“the wages of sin…” When I served as pastor of a Lutheran 
Brethren church for 15 years, I found several good friends 

in the local Evangelical Pastors’ Fellowship. Our group would 
hold joint worship services twice per year, at Thanksgiving 
and on Good Friday, and we took turns preaching. One thing 
bothered me about the Good Friday services: Because they 
had only one shot at that particular audience, the preachers 
invariably turned the Good Friday message into an Easter 
message. They were unable to leave Christ in the grave for 
three days. And I felt we lost something in the process. We 
were not allowed to dwell on “the wages of sin…” We jumped 
too soon to “but the gift of God…”
 The contrast is important. We need to let the impact of 
Jesus’ death because of our sin sink in—to fully appreciate the 
gravity of our sin and the depth of his love. Without reaching 
that level, I feared we would buy into “easy believism” or 
“cheap grace.”
 I think that’s the idea behind the Good Friday Tenebrae 
Service. Tenebrae is from the Latin for shadows or darkness. 
There are various versions of the service, but as I’ve 
experienced it, after each Scripture passage on the Crucifixion 
is read, a candle is extinguished and the room is darkened 
more and more. When the last candle is extinguished, there 
is a loud noise—a “crashing” sound. Then the worshipers file 
out of the service in silence and near darkness. And they have 
something to think about as they wait for Easter morning.
 I said, I used to think we needed to pause for a long time 
after “the wages of sin…” I’m not so sure anymore. Maybe 
the length of time we need to ponder our depravity and God’s 
grace depends on the person. Maybe it depends on where we 
are in life, what we’re presently experiencing, what we’ve 
been through. Some of us know the wages of sin better than 
we want to. We marvel at the cost Jesus paid for our sin. But 
we’re like Troy, trapped under the four-wheeler (see page 3). 
We can’t stay there any longer. We’re desperate for new life. 
We long to hear the words, “But the gift of God…”
 To hear those words, to finally finish the sentence, is like 
breathing air again at last. We revel in new life—eternal life. 
We celebrate Jesus’ resurrection with supreme joy. Why? 
Because, before, we had only heard the words “It is finished!” 
But now, we see the risen Jesus, and we know for certain that 
it is true!

Rev. Brent Juliot edits Faith & Fellowship magazine, teaches math at 
Hillcrest Lutheran Academy, and serves as pastor at Stavanger Lutheran 
Church in Fergus Falls, Minnesota.
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