
 
Pentecost X – 2022 
 
 
Men and women…”of whom the world was never worthy.”  In the name… 
 
 
It would take the Bible, right?  It would take the Bible absolutely listing out martyrs for me to keep 
my seatbelt buckled and not press the eject button, right?  This is why I love the Bible.  It offers 
comfort precisely where comfort is needed.  It offers grace where grace is needed; precision where 
precision is needed; and unsettledness in places where I should certainly be unsettled.  I love the 
Bible. 
 
My first tendency is jumping straight to the victorious overtones of Hebrews 12:  “Therefore, since 
we are surrounded by so great a cloud of witnesses, let us also lay aside every weight and the sin that 
clings so closely, and let us run with perseverance the race that is set before us,2looking to Jesus the 
pioneer and perfecter of our faith.”  I’m ready.  On top of the world—give me Jesus.  Let’s do this!  
Let’s run!  I’ll race ya’!!! 
 
But lest we arrive at the victory lightly, we are given a very difficult chapter to precede this 
comment.  The word “therefore” refers back to a list that reads much like defeat.  I don’t want to be 
sawn in two (was that Isaiah?), and most assuredly would have my doubts that anyone who had been 
sawn in two was in any way victorious.  This really is an odd and yet precious feature of the biblical 
account—the 8th century Israelite, whose prophecies regarding Jesus are the most cherished and oft-
read, was rewarded with martyrdom. 
 
So what is the Bible talking about???? 
 
Well, let me quote another part of the Bible—Paul: 
 

We are troubled on every side, yet not distressed; we are perplexed, but not in despair; 
persecuted, but not forsaken; cast down, but not destroyed; always bearing about in the body  
the dying of the Lord Jesus, that the life also of Jesus might be made manifest in our body.  
For we which live are always delivered unto death for Jesus’ sake, that the life also for Jesus 
might be made manifest in our mortal flesh.  So then death worketh in us, but life in you. 
II Cor. 4:8-12 
 

That last sentence tells of one of the mysteries of Christian believers—tell them about 

the courageous death of a brother, and they feel better.  Tell them about the miracles 

surrounding the brutal martyrdom of say, a Polycarp, and they bring a nation to 

Christ.  Tell them of a classically-educated pastor in Germany named Deitrich 

Bonhoeffer who was born to die, and they’re willing to fight a Hitler.  It must have 



something to do with a cross being the power of God.  Faith, in part, is preparation 

for martyrdom.  I write this with a disgusted eye-roll to all who claim that our 

theology is an exercise in irrelevant ahistorical abstraction—fie on that hell.  The faith 

prepared for anything that comes is the faith that realizes God has prepared 

something far better for us.   

17 Beware of men, says our Lord, for they will deliver you up to councils, and 
flog you in their synagogues, 18 and you will be dragged before governors and 
kings for my sake, to bear testimony before them and the Gentiles. 19 When 
they deliver you up, do not be anxious how you are to speak or what you are to 
say; for what yu are to say will be given to you in that hour; 20 for it is not you 
who speak, but the Spirit of your Father speaking through you. 21 Brother will 
deliver up brother to death, and the father his child, and children will rise 
against parents and have them put to death; 22 and you will be hated by all for 
my name’s sake. But he who endures to the end will be saved.  

 

Oh, it may not be your life.  There are countless other things we can die to.  “Unless a 
grain of wheat falls into the ground and dies it remains alone, but if it dies it bears 
much fruit.”  It may be death to all that is vogue and popular in our time, which has a 
cost oftentimes in friendship. 
 
It may be death to only ever seeking camaraderie among those who aren’t suffering.  
It may be death to the kind of theological abstraction that never bears fruit in our 
lives—our orthodoxy never leading to orthopraxis.  Or, it just may be death as listed in 
the difficult text given me this morning.   
 
 

For we which live are always delivered unto death for Jesus’ sake, that the life 

also for Jesus might be made manifest in our mortal flesh.  So then death 

worketh in us, but life in you. 

At this altar, you are surrounded by that same cloud of witnesses.  At this altar, we are 

running—because Jesus already ran.  At this altar, death already worked its life-giving 



magic within us.  We need only receive.  Join the witnesses today who stand right her 

with us.   

.  In the name… 
 


