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Children’s Sermon   Romans 8:24-27 

 

 God’s grace and mercy is given to every person who by faith 

reaches out to give thanks to God.  We welcome the children to the 

front of this worship space to celebrate God’s grace. 

 

 It’s good to see everybody on this beautiful, sunny morning.  

What a glorious day.  Last week I asked you if you knew what the date 

was and you were a little bit slow on the uptake.  Do you know what 

today’s date is?  It’s October 23rd.  How many days are there until a 

kind of important date that we find in the month of December?  How 

many of you already know what it is in December that is really cool 

and everybody gets all excited about and there are sixty-two days be-

fore?  Christmas.  Have you started to make your list?  You haven’t?  

I’m shocked.   

 

 

I started to make my list.  In fact, I already have on it the one 

thing that I really, really want.  This is it.  (Shows video of big inflated 

fish floating all around the room.)  Okay, I want one but the only ques-

tion is which one should I get?  Or put another way, which one should 

I ask for for Christmas?  The fact that I’ve already shown  this video to 

you means that whoever is going to get this for me better get on line 

right now.  I’ve discovered that when you guys see something that you 

want, suddenly everybody wants one.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



But what happens on Christmas Day if I open up all my packag-

es and I don’t get an Air Swimmer?  What happens then?  It’s not that I 

don’t get anything; it’s just that I might not get the thing I ask for—the 

thing that I wanted.  When that happens I have a decision to make.  It 

could either be the worst Christmas ever or I could decide that this is 

the best Christmas ever. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

You know what; we never get everything that we want.  You 

will probably make up a list for Christmas this year, just like you do 

for your birthday and anything you exchange gifts for.  The list will be 

huge and you will never in all of your life get everything you want.  It 

never happens that way.   

 

 

 

 

However, if on Christmas Day when you think of opening a pre-

sent as opening an expression of somebody else’s love, then it really 

doesn’t matter what you get because it’s all good, including stuff that 

you really don’t care about.  Right?  Even the stuff that you don’t think 

you want is probably something that someone else thinks that you 

need or that you might like to have.  That’s an important lesson to 

learn throughout life.  Actually, Paul shares these words to some of his 

friends in a place called Rome helping them understand. 

 

 

 

 

 

No one hopes for something they already have.  No one waits at 

the door for someone who has already arrived.  But if we have 

faith, we can be patient and excited at the same time. And the 

Spirit can help. 

 



Sometimes, we know we need or want something—we just 

don’t know what it is.  If we pray to God, the Spirit will help 

shape our hope.  If we trust in God, we know that he is already 

doing what needs to be done.  In all things, God is there to bring 

his good plan into our lives. 

 

 In the course of life we will open lots of packages that we don’t 

want.  Those of you, the more years that you live don’t you find that to 

be true?  You’ve gotten things, you’ve received things, you’ve been 

put in situations that you never asked for that you really don’t want to 

deal with and that if you could have said it before it happened you 

would have said, don’t get me that, don’t take me here, don’t put me in 

that circumstance. 

 

  

 

  

 

 

 However, God can help us find the good in everything including 

the things that we didn’t want and all the disappointments that we will 

have throughout life.   

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 The important thing to remember is no matter what happens 

people of faith as hard as it is sometimes still manage to say, “Thank 

you God, for all of the good gifts that we have received.” 

 

 Thanks for sharing in our time this morning. 

 

 

  

 

 



Message   Jeremiah 29:10-13 

 

 She was born on May 10, 1911.  She was the second child of 

Clarence and Mabel Guidance.  This is her Baptismal Certificate.  It 

says that on October 11 of that same year she was received as a pre-

patory member of the Church of the Redeemer Lutheran Church which 

is not very far from here.   

 

 

  

 She had an older sister whose name was Margaret and a younger 

brother whose name was Marlin.  She never imagined by the time she 

reached thirteen she would already know the experience of loss be-

cause at the age of ten Marlin succumbed to diphtheria so she lived the 

rest of her childhood with just her sister.   

 

 

 

 But even at such a young age she became a caregiver.  It wasn’t 

something she was asked to do; it was just part of who she was part of 

her sense of personhood.   

 

 

 

  

 

 

 By the time she reached confirmation at the age of twelve she 

was already developing into a very responsible adult. 

 

  

 

 

 

  

 The war set in, World War I and then the depression.  In the 

midst of the depression she and her high school sweetheart, Charles, 

decided to get married.   

 

 



 They began their family together; first was a son and then there 

was a daughter.  Throughout the intervening years that spirit of being a 

caregiver never was far from her heart.  And so throughout the course 

of not only raising a family, but also working part time outside the 

home, she was able to provide not only for the generation that came 

before her but the generation that came after her a loving home.  She 

quipped once to a family member, when her father was living in the 

home with her and her husband, “Well, the two men around the house 

don’t really do much so I take care of most everything.”  That meant 

when it snowed she shoveled it, not only their property but also the 

rental garage that she and her husband owned together.  When the roof 

needed painting with that old silver paint (you remember that stuff 

some of you don’t you?) she was up on the roof with her dress and her 

apron painting the roof.  Because they lived not far from railroad 

tracks in that time hobos were common.  She would always have extra 

food in the refrigerator so that she could fix a meal for anyone who 

came to the door and knocked.  She loved to prepare snacks on Friday 

night consisting of doughnuts and Coke and the standard fare on Sun-

day afternoon for the whole family was fried chicken—and not just 

any chicken, it’s that corn flake crumb chicken.  Those of you who 

read the African Blog remember corn flake crumb chicken with Italian 

Dressing.  You know the one that you actually have to get the spatula 

out and scrape the pan. 

 

 Than her children began to have children and then they began to 

have children and then they began to have children.  So she counted 

among her family three great, great, grandchildren.   

 

 

 

 

  

  

 

 Some of her family is here this morning to celebrate her life be-

cause in May of this year Evylan Kann turned 100 years old.  What a 

glorious milestone!  1911-2011. She said two things at the party they 

had for her at Spring Creek.   

 

 



  

 The first thing she said was, “I’m a hundred years old and I 

know it.”  That says a lot in and of itself, doesn’t it?   

 

 

  

 

 But the other thing she said which really stuck with a member of 

her family was this: “So what’s next?”  Do you know what I heard in 

those two words, what’s next, uttered by a one hundred year old person 

of faith, bring it on.  Whatever you’ve got, God, world, life, whatever 

you’ve got bring it on.  To me that’s the most perfect definition of hope 

I have ever heard. 

 

  

 

 Over the past couple of days I’ve tried to do some research to 

try to distinguish what the difference is between hope and want and 

wish.  I’ll tell you the more you read about that stuff the less certain 

you become as to what constitutes hope and what just sounds like 

wishful thinking or what speaks of selfish want and desire.  Fortunate-

ly the scriptures of the Old and New Testaments speak volumes about 

what it means to be people of hope.  It speaks volumes about those 

who have the courage to ask what’s next and to say to life bring it on.  

These words are written by the prophet Jeremiah to the people of God 

in the exile.  They are out of their own land.  They are out of their 

country and they are waiting to come home.  This is what he says: 

 

Here’s God’s Word: “At just the right time, I’ll be there to fulfill 

every promise. I’ll lead you home.  I know the plan I have for 

your life.  It’s filled with grace and goodness.  My generosity is 

boundless.  You’ll have the future you hope for.  When you call 

on me, I’ll listen.  When you look for me, you’ll see me.  When 

you get serious about asking me for anything, you’ll discover 

that I have already given you everything.” 

 

  

 

 

 



 Hope.  It’s not a desire.  It’s not a feeling.  It’s not an emotion or 

sentiment.  It’s not a craving.  Yes, I would love to have an Air Swim-

mer for Christmas so I could sit up here on a Sunday and motor it 

around and have you all go ooh, that’s cool.  Is that a hope?  I don’t 

think it qualifies as a hope.  I think it qualifies as a want.  Because for 

me as I read that passage from Jeremiah, as I think about the life of 

Evylan Kann, hope is much more than a passing transient feeling.  

Wants are contextual.  In this place I want this thing.  Tomorrow I 

might want something else.  Hope is circumstantial.  And it’s also sort 

of the thing that we base a lot of our thoughts and decisions on but 

then we regret the things that we have decided based upon a fleeting 

hope.   

 

 Hope is more than that.  It’s an orientation.  It’s a way of looking 

at the world around us.  It’s a way of deciding where we are, where 

God is and how it is we are going to navigate through this thing called 

life. 

 

 The writer of Ecclesiastes speaks volumes about the nature of 

this orientation.  You know these familiar words:  There’s a season for 

every activity, a right time for all that happens in life.  And then he 

goes into that real long list of couplets: There’s a time for birth, a time 

for death, a time for joy, a time for mourning, a time for laughter, a 

time for crying, a time for tearing down, a time for building up.  There 

is a time for losing and a time for holding on.  There is a time for 

searching and a time for giving up the search as lost.  There is a time 

for war and a time for peace.  A time for love and a time for hate.  All 

of those back and forths, the extremes of life, the moments of great joy 

and celebration and the moments of enormous sorrow and frustration 

and sadness.   

 

There are all of those things in life and there is the right time for 

all of them to  happen. What we do when we want as opposed to hope, 

we try to pick the times when those things should happen.  But a hope 

is more than that and he goes on with these words:  In the end does it 

really make a difference what anyone does?  We are all very busy but 

what do we really accomplish?  God made everything beautiful in it-

self and in it’s time but we live our lives basically in the dark.  We can 

never know what God is up to, whether is God is coming or whether 

 



God is going, so we should enjoy each day and get the most that we 

can out of our lives.  It’s all a gift from God. 

 

This is the time of the year when we are very aware of the pass-

ing of the seasons.  We see the trees change.  We feel the chill in the 

air.  We eat supper and suddenly it’s almost dark outside.  See how 

things are shifting back and forth and these are the things that we un-

derstand and predict.  But there is so much of our lives which if it is 

rooted in hope we understand that in all of the uncertainty and in all of 

the change there is still a God who has a plan for us, who has granted 

to us a purpose and who has generosity beyond our measure. 

 

Hope is an orientation where we see life through the eyes of a 

person of faith, the eyes of faith and we see the presence of a living 

God. 

 

Hope is also a proclamation.  It’s not just the way that we live 

our lives, it’s the way we express our lives.  It’s the way in which we 

outward from who we are and help other people to understand what is 

true in their life.  The words of the 23rd Psalm, the last verse, are so 

poignant and so pleasant when you think about what it is that you hope 

for in life.  Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of 

my life.  In other words God is right there, right behind me, ready to 

give me every possible thing that I could need.  And then when life is 

done I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.   

 

Hope is a proclamation that on the road that I am traveling there 

is always the goodness of God to lift me up, to sustain me.  But more 

importantly I am going somewhere and where I am going is a place 

not made with human hands.  It is a place eternal in the heavens and 

that is my hope.  It is a proclamation that I share with you.  It’s a proc-

lamation that you share with others when you life your life as though it 

was going somewhere rather than in a circle.  When your life as 

though it is being spent to accomplish something rather than your own 

convenience and comfort. 

 

 

 

 

 



Hope is an orientation and hope is a message that we give to 

others and hope is an affirmation.  It is what I believe.  It is what I 

stake my life own.  It is what I stand on.  Jesus said to his disciples: 

Don’t worry about your life.  Don’t worry about what you eat.  Don’t 

worry about what you wear.  Don’t worry about whether the preacher 

has a robe on this week or this really classy shirt.  Don’t worry about 

anything.  Life is more than food.  Your body is more than what you 

cover it with.  Think of the birds of the air.  They don’t work at or fret 

over the necessities of life and yet God cares for them.  Think about 

how much more valuable you are to God than the birds.   

 

Stop worrying and trust in God because God’s hand is always 

there.  We affirm that with our living.  We affirm that with our place 

here this morning.  We affirm that with worship.  We affirm that with 

our generosity. We affirm that with our hope.  This is a hope that we 

stand firmly upon.  It is the orientation and the proclamation is the af-

firmation of our existence.    

 

I want you to hear those passages because those are the passages 

that I used on Thursday to conduct the funeral of Evylan Kann.  They 

were the words that kept her on the path for more than a hundred 

years—Ninety-five years of it as a Lutheran and thanks be to God the 

last three as a Methodist.  She outlived her own church.  The church 

closed three years ago.  Her family is here.  She came here to be with 

them and to be with you.   

 

The Gospel is a story of hope.  It’s not a story of want.  It’s not a 

story of wish. It is a story of hope.  Hope in the uncertainties of life.  

Hope in the midst of the tragedies that we will endure.  Hope in the 

midst, if we are lucky and if it is God’s will, of a life that goes howev-

er many years it goes.  It is not ours to decide.  But we hope and our 

hope is built on nothing less than the love of God made known to us 

through Jesus the Christ. 

 

In the faith we sing a hymn that we never sing just because it’s 

lengthy.  It’s beautiful and it’s one that is pretty uncommon. But its 

message is so perfect to think about what it means to live as a person 

of hope that you need to hear it and you need to hear it prayerfully.  So 

however you feel that you can best hear, close your eyes, close your 

 



hands and put them on your lap, look at the words on the screen be-

hind me.  Whatever it is to help you share the good news of Christ.  

We are a people of hope and this is a song of celebration.   

 

 

I Was There to Hear Your Borning Cry 

 

I was there to hear your borning cry, I’ll be there when you are old. 

I rejoiced the day you were baptized, to see your life unfold. 

I was there when you were but a child, with a faith to suit you well; 

In a blaze of light you wandered off to find where demons dwell. 

When you heard the wonder of the Word, I was there to cheer you on; 

you were raised to praise the living Lord, to whom you now belong.   

If you find someone to share your time and you join your hearts as 

one, I’ll be there to make your verses rhyme from dusk till rising sun. 

In the middle ages of your life, not too old, no longer young,  

I’ll be there to guide you through the night, complete what I’ve begun. 

When the evening gently closes in and you shut your weary eyes,  

I’ll be there as I have always been with just one more surprise. 

I was there to hear your borning cry, I’ll be there when you are old. 

I rejoiced the day you were baptized, to see your live unfold. 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 


