
Sermon for 1.13.19 “You are my Beloved!” Faith Lutheran Church 

   This past week I read some powerful reflections on our text from Luke by Karoline 

Lewis who is a professor at Luther Seminary.  The title of her reflections on this text was “The 

Power of ‘You’” and her thoughts have greatly shaped what I am about to preach to you this 

morning.   

 What Karoline points out is that in Luke’s Gospel Jesus’ baptism is treated differently 

than in the others... In Luke we hear the voice of God saying to Jesus: “You are my Son the 

beloved.”  In John we don’t hear about Jesus being baptized at all.  In Mathew we hear God 

speaking to others about Jesus at his baptism: “This is my Son, the beloved.”  In Mark God 

seems to tell Jesus privately—in a voice that maybe only Jesus can hear—but in Luke we all hear 

the voice of God speaking directly to Jesus saying “it’s you... it’s you!”  You are my child, you 

are my beloved, you are the one I have ordained for this great mission, you are my image, my 

reflection, my revelation of love for all people... it’s you.  You uniquely; you individually; you 

personally. 

 God says that to Jesus specifically: and just imagine how empowering that has to be for 

him as he lives and reveals God to us all through all the hardships he’d face in life.  To know that 

God has spoken to him directly, encouraged him, and validated him must have been such an 

incredible source of peace and power in his life... 

 And the thing is that when we are baptized you are named as well.  As we are baptized 

we hear the voice of God whispering those same words to us.  We hear God say “You are my 

beloved child, not just one of the billions, but also one in a billion... Yes, you’re a part of the 

masses that God has embraced—perhaps one of the relatively few who recognizes God’s gift of 

adoption through baptism in this life while the vast majority may go through this life without 

ever figuring it out—but the question becomes: has it yet occurred to you that just because God 

may embrace all people that in no way negates the fact that God has embraced you particularly, 

intimately, joyfully, and eternally.   

 There are words that we pastor-types say that get lost in the shuffle.  And I’m afraid the 

word “you” may be one of those words.  During communion we say “The body of Christ given 

for you... given for who?  Given for all?  Of course... but also given for you... you!  And during 

baptism we say “I baptize you in the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit?”  

Baptize who, baptize many; baptize all? Perhaps... but even so it’s you, individually that God is 

receiving.  And we go on to say your name... and we say “child of God you have been sealed by 

the Holy Spirit and marked with the cross of Christ forever.”  

 It’s you friends, it’s you—each and every one of you is a child of God.  And it’s not like 

an earthly family where we may say the right words about “Oh, as a parent I really don’t have 

any favorites,” but in actuality we know that Tommy Smothers was really right...  Tommy 

Smothers was the one who would always get so flustered when he was arguing with his brother 

Dick that eventually he’d resort to, “Well... Mom always loved you best.”   

 And in earthly families that might be true, but as a child of God what’s true is that you 

are the apple of God’s eye.  And, you are just as beloved as me and I am as beloved as Mother 

Teresa and Mother Teresa is as beloved as... Tommy Smothers I suppose.  In God’s eyes you are 

beloved.   

 Imagine that...  God knows you just as you are—there’s nothing hidden from God about 

you, nothing so far in your past that God doesn’t know it, nothing so buried in your subconscious 

that God doesn’t read it plainly; nothing so covered up by your most perfect disguises and self-

serving rationalizations that God does not understand it totally.   And yet—even though God sees 

your soul stripped naked and knows the worst of you—God chooses to love you, and to relish in 

the good in you, and to edge you on to be a bit better today than you were yesterday... Urges you 
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to see your past clearly and turn from the low places and embrace a better future, empowered by 

God’s love and support.   

 And this is what grace is all about... It’s not just this namby-pamby starry-eyed dreaming 

for a God who won’t see our sins, or who will accept us because we’ve been one tenth of a 

degree better than the sum of all our bad behaviors.  Grace is a God who sees us in the bare light 

of reality—stripped of all our excuses and rationalizations—and says, “even so, even so... I will 

not let you go, I will not turn away from you, I will not stop hoping, stop trying, stop loving, stop 

prodding, stop caring about you now or ever. 

 The deal is that we were not perfect when we baptized—if we were baptized—and God 

did not allow us to be baptized—and claim us as God’s own children—on any pretense that we 

were.  And we did not become perfect by being baptized—not even for an instant as the waters 

still dribbled down our foreheads... God is not deluded, God is not confused, God is not 

distracted, or under any compulsion of fictional or theological legalities to accept us due to a rite 

we once passed through, or words we once recited, or magic mumbo jumbo anyone ever 

mumbled over us.   

 God loved us while we were yet sinners, and God loves us still even though we remain 

sinners today... 

 But the God who created you and all things with a whisper has set God’s heart on raising 

you up into a new creation, drawing you beyond anything that had been limiting you in the past.  

The waters of baptism were not the finish line, but the moment when you received the promise of 

God’s love out loud and—in most cases—in public saying: “I love you, I love you, I love you! 

You are you; and you are my creation, and I know you may stumble—and perhaps you stumble 

often and perhaps when you stumble you’ve hurt others and sometimes maybe even very 

badly—even so you are mine... And I will remain at work in you now and always until the great 

work of salvation is perfected in you, even if that should take this life and a hundred thousand 

years besides...  That’s how much I love—and how much I believe in—you.” 

 That’s what God’s grace looks like in the real world, and I know it’s hard to believe it, I 

know it’s hard to accept it.  It’s hard stuff.  But the definition of grace is: God’s undeserved favor 

towards us.... undeserved.  And the problem is that we’ve tried to redefine it; to make ourselves 

believe that we were actually just good enough that we deserve God’s favor... which gives us the 

right to gloat over those who don’t quite have what we’ve got...  That’s always been the problem 

with grace: we want everyone to believe that—even though we call it grace—we really deserved 

it.   

 I imagine it like me sitting in front of the judge and being called out on my faults and 

hearing the judge say: “Okay, the court will show mercy on you in spite of the fact that we’ve 

clearly seen that you’re guilty.”  And then—as I hang around the back of the court before I 

leave—I become terribly angry when I realize that the judge might show mercy on anyone after 

me, anyone whose sins might be even the tiniest bit more grievous than my own—as though I 

could know that.  But that’s not grace.  That’s me thinking I deserved something when grace is 

what God gives us that we never in any way deserved.   

 And that’s what you’re given in the waters of baptism, the assurance that God sees you, 

and sees you clearly...  and loves you all the same—loves you dearly, loves you eternally—and 

promises to walk with you and lead you on until you are perfect in every way in order to 

perfectly share the rare and wonderful gifts of God created in you for the sake of our brothers 

and sisters.   

 May you grasp the joy and hope and peace of a God who loves you—you—and claims 

you as God’s own beloved child... now and forever.  Amen. 


