
“Joy Ride: Joy in Our Ultimate Hope” 

I wonder where I’d be if it weren’t for them?   

What if my grandfather hadn’t been who he was 

for me?  What if he hadn’t been such a pillar of faith 

and integrity in my life?  What if he’d never shown me what 

faithful living looks like? 

And, what if Brian McKnight, my Cub and Beaver leader 

hadn’t been such a strong influence in my life all those years ago.  

What if I had never earned my religion in life badge?   

And, what if Carl Haycock hadn’t agreed to be my 

confirmation class mentor when I was thirteen?  What if we’d 

never had those important conversations at his kitchen table 

about faith and life.   

What if Bill Hendry hadn’t challenged me as my faith started 

to slip after graduation?  What if I had never sat beside him in 

the tenor section of our little church choir, and engaged with me 

about what faith is really all about? 

Or, what if Peter Bartlett hadn’t taken me under his wing?  

What if he didn’t encourage me to read scripture in church, to 

take on leadership roles on committees, and to eventually even 

to preach. 

I just wonder where I’d be if it weren’t for them?  Have you 

ever thought about all the people who influenced you?  Who were 

your role models in life and faith? 

It’s tempting, at times to imagine that we did it 

on our own.  That we, armed simply with our own 

determination and grit, forged a way in the world.  

But of course, that isn’t true.   

Maybe there were parent figures, teachers, 

coaches, friends, boy scout leaders, camp counselors, 

Sunday school teachers, ministers…you name it.  



Someone showed you.  Someone cared enough about you to 

teach you what matters most.   

You know, the sad thing is that there are thousands of 

people in our community who didn’t have that.  No one ever took 

the time.  They didn’t make the investment.  Those folks have no 

sense of what a gift faith can me. 

Fred Craddock, professor of preaching, tells the 

story about his baptism, which he took very seriously.  

He recalls, “Just shy of 14-years-old, pondering the 

words that I was told to prepare for my full-immersion 

baptism: We were told baptism was akin to being 

raised from the dead.  And when you’re raised from the dead, 

you don’t look the same, you don’t act the same, and you don’t 

sound the same.”   

The minister used words from scripture after Fred came up 

out of the water, “Now you have been raised with Christ.”  He 

said, “You are not the same person, now your citizenship is in 

heaven.”   

As he walked home with his wet clothes, Fred tried to think 

what that could really mean?  He went to school Monday morning 

thinking, “Is anybody going to know that I’ve been raised?  

Should I dress a little better from what I’ve been dressing?  It 

wouldn’t hurt.  Do I talk another way?  Do I throw in a verse of 

scripture now and then? What do I do at ball practice?  Are they 

going to say, “Well, looks like he’s been raised from the dead!”   

What does it mean when someone is “born again,” 

“that they’ve accepted Jesus as their Lord and Savior,” 

what does it mean to be, “Raised with Christ?”   

When I was young, I often wondered this.  I heard 

my more evangelical Christian friends and family talking this way, 

and I wondered, “What does all that really mean?”  And, do I fit 

into this category?  Do I belong to this exclusive club? 



Craddock recalls, “It didn’t take long to figure out that after 

my initial joy, I didn’t glow, I wasn’t perfect, I felt sad often, and 

I still lost my temper.  In fact, it seemed that the more I found 

out about Christ and the more I prayed, the harder it got to be 

“perfect.”  I found myself struggling to figure out what I should 

be like.” 

Well, these are timeless problems.  They’re the same 

questions the members of the church in Philippi were pondering 

this morning.  You see, outside the Philippian church 

there were those who were engaging in self-

indulgent behavior, and enticing the Philippians to do 

the same.   

After all, Paul had taught that Christians were no longer 

under the Law.  These new Christians wondered if they had a free 

pass to do whatever they wanted.  Does this mean anything 

goes?  

They thought that they were headed for resurrection when 

they died, so it didn’t really matter what they did in this life.  

They were guaranteed a spot.   

But Paul wanted the Philippian church to see 

things differently.  He exhorted them to have the mind 

of Christ.  But, how were they to do that?  What would 

that look like, sound like and act like?   

Well, it would look, sound and act like Paul.  Be more like 

me, he says.  Why?  Because he and others were imitators of 

Christ; they had the maturity of faith to not only be on their own 

personal journey but also to be a model to others.   

But Paul doesn’t offer simply an image of the Christian being 

someone who goes to heaven when they die.  He pictures a 

heaven brought to earth.  We don’t only have a spot reserved for 

us on the “heavenly shore,” but we have a role right here and 



now.  Paul is telling his hearers that heaven is not just a future 

event and place, it is in some sense, here right now.   

Paul is saying that the goal of the Christian is “knowing 

Christ”, sharing his mind, and sharing his ways, and sharing his 

loves.  Christ himself is the blueprint for how we should be.  And 

in turn, other models emerge in Paul’s absence and imitating 

Christ is passed on from, person to person, from culture to 

culture, from generation to generation.  Christians who embody 

the gospel serve to demonstrate the same love of God to the 

world that Christ himself demonstrated.   

Theresa of Avila, the 14th century monastic nun, 

put it this way: “Christ has no body on earth but 

yours.  Yours are the eyes through which Christ’s 

compassion is to look out to the world.  Yours are the 

feet with which he is to go about doing good.  Yours 

are the hands with which he is to bless us now.”   

Over time it is my hope that some new people 

are going to join our church.  I’m hoping that the 

Good News of the Gospel is going to spread through 

us, and by God’s action in the world some people 

who have no idea what church is all about are going 

to show up.   

But I wonder, how are we going to show these new people, 

these unchurched people, these ordinary folks what it means to 

be a Christian?   

Well, what if I just tell them?  If you want to be 

a Christian, you’re going to have to start acting like 

these people.  You’re going to have to start loving 

extravagantly, you’re going to have to pray 

fervently, you’re going to have to go out of your way 

to serve, to serve people who aren’t like you.  Yes, if you want to 

be a Christian, if you want all the perks and the benefits, you’re 

going to have to change…and these folks…they’re your model. 



You’re going to have to be a little like Glenda, who often 

misses out on worship to hold other people’s baby’s so that they 

can enjoy worship themselves.  Yes, if you want to follow Jesus, 

you’re going to have to be like Glenda. 

And, if you’re serious about this thing, you’re going to need 

to be a bit like Bert and Marg Winter.  You’re going to need to get 

out and visit the people who can’t get out to church.  You’re going 

to need to set aside an afternoon, get in the car, and go knocking 

on a few doors, maybe bring them a little flower to let them know 

you’ve been thinking about them. 

And then, maybe you should also be a bit like Shirley 

Jackson, and volunteer at the foodbank, or Evalyn Storey and 

deliver Meals on Wheels, or Sylvia Chadwick, and help the 

children of refugees to learn to read.  Yes, we’ve got lots of 

people around here who you can keep your eye on. 

Being imitators of Christ is your task.  We have people of 

great faith around here to look to.  They can show you what it 

means to be the body of Christ.   

See, we can read about what Christ did, how he 

reacted to people, and what he said.; he fed the 

hungry, ate with the sinners, talked about God a lot, 

healed the sick, spent time alone with God, had great 

patience with his disciples who got it wrong most of 

the time, drew others to God by telling them stories, and then 

forgave those who hung him on a cross.   

But that was an awfully long time ago.  If you 

want to see what its all about today, you’re going to 

have to look at his body at work in the world today. 

I guess this is what it means to have our 

“citizenship in heaven.”  It’s about imitating Christ as 

best we can.  It’s about giving up our self-indulgences and giving 

the love of God to others through that imitation.  It’s following 



the Spirit of Christ in us in the best ways we know how, always 

learning those ways as our faith unfolds.   

It’s not that we glow, or are perfectly holy, or even avoid 

any of the vices that the world has to offer.  In fact, sometimes 

we mess things up as bad as anyone else.  And we aren’t blind to 

all that is wrong with the world, in fact, sometimes we look 

around, and feel pretty discouraged. 

But we can also see that people are searching for something 

and missing the very thing that will answer their emptiness, we 

can see that injustices abound, that violence, racism, hatred, at 

their root, are a result of our world’s distance from God.  But in 

Christ, another way is possible.   

And if we’re going to get there, we need to change our 

citizenship, we’re going to need to live under the rule of a 

different kingdom, and we’re going to need to start obeying the 

king.   

It isn’t that we can look at someone and just by their looks 

say, “Oh, there’s a Christian.”  It’s that we can look at a person 

reaching out to someone in need and say, “Oh, there’s Christ at 

work in this world!”   

Thanks be to God, Amen. 


