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43Celebrating the Joy43Celebrating the Joy43ñI have told you this so that my joy may be in you and that your joy may be complete.ò43ñI have told you this so that my joy may be in you and that your joy may be complete.ò4343(John 15:11)43
A young man has spent ý ve years 

traveling throughout the world making 
a documentary on native dances.  He is 
nearing the end of his project and winds up in 
Australia in Alice Springs.  He begins to talk 
to an Aborigine, who asks the researcher if he 
ever saw the ñButcher Dance.ò

ñButcher Dance?  Whatôs that?ò he asks.
ñWhat?  You never heard of it?ò
Well, the Aborigine convinces the fellow 

that he must see the ñButcher Danceò to ý nish 
his project.  Once convinced, the man gets 
excited about being able to experience this 
very famous dance.  They begin their trek 
over the outback to a place where the Butcher 
Dance is observed.  They follow a dirt track 
for 200 miles, walking for three days through 
creeks and valleys.  It takes them another 
four days to get over the mountains.  And, of 
course, all this time they are dragging their 
camera equipment and crew with them.  After 
seven long days of grueling travel, they ý nally 
reach the village of the Butcher Dance.  They 
ý nd the village chief and explain to him why 
they have traveled so far and say they are 
anxious to start ý lming this exotic dance. 

Then the bad news hits them.  The chief 
explains that the Butcher Dance Festival was 
the previous night.  The chief adds, ñMaybe 
you can see it the next time.ò

ñWell, when will you hold the next 
dance?ò the researcher asks. 

ñNot ótil next year.ò

ñCouldnôt you please hold it just one more 
time tonight so we could see it and ý lm it for 
our documentary?ò

ñNo,ò was the reply.  ñThe Butcher Dance 
is very holy and is performed only once a 
year.ò

The man is devastated but has no other 
option than to wait until the next year.  So he 
decides to stay in the area and tries to make a 
go of it in the village, even though it is very 
difý cult.  He becomes ill, cannot ý nd work, 
misses his family, but alas, he sticks it out.

A year passes and the day of reckoning 
comesðthe next festival of the Butcher 
Dance.  The natives form a circle around a 
huge roaring ý re.  A deathly hush descends 
over the performers and some sort of witch 
doctor appears and begins the ritual.  The 
researcher is getting caught up in the fervor 
of the event.  ñWow,ò he thinks, ñhere I am, 
the ý rst white man to see the famous Butcher 
Dance.ò  He starts ý lming.  The chief strides to 
his position in the circle and, in a big booming 
voice, starts to sing.  He says, ñYou butch yer 
right arm in.  You butch yer right arm out.  
You butch yer right arm in, and you shake it 
all about!ò (Bimler, pp.118-120).

That story makes me laugh.  Laughter is a 
good thing in life.  It reþ ects joy in the heart.  
Joy is a good thing.  It must be, because there 
are over 800 passages in the Bible that deal 
with ñjoy.ò  God must like the word.  Even 
more than liking the word in the Bible, God 
loves it when there is joy in life.
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Jesus entered into His public ministry 
talking about joy.  As He began His public 
ministry, some of His ý rst words were 
regarding joy.  He stood before the people in 
His hometown and read the words of Isaiah:  

ñThe spirit of the Lord is on me, 
because he has anointed me to preach 
good news to the poor.  He has sent me to 
proclaim freedom for the prisoners and 
recovery of sight for the blind, to release 
the oppressed, to proclaim the year of the 
Lordôs favorò (Luke 4:18-19).  
Is it only coincidence that the text for 

His message is tied into the Old Testament 
celebration of the Year of Jubilee?  As He 
entered ministry with a festal shout, so He 
prepared to end His days talking about joy:  ñI 
have told you this so that my joy may be in you 
and that your joy may be completeò (John 15:
11).  Amazing, when you think about itðon a 
night when Jesus is faced with deep anguish, 
He talks about joy.

Martin Luther once said, ñGod is not a 
God of sadness, but the devil is.  Christ is 
a God of joy.  It is pleasing to the dear God 
whenever you rejoice or laugh from the 
bottom of your heart.ò 

That makes sense to me.  When I see my 
girls laughing, it pleases me so much.  Why 
would it not be true with God when He sees 
me laugh?

At a time when Jesus shared some difý cult 
teaching (some of it regarding obedience to 
His command to love as He has loved), He 
followed it with these words, ñI have told you 
this so that my joy may be in you and that your 
joy may be complete.ò   He does not give us 
His commands because we are too happy and 
He wants to make us more serious.  He gives 
us the command to love one another because 
He believes that we are not joyous enough.  
There is no one in the entire universe who is 
happier or more joyous than God!  He wants 
that joy to be in you and me.

The absence of joy from the life of the 
church and the Christian is a serious hindrance 
to our witness.  Dallas Willard writes:

 ñHow many people are radically 
and permanently repelled from The 
Way by Christians who are unfeeling, 
stiff, unapproachable, boringly lifeless, 
obsessive, and dissatisý ed?  Yet such 
Christians are everywhere, and what they 
are missing is the wholesome liveliness 
springing from a balanced vitality within 
the freedom of Godôs loving ruleò (p. 80).

Joy in the life of a believer is not only fun; 
it is a necessity.  Take to heart the words of 
Nehemiah:  ñ. . . for the joy of the Lord is your 
strengthò (8:10).

For all those times I know the joy of the 
Lord through His body and blood, which I 
receive at His altar, or through the comforting 
presence of His Spirit,  I ditto what Nehemiah 
said:  ñThe joy of the Lord is my strength.ò  In 
times of trouble, joy gives strength.  In times 
of temptation, joy gives strength.  It is the 
absence of joy that makes us weak.

 ñCelebration heartily done makes our 
deprivations and sorrows seem small, and 
we ý nd in it great strength to do the will of 
our God because his goodness becomes so 
real to usò (Willard, p. 181).

It is very basic when we delight in 
God as our greatest joy.  Sinful actions are not 
as appealing or attractive.  There is strength 
in that joy.  Donôt get me wrong.  Temptations 
are still attractive.  They are just not as
attractive.  It only follows that where there is 
a heart of joy, it will seek the opportunity to 
celebrate. 

When the Red Sox recently won the 
World Series, fans who had waited so long (86 
yearsðbut whoôs counting?), looked for some 
way to celebrate the joy with others.  Phone 
calls.  E-mails.  It was too sweet and too good 
to keep inside.

God understands this basic need and 
desire.  He knows that our delight in Him 
needs a chance to express itself in community.  
This is one of the great joys of worshipping 
with other Christians.  The Old Testament 
places a lot of emphasis on the feast days.  
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These days of feasting were to be as inþ uential 
as were the strict regulations of fasting and 
sacriý ces.  The Book of Leviticus has the 
reputation for being a book of laws and 
regulations.  It has a fair share in its pages.  
But it also has a lot to say about celebrating 
among the community of believers.

God is pleased when His people gather 
to celebrate in His nameðcelebrating His 
victories, His faithfulness and grace.  This 
is what rests at the very heart and center of 
worshipðthe celebration of Godôs goodness 
and glory.  So often we want to make worship 
about us.  We look for hymns that move us in 
certain ways; messages that help us with ñreal 
lifeò problems; worship time that helps us to 
experience His presence.  I rejoice when this is 
the result of worship, but these are secondary.  
First and foremost, our worship celebrates 
Him.  He alone is worthy to receive our praise 
and honor.  This is reþ ected so well in the 
hymn of praise, ñThis is the Feastò:

This is the feast of victory for our God.  
Alleluia.
Worthy is Christ, the Lamb who was slain,
Whose blood set us free to be people of 
God.
Power and riches and wisdom and strength
And honor and blessing and glory are his.

This is the feast of victory for our God.  
Alleleluia.
Sing with all the people of God,
And join in the hymn of all creation:
Blessing and honor and glory and might
Be to God and the Lamb forever.  Amen.
This is the feast of victory for our God,
For the Lamb who was slain has begun his 
reign.
Alleluia, alleluia.
(Lutheran Worship. pp. 182-183)

When worship is carried out in spirit 
and truth as Jesus taught (John 4:23), all of 
worship is a feastða feast on the love and 
faithfulness of God.  The highpoint of this 

feast is the celebration of Holy Communion.  
What a great way to refer to this mealðthe 
celebration of Holy Communion.  That is 
precisely what it isða celebration.  God is 
victorious.  He rules.  He alone is worthy.

Worship is nothing less than offering Him 
the praise He deserves in a rhythm that echoes 
our daily walk with Him.

ñOur Lord speaks and we listen.  His 
Word bestows what it says.  Faith that is 
born from what is heard acknowledges 
the gifts received with eager thankfulness 
and praise.  Music is drawn into this 
thankfulness and praise, enlarging and 
elevating the adoration of our gracious 
giver God.

ñSaying back to him what he has 
said to us, we repeat what is most true 
and sure.  Most true and sure is his 
name, which he put upon us with the 
water of our Baptism.  We are his.  This 
we acknowledge at the beginning of 
the Divine Service.  Where his name is, 
there is he.  Before him we acknowledge 
that we are sinners, and we plead for 
forgiveness.  His forgiveness is given us, 
and we, freed and forgiven, acclaim him 
as our great and gracious God as we apply 
to ourselves the words he has used to 
make himself known to us.

ñThe rhythm of our worship is from 
him to us, and then from us back to him.  
He gives his gifts, and together we receive 
and extol them.  We build one another 
up as we speak to one another in psalms, 
hymns, and spiritual songs.  Our Lord 
gives us his body to eat and his blood to 
drink.  Finally his blessing moves us out 
into our calling, where his gifts have their 
fruition.  How best to do this we may learn 
from his Word and from the way his Word 
has prompted his worship through the 
centuries.  We are heirs of an astonishingly 
rich tradition.  Each generation receives 
from those who went before and, in 
making that tradition of the Divine Service 
its own, adds what best may serve in 
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its own dayðthe living heritage and 
something newò (Lutheran Worship, p. 6).

In worship, we are reminded through 
the hymns that our celebration of joy can 
sometimes be found in the midst of great pain.  
Some of the most endearing celebrations of 
joy have been in the presence of much pain, 
for the joy is not found in lifeôs circumstances 
but in the joy of the Lord.  

Horatio Spafford stands witness to this 
so powerfully.  Spafford was born in 1828 
and lived much of his life in Chicago as a 
successful lawyer and businessman.  He was 
deeply religious and active in his church.  

Beginning in 1870, a series of tragic 
events tested his faith greatly.  In 1873, a 
doctor advised the Spaffords to take a vacation  
for the familyôs well being.  Hearing that 
a dear friend, Dwight L. Moody, would be 
preaching in England, the Spaffords decided 
to leave for a vacation there.  Spaffordôs wife 
and their four daughters set sail, and Horatio 
would follow after completing some business.  
On November 22, 1873, while enroute, their 
ship sunk.  Mrs. Spafford survived, but the 
four daughters were lost.  When she arrived in 
Wales, she cabled her husband with the news:  
ñSaved alone.ò  

Receiving the news, Spafford left 
immediately to join his wife.  He asked the 
captain of the ship to notify him when they 
approached the approximate location of where 
his daughtersô ship went down.  Notiý ed that 
the area was near, Spafford went down into his 
cabin and wrote this hymn, which today we 
know as ñWhen Peace Like A River,ò or better 
known as ñIt is Well With My Soulò:

When peace, like a river, attendeth my 
way,

When sorrows like sea billows roll;
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to 

say, 
ñIt is well, it is well with my soul.ò
It is well with my soul.
It is well, it is well with my soul.

Though Satan should buffet, thoô trials 
should come,

Let this blest assurance control,
That Christ has regarded my helpless 

estate,
And hath shed His own blood for my 

soul.
It is well with my soul.
It is well, it is well with my soul.

My sin . . . O, the bliss of this glorious 
thought,

My sin, not in part but the whole,
Is nailed to the cross and I bear it no 

more.
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my 

soul! 
It is well with my soul.
It is well, it is well with my soul.

And Lord, haste the day when the faith 
shall be sight,

The clouds be rolled back as a scroll,
The trump shall resound and the Lord 

shall descend.
ñEven soò ï it is well with my soul.
It is well with my soul.
It is well, it is well with my soul.ò

Jesus said, 
ñI have told you this so that my joy 

may be in you and that your joy may be 
complete.ò  
What amazes me about this statement is 

when He said it.  He was facing death in the 
morning.  How could He talk about joy?  

ñWho for the joy set before Him 
endured the cross, scorning its shame 
(Hebrews 12:2).  
What is that joy that was before Him?  It 

is obeying the will of His Father.  The joy 
of obedience.  Beyond this, it is His joy of 
knowing that in the anguish of His soul, it may 
be well with our souls.

Joy in this life almost always involves an 
attitude of ñNo matter what, I will rejoice.ò  
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Challenge:  What about God makes you smile and laugh?  Be sure to laugh today and let the joy 
show to others.

Scripture Reading:  Psalm 96

From the Book of Concord:  ñAlongside this deý nition, the word ógospelô is used in another 
(that is, in a strict) sense, when it includes not the proclamation of repentance but only the 
proclamation of the grace of God, as in the subsequent passage in Mark 1[:15], óRepent, and 
believe in the gospel.ô

ñ In a similar way the little word órepentanceô is not used in just one sense in Holy 
Scripture. For in certain passages in Holy Scripture it is used and understood as the entire 
conversion of the person, as in Luke 13[:5], óUnless you repent, you will all perish,ô and in Luke 
15[:7], óThere will be joy over one sinner who repents . . .ô But in the passage in Mark 1[:15] and 
in other places where repentance and faith in Christ (Acts 20[:24]) or órepentance and forgiveness 
of sinsô (Luke 24[:47]) are set in contrast, repentance means nothing else than to recognize sin 
truly, to be heartily sorrowful for it, and to abstain from it. This recognition comes from the law 
but is not sufý cient for a salutary conversion to God, if faith in Christ is not joined to it. The 
comforting proclamation of the holy gospel offers his merit to all repentant sinners whom the 
proclamation of the law has terriý ed. For the gospel proclaims forgiveness of sins not to crude, 
secure hearts, but to those who have been crushed or are repentant (Luke 4[:18]). So that despair 
does not develop out of the sorrow or terror of the law, the proclamation of the gospel must be 
added to it, so that there may be a ósorrow that leads to salvationô (2 Cor. 7[:10])ò (Formula of 
Concord, Solid Declaration, Article V: Law and Gospel, p. 582.6-9).

There is certain deý ance, because we know 
that at the Cross ñit is well with my soul.ò  
When faith shall be sight, we know that joy 
will have the last word.

For the sheer joy of knowing Him and for 
the joy of life itself, why not then celebrate the 
joy?  ñButch yer right arm in, butch yer right 
arm out; butch yer right arm in and shake it all 
about.ò

Prayer:  Jesus, you are the happiest person in 
the universe.  let your joy be my joy this day.  
no matter what goes on tody, let me say, ñIt is 
well with my soul.  Amen.
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44Celebrating the Homecoming44Celebrating the Homecoming44ñIn the same way, I tell you, there is rejoicing in the presence of the angels 44ñIn the same way, I tell you, there is rejoicing in the presence of the angels 44of God over one sinner who repents.ò  (Luke 15:10)44of God over one sinner who repents.ò  (Luke 15:10)44
Tony Campolo tells the story of a trip that 

he took to Hawaii.  Jet lag kept him awake 
late into the night, and he went out for a walk 
on the streets of Honolulu.  At two in the 
morning, he found himself in a doughnut shop.  
Sitting at the counter, he overheard several 
prostitutes who were sharing a booth.  One of 
the girls, whose name was Agnes, mentioned 
that it was her birthday.

After she had left, Tony turned to the cook 
and the other prostitutes and said, ñLetôs throw 
a party for Agnes.ò  The other girls agreed to 
bring decorations, and the cook said that he 
would bake a cake.

That night, they all gathered at the shop 
and when Agnes walked in, they brought out 
the cake and began to sing, ñHappy Birthday.ò  
Tears streamed down Agnesô face, and when it 
came time to cut the cake, she just stood there.  
Finally she said, ñCould I buy another cake 
and weôll eat that one?  I want to take this one 
home and show it to my mother.ò

With that, she took the cake and left.  In 
the sudden silence that ý lled the shop after she 
left, Tony bowed his head and began to pray, 
ñLord we thank you for Agnes and  for your 
love for her. You loved her enough to send 
your Son to die for her on the cross.  We thank 
you for the best present of allðthe present 
of your own Son.  Amen.ò  When he raised 
his head, he saw that all of the prostitutes had 
their heads bowed and had been praying with 
him.

The cook looked at him and said, ñYouôre 
a preacher!ò  When Tony admitted that he 

was, the cook asked, ñWhat kind of church 
do you have?ò  In a sudden þ ash of insight, 
Tony replied, ñThe kind that throws parties for 
prostitutes and gives invitations to sinnersò 
(Campolo, pp. 3-7).

 Jesus likes parties.  This is pretty obvious 
in the ý fteenth chapter of Luke.  Three 
parables.  Three things lost:  A lost sheep.  A 
lost coin.  A lost son.  Each story ends up with 
a party.  Each story has one person looking for 
friends and neighbors to share in the joy and 
celebration.  This is the thread that connects 
all three.  Look over these three parables.  The 
object of attention is not the sheep or the coin 
or the son.  The focus is on the one searching.  
Each of them ý nd what they are looking or 
waiting for, and they invite people to share in 
their joy and join in the party.

Nothing brings God greater joy than 
when one sinner repents and is safely back 
in the fold.  Lost people matter to God.  It 
matters not why they are lost.  Some who are 
lost are very close to home, even within the 
coný nes of the church.  They, like the coin, 
are helpless and can do nothing on their own 
to help themselves.  Others are lost due to 
their ignorance and waywardness.  Like the 
sheep, they are vulnerable to danger and harm.  
Searching for them is a much wider adventure.  
As with the lost son, some are lost because 
of willful disobedience and sinful living.  No 
matter the condition or the reason, lost people 
matter to God.  Charles Spurgeon wrote a 
century ago:
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ñThere are Christmas days in heaven 
where Christôs high mass is kept, and 
Christ is not gloriý ed because He was 
born in a manger but because He is born in 
a broken heart.  And these are days when 
the Shepherd brings home the lost sheep 
upon His shoulders, when the church has 
swept her house and found the lost piece 
of money, for then are those friends and 
neighbors called together, and they rejoice 
with joy unspeakable and full of glory 
over one sinner who repentsò (MacArthur, 
1996, p. 246).

Itôs rather amazing, isnôt it?  Jesus portrays 
the sheer delight that goes on over one sinner 
who repents.  In the movie, ñItôs A Wonderful 
Life,ò Clarence, the angel, explains that each 
time a bell rings, an angel gets its wings.  That 
is nothing compared to the picture here.  Jesus 
portrays three different views.  In the parable 
of the lost sheep, Jesus says:

ñI tell you that in the same way there 
is more rejoicing in heaven over one 
sinner who repents than over ninety-nine 
righteous persons who do not need to 
repentò (Luke 15:7).  
ñThere is more rejoicing in heaven.ò  

Who is it that shares in this rejoicing?  Is it the 
angels?  The saints?  It is left unsaid, but this 
much is clear:  When one sinner repents, there 
is a party in heaven.  

In the second parable, the picture is one of 
God leading the rejoicing.  

ñIn the same way, I tell you, there is 
rejoicing in the presence of the angels of 
God over one sinner who repentsò (Luke 
15:10). 
In his commentary on Luke, Dr. William 

Arndt writes: 

ñBringing a lost one back into safety is 
the basis of joy before the angels of God, 
that is, in God Himself, who is here thought 
of as sitting on His throne, surrounded by 
the heavenly servants, who see Him rejoice 
and share His joyò (p. 348).

I can only begin to imagine the angels 
looking on as God dances around, cheering 
and applauding wildly in joy over just one 
sinner who is back home again.  What must 
go through their minds to see God in all of His 
glory taking such delight over one personða 
mortal, no lessðbeing carried back home on 
the shoulders of Jesus?

That leads me to ask, ñWhere am I in 
that crowd when the cheering starts?  Do I 
share in the joy?ò  God is exuberant, but I 
am afraid that I am not always quick to join 
in the celebration or to invite people like that 
prostitute to the party.  In the third parable 
of the lost son, at the very end, the picture of 
rejoicing is much different:  

ñBut we had to celebrate and be glad, 
because this brother of yours was dead 
and is alive again; he was lost and is 
foundò (Luke 15:32).  
This parable portrays that the rejoicing is 

more by those on earth.  Those who are a part 
of the family and community of this prodigal 
son are the ones who rejoice and celebrate.  
That would seem to place this question 
directly at the feet of the church today:  How 
shall we rejoice and join with God and the 
heavenly hosts in rejoicing over the lost who 
have come home?

Maybe it would help if we understood 
what all the fuss was about.  Why the rejoicing 
in the ý rst place?

Those is heaven who see God rejoicing 
and leading the cheers understand exactly 
what the father was saying to the older son 
when the younger son returned home:  ñBut 
we had to celebrate and be glad because this 
brother of yours was dead and is alive again.  
He was lost and is found.ò 

Lost or found.  Dead or alive.  Damned or 
saved.  Foolish or wise.  There is no neutral 
ground when it comes to things spiritual.  
There is no middle road when it comes to 
oneôs walk with Christ. 

When the RMS Titanic sank, more than 
twenty-two hundred people were cast into the 
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Challenge:  Is there someone you know who has come back home to Christ?  Send them a note 
or gift and let them know the joy it gives you to have them back.

Scripture Reading:  Luke 15

From the Book of Concord:  ñIn the last chapter of Luke [24:47], Christ commands the 
preaching of repentance and the forgiveness of sins in his name. The gospel accuses all people of 
being under sin and subject to eternal wrath and death and for Christôs sake offers the forgiveness 
of sins and justiý cation, which are received by faith. The proclamation of repentance, which 
accuses us, terriý es consciences with genuine and serious terrors. In the midst of these, hearts 
must once again receive consolation. This happens when they believe the promise of Christ, 
namely, that on his account we have the forgiveness of sins. This faith, which arises and consoles 
in the midst of those fears, receives the forgiveness of sins, justiý es us, and makes alive. For 
this consolation is a new and spiritual lifeò (Apology of the Augsburg Confession, Article IV: 
Justiý cation, p. 130.62).

frigid waters of the Atlantic.  On shore, the 
names of the passengers were posted in two 
simple columns:  Saved and Lost.  Godôs list is 
equally simple (Lucado, p. 148).

The angels rejoice and celebrate with 
God over each person that repents.  How 
many times has it been that this party was 
thrown in my honor?  How many times have 
I been the one that strayed off, only to be 
rescued and carried home in the arms of love 
and grace?  Shall I now sit here and watch 
as some neutral spectator?  Why is it that I 
show more joy watching my favorite team 
celebrate a championship on the ý eld than I do 

in knowing Godôs joy in just one person who 
is safe at home with Him?  Celebrating is the 
response of those who are passionate about the 
mission Christ has given us.  God is looking 
for churches that will join Him in rejoicing 
over the lost coming home.  He is looking 
for churches that know how to throw a great 
homecoming party.

Prayer:   Father, in the repentence of just 
one sinner your heart is ý lled with joy.  All of 
heaven joins in your celebration.  May I and 
your church on Earth be marked by this joy as 
well.  In Jesusô name.  Amen.
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45Celebrating the Community45Celebrating the Community45ñThen they worshiped him and returned to Jerusalem with great joy. And they 45ñThen they worshiped him and returned to Jerusalem with great joy. And they 45stayed continually at the temple, praising God.ò (Luke 24:52-53)45stayed continually at the temple, praising God.ò (Luke 24:52-53)45
I like wearing baseball caps.  I have a 

bunch of them.  One is my favorite above 
all others.  It is blue and has one mark on 
it:  ñB.ò  It doesnôt stand for Barry.  It stands 
for Boston, as in Boston Red Sox.  I wonôt 
talk about it for long, but indulge me for a 
moment.  After all, we waited 86 years for this 
moment.

October 27, 2004 was a celebration that 
I never thought would come.  That was the 
night the Red Sox beat the St. Louis Cardinals 
to claim the World Series.  (Did I mention 
that they did it in four straight?)  Forgive me 
for delighting in this so.  Getting there was 
not easy or painless.  Bucky Dent in 1978.  
Bill Buckner in 1986.  Someone once said 
that watching the Boston Red Sox was like 
watching Greek tragedy.  In Greek tragedy, 
you know someone is going to get killed; you 
just donôt know how it will be done.  Watching 
the Red Sox is a lot like that.  You knew they 
would lose.  You just did not know how they 
would do it.  Until October 27, 2004.

When they won that night, and especially 
when they beat the Yankees (sorry, I just had 
to get that in at least once), a bond  developed 
among people.  E-mails and phone calls and 
conversations at the water cooler.  It did not 
matter if you knew the other person; there was 
a sense of oneness when you knew that you 
shared a common joy and pain.  I experienced 
this at a local coffee shop.  I saw a man 
wearing a ball cap similar to mine.  I had 
never seen him beforeðno matter, I called out 
to him and said, ñLove your hat!ò  He smiled 

and we waved high-ý ves to each other.  ñThe 
Red Sox Nationò is what some call it.

When the game was over on October 27, 
I spoke with my brother on the phoneðjust 
to share in the moment.  Then my girls 
called, and there was the sharing of laughter 
and tears and stories about Grampie Toi.  
(How he would have loved this moment!)  
I realized then that a bond of another type 
had been formed between my girls and their 
grandfather who used to love listening to the 
Sox.  This sentiment was apparently felt by 
many.  The Boston Globe printed this article 
on October 29:

ñDespite all thatôs been said about 
a curse, a lot of Red Sox fans werenôt 
thinking of Babe Ruth or Bucky Dent the 
moment Boston won the World Series 
Wednesday night.  They were thinking 
of their favorite uncle who was buried 
in a Sox jersey, or the hot dog vendor 
who used to sneak children into Fenway 
Park, or the neighbor who cried the night 
the ball went between Bill Bucknerôs 
legsðall the loved ones who should have 
been there to share the momentò (Peter 
DeMarco).

After the game and the conversations, it 
was hard to turn the TV off.  I just wanted 
to linger with the joy of the moment.  Sleep 
could wait another day.  The Sox were World 
Champions tonight.  Plus, you never know 
when you might experience this againðif 
ever.  Eighty-six years is a long time to wait.
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All of this leads me to Luke 24:52-53:  
ñAnd they were on their knees, worshiping 
him.  They returned to Jerusalem bursting with 
joy.  They spent all their time in the Temple 
praising God.  Yesò (MSG).

Such was their joy in the victory of the 
resurrected and ascended Lord that they 
didnôt want to leave it.  They were ecstatic 
and wanted to hang out with each other in 
the temple, giving praise to God.  I wonder 
what that was like for the religious leaders of 
the day.  They did not believe but were in the 
temple, carrying out the required sacriý ces and 
worship.  What must it have been like to have 
seen and heard the joyous worship of these 
disciples? 

Please donôt think that I am comparing 
the victory of Jesus to that of a World Series 
victory.  Itôs not even close.  But, if you 
can relate to that sense of joy, that sense of 
community that is so great and so precious 
that you donôt want it to endðthen you have 
a mere hint of what it was like for those ý rst 
believers after Christôs resurrection.  In Acts 2, 
it says of them: 

ñThey devoted themselves to the 
apostlesô teaching and to the fellowship, 
to the breaking of bread and to prayer.  
Everyone was ý lled with awe, and many 
wonders and miraculous signs were done 
by the apostles.  All the believers were 
together and had everything in common.  
Selling their possessions and goods, they 
gave to anyone as he had need.  Every 
day they continued to meet together in the 
temple courts.  They broke bread in their 
homes and ate together with glad and 
sincere hearts, praising God and enjoying 
the favor of all the people.  And the Lord 
added to their number daily those who 
were being savedò (vv. 42-47).
This, to me, is the picture of a victory 

party.  It looks to me like a bunch of people 
who are lingering in the joy of the moment 
and the celebration.  Who can blame them? 
Their celebration is like no other that has ever 
been experienced.  It is not a temporary one 

like that of a World Series.  It is an everlasting 
victory.  There is no ñwait till next yearò when 
it comes to a victory celebration in Jesus.  
Ours is the joy of saying, ñHe is Risen!ò  ñHe 
is Risen, Indeed!ò  It is an ever present reality 
that will not be lost or given up.  I know all 
too well how þ eeting is the joy of October 27.  
But for anyone who is in Jesus Christðthe 
crown of life that one wears by grace will not 
be taken away.  It is eternal!

Much was made in the World Series of 
certain heroes:  Johnny Damon and Curt 
Schiling, and Manny Ramirez, who was the 
MVP.  People long to shower their adoration 
upon heroes.  We wear shirts with their names 
on them; we want their photos and autographs.  
We are willing to pay a lot of money just for 
the ñprivilegeò of having these things in our 
possession.  We seek to pour our praise on 
someone great.  We long to attach ourselves 
with someone we admire and respect. 

There is, however, only one MVPðin all 
of Scripture and in all the worldðthe Triune 
God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit.  God alone 
is the true hero.  There are some amazing 
people in Scripture, but each one of them had 
their share of faults and weaknesses.  Only 
One deserves our praise and adoration.  God 
alone is the hero.  Yet, incredibly, He wants us 
to have His name.  Better than any autograph 
or jersey, God places His name upon us in our 
Baptism.  Wherever we go, His name is upon 
us.  It costs us nothing to receive it.  It cost 
Him everything to offer it.

When I envision the Church, I see people 
gathering together in worship services (and 
through e-mails and at the water cooler) as 
they share together a common love and bond 
in the celebration of Christôs victory.  So great 
is their joy that they linger there with each 
other, not wanting it to end.  Just as the Red 
Sox victory was and is my victory, even more 
soðeternally soðis the victory of Christ my 
victory by means of my Baptism, where I am 
joined in His death. buried with Him in the 
grave, and raised with Him in His resurrection 
(Romans 6:1-14).



50 Days Ablaze - Celebrate 175

Within the Church that Jesus com-
missioned to carry His message to the 
world, there is the gathering of people who 
are so ý lled with joy that they cannot help 
but constantly talk about it.  When they see 
strangers in public who wear the cross, or a 
ý sh symbol on the bumper of a car, there is 
an instant bond with this person that causes 
them to want to wave high-ý ves to each other 
from a distance.  This is the celebration of 
community that I see in the Book of Acts.  
This is the Church that excites me when I see 
it in action today.

I see a danger, however, when oneôs faith 
and certainty of salvation becomes too private.  
This is not how I see it in Scripture.  Salvation 
is very personal, but it is also communal.  
Personally, I have received by grace the gift of 
salvation.  Jesus is my Lord.  That also means 
that now, with Him as my King, I am made a 
citizen of His Kingdom, a Holy Nation like no 
other.  The Church of today needs to lay claim 
once again on the joy of the celebration of 
community. 

There is one other dimension to 
the Church, though, that should also be 
mentioned, for it also is very much a part of 
the celebration of community.  Letôs go back 
to the article in the Boston Globe:

ñBy yesterday, fans across the globe 
had posted hundreds of memorials on a 
website to those they had lost.  Postings 
from London to Melbourne ý lled 54 
pages, some tearful, many bittersweet, 
others overþ owing with happiness.  All 

recalled great fans who never stopped 
believing in their team, but did not live to 
witness the dream . . . fans who posted to 
the website, as well as those who thought 
about loved ones Wednesday night as the 
Sox cruised to victory, agreed that the Red 
Sox Nation wasnôt just on earth.ò

My dad, who has been with Jesus for 
many years now, was a huge Red Sox fan.  I 
do not believe, however, that his joy in heaven 
is increased by a Red Sox victory.  If there is 
such a thing as a Red Sox Nation, then it is 
coný ned here to earth.

But the Church that celebrates the victory 
of Christ is both here on earth and in heaven.  
My dad and I share this victory together.  
When I worship, I am joined with him and all 
the company of heaven, singing the praises of 
our Triune God.  When I receive the body and 
blood of my Savior, it is a feast that we share 
in together.

When you go out today or tomorrow, if 
you happen to see someone wearing a cross or 
some sign that they are a Christian, say hello 
to them.  Take a moment to share in the joy 
of the victoryðfor we Christians are part of a 
Holy Nation together.  In Christ, we are world 
champions!

Prayer:  You, O Christ, are the Victor.  You 
have defeated Satan and death and sin itself.  
I praise you and honor you, offering you my 
life this day in thanksgiving for making your 
victory my own through my Baptism.  In your 
name, Amen.

Challenge:  If you see someone this day wearing a cross or other Christian symbol, acknowledge 
to them that you too are a part of that ñHoly Nation.ò

Scripture Reading:  Luke 24
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From the Book of Concord:  ñThis teaching offers the following beautiful, wonderful comfort. 
God made the conversion, righteousness, and salvation of each individual Christian such a high 
personal concern and intended to remain so faithful to it that óeven before the foundation of the 
worldô [Eph. 1:4] he resolved and óaccording to his own purposeô [2 Tim. 1:9] he preordained 
how he would bring me to salvation and preserve me in it. crLikewise, he desired to guarantee my 
salvation so completely and certainlyðbecause it could slip through our ý ngers so easily through 
the weakness and wickedness of our þ esh or be snatched and taken from our hands through the 
deceit and power of the devil and the world. For he has preordained this salvation through his 
eternal intention, which cannot fail or be overthrown, and he has placed it for safekeeping into 
the almighty hand of our Savior Jesus Christ, from which no one can snatch us away (John 10
[:28]). Therefore, Paul also asks in Romans 8[:28, 35, 39], since we are called in accord with 
Godôs intention, óWho will separate us from the love of God in Christ?ôò (Formula of Concord, 
Solid Declaration, Article XI: Election, p. 648.45-47).
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46Celebrating the Day46Celebrating the Day46ñThis is the day the Lord has made; let us rejoice and be glad in it.ò46ñThis is the day the Lord has made; let us rejoice and be glad in it.ò4646(Psalm 118:24)46
There is a story of a little boy who came 

home from Sunday School on Easter Sunday 
very excited about what he had learned.  He 
raced into the kitchen and shouted, ñWow, I 
learned what Jesus said when He burst out 
of the tomb on Easter morning!ò  His mom 
and dad were excited too, and they asked 
him, ñWell what did He say on the ý rst Easter 
morning?ò  And the little boy ran up to them, 
threw his hands up in the air, and shouted ñTA-
DA!ò (Bimler, p. 14).

Obviously, the young boy has paraphrased 
Jesus a little bit.  I suspect, though, that he is 
capturing the essence of joy and celebration 
that were evident that ý rst Easter morning. 
ñTA-DAðHere I am!  I am alive, just as I 
said!ò  As a result, our lives are ñTA-DA!ò 
lives.  We are able to enter each day in the 
coný dence that Jesus is alive.  Wherever 
we go, we give witness and bear testimony 
to the truth that Jesus is alive and ready to 
reveal Himself.  Even in those days when the 
challenges are overwhelming, Christ stands 
ready to say to us, ñTA-DA!ò  His resurrection 
gives us the ability to say with joyous deý ance, 
ñThis is the day the Lord has made; let us 
rejoice and be glad in itò (Psalm 118:24).  
What day is the Psalmist referring to in this 
verse?  Look two verses earlier at verse 22:  

ñThe stone the builders rejected has 
become the capstone; the Lord has done 
this, and it is marvelous in our eyes.  This 
is the day which the Lord has made; let us 
rejoice and be glad in itò (vv. 22-24).

What so many thought to be worthless 
(the life of Christ, and so they discarded it), 
God raises up and uses as the cornerstone for 
what He is building.  The day He has made is 
the Day of Resurrection, which makes every 
day a ñTA-DA!ò dayða day for rejoicing and 
celebrating.  The joy of the resurrection is so 
great and timeless that it cannot be coný ned to 
one single day.

Martin Luther offers this thought 
regarding it:

 ñThis is the time of the New Testa-
ment, a different day from that which the 
good sun daily makes.  Here the Lord 
Himself is the Sun.  He creates this day 
with its light and splendor.  This day is 
not followed by night, nor does its light 
shine into the eyes of the body; it shines 
into the heart . . . This light teaches grace, 
peace, and forgiveness of sins before God, 
of which reason knows nothing . . . This is 
a happy day, as the psalmist here rejoices 
and says, óLet us be glad!ô  The light and 
teaching of grace gives the heart peace, 
rest and joy in Christ.  It realizes that its 
sins are without merit, that it is delivered 
from death, and that in God it forever 
has a gracious Father through Christ, 
as St. Paul says (Rom. 5:1): óTherefore 
since we are justiý ed by faith, we have 
peace with God through our Lord Jesus 
Christ.ô  And then he further describes this 
peace and joy as something that endures 
in tribulation and gives courage.  No 
unbeliever can know anything of this joy 
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and peace, nor can those who by their 
works endeavor to be pious and wipe out 
their sins . . . What could be more precious 
and nobler than an enlightened heart, a 
heart that knows God and all things, a 
heart that can judge rightly and speak truly 
in all things before God?  Where could 
there be a higher or greater joy than in a 
happy, secure and fearless conscience, a 
conscience that trusts in God and fears 
neither the world nor the devil?ò (Lutherôs 
Works, Vol. 14, p. 100).

If, then, there is to be celebration, let it 
be today.  Why wait?  So often we fall into 
the illusion that joy will come.  We try to sing 
ñThe Sun Will Come Out Tomorrow,ò but it is 
not only our voice that ends up þ at.  We go to 
school and think, ñI will be happy tomorrow.ò  
Then we graduate and get married.  She or 
he is not exactly what we bargained for and 
we say, ñI will be happy tomorrow.ò  It never 
ends.  Resurrection faith says in the face of it 
all, ñThis is the day which the Lord has made; 
let us rejoice and be glad in it.ò  We have seen 
through the eyes of faith what God can do 
with what others saw as worthless.  The day 
we are in can then be redeemed by this same 
power.

Can this be said in the presence of 
tragedy?  What I have seen in ministry is 
that so often it is precisely in these moments 
that those touched most deeply by suffering 
experience the joy of hope.

ñTherefore, since we have been 
justiý ed through faith, we have peace 
with God through our Lord Jesus Christ, 
through whom we have gained access 
by faith into this grace in which we now 
stand.  And we rejoice in the hope of the 
glory of God.  Not only so, but we also 
rejoice in our sufferings because we know 
that suffering produces perseverance; 
perseverance, character; and character, 
hope.  And hope does not disappoint us, 
because God has poured out his love into 
our hearts by the Holy Spirit, whom he has 
given usò (Romans 5:1-5).

Jeremy Camp, a Christian songwriter, had 
only been married for a few months when his 
wife, Melissa, was diagnosed with cancer.  
She had come home from the hospital and 
asked him to get his guitar so that they could 
sing and worship.  The song she wanted him 
to play was, ñFor You Are Good.ò  Even in 
the midst of her dying, Melissa knew that God 
alone deserved the praise that her heart could 
offer.  Weeks after Melissaôs death, Jeremy 
wrote a song entitled, ñI Still Believeò:

Scattered words and empty thoughts
Seem to pour from my heart.
Iôve never felt so torn before,
Seems I donôt know where to start.
But itôs now that I feel your grace 

fall like rain  From every ý ngertip, 
washing away my pain.

I still believe in your faithfulness.
I still believe in your truth.
I still believe in your Holy Word,
Even when I donôt see, I still believe.

Though the questions still fog up my mind
With promises, I still seem to bear,
Even when answers slowly unwind,
Itôs my heart I see you prepare.
But itôs now that I feel your grace 

fall like rain  From every ý ngertip, 
washing away my pain.

I still believe in your faithfulness.
I still believe in your truth.
I still believe in your Holy Word,
Even when I donôt see, I still believe.

The only place I can go is into your arms,
Where I throw to you my feeble prayers.
In brokenness I can see that this was your 

will for me.  
Help me to know you are near.

I still believe in your faithfulness.
I still believe in your truth.
I still believe in your Holy Word,
Even when I donôt see, I still believe.


