
Sermon for 7.23.17 “Wall of Fire” Faith Lutheran Church 

Texts: Zechariah 2:1-5; Luke 12:4-7     

 In studying for this series of sermons on “fire” I ran across an isolated image in which 

Zechariah hears God say there will come a time when Jerusalem will no longer need the strong 

walls of a fortress city—instead its inhabitants will live like a peaceful village with no walls 

because God will be a “wall of fire” around them. And something about that image just jumped 

out at me... a wall of fire. 

 It’s a wonderful image: God wrapping God’s arms around us to protect us from all that 

might harm us like a wall of impenetrable fire setting us at arm’s length from our enemies. 

Fantastic.  As individuals—even as a nation—there are times when a wall of fire seems like 

exactly what we need.  “Surround us God, encase us, separate us from every danger—every 

threat of evil.  Be that wall of fire between us and our foes, between us and our fears, between us 

and every cause of sadness, s orrow, and anxiety.”   That’s what we want: protection from death 

and disease and the ten million causes of discomfort and concern in this life.  And for that we’re 

willing put out the extra effort, we’re willing to get up on Sundays and listen to that boring guy 

up in the pulpit, we’re willing to drop a check in the offering, and recite our prayers.  Let’s face 

it—for that kind of protection the investment is worth it. 

 Of course—that’s precisely the relationship that every “heathen” people has ever had 

with their gods.  We bring the sacrifice, perform the duties, bow to the idols and they give us the 

payout—the crops, the sunlight, the rainfall; health, victory, a long and peaceful life...  Oh my... 

did I just compare us to idol worshippers?  I guess I did.  And as long as we think of our faith as 

a transaction with God—maybe that’s exactly what we are: idolaters... or at least self-serving 

consumers.  We want something: and that ‘wall of fire’ thing sure sounds nice. 

 Problem is: when we look around we see that even the most faithful aren’t immune to 

heartache and poverty and sickness.  We can attend every service the church offers, every Bible 
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study, every gathering... we can donate large sums of money and volunteer for charity work and 

we can pray without ceasing and still face grief and fear and pain.  And we want to cry out, 

“Okay God where is it? We did our part, where’s that ‘wall of fire’ you promised?”  And—

sadly— this is exactly where many people part ways with God.  They figure that if God 

promised this service and failed to come through on it, then either God isn’t trustworthy or 

maybe God just isn’t—maybe God just doesn’t exist at all—so they strike off on their own to 

find some other idol to set on their altar who will come through for them. 

 Do you ever feel that?  It would be hard not to.  We’re physical beings... we sense this 

life in terms of how our bodies and our families and our friends are doing on an emotional and 

physical level.  It’s what we can see, and touch, and sense that gets our attention.  So when death 

takes a loved one—or disease, or hunger, or divorce, or alienation, or wars and rumors of wars, 

or whatever—that’s where we sit up and take notice.  It’s the here and now stuff of life; and 

sometimes our here and now stuff is just a flat-out bust—hell on earth.  I get that. 

 Jesus got that too.  He’s talking to his disciples and those who came for a day or two to 

check him out... and through them he’s talking to those who would follow him generations later.  

He sees that their lives aren’t perfect; and although he can feed a few here and there and heal a 

few now and again, for the most part “the poor will be with you always.”  He sees persecutions 

coming to his followers after his own death.  Maybe he’s preparing them for that when he says, 

“I tell you, my friends, do not fear those who kill the body, and after that can do nothing more. 

But I’ll warn you whom to fear: fear him who, after he has killed, has authority to cast into hell.” 

 Note here: the Greek word for “fear” can mean what we think of as being “afraid of” but 

it can also mean “show reverence for” or be “in awe of.”  Jesus is talking to us about the reality 

that—in this life—bad stuff is bound to happen.  We’re not going to avoid every sickness or grief 
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or catastrophe in this complex and amazing creation God has gifted us with.  Those who take the 

view that God is going to protect us from all physical harm are oversimplifying things.  Many of 

the people Jesus is talking to will soon pass through dire persecution.  And they may well come 

to be afraid of those who have the ability to torture their bodies and even put them to death.  But 

Jesus calls them to keep that in perspective, to recognize that the only one they really ought to 

fear is the one who can cast them into the fires of hell forever. 

 And that makes sense.  For those who may well be burned at the stake for their faith it 

might be interpreted as: we ought to fear the eternal fires much more than these relatively quick 

fires—we ought to fear the eternal pain, and the only one who can mete it out, much more than 

we fear the temporal rulers who can end our life in this sphere but can’t touch our spiritual life. 

 And I love how Jesus puts this “fear of God” in perspective for us.  Jesus says: “Yes, I 

tell you, fear him [fear God]!”  But then he seems to switch gears on us; he starts talking about 

birds and hair... birds and hair!  He says: “Are not five sparrows sold for two pennies? Yet not 

one of them is forgotten in God's sight. But even the hairs of your head are all counted.”  And it 

comes to this: he calls us to fear God, but not to be afraid of God “For,” he says, “your God’s 

heart melts for even the sparrows... just imagine how much God loves you.” 

 What an amazing thing!  Jesus is telling us that, yes, tough things will happen in this 

life—even he, the Son of the living God, is about to suffer and die—and yet there’s no reason— 

no reason—to fear the one who has ultimate authority over us, for that one has compassion even 

for the common, dime-a dozen, birds.  The God who has the power to cast us into eternal torment 

is motivated by a love for us that’s so intense, so all pervasive, that we, the objects of that divine 

and intimate love, need never be afraid of that happening. 
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 We’re called to respect and revere this God—but never to be afraid of this God; for the 

one who cares even for the sparrows has so much greater love for each and every one of us.  We 

can trust this God to stand between us and all that might ultimately cause us harm, all that could 

possibly ultimately separate us from God’s love.  And I think that’s the wall of fire that our God 

is.  God knows us intimately, cares for us deeply, and has set God’s self between us and every 

evil that could harm us by setting our eternity in jeopardy.   

 Paul put it like this: “Who will separate us from the love of Christ? Will hardship, or 

distress, or persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril, or sword?  No, in all these things we 

are more than conquerors through him who loved us.  For I am convinced that neither death, nor 

life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present, nor things to come, nor powers, nor height, nor 

depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ 

Jesus our Lord.”  I believe that is the wall of fire that God is for us: a wall of fire that protects us 

from our fears that God’s love is fickle, shakable, and untrustworthy.  A wall of brightly burning 

love that encircles us and gives us strength and hope to carry us through all the days of this life 

whatever hardships we might encounter. 

 And the truly amazing thing is that this wall of fire is not ours for the buying, it’s not set 

aside for only those who sacrifice and worship appropriately, it’s not a transactional thing at all.  

The wall of fire is simply who God is and what God does for those God cherishes... and that—

my friends—is you and me... and every other “you and me” God has created and placed on this 

earth... even the hairy guys and the sparrows. 

 May we embrace the God who places himself as this living, loving wall of fire between 

us and our only real danger... and may we share the good news of the grace of our God with 

those who have not yet found peace in our Lord; in his power and to his glory...  Amen. 


