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Series: Timothy’s Charge
Sermon: Carry Out Your Ministry Fully

II Timothy 4:5 (NRSV)
As for you, always be sober, endure suffering, do the work of an evangelist, carry out your ministry fully.

John 15:9-17 (NIV)
“As the Father has loved me, so have I loved you. Now remain in my love. 10 If you keep my commands, you
will remain in my love, just as I have kept my Father’s commands and remain in his love. 11 I have told you this
so that my joy may be in you and that your joy may be complete. 12 My command is this: Love each other as I
have loved you. 13 Greater love has no one than this: to lay down one’s life for one’s friends. 14 You are my
friends if you do what I command. 15 I no longer call you servants, because a servant does not know his
master’s business. Instead, I have called you friends, for everything that I learned from my Father I have made
known to you. 16 You did not choose me, but I chose you and appointed you so that you might go and bear
fruit—fruit that will last—and so that whatever you ask in my name the Father will give you. 17 This is my
command: Love each other.

SERMON
No greater love.  Sounds like a good passage for Memorial Day, doesn’t it?  That is the purpose of memorial
day, to celebrate our memories, our stories, the sacrifices made.  To take the time and remember the story of our
country, remember the veterans, to remember the story of loved ones who have gone on before us.  To
remember the story of who we are, today, as a result of our past heros and achievements.  We reflect on where
we’ve been, what we’ve become, and where we are going - as a nation, as a family, as an individual.  The
holiday has it’s roots in the American Civil War, in the year of 1866, one year after the long and bloody
struggle.  Henry Welles, a drugstore owner in Waterloo, New York, suggested that all the shops in town close
for one day to honor the soldiers who were buried in the Waterloo cemetery.  On the morning of May 5, the
townspeople placed flowers, wreaths and crosses on the graves of the Northern soldiers in the cemetery.  At
about the same time, General Jonathan Logan planned another ceremony, this time for the soldiers who survived
the war.  He led the Veterans through town to the cemetery to decorate their comrades’ graves with flags.  It was
not a happy celebration, but a memorial.  The townspeople called it Decoration Day.  The two ceremonies were
joined in 1868.  Northern states commemorated the day on May 30.  Children read poems and sang civil war
songs, and Veterans came to school wearing their medals and uniforms to tell students about the Civil War. 
Then the veterans marched through their home towns, followed by the townspeople, to the cemetery.  They
decorated graves and took photographs of solders next to the American flags.  Rifles were shot in the air as a
salute to the northern soldiers who had given their lives to keep the United States united.  In 1882, the name
changed to Memorial Day, and soldiers who had died in previous wars where honored as well.  In the northern
United States, it was designated a legal holiday.  The southern states commemorated their deceased veterans on
different days.  In 1971, President Richard Nixon declared Memorial Day a national holiday to be
commemorated on the last Monday in May.  I had no idea it took that long for it to be recognized as a national
holiday.  It is just under 50 years old.  We celebrate tomorrow and remember the past.  To remember who we
are today, and to remember what we are striving for, what we hope to accomplish, in the future.

First, I’d like to spend a moment remembering the past.  We are a culture that does not spend much energy in
understanding or appreciating our history.  I know some of you do, but for the most part, if there isn’t a movie
about it, it just doesn’t really matter, does it?  When we think back to history class, we remember memorizing
dates and important people.  We have a hard time understanding what it has to do with us today.  So, we’ll do a



little test, to see how much of our national past and heritage we can remember.  This will be the trivia segment
of the sermon.  If you know the answer, shout it out.  “Remember the Maine” was the battle cry of what war?
<Spanish American>  Who sold us the Louisiana Purchase? <France/Napoleon>  What president spent most of
his time in a wheelchair? <FDR> What is T.V. show that holds the record for longest prime-time series?   <The
Simpsons (still going!)>  What year was the challenger disaster? <January, 1986> Who holds the football record
for most rushing yards in a career? <Walter Payton> What date will live in Infamy? <December 7, 1941>   Who
wrote the Star Spangled Banner? <Francis Scott Key>   Portland was named out of a coin flip here in Oregon
City.  What was the other possibility for a name? <Boston>  Good job.  It is important to know about our
national history because that is who we are.  We are the result of who they were.  Our attitudes and beliefs are
the remnants of those who have gone before us.  Whether it is our national history, our family history, our
Christian history.  The Christian year also has a holiday which memorializes the past where we remember those
who have gone before.  Can you name it?  All Saint’s Day.  We remember Halloween better (the day before). 
All Hallows Eve.  We are to remember our Christian heritage and Christians who have died.  As Christians, we
are also supposed to know our Biblical history, who we are as a people of faith.  I’m not going to test us on any
of that today.  Maybe just one question: Dr.  How many of each animal did Moses put on the ark.  (Moses didn’t
have an ark - at least not that one).  This Memorial Day, try and understand and learn a little bit more about your
national history, your family history, your faith history.  Learn from your elders or share with your descendants
more about your past, where you came from, who you are.  As a church, as a community of faith, we remember
those who have gone on before us.   

When we are able to understand our roots in the past, we will be better able to understand the present.  This is
what I mean by remembering your present.  It sounds a little different, doesn’t it?  Remembering the present? 
What I mean by this is to appreciate the here and now in comparison with the past.   According to a Newsweek
poll, the vast majority of teenagers these days believe that they live in a world that is much more antagonistic
than previous generations.  70 some percent said that they are dealing with more stress than any generation
before them.  70% said that.  This is the hardest life has been for any generation.  I don’t know if I believe that. 
We read the paper and magazines and we see pain and suffering all around us, but I don’t know if it is any
greater than previous generations.

When my brother was a freshman in college, I can remember a particular stressful week that he had with his
classes.  He had two tests and a project due in the same week.  He went home the weekend before this onslaught
of collegiate testing.  And he complained.  And he whined.  And he bickered.  His life was sooo tough.  He
wasn’t sure if he was going to live till Friday.  After a long outpouring of dramatics and complaining, my father
finally stepped in.  “Dan,” he asked, “how old are you?”  “18.”  “Dan, let me give you a little story.  When your
great-great grandfather was 18, he was an immigrant, had a wife and two children, living in the Italian section of
New York - which is not a good thing if you’re Bohemian.  When your great grandfather was 18, he had a wife
and one child.  He was living through the Great Depression as a traveling carpenter, trying to support his wife
and child, whom he rarely saw.  When your grandfather was 18, he wasn’t married, but had a sweetheart. He
was serving in the Pacific during WWII, on a old beat-up ship that was in danger of sinking without the help of
the Japanese.  When I was 18,” said my father, “I had a wife, one child, and was in Basic Training Boot Camp in
Virginia, awaiting orders to go to Vietnam.  We went on 25 mile hikes at 3 in the morning while being barked at
by an African-American drill sergeant from Mississippi who did not particularly like white people.  And here
you are, 18, and you have to take a couple of tests.  In consideration of the family history, I think you have it
pretty easy.”  And he was correct.  Our generation does have it easier than most.

If you remember the “good ol’ days”, a lot of us would probably say that most of them weren’t good, but a hard
struggle.  Full of uncertainty, full of strife.  I don’t know about you, but I wouldn’t want to go back to the days
of Jim Crow, of polio scares and outbreaks, of week long power-outages (if you had electricity), the days of
women fighting for the rights to vote, economic depression, Civil Defense Air bombing drills in case the
Russians attacked, 10% inflation, oil shortages.  Ya know, these days aren’t so bad.  That is what I mean by



remembering the present.  Yes, there are a lot of things that I would change about today’s culture and attitude,
but I think we’ve come a long way in improving life for humanity.  This Memorial Day, remember the present,
and be thankful for living in such a time as this.  We have many blessings to be thankful for, thanks to God and
thanks to our predecessors.  When we remember the present, we are to cultivate and grow in our relationships
with family, with friends, with our neighbors.  We are to share ourselves with those around us, to create a
present, to create a here and now that is meaningful and full of love.  Remember the present.

It is because we remember the past and understand the present that we can remember our future.  Remember our
future.  As a nation, we have an idea on where we want the United States to be in the decades to come.  As a
family, we have an idea of where we want to go in the future generations.  What I want to focus on, though, is
our own personal future.  Where do you want to go?  What do you want to be remembered for?  What legacy are
you leaving?

Paul shared it for Timothy.  Paul, the most prolific writer of the New Testament, was in jail.  About to go the
way of dust and ash.  And he wrote a letter to Timothy, who represents the next generation of Christian leaders. 
We are starting to get beyond the years that people could remember Christ first hand.  And Paul shares with
Timothy four charges, if you will.  Stay sober.  Endure Suffering.  Do the Work of an Evangelist.  And what
we’re focusing on this week, Carry Out Your Ministry Fully.  Do everything you’re supposed to do!  Are you
doing what you are supposed to be doing?  At the journey’s end, will you be satisfied with what you’ve
accomplished or how you lived?  

What is it that brings you authentic joy?  Not just a fleeting moment of exhilaration, like an amusement park or
chocolate covered cheesecake - but a real sense of contentment, happiness, joy, and peace.  What gives that to
you?  In a word, I would call it relationships.  Relationships.  If you think back to your fondest memories, to the
time that you thought you would explode with happiness and peace, when the world was perfect, I bet that it
would be when someone loved you, and you loved someone else.  When you did something, and your parents
beamed at your accomplishments and were proud of you.  When you had your first real boyfriend or girlfriend,
your first kiss.  When your first child was born and was placed gently in your arms.  It is at these moments that
the world could collapse and you wouldn’t care because you mattered to someone and someone mattered to you. 

Think about the times now when you feel the happiest.  Isn’t it when you are in relationship with someone else? 
It doesn’t have to be a significant other, it could be a sibling, a coworker, someone down the street.  I love my
job because I am in relationship with about hundreds of people associated with this church.  And whatever job
you hold, don’t you enjoy helping other people, whether its healing them, fixing their car, helping them plan for
their future, building them a home?  Whatever job you have, isn’t it the relationships that make you happy? 
This is also true in heaven, our future.  I cannot describe heaven in physical terms, but I can tell you about it
from spiritual view.  I believe that heaven is to be in union with God.  Together with the divine.  If our God is
anything, He is a God of relationships.  Imagine being in relationship with everything that God has created and
is still creating.  Imagine participating with Him, being a part of God’s love and being.  This is what will bring
joy, peace, and contentment.

So what’s my message today?  Are you missing something?  Memorial Day is about remembering those we’ve
loved and lost - but also remembering that someday we will see each other again.  Happiness and joy cannot be
found in a cell phone or in a myrad other ways we waste our time - but in being together, creating memories
together, doing something important together.  Having fun together.  Remember your past - where you came
from.  Remember your present, and remember where you’re going.  Carry out your ministry fully.  Life your life
fully.  And the family of God said, Amen!


