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        Pentecost 13

Roamin’ through Romans:

Dying to live!

Introduction
It’s not a family secret.

My wife Karen grew up in an orphanage.

Our daughter Carmen also spent the first few years of her life there.

Their experiences in orphanages

– experiences which they have shared with me –



and Paul’s expressions in Romans 

– expressions which he has shared with all of us –





these experiences and expressions provide the material

for lessons about “dying to live” today.

Please take a Bible from the rack and turn to page 1116.

That page marks the beginning of the section we’re exploring today

Thank you for opening your Bible;


now, please open your mind…and picture this scene.

The iron gate of the orphanage has clanged shut behind you.

You find yourself facing a gallery 

of slightly dirty, somewhat disheveled boys and girls.

You scan the crowd that is staring at you

and spot 10-year-old Ka-Mui.

This girl appears no different from the others.

She eats the same stale rice…


wears the same shabby clothes…



plays on the same grassless playground.

Like the rest, she shares a small, stuffy room with seven others.

She sleeps in a bunk bed…stuffs her belongings into a box on the floor.

One of her possessions, though, she clutches tightly in her hand.

It’s a photograph – a photo of her future family.

Ka-Mui, you see, has been adopted.

Any day now, her parents will appear.

They came once to claim her.

They’re coming again to carry her home.

Until then, she lives with a heart headed home.

Shouldn’t we all?

After all, doesn’t Ka-Mui’s situation mirror our own?

You and I don’t look much different than anyone else on this planet, 

but haven’t we too been claimed?

Even before we realized we were orphans,


didn’t God file the adoption papers?

Paul tells us in chapter 8, verse 29 -- in a translation different than yours --


God knew his people in advance, and he chose them to become like his Son 

[Romans 8:29 NLT]

God’s family Bible has your name in it; he wrote it there.

What’s more, he covered the adoption fees.

Ka-Mui couldn’t pay her way out of the orphanage.

Neither can you…or I.

But – says Paul in chapter 5, verse 8 – 

But God demonstrates his own love for us in this: while we were still sinners, Christ died for us. [Romans 5:8]

God once sent his Son to settle the bill.

Today he sends his Spirit to settle us down…

to remind us who we are…where we’re going.

The Spirit – Paul tells us in chapter 8, verse 16 –


the Spirit himself testifies that…that we are God’s children [Romans 8:16]

Now if we are children, Paul goes on to say in verse 17…


If we are children, then we are heirs – heirs of God [Romans 8:17]
Heirs of God.
Folks, do you know what that means?

You and I get the Father’s house;

we inherit all that the Father has --

just because we’ve been adopted.

Only one problem.

We’re not there yet.

We’ve been adopted…but not yet transported.

The Father has claimed us…but has not yet come for us.

So here we are –


caught between what is and what will be.

Here we are – just like Ka-Mui:


no longer an orphan…but not yet home.

So what do we do in the meantime?

The meantime -- it is a very mean time, isn’t it?

It’s a time made mean by cancer and chemotherapy…

a time made mean by desertion and divorce…


a time so mean that – as Max Lucado writes –



“Life on earth sometimes feels like a time-share in Afghanistan.”

How do you and I live in this mean-time?

That is the issue Paul addresses in Romans, chapter 5 to 8

How do we deal with all the trials and temptations 

that come our way on the way….on the way…home?

How?  Paul simply says, remember this: 

remember that you’re dying to live.

Look back at what has happened in your life;

look ahead at what will happen;

and always remember: you’re dying to live.

You’re dying to live

1) Look back…and remember

Let’s go back to the orphanage.

Ka-Mui has just received a box of cookies from her future family.

Inside is a note from her father;


he asks her to share the cookies with the other kids.

Ka-Mui winces as she reads the note.

Her parents have told her of the cookie jar in their home –


a jar sitting on the kitchen counter…a jar stuffed with goodies.

But Ka-Mui is still living in the orphanage –


a juvenile jungle…a battlefield where it’s every brat for himself.

So Ka-Mui struggles.

Should she share…or should she hoard?

Does she do what her father asks…


or does she do what she feels she must do to survive?

You’re familiar with Ka-Mui’s struggle, aren’t you?

You know what your Father asks;


you also know what you feel you must do to survive in the mean-time.

You know that the Father asks you to honor your parents;


you also know what your friends will say if you do respect Mom and Dad.

You know the Father tells you to focus on inner beauty;


but you also know guys pay more attention if you show a little skin.

You know the Father urges you to be honest;


but you also know the IRS doesn’t audit every tax return.

You know, don’t you?

This is a struggle that afflicts every child of God living in the mean-time.

If you’re not the Father’s child, 

you don’t give a hoot about what the Father says.

But if you are his child,


you get frustrated when you fail the Father,



you get disturbed when you decide to do what you want instead.

Did you know that Paul knows all about this struggle?

Look at what he writes in verses 18-19 of chapter 7:

I have the desire to do what is good, but I cannot carry it out.  For what I do is not the good I want to do; no, the evil I do not want to do – this I keep on doing.[Romans 7:18-19]

Did all of this bother Paul?

You bet!  In verse 24, he cries: What a wretched man I am! [Romans 7:24]

But Paul not only tells us how wretched the problem is.

He also tells us how to wrestle with this wretched problem. 

In fact, even before speaking of the struggle in the chapter 7,


the apostle reveals how to deal with it.

Look at what he writes at the beginning of chapter 6 – verse 3:

Don’t you know that all of us who were baptized into Christ Jesus were baptized into his death?  We were therefore buried with him through baptism into death.

Why?

So that, just as Christ was raised from the dead (by)…the Father, we too may live a new life  [Romans 6:3-4]

Then he adds, in verse 11:


Count yourselves dead to sin  [Romans 6:11]
You’ve heard this before; do you know what it means?

The next time you struggle with a choice…


the next time you have to choose 

between “my way” or the “high way” (the high way of the Father)


remember your baptism.

Remember the day your Father adopted you.

Remember the day your Father gave you a new life.

Remember that – on that day – you died to live…


you died with Christ so that you could live for Christ.

Yes, on that day you received pardon for sin because Christ died.

but you also received power over sin because Christ lives.

In other words, you and I are not totally hapless, helpless victims of sin.

Because of what God has done for us,

we can do something about sin.

Several months ago, I received a letter from a fellow pastor. [David Mains, May 2005]

He began by writing: “Since dying, I have never been so alive!”

That phrase obviously got my attention, so I read on.

He claimed that the truth of Romans chapter 6 had finally sunk in.

He told how he was now “daily dying” so that he could go on living.

He gave several examples; I’ll mention two.

The pastor spoke of an evening out with his wife.

During dinner, he excused himself to go to the rest room.

On the way, he noticed two women sitting a table,


both physically attractive, both scantily dressed.

In the rest room, he told himself, “I died to that temptation when I was baptized.”

He then returned to his wife without taking a second look at the women.

He also told of one night 

when he grew anxious over the problems facing his church.

Again he told himself, “I died to worrying when I was baptized”.

He quickly channeled his thoughts into a prayer…and then fell into a deep sleep.

The pastor concluded his letter with these words:

“I am finding it a powerful practice to habitually tell myself that I died to this or that temptation when I was baptized into Christ.”

That man is “dying to live” –


just like you and I can do…whenever we struggle with temptation.

If you’ve been adopted by the Father, says Paul, 

Count yourselves dead to sin [Romans 6:11]
As we struggle in the mean-time,


you and I need to do what Paul preaches and Ka-Mui practices:



we need to look back and remember that we’ve been adopted.

But we also need to look ahead –


look ahead to the home where we shall live.

2) Look ahead…and realize

Let’s return to the orphanage again.

Did you know that Ka-Mui groans a lot?

Just watch her.

When she sees a child walking beside his mother,


Ka-Mui wonders what ever happened to hers…and groans.

When she sees a big house and thinks of her hard bunk, she groans.

When she sees a family playing together, 


she recalls the bullying at the orphanage…and groans.

But Ka-Mui’s groans are numbered…


and they are good.

Why?

Because each crummy meal in the cafeteria 

brings her closer to home cooking.

Each dreary night in the dorm 

carries her nearer to a room of her own.

And each time she longs to call someone Mama, 

she realizes that she soon will.

All those groans stir longings for home;


all prompt her to think of where she’s going.

I suspect you also groan.

The cop tells you a child is delinquent; 

the company tells you they’re down-sizing… 

and you groan.

The divorce papers are filed;

the doctor’s report comes back…; 

and you groan again.

Did you know that all adopted children groan?

This is what Paul says.

He tells us – in verse 22 of chapter 8 – that


the whole creation has been groaning…right up to the present time [Romans 8:22]
Then he goes on to say – in verse 23 – (and I’m reading a different translation)

Even we as Christians, although we have the Holy Spirit within us as a foretaste of future glory, also groan.  We groan to be released from pain and suffering.  We, too wait anxiously for the day when God will give us our full rights as his children, including the new bodies he promised us. [Romans 8:23 NLT]

There’s nothing wrong with groaning.

After all, the mean-time can be mean to all of us.

But let your groans do for you what they did for Ka-Mui

Let your struggles stir longings for home.

Let the bursitis in your shoulder 

remind you of the new body that will one day be yours.

Let the squabbles of your family 

prompt you to think of the perfect unity in the Father’s house.

Let the stress at your workplace


move you to focus on the eternal peace of heaven 

And let the abuse you suffer in this world

teach you of its absence in the world to come.

That’s what Antwan’s mother did.

A few years ago, Time magazine escorted us into the ugly world of abused children.

We met Antwan,

bruised by the neighborhood bullies…

used by the local drug peddlers.

By age 10, he feared everyone…trusted no one.

What hope does a boy like Antwan have?

Time magazine took us to his sparse apartment.

His mother owned one light bulb.

When she left the kitchen, she took the lone bulb to the living room.

As she screwed it into a socket,


the dim glow illuminated a poster on the wall –



a poster of a black boy crying…




a poster with a caption that read:

He will wipe away all tears from their eyes, and there shall be no more death, nor sorrow, nor crying, nor pain.  All of that has gone forever.  [Revelation 21:4 LB]

Now there’s a promise you can claim;

for that’s a description of your home…


and you’re headed home.

The US may be in a state of decline.

Your car may be in a state of disrepair.

And your body may be in a state of deterioration.

But there is no need to bemoan the passing of time.

We, in fact, can applaud it.

We can celebrate each tick of the clock. 

Oh sure, we’re slowly dying…

but we’re dying to live.

Each day brings us one step closer to home.

We’re dying to live.

Our culture, of course, doesn’t like to discuss dying.

It seems to be “public enemy number one”.

We try to avoid it at all costs:


buckle up…sleep more…run a lot…eat less fat…drink more water.

Ducking death seems to dominate our days.

But no one ducks it forever.

We all live one breath away from our own burial.

So why not opt to view death as our Father sees it?

On earth, we party when someone is born;


but, in heaven, they celebrate when someone dies.

Did you know that God’s angels watch funerals 

the same way that grand-parents watch delivery-room doors?

“He’ll be coming through any minute now!”

The angels can’t wait to see the new arrival.

While we’re driving hearses and wearing black,


the angels are dancing as they decorate heaven’s halls with pink and blue streamers.

We don’t grieve when babies enter the world;


the hosts of heaven don’t weep when we leave it.

Paul urges you and me to see death as the door to life…


the day when our adoption process is completed…



the moment when we finally see our new home.

He even seems to include the likes of you and me 

when he writes, in verse 23 of chapter 8:

We, too, wait anxiously for that day when God will give us our full rights as his children.  [Romans 8:23 NLT]

Conclusion

We’re back at the orphanage…our final visit.

Ka-mui has just received a letter.

Guess who wrote it?

Her parents regularly write.

They routinely describe what life will be like in her new home.

They regularly tell of the food she will eat, 

the clothes she will wear, 

the friends she will make.

They even mention the new wallpaper in her room.

And they repeatedly assure Ka-Mui that they are coming to get her.

Her father, especially, tells her that


he will cut through all the crap…



he will break down all the bureaucracy…




that nothing will stop him from completing the adoption process





and bringing Ka-Mui home.

Ka-Mui never fails to read these letters from home.

And neither should you!

Did you know that your Father has written you a letter?

Do you know what your Father writes in that letter?

If you’ve never read that letter, you can read it now.

Paul includes your Father’s letter to you in his letter to the Romans.

There – at the end of chapter 8 – 
your Father writes to calm your fears.

He uses a series of questions to answer your own questions.

How do children who were orphaned feel?

I think you know.

They feel alone…with no one to help them fight their battles.

So to you, to me – to all his children – the Father writes, in verse 31:


If God is for us, who can be against us? [Romans 8:31]

Newly adopted children often worry that their new parents will miss something…


that they won’t take care of all the details.

Totally understandable…but totally unnecessary.

Your Father writes, verse 32:

Since God did not spare even his own Son but gave him up for us all, won’t God – who gave us Christ – also give us everything else?
[Romans 8:32 NLT]


And then the last question.

The last question that is really the first question --

the question that tops the list of all other questions asked by adopted children:


Will you love me?

Look at what your Father writes, starting at verse 35.

He knows what’s on your mind.

That’s why he asks the question himself.


“Can anything separate us from the love of God?



Will any affliction mean rejection?”

Then look at what the Father does.

He lines up everything that we fear – like ducks at a shooting gallery –


and picks them off one by one:



not death…not demons…neither the past, present or future…




nor anything else in all creation





will be able to separate us from the love of God.

What, then, is there to wonder about…worry over?

Nothing, says the Father.

Nothing, says the Father through his letter-writer Paul.

“Nothing will be able to separate us from the love of God.

	On 14 August 2005, this message was shared with members and friends of Risen Christ Lutheran Church at 9050 60th Street N in Stillwater MN. If you have comments or questions, please call the church (651 770-3618).
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