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“Saving Acts and Servant Feet”
Psalm 121; Micah 6:1-8 July 3, 2016

The last time I preached here, I took my shoes off. Some of 
you remember that. I will warn you, today, I am staying behind 
the pulpit, and keeping my shoes on because I am going to 
do something much more daring. I am going to let some 
of my humanity out. You will see in this sermon that I may 
not always practice what I preach. I hope that my humanity 
will connect with yours and it might open us all up to God’s 
forgiveness and provision. 

Life requires a lot of us. Sometimes it shows up in fancy 
fonts painted on plaques and it is inspirational. “Live beneath 
your means. Return everything you borrow. Do something 
nice and try not to get caught. Listen more and talk less. Be 
kind to people... be kind to unkind people.”

Sometimes it shows up in the expectations of our mothers... 
“Make your bed as soon as you get out of it.” Or the instruction 
of a coach, “Choke up on that bat, follow through, pull 
strong, head down.” The advice of your dietician, “Don’t eat 
meat. Drink more water. Cut back on carbs,” or your financial 
manager, “Put something in your 401-K every day.” Societal 
norms and our own to-do lists... “Keep your sidewalk swept, 
your dog vaccinated, cheer for the right team, own the right 
car.” “Stop by the store on the way home, bake homemade 
cookies, build birdhouses with the boy scouts, take out the 
trash” ... and it can be downright oppressive.

And the things life requires of a community and a nation 
can be equally daunting: keep the streets safe, the hungry fed, 
the powerless protected, the stranger welcomed, the people 
employed.

Life presents a mountain of requirements… for the living 
of each day, the forming of a life, the shared life of a people. 
These mountains of requirements sometimes make even God’s 
people fussy, cranky, defeated, afraid, busy…too busy, too 
afraid, too cranky to be the people God calls us to be along 
the way.

The people of Israel knew mountains. It was on Mount 
Sinai where Moses received the law from God. On Mount 
Carmel Elijah defeated the prophets of Baal. The road pilgrims 
traveled to the temple in Jerusalem was a mountainous road. 
Mountains are places to encounter God. But they can also be 
places of danger… places where a foot might slip, a bandit might 
be met, a life might be lost. The song Israel sang as it ascended 
the mountain where they would worship, acknowledged both 

the danger presented by the mountain climb and the presence 
of God, not only in the temple destination but on every step 
of the way. “I look to the hills, from whence comes my help? 
My help comes from the Lord, who made heaven and earth.”

This summer at Second Church, we have sent many of our 
community out on the road, confident that God will meet 
them at their destination, and will be with them every step 
of the way... Our sanctuary choir on their Reformation tour, 
our graduated high school seniors on Footsteps of Faith, Dr. 
Galloway and Lake Fellow Jon Reinink to Portland, Oregon 
for our denomination’s General Assembly, our middle school 
students to service in Cincinnati and our senior high students 
to Chicago, a delegation to Kenya, a team to build a church 
in Malawi, and our littlest ones just last week on a VBS and 
Creative Arts School Adventure with God, that kept their 
bodies close to our building, even as their imaginations 
took them on roads to Egypt and Jericho, Jerusalem, Gaza 
and Damascus. We are just beginning to hear the sometimes 
astounding and sometimes simple ways God has been present 
with us on these and other journeys this summer.

The mountain of tasks required to prepare for each of 
these journeys I imagine has been daunting… passports, 
reservations, communication, education… I know that the 
mountain of requirements to prepare for what I knew would 
be an amazing week at VBS was at times overwhelming.  There 
was curriculum to write, volunteers to equip, materials to 
order, children to welcome, songs to sing… all good things, all 
good servant work, but this mountain of tasks threatened to 
obscure our view of the divine we would meet along the way, 
the children of God we were called to be as we stepped out in 
service. We were tired and cranky, busy and afraid.

One day, on our way to the VBS mountain top, this 
happened. Several of us had met for a few hours to work out 
the puzzle of classroom assignments and the configuration of 
teaching teams. We were hungry and so I ordered lunch for 
us from a good community partner that promises sandwiches 
zippy quick. It was raining that day and the restaurant was 
slammed. After an hour, our lunches had not yet arrived. I 
called the restaurant which assured us that lunch was on the 
way. I requested that due to the delay, our meals should be 
free. The manager graciously agreed. When our young driver 
arrived, I thanked him for the sandwiches and sent him on his 
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way, glad to feed my hungry volunteers.
A few days later, I received a call, from the driver’s mother, 

letting me know what his experience had been. You see, 
he was a high school student, delivering sandwiches in a 
torrential downpour that day. The drive had been dangerous 
and he had worked hard at risk to his own safety to get us 
our sandwiches, only to return to the store to find that 
he had received no tip for his efforts. His mom explained 
that her son had been raised at church, knew himself to be 
a beloved child of God, and yet was met at the door of our 
church, by a pastor (the pastor who baptizes children with a 
blessing, “You are a child of God, live your life with the sure 
knowledge that you are claimed by God’s grace and wrapped 
in God’s love.”) who expressed no concern for his well being 
and offered no gratuity as a sign of her gratitude. I had held 
this local business to its promise of sandwiches delivered 
“pretty darn quick,” while failing to bear witness as a member 
of the body of Christ, kindly loving all those I meet along the 
way. What good does it do if the volunteers get fed, but the 
delivery boy is greeted with indifference? What good does it 
do if the child is embraced in the sanctuary but shunned at 
the service entrance?

Judah had not been navigating their mountain very well 
either. They were chasing after false gods, treating one another 
unfairly, practicing a religion full of ritual and lacking in love. 
God sent the prophet Micah, like a mom on the phone, to 
stop them in their tracks.  

“Remember,” God says. “Remember how I brought you up. 
How I brought you up out of the land of Egypt, redeemed 
you from the oppression of slavery, sending Moses, Aaron 
and Miriam before you. Remember Balaam who Balak asked 
to curse you and I put words of blessing in his mouth instead. 
Remember how I brought you safely from Shittim on the east 
of the Jordan to Gilgal in the west? Remember, remember the 
saving acts of the Lord.”

And what does the Lord require of us in return for his 
saving grace? Does the maker of heaven and earth, and all 
that is in it, require burnt offerings, thousands of rams, tens 
of thousands of rivers of oil, the fruit of our bodies for the sin 
of our souls? No!  

Just this, on our personal, communal or national journey 
up the mountain, that we “do justice, love kindness, and walk 
humbly with God.” Each step should be navigated with care 
so that all are treated fairly and kindly loved as we walk with a 
divine companion Psalm 145 describes as “just in all his ways 
and kind in all his deeds.”

We, like Judah, like a hurried, worried pastor, will fail, 
we will make mistakes… what are we to do? Remember the 
saving acts of God and set our servant feet back on the road to 
do justice, love kindness and walk humbly with God.

At VBS, we had 5 days to remember God’s saving acts as 

we met Joseph, Zacchaeus, the Good Samaritan, Philip and an 
Ethiopian, Paul and Ananias. Our hearts were equipped with 
God’s words in our theme verse, “Do justice, love kindness, 
walk humbly with God,” and our daily heart verses,  “We know 
all things work together for good for those who love the Lord.” 
“Create in me a clean heart. Renew a right spirit within me.” 
“Love the Lord your God with all your heart, mind, soul and 
strength, and love your neighbor as yourself.” “Thy Word is a 
lamp to my feet and a light to my path.” “See, I make all things 
new…”  We learned that God, just and kind, shows up and walks 
with us, blessing us as we remember the stories of God’s saving 
acts and step out with servant feet. We sang songs together that 
helped us know that God meets us on the mountain top and 
walks with us every step of the way:

Our compass is the Word of God
His Kingdom is our Goal
On the road (from North to South)
On the road (from East to West)
Jesus is our companion on the road
His love will map the way ahead
No matter where we go
He travels right beside us on the road.

One day, on the VBS mountain top, this happened. Each 
day the children received a post card from God to take home 
with the heart verse of the day. One child told her mother 
that she saw God delivering the post cards at VBS. According 
to her, God has short curly hair and a blue jacket. Another 
child, having learned from the daily postcards, that God’s 
encouraging word might show up anywhere at any time along 
the way, looked at the bottom of his cup at snack time, and said 
to his classmates, “Hey look! There is a message from God on 
the bottom of my cup. It says, “I am with you wherever you go.” 
Another child picked up his cup and said, “Mine says, ‘I love 
you no matter what.’” Each child picked up their cup and read 
a message from God to the class. When the volunteers in the 
class looked at the bottom of the cups… no words were written 
there. The children had joined in telling the story… God’s 
encouraging word can show up anywhere on this amazing 
journey, especially in the imagination of a child.

It seems to me, as a nation on this anniversary of our birth, 
we are standing at the foot of a pretty big mountain, inspired 
by what we aspire to be - a land of freedom and opportunity, 
justice and peace, daunted by the tasks ahead, to heal divisions, 
protect and educate our children, feed the hungry. What 
can we do as we put our feet on the path up this mountain?  
Remember the saving acts of God and talk about them with 
our children.  We can walk humbly with one another, doing 
justice and loving kindness, in the company of God who not 
only meets us at the summit, but walks with us every step of 
the way.


