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As we come near to the heart of God, let us pray together.
Almighty and gracious father, we are grateful for everything that you have provided this
day. Every day that we plant our feet on the ground you created is a gift. And yet, we
know that there is also some responsibility that goes along with that gift. You don’t want
us to squander it, and while sometimes we neglect to follow your path, I hope that it is not
a willful disobedience. In your word this morning, offer us the course correction that we
might need. Bring us on to the path of righteousness and fill us. We pray for your peace,
we pray for your love and grace to move in this place, and most importantly we pray for
that abundant life. Help us claim it this day in the name of Jesus. Amen.
A few years ago, Chris Kindle and I went to Louisville, KY for a conference.

The first

night of our arrival and before the conference began, we decided to head out to dinner.
Having never been to Louisville, it was a little hard to consider where to go out to eat and
so we went down to the front desk and asked for a little advice.
When I came to the front desk, I asked a simple question - let’s assume that I will never
be back to Louisville and it’s important for me to visit a restaurant that I will never forget where should I go.
After some simple conversation, it was unanimous from those behind the desk as they
considered the options - “Hammerheads!” And so off we went to Hammerheads for
dinner.
Off we went allowing GPS to guide our way. We moved though some of the streets of
Louisville and into what appeared to be a cross between residential and industrial. There
were some old brick buildings that looked like they were old manufacturing sites and we
soon turned into what looked like a neighborhood.
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As we went along the street, it wasn’t long before the GPS had indicated that we had
arrived. But because we were in a residential neighborhood, it seemed curious that we
had arrived at anything that resembled a restaurant.
But as we slowed down, sure enough to our right was a house with a hammerhead shark
right over the door. We had arrived. If I recall, we looked at each other with a bit of
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skepticism, but decided to drive down the road, turn around and park and give it a try.
Truthfully, our doubt really didn’t subside quickly because the entrance of the restaurant
was down a set of stairs that led to the basement. But our experience only got better
from there.
When we entered, we were immediately greeted by a server who said that “as you can
see we are pretty full. You are welcome to wait here, or you can have a seat at the bar.”
The place was a bit small, so we quickly made the decision to sit at the bar.
When we sat down, we were again greeted promptly and warmly and asked a question
that I always appreciate, “Have you been with us before.” When we said that we were
from out of town, he immediately described the restaurant as a small local place that
specialized in gastro-pub style fusion of foods - especially their meats that were all
smoked daily in the back yard.
Before he left - he did hook us pretty quickly when he said that one of their top selling
starters were the fresh cut French fries, fried in clarified duck fat, drizzled with truffle oil,
parmesan and herbs. Who doesn’t love Duck Fat!
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After thoroughly enjoying our fries, I enjoyed a very nice rack of ribs that were smoked
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right out back. The hospitality was tremendous and the conversation was even better.
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Just about the time that we were finishing up, the server asked us if we would like to
consider desert - it didn’t take much to convince me to try the fresh brownie, covered in
smoked maple bacon and chocolate sauce. My evening was complete.
So many of you know that I am a foodie of sorts. But what struck me about the place was
more than just the food, but the way that the staff talked about the place. They were
passionate about their jobs and even more passionate about what got them to this place,
what they were about, what was important, why they even opened the place to begin with.
When we returned to the hotel that evening, the staff asked a simple question - “how was
it?” My only response was - “Absolutely fantastic! Great recommendation.”
After experiences like that, I often wonder if we have that same experience with the
churches that we visit, or more importantly with the church that we attend every week? I
wonder if we talk about the experience of worship in that same way of being captivated
by the hospitality and the way that a church makes us feel.
I hope you do - because far too often we are forced to look at the negative, see the
controversy, see the details that will never bring someone back to Ingomar, the church
that we know and love.
The truth is, I love my church, I love Ingomar Church - and I love the way in which lives
continue to be transformed by the way in which Jesus is made known and becomes real
each and every day.
At Ingomar Church, we exist to reach people with the good news of Jesus and together
become fully devoted followers of Christ. It is a simple and beautiful expression of what
we do and why it is that we come together each and every week. Quite simply - we
believe that life if better with Jesus at the Center.
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I love Ingomar Church and the way in which our theology of grace and a call to personal
transformation has the power to change lives, to heal brokenness, and to restore us to a
place of hope and joy.
I love the church for the way in which we respond to disasters both domestic and
international showing the church can be the hands and feet of Jesus in desperate times.
I love the fact that we are committed to being a part of the solution to the world’s water
crisis by bringing the gift of clean water to the world. I love that we reach out to local and
regional agencies together. I love that our youth have been serving a broken community
in Philippi, WV for over 35 years.
The church has been with me through joy and utter pain and I have come to know the
love of Jesus very deeply because of the community of faith that surrounds me and my
family through all of those experiences.
Our series on faith sharing is a challenging one really. Right off the bat - a message
encouraging us to share our faith openly and with conviction is one that is challenging to
hear. The Bible tells us, encourages us all to go and make disciples of Jesus Christ, to
transform the world, and yet going and sharing our faith remains one of the hardest
challenges of our modern age.
Romans 10:14 reads, how, then, can they call on the one they have not believed in?
And how can they believe in the one of whom they have not heard? So often we are
ready and willing to share our experience from a local restaurant - but we are reluctant
to share just how much Jesus means to us.
If there is one thing that I would want you to hear throughout this message series - it
would not be one of guilt and condemnation for what you have not done, but a word of
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encouragement acknowledging that sharing our faith is often hard, but one that we should
not shy away from.
Today we focus on keeping it simple and relying on God for the inspiration for what to say
and when to say it. The truth is that as complex and intricate as the story of God’s
redemption is to us - it is also equally elegant and simple to use. There is a simple beauty
and profound truth about God’s love for us and it doesn’t have to cause us to shy away.
When we share the message of Jesus and tell others why life is better with Jesus at the
center of our lives, it is how we love the world. One of the often misattributed and often
miscommunicated quotes says, “Preach the gospel at all times and when necessary, use
words.” Scholars are now saying that St. Francis of Assisi didn’t say that - but I don’t
think that the message should be lost.
Simply stated, the truth of the Gospel that we live out each and every day is our witness
and sometimes we use words. We are in the business of sharing the good news, not
given the responsibility of finishing the job. We share - God saves. Keep it simple and
allow God to do the rest.
The Gospel that I shared today is probably one of the most beautiful and complex stories
in the Bible. Its message takes us deep into what it means to have new life, but it also
highlights a simple truth.
Nicodemus, a member of the Jewish council presses Jesus on his life and work, and
Jesus goes deep with him. No one can see the kingdom of God without being born again.
Maybe Jesus just wanted to brush him off, but maybe he thought Nicodemus would
understand. That only raised more questions for Nicodemus - how can one who is already
born be born again?

5

Born again, born into new life, being born again? Sometimes what gets in the way are
the things that we understand here and try to equate them with heavenly things. Jesus
wasn’t talking about some physical rebirth - but being and living a renewed life, having a
restored life, being born, “ano’then”
And then John’s Gospel reminds us of something so very simple and the kernel of truth
that we can all share - “For God so loved the world that he gave his only Son that
whoever believes in him shall to perish but have eternal life.”
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And it goes even further than that. The gospel isn’t there to trip us up, but to invite us in.
“God did not send his son into the world to condemn the world, but to save the world
through him.”
Simply put - God loves us. God sent his son. God sent him so that the world might be
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saved. It’s that important - it’s that simple.
Keeping it simple is about living and sharing. Relying on God is about allowing God to
do the hard work of salvation.
Keeping it simple - God loves us. Jesus came to save. Jesus wants to be in relationship
with us. God doesn’t want to condemn us - but bring us into his kingdom. Relying on
God means that we can only share so much and we must allow God to do the rest.
February 14, 2008 is a day that I will not soon forget. Tracy and I were traveling through
Ingomar when I received a phone call from a college friend. Bill’s voice was a little
different and I could tell that things were not good. He told me that Steve, one of our very
close college friends had an accident and he was on life support in Annapolis, Maryland.
They were waiting for family to come in from New England and after making the decision
to donate his organs, he would be pulled from life support.
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At 37 years old with several children all about our girl’s age, Steve was a contractor who
was working on a neighbor’s addition to a home. As part of the construction, Steve leaned
out a door that would have eventually led onto a porch to look at the exterior of the home.
Holding onto the door, a gust of wind opened the door unexpectedly, and Steve
plummeted to a concrete pad below hitting his head.
It was one of the hardest phone calls to receive.

Understandably, I am asked to

participate in memorial services all the time, but getting a phone call from a friend telling
me that the family asked if I would help with the service was not one that I would prefer
to get.
Several days later, I was sitting in the kitchen of my friend’s home talking about
arrangements. We went through the typical discussion of what they hoped to have
shared and who would be participating. I assured my friend that we would celebrate
and remember Steve well.
And then, as we were sitting there in the silence, my friend who was now a widow with
small children and an altered life - looked at me and with tears in her eyes asked me a
difficult question, “Is Steve in heaven?”
You see - we had already been talking about how difficult church was for Steve. He
wasn’t some super Christian, he struggled with his faith but he believed in God. No they
didn’t attend church every week, but they wanted God to be involved in their family’s life
- his children were baptized, Steve confessed on number of occasions that he believed
in Jesus.
“Is Steve in Heaven?”
“Keep it simple, Greg. Rely on God.” And I took a deep breath.
I told her what I thought needed to be said in that moment and I would allow God to do
the rest. I told her that I believe that when we want to be in relationship with God, God
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wants to be in relationship with us. God loves us, and if there was something that I
believed to be true was that God was mourning with us. God loves us and sent us
Jesus to save the world, not to condemn the world. Yes - I believe there is room for
Steve in heaven.
Friends - we have work to do. We have lives to live, and we have a message to share.
Everyone who calls on the name of the Lord will be saved, but how are they to be saved
if they do not hear?
In the moments when we share the message of Christ’s love to others, it is for those
who are here right now and those that we love. Friends, it’s too late to have
conversations after they are gone - we have to do it now so that others might come to
believe in the one who came to save us.
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