August 12, 2007
Hebrews 11:1-3, 8-16; Luke 12:32-40
Sermon: “What Do You Call God?” Rev. Bob Jack
Text:t“ Do not be afraid..for it
give you the kingdom."”

OK . .. I really didn’t plan to preach a series of sermons on
the Lord’s Prayer. It just sort of happened that way. It’s summer,
and I’m not as far ahead in my planning as I usually am during the
rest of the year. So, when | preached a sermon on prayer two
weeks ago, and it had to do with Jesus’ teaching the disciples how
to pray by giving them the LP, some of you said, “Can we hear
more of this?”

This morning’s sermon came as a response to a story that one
of you told me last week, as you were on your way out of church.
I’d heard the story before. I’'m sure most of you have, too: Little
boy sits at the table for Sunday dinner. Momma asks him, “What
did you learn in Sunday School this morning?” So he says, “We

learned that God has a name, and his name is ‘Harold.”” A little

surprised, his Momma asks him, “Whatever do you mean by that?”
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So the boy begins to pray, “Our Father, who art in heaven, Harold
be thy name...”

The humor of this story belies a deeper, more profound truth:
God does indeed have a name. When you and | pray the LP, we are
saying that God is personal. God is alive and cares about us. God
has a name. “Hallowed be thy name,” we pray.

You remember form your Sunday School lessons the story of
Moses at the burning bush? God reveals himself to Moses and
Moses asks, “Who are you? When I go back to my people — back
in Egypt — who should I say sent me?”

Moses understands that he is in the presence something holy,
something awesome. He is face-to-face with a peculiar God who
has peculiar ways of doing things. God has heard the cries of his
people. The Israelites have been living as slaves for many years
and God has heard their prayers and their pleadings. Now God is
ready to act.

Moses understands that this God is bigger than all the gods of

Egypt. Bigger even that Pharaoh. This God chooses ordinary men



and women to do his bidding. And Moses is humbled at the
thought. “Who are you?” he asks of God, meaning perhaps, also,
“Whatare you? What kind of God are you?”

And out of that burning bush comes a reply that, to this day,
remains a puzzling mystery. God said to Moses: “I am who I am...
Tell the people | AM has sent you.”

This awesome, mysterious God creates his own identity. You
and | may be able to cry out to God in our prayers, but we’ll never
be able to abuse that privilege, or get a handle on God, or
completely fathom the depths of his being. The God we worship is
holy and awesome and sovereign. As the Shorter Catechism
declares “God is a spirit, infinite, eternal, and unchangeable, in his
being, wisdom, power, holiness, justice, goodness and truth.”

So when Moses was given God’s holy name, he hid his face
— he was so afraid. And who wouldn’t be? When you discover that
God’s ways are not your ways, and his thoughts are not your
thoughts, and that God cannot be the puppet of any ruler in

authority but enters into our life’s story to change things according



to his will, well, that’s scary. Very scary. You and | can’t look
upon this God without fearing for our lives. The Bible tells us that
“God 1s a consuming fire... [and that] no one can look upon God
and live.” Yet, the Bible also declares that we can call on God’s
name in prayer, personally, because God has graciously told us his
name.

Because God reigns in sovereign majesty, his name is holy,
and every creature will confess it and bow before it, whether in
heaven or on earth or under the earth. Not to know the name of
God, not to know how God’s name is hallowed, not to know how
to worship, is to be out of sync with the universe. And it’s to be out
of sorts with our true selves, because you and I, my friends, were
created for worship! We were made to praise and glorify the God
who created us! It’s in our bones! It’s hard-wired into our systems!

We are created for no better purpose than to praise, and to
offer praise continually, in word and in song and in deed. As St.

Augustine expressed it so well, in one of his prayers, “Because you



made us for yourself, O Lord, our hearts are restless until they find
their true rest in you.”

That we are restless goes without saying. The headlines of
any daily newspaper betray our disconnectedness and confusion.
All the killing, all the stealing and kidnapping, all the gross evil in
which we so readily participate, as well as all the pettiness that
marks our deepest relationships with one another — these things are
the marks of sin that separate us from the holiness of God. Friends,
we are created to praise God, to exuberantly enjoy God. Yet, we
anxiously try to anchor our lives in the things that are not God.
And frantically seek to give substance to our lives, all the while
failing to see that God is the only one who can guarantee meaning
in every human endeavor. In all that we say and do.

Jesus taught us that all of creation is meant to hallow to the
name of God. Every rock and tree and gurgling brook, as well as
every man and woman. When the Pharisees rebuked his disciples
for their loud praising, Jesus declared that the very stones of the

earth would cry out in praise of God if you and | are silent.



And I don’t know about you, but I certainly don’t want to be
trumped by a stupid rock!

When you and | learn the LP, we’re also learning what it
means to hallow the name of God. To rightly praise God.
Everything that is, exists to praise God’s holy name. And you and |
are not fully human, the Bible teaches, until we have learned to
praise the Lord.

Y’see, none of us is “just a man” or “only a woman” or
“merely an accountant or a lawyer or a teacher or a homemaker.”
When you pray “Our Father, who art in heaven” God takes your
life, such as it is, and transforms it from something very ordinary,
into something that fits large into the scheme of God’s will for this
world. You count for something, my friend! And when you join
your voice with others in praising a holy God who stoops to us,
and enjoys our praise, and delights to hear us singing hymns of
praise to him, you count for so much more. The LP teaches us, in
all that we do, to hallow the name of God and, in so doing, to

discover who we really are in God’s sight.



Maybe you thought that Christian faith was all about being a
good person. If someone asked you what it means to be a
Christian, you might say, “Christianity is mostly trying to do the
right thing and to live a good life.” But this way of looking at
Christian faith puts the cart before the horse.

Christianity is not merely a matter of what you do, and how
you live — although that’s important. It’s first of all a matter of
what God has done for you in Jesus Christ. You have no idea how
to live until first you know who God is. So when you say that
God’s name is holy, that tells you how you ought to live. Knowing
the Creator tells us where the creation is meant to go.

So, we begin with prayer. First, learn to say these words,
learn to pray in this way, learn to have your life bent in this
direction. Then you’ll know how to live. If you want to know how
to live, and what God’s will is for your life, learn first how to pray.
Begin with prayer. Start with the LP.

This is why, as Christians, we’re different from any other

group of people. The Bible uses language about us that sets us



apart from every other group. It says that you and I are “a peculiar
people,” that we are “set apart” and “separate” and, indeed, that we
live as “aliens” and “exiles” in this world. This world is not our
home. The Bible even goes so far as to describe our life as
“warfare” against “the world, the flesh and the devil.”

Someone has said that the LP is like a “ticking time bomb” in
the church, waiting to explode and demolish all our sham religion
and all our false gods. When you pray “hallowed be thy name” you
are making a revolutionary statement that puts you in conflict with
the prevailing values of our society and our culture and our world.

William Willimon tells of a conversation he had with a
student at Duke who was the first from his family, black and poor
and rural, to go to college. Recently, when someone offered this
student some drugs, saying, “Go on, try it. It’ll make you feel
good,” the student said, “No.”

“Don’t be so uptight,” the drug pusher said. “Nobody’s

gonna know you tried a little dope.”



“That’s not the point,” the student protested. “The point is
that my mother worked three jobs — she cleaned houses and
scrubbed floors and took home laundry just so she could send me
to this school. I’'m here because of her. I’m here for her. | wouldn’t
do anything to demean the sacrifices she made for me.”

Willimon says that comes pretty close to how you and |
should live for God. Christians don’t steal, don’t lie, don’t cheat in
their marriages, don’t kill or maim or destroy, not because we’re
trying to impress God, because (like that mother’s boy) we’re
already loved and cared for. We don’t have to impress anybody.
Instead, we live our lives rightly in God’s sight, and in front of the
whole world, because we don’t want to bring shame on the holy
name of God. The name we lift up publicly in our prayers.
“Hallowed be thy name.” Hallowed... Holy... Special.

You and I live each day in the light of the knowledge of
God’s name, God’s holy name. When we pray, we discover not

just who God is but who we are, too. We’re reminded each and



every time we pray that we’re not our own, ultimately. We belong,
not to ourselves and our selfish desires, but to God.
Heidelberg CatechisnQuestion #1

What is your only comfort in life?

That | belong — body and soul, in life and in death — not to
myself but to my faithful Savior, Jesus Christ, who at the cost of
his own blood has fully paid for all my sins and has completely
freed me from the dominion of the devil; that he protects me so
well that without the will of my Father in heaven not a hair can fall
from my head; indeed, that everything must fit his purpose for my
salvation. Therefore, by his Holy Spirit, he also assures me of
eternal life, and makes me wholeheartedly willing and ready from
now on to live for him.

We live, my friends, as we pray.
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