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[For] there is no difference, for all have sinned and fall short of the glory of God, and [all] are 

justified freely by his grace …  
 

 

Theme: That the redeemed of the Lord would know the healing and joy that results from “a 

righteousness from God that comes through faith in Jesus Christ to all who believe.” 
 

 

My Lord, and my God, on this holy day, a day that sings for the joy of our salvation in You, I find myself at the mercy of all of the 

other things that are distracting me, and that keep me from hearing Your Word.  How is it that I am at this place so often?  How is it 

that after so many times praying a prayer such as this, and being delivered, I am, at times, just as faithless, just as burdened and just as 

weary?  I am  so weak, and so … nothing.  Indeed, at times I feel nothing, except a sense of obligation or lifeless duty to preach Your 

Word.  There is certainly little Reformation joy here.  I am angry.  I am tired, and seemingly ungrateful.  And this, in the midst of all 

that You have done for me in grace.  Yes, what of all the gifts I have received at Your good and gracious hand, not the least of which is 

the salvation I enjoy, that enables me to talk to You, my God, and to talk to others about You?  Your favor is from everlasting to 

everlasting.  Therefore, help me, O Lord, to know Your favor once again.  I know that it is more than a feeling that would sustain me, 

but rather, a true, lasting and wholesome medicine for the weary soul.  O Lord, come to my aid.  Pilot this ship.  Give me a hope and 

purpose in You and Your promises, that I am also called to make known.  Let Your righteousness be a healing balm for my wounded 

heart and soul.  Bring me to see the life You have for me, a life of living in Your grace, all the while communicating that grace to others 

in need.  And they are a people in need, with needs just as great as my own, needs that only You can fill and heal.  Therefore, speak to 

us all, this life-giving and life-saving Word, so that I may bring joy to them … to let them know that You love them, like You have 

loved, and still love, me.  Let this be for Your sake, and to the joy of heaven itself; through Jesus Christ, my Savior.  Amen. 
 

 

Introduction 

     They are vintage cinematic lines: “I have long since feared that my sins would return to visit me.”  

So, the words of the fictional character Benjamin Martin in the movie The Patriot.  Originally, 

opposed to the cause of the Revolution, Martin’s mind is quickly swayed when a renegade British 

soldier kills one of his sons.  Wherein, the rest of the movie is a matter of Martin exacting his 

revenge … shedding as much blood as possible, taking out the enemy one by one, with musket balls 

made from the lead soldiers of his fallen son.  The whole movie is one of blood and sacrifice, set 

against the backdrop of a man seeking redemption … for sins past, and present. 

     Then, he loses a second son … and all that Martin was, and is, along with all of his past guilt and 

pain, comes to bear.  Wherein, at a critical point in the Revolution, when he is needed the most, his 

best friend [Gen. Gates] finds Martin inconsolable.  Then the haunting words: “I have long since 

feared that my sins would return to visit me,” concluding, “and the cost of them is more than I can 

bear.”  In the end, life offers little, if any, redemption. 
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     But in Christ … such redemption is found.  Not in the exacting of some vengeance.  It’s not found 

in somehow making our own way of it, or securing it on our own terms.  It is not found in the 

shedding of any enemy’s blood, or rallying around some bloodstained and tattered flag.  No, 

redemption is found in only one place, and only in one Savior, whose grace is enough … enough to 

forgive the sin, erase the guilt, and bring hope and life to you, to me, and to all! 

     “Come, Benjamin,” said Gen. Gates, in an attempt to move him to action.  “You can justify the 

sacrifice.” 

     “Au contraire,” says St. Paul.  Rather, rejoice that it is “Christ’s sacrifice [that] justifies you.”  It is 

the only way.  He is the only glorious and life-giving Way!   

     Amen.     

     They are some of the most profound words written by St. Paul.  At the very least, they form the 

Gospel core to the entire book of Romans, and to the Protestant Reformation.  Whereas, at one time 

we were hopelessly alienated from God and; whereas, all of our attempts to reach God on our own 

terms are for naught, Paul takes great joy in sharing the depth and vastness of God’s mercy towards 

us – in bringing Jesus near to us.  Yes, on account of, and in Christ alone do we find true freedom, 

confidence and life … by grace alone, through faith alone, in God’s Word alone! 

     Who of us has not longed for such a word of assurance or acceptance?  Who of us, oft-laid low 

and burdened by life, have not longed for such a joy in knowing that God is near, even when we 

thought Him to be far away?  Who of us has not longed for what psychologist [Carl Rogers] called 

an “unconditional positive regard” – to be loved unconditionally, to be accepted – warts and all? 

     “No free lunches,” the world says.   

     Yet, Jesus says, “Yes, there is!”  

     To which the world retorts, “Evil is punished, and the good rewarded.”   

     But then, God says, “Nevertheless … though you are sinful, I will show you good.”   
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Yes, in the words of a popular Christian: “When you don’t get what you deserve, it’s a real good thing.  

And, when you get what you don’t deserve, it’s a real good thing.” [Let me repeat that!] 

     So, people of God, hear Him saying to you this morning: “In my Son’s sacrifice you won’t get 

what we all truly deserve: namely, eternal separation from Me, with no hope of forgiveness, now or 

at any time!  And in exchange, you will get what you don’t deserve … namely, the love of God in 

Christ Jesus … a forgiveness for all of your sins … a freedom from the guilt and shame of your past 

… as well as a peace in the midst of the confusion and distress of your present!” 

     For, “now,” in a dramatic turn of events, as in some unexpected twist in the story, it’s “dead man 

walking.”  Yes, now “a righteousness [i.e. “God’s way of putting folks right with Himself”] … from 

God, apart from Law, has been made known … a righteousness that comes from God through faith in Jesus Christ 

to ALL who believe.”  A righteousness that is for you … for you! 

     Though not in the sense of a tee shirt I once saw on a woman in the grocery store – one which, 

had I a little more courage to witness, I would most certainly have made some comment on [though 

there was also her rather “I mean business” sort of husband by her side, who, for the sake of the 

illustration, was probably thinking “What you lookin’ at, fool?”  But why do people wear t-shirts 

with sayings on them if it is not meant someone will want to read them?] 

     At any rate, the shirt said, rather proudly:  “It’s all about me.”  

     To which, I wanted to say, “Yes, you no doubt believe that to be true.  And, in one sense it is.  

Yes, it is true because we all have sinned.”  And isn’t that exactly what we say to God – “it’s all 

about me” – when we sin in thought, word and deed: “You know, God, I don’t particularly care 

about what you’re thinking right now.  It really is all about how I feel.  It is really all about me!’” 

     But in another sense [and I’m sure I was, by this time, reading much more into the tee shirt than 

was intended, and wherein it’s one of those times as a married man, you don’t stare too long ], I 

wanted to say: 
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“But that tee shirt is also a lie.  For it’s not about you at all – or me, for that matter – especially when 

it comes to a remedy for that selfishness, that sin, which destroys our relationships, or dashes our 

hopes and dreams.  Rather, it’s all about Christ, and His righteousness, which is given to us as a gift 

through faith.  Yes, it’s then not about me at all, but about Him … and His great grace!1” 

     Baptized and redeemed of Jesus, hear this well.  For this gift of God is yours today.  True, “all fall 

short of the glory of God.”  True, all of us “miss the mark,” as it were, of God’s perfect standard of 

holiness.  Like an errant arrow shot from an archers bow, all have fallen wide or short of the target, 

of the Law’s standard that God has set by which we are to live.   

     But imagine you are on trial, the evidence is stacked against you, the verdict is about to be read, 

and everything points to your guilt.  Then … then, comes the verdict: “Not guilty!”  Where, instead 

of the incarceration that we and our sins deserve … instead of the execution of God’s perfect justice, 

and the resulting separation from God, comes a ray of hope – of light, of life, of freedom, of pardon.   

     How can this be?  Why?  Jesus, Jesus, only Jesus!  Where the grace of God in Christ is always right 

on time.  Where, perhaps, that time might be for you right now – in the midst of whatever struggle 

you yourself may be going through … where the waiting Savior is there, with arms outstretched in a 

Word that says prodigals [daughters and sons] can come home.  They can always come home. 

     Yes, when has been such a time for you?  Or, is today the day where you secretly arrived this 

morning crying out in distress … for someone to know you, and the depth of your pain?  Perhaps it’s 

a struggle with some sin or pervasive guilt.  Perhaps it’s an overwhelming sense of loneliness or loss, 

or suffering and silence, where, in the midst of the mundane and everyday toil we face, you need a 

Savior with a Word that can, and still does, bring hope and healing, and that even now He has you 

in His sights, with the eyes turned out, as they were one Friday on a hill outside Jerusalem. 

                                                 
1  “I (so) greatly longed to understand … that one expression ‘the righteousness of God,’” Luther once wrote: “because I 

took it to mean that righteousness whereby God is righteous and deals righteously in punishing the unrighteous … Night 

and day I pondered until … I grasped the truth that the righteousness of God is that righteousness whereby, through 

grace and sheer mercy, he justifies us by faith.  Thereupon, I felt myself to be reborn and to have gone through open 

doors into paradise … This passage of Paul’s became to me a gateway to heaven.”  



 5 

     I once read a story [apocryphal, I’m sure] of a father and a son in Spain who for the better part of 

their relationship were at odds with each other.  The relationship became so strained one day that 

the son finally ran away, followed by the father who made a cross-country journey to find him.  

Finally, in a last desperate attempt to find his son, the father put an ad in the newspaper: “Dear 

Paco, meet me in front of the newspaper office at noon.  All is forgiven.  I love you.  Your father.” 

     The next day at noon, there he was … but he wasn’t alone … for there were scores of other 

“Pacos” who also came – each one seeking his father’s forgiveness.2 

     Redeemed of Jesus, Christ’s mercy and forgiveness is far from the possible fiction of that account.  

But rather, for the life darkened with failure, it means forgiveness.  For the heart scarred with the 

[pain and toil of this life], it means hope and healing.  For the soul looking into this side of the 

tunnel of life, and maybe even death, it means there is a way out. [Adpated, Lucado, Six Hours One Friday] 

     Yes, what does this mean?  For those longing for peace, it means security.  For those longing for 

redemption from past sins, past hurts, past failures, it means just that … redemption, not with silver 

or gold, but with the blood of a Savior which still pleads for us … and is still poured out for us.   

     This is the pure Gospel … the Good News!  This is daily bread for the soul … where “we can 

never read it or ponder it too much; for the more we [do], the more precious it becomes and the 

better it tastes.”3  And this is what makes the heart glad and free.  For Jesus has made it so.  And 

“where the Son has set you free, you are free, indeed!” 

                                                 
2 Or … In his book What Makes You So Strong?, James Wright tells the story of a certain London tour guide who paused 

with his group before a painting called Checkmate, in a popular art gallery. As they moved on, one person from the 

group stayed behind and kept staring at the chess pieces on the chessboard, pacing back and forth.  The painting shows 

the devil and Dr. Faust sitting at the chessboard, with all the pieces gone, but the king and queen and one little rook for 

Faust.  The devil has him cornered.  He has a smirk on his face to symbolize what had happened when Faust sold his 

soul to the devil.  There are no more moves, and the devil is waiting for the verdict, “Checkmate,” the title given to the 

painting by the artist. 

     But the tourist pacing back and forth is the chess champion of Russia.  Who when the tour group had moved two 

corridors away, suddenly they heard him running down the marble hallway toward them shouting, “It’s a lie!  It’s a lie!  

The king has another move!” 

     Friends in Christ, when it comes to the King of kings, the message is the same: the King has another move.  And for 
those embraced by His love, who have heard His Word of forgiveness, who have tasted and seen that the Lord is good, 

we are never stuck in what appears to be our own little spiritual and emotional chess matches.  There is always another 

move, for Christ has secured it, and has moved in a dramatic way for us. 
3 Luther, Preface to Romans. 
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Conclusion 

     It was my last year of Seminary.  I was submerged in papers, presentations, translations … and 

what made it all the more uncertain, Miriam and I were expecting our first child. 

     So, it came to the end of the quarter – a welcomed end – but one that in no way afforded me all of  

the time I needed to complete my assigned tasks, particularly in one class [interestingly enough] on 

the Person and work of Christ.  So, with head bowed, I went to the professor, told him my story.  He 

understood.  He would give me an “Incomplete” for the term.  I would finish the work when I could. 

     Well … two weeks into the next quarter, the grades for the previous one came out.  Fully aware 

of my shortcomings, I knew what to expect.  It hadn’t been the most favorable term academically.  

And there was that pesky matter of the “Incomplete.”  But then, there it was … one of the most 

tangible expressions of grace I have seen in my life.  For there in place of the “Incomplete” was an 

“A” – an act of grace when I needed it the most. 

     “I have long since feared that my sins would return to visit me, and the cost of them is more than 

I can bear.”   

     To this, there is only one reply: “Rock of Ages, cleft for me.” 

     But then, there is something else: “Thanks be to God through our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ ,” … 

whose child you are … free to trust, and free to live … and whose freedom, even now, would “spawn 

and fulfill the promise” of the lives of all who would believe “by grace alone, through faith alone, in 

Christ alone.”  Where, for the record, I finished the required paper.  But only because Christ’s work 

had already been accomplished in me.  

     That work is also accomplished for you.  “It – meaning your redemption – is finished.”  Now – 

only freedom. Now, joy.  Now, a life in Christ, as Christ is in you.  To the praise of His holy name, 

and to the eternal joy of heaven itself.  O happy Reformation Day, indeed!   

     Amen. 

 


