“Whose Child Are You?”
Sermon for Sunday, April 15, 2018
SCRIPTURE: 1 John 3:1-7

Pastor: “The Word of God for the people of God.”

Dr. Fred Craddock and his wife Nettie were vacationing in Gatlinburg
many years ago. They had stopped a small restaurant for a quiet breakfast &
noticed a white-haired gentleman moving from table to table greeting folks. And
sure enough, he stopped at theirs to ask: “Where you folks from?”
“Oklahoma,” was their reply.
“Really? What brings you folks to Tennessee?” the man asked.
“Oh, we’re just on vacation. I teach at a seminary,” Dr. Craddock replied.
“Oh, so you teach preachers how to preach! Well, I’ve got a really good story for
you.” And the man pulled up a chair and sat down!
“Great,” Dr. Craddock thought. “Just what I need… another story.”
"See that mountain over there? Not far from the base of that mountain, there
was a boy born to an unwed mother. He had a hard time growing up because
every place he went, he was always asked the same question: 'Hey, boy, who's
your daddy?' He was embarrassed and ashamed at school, at church, wherever
there were people in town who liked to gossip.
When he became a teenager, a new preacher came to his church. The
boy would always go in late and slip out early to avoid the judging eyes and
comments. But one day, the new preacher said the benediction so fast, he got
caught and had to walk out with the crowd. Just about the time he got to the
back door, the new preacher, not knowing anything about him, put his hand on
his shoulder and asked him: “Whose child are you?”
As the boy cringed, the preacher said, “Wait a minute! I know who you are. I
see the family resemblance now. You are a child of God!”
With that, the white-haired gentleman got up from the table and said, “Isn’t that
a great story?” And then as he turned to leave, he said, “You know, if that new
preacher hadn’t told me that I was one of God’s children, I probably would never
have amounted to anything!” Dr. Craddock and his wife sat stunned for a
moment and when the waitress returned with the check, Dr. Craddock asked:
“Do you know that man who was just sitting at our table?”
The waitress grinned and said, “Of course. Everybody here knows him.
That’s Ben Hooper-- the former governor of Tennessee!”
(from “The Cherry Log Sermons”)

Who’s child are YOU? The writer of 1 John had the answer:
“See what love the Father has given us that we should be called children of
God; and that is what we are.” (1 John 3:1)
Did you know that if you claim Jesus Christ as your Lord and Savior and
have faith in him… that you are the sons and daughters of a King? God
the Father claims you as his own child… “See what love the Father has given us
that we should be called his children.” That can be a hard thing for us to
comprehend. Maybe we were dealt a less-than-ideal childhood and it is hard for
us to imagine the sacrificial love of a parent. Or perhaps we know ourselves too
well and we know that we are sinners… we know that we have fallen short of
God’s expectations for us. How well we remember rejection and criticism! The
world can offer its love and acceptance on such a conditional basis that it is hard
to believe that God does indeed offer his freely given love to us… that’s grace!
See what love the Father has given us!
Years ago, Gail Sheehy wrote a book entitled “Passages” in which she
talked about the “passages” through which we pass during life. One of
the most impactful concepts for me was that of the “inner custodian”. She wrote
that even after we reach adulthood and are no longer under the supervision of a
parent or guardian, we still have what she calls an “inner custodian”. The “inner
custodian” is that inner voice in our minds that continues to speak to us, to guide
us and all too often critique us. Often our “inner custodian” is even more
demanding and rigorous than any parent or teacher ever was. The inner
custodian is that interior set of voices that speaks to us… and sometimes they
can be helpful, but how often are they hurtful?
It can become difficult for us to truly embrace this understanding that we are
loved by God. God loves you! God calls you his beloved child. The infinite
essence of God is love and God created human beings to love and be loved.
John 3:16: “For God so loved the world that he gave his only begotten Son
that whosoever believes in him will not perish, but have eternal life.”
1 John 3:16: “We know love by this, that he laid down his life for us—and
we ought to lay down our lies for one another.”
Why does this matter? It matters because when we come to understand
that we are loved, truly loved, then we find worth and healing for
ourselves. And when we find that worth and healing for ourselves, then we are
better able to love in return.
To love God.
To love others.
And that is the power than transforms everything.

One of the great “AHA” moments in my life came in the reading of 1
Corinthians 13, sometimes known as the “Hymn of Love.”
Love is patient; love is kind;
love is not envious or boastful or arrogant or rude.
It does not insist on its own way; it is not irritable or resentful;
It does not rejoice in wrongdoing, but rejoices in the truth.
It bears all things, believes all things, hopes all things, endures all things.
Love never ends…. faith, hope and love abide, these three;
But the greatest of these is love. (1 Corinthians 13:4-7, 13)

Why was it such an “AHA” moment? I realized that I had read that passage so
many times and had known it so well, that I didn’t really pay attention to the
words. If I could forget that I knew the verse so well and how it ended, and then
thought of that last verse as a multiplication choice question:
“Which of these is the greatest? a) faith b) hope c) love”…
I realized that I would have probably said: “a) faith.
What could be greater than faith?
But the Apostle Paul says, “No… the greatest of these three is LOVE.”
When love is in place, then all other things fall into place as well.
When we come to really understand that we are so deeply loved by God
that he calls us his child, then perhaps we can still those inner voices that try
to tell us that we are not worth being loved.
When we come to embrace the knowledge that we are so deeply loved by
God that he was willing to sacrifice his Son on the cross for us, then
perhaps we can begin to love others deeply as well.
When we come to really know that we are so deeply loved by God that he
is always seeking to forgive our sins and bring us back into relationship
(remember the story of the Prodigal Son?),
then we can know that we are worthy of love…
And we can love God back.
And when we experience that love OF God and for God, then it changes
everything… how we see the world, how we see ourselves, how we live our
lives and set our priorities, how we relate to others.

“Whose child are you? Oh, I recognize you now! You are the child of God!”

