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“What We Shall Become”
Colossians 1:11-20; Psalm 8 August 6, 2017

Who among us has not, at some moment or another, 
gone out into the countryside and gazed at the heavens?  It 
may have been on a camping trip in the woods, a vacation 
in the mountains, or a trip to the shore.  Far from the lights 
of the city, the heavens come alive with the light of distant 
stars.  Letting go of the thousand thoughts that burden our 
minds, we catch a glimpse of the majesty and glory of God’s 
creation.  In contemplating the vastness of space, we also 
think about the infinitely small speck our lives represent in 
the universe.  In our mind’s eye, we can see David tending 
sheep out in the Judean hills, gazing into the night sky and 
wondering: 

“When I look at your heavens, the work of your fingers, 
the moon and the stars that you have established; what 
are human beings that you are mindful of them, mortals 
that you care for them?  (Psalm 8:3, 4)”

His thoughts are our thoughts too. It is no wonder that 
we look at the stars to contemplate our lives for the stars are 
kin to us.  There is a bit of the stars in each one of us; we are 
formed of the cosmic dust, the same dust that formed the 
ground upon which we stand and made the soil and water 
from which we draw our sustenance.  God has breathed life 
into the cosmic dust of our lives.   

In the middle of the 20th Century, theologian Reinhold 
Niebuhr explored the question of the significance of human 
life in his monumental work, The Nature and Destiny of Man.  
What does it mean to be human?  What is the significance 
of human existence?  Can ultimate meaning be found in 
human history or is there a sense in which the meaning of 
our lives can only be determined in light of eternity.  In short, 
Niebuhr asks questions that are our questions too.   

The Bible tells us that we human beings, male and female, 
are created in the image of God.  We are of the earth.  God 
has breathed into us the breath of life.  God’s Spirit permeates 
every molecule of our being.  We are animated beings.  In 
the Hebrew tradition we are a unity of body and soul.  With 
even the best dissector’s knife, we cannot separate flesh from 
spirit.  What makes us unique among all the creatures is 
being created in the image of God.  What it means to be 
created in the image of God has been defined in many ways 

throughout the history of the church.  In his commentary on 
Genesis, Calvin noted that the image of God encompasses 
and unites the whole person.  It consists in the harmony 
of mind and heart, the capacity to reason and make sound 
judgments, and a moral life that is righteous before God.  Of 
course this original image was marred, broken and distorted 
by sin, but it is restored in Christ.   

Reinhold Niebuhr acknowledged all these things, but 
added that the defining characteristic of being created in the 
image of God is our human capacity to transcend ourselves. 
In other words, we can stand outside of ourselves and see our 
thoughts, actions from a perspective outside of ourselves.  
For instance, all creatures die, but human creatures know 
that they must die.  In a similar manner, David stands 
outside himself on a Judean hillside and contemplates the 
significance of his own existence in light of the glory and 
majesty of God displayed in the heavens.  In short, when we 
look at our lives, see the world around us, reflect upon all 
the circumstances that press upon us, and think about the 
people who fill our lives, we contemplate who we are and 
what we shall become. 

When I was a child, my grandparents told me about life in 
Columbia during the First World War.  Camp Jackson was 
established in 1917 on the outskirts of the city to provide 
basic training for the majority of young men entering the 
army to fight in the war.  They left parents, girlfriends, school 
and jobs to serve their country.  I suspect that when they 
contemplated what lay ahead of them they were filled with 
both excitement and fear.  What they did not expect was the 
Spanish flu epidemic of 1918 and 1919 that took countless 
lives among these young soldiers.  My grandparents said that 
it was a tragic sight to go downtown to the train station and 
see the railroad lined with shoulder high stacks of coffins 
ready to be shipped home to grieving families all across 
our land.  These were young men who had great hopes and 
dreams for their lives.   

There are many things in life that are beyond our control. 
Why is one born in a Syrian Refugee Camp and another 
born to great privilege in a free country?  Why does one get 
cancer and live but a few years and another lives well beyond 

 Dr. Lewis F. Galloway
Senior Pastor



7700 North Meridian Street •  Indianapolis, Indiana 46260 • SecondChurch.org • 317-253-6461

our promised three score and ten?  Why does one succeed 
in business, but in another economic climate, in spite of 
hard work, fail?  In his book, Against Fate, Glen Tender 
says that when we recognize the fated character of human 
existence, then we are free to create a destiny.  Or, we might 
say that when we become aware of the finite and contingent 
nature of human existence, then God gives us the freedom 
in Christ to accept the destiny God has for our lives.  

In Christ, we are free to live in the world with the deep 
conviction that what we do matters and how we live with 
others makes a difference.  We may never live to see the 
outcome of our efforts, but we can know that our efforts 
serve a higher and often unseen divine purpose.  Therefore 
our lives have meaning and significance in history because 
the Holy Spirit acts in and through what we do.  Yet, 
the final meaning of our lives cannot be measured or 
determined in the span of one lifetime.  We think about all 
those people who have gone before us who have labored for 
our freedom, sacrificed for our well-being, loved us so that 
we may be loving in return, and taught us the meaning of 
living a generous life.  They could not have imagined how 
their lives have shaped our lives and our world today.  

In faith we not only look back but we also look forward. 
The final significance of our lives can never fully be known 
in history.  The final significance of our lives can only be 
seen and known in Christ.  In his first letter, John declares 
that we are children of God now, but we cannot know all 
that this means until we are face to face with Christ. John 
writes:

“We are God’s children now; what we will be has not 
yet been revealed. What we do know is this: when he is 
revealed, we will be like him, for we will see him as he 
is” (1 John 3:2).”

At the end of our lives or at the end of history, whichever 
comes first, we will see all things from Christ’s perspective.  
When he comes we shall see him as he is and we shall see 
ourselves in him.  We shall be like him for he is the true 
image of what it means to be fully human. Or as Paul says, 
“now we see in a mirror dimly, but then we shall see face to 
face.”

I have shared with some of you about a young father in 
a former congregation who was diagnosed with advanced 
cancer.  He struggled not only with the disease but with 
his questions.  Why did this happen to him?  Where was 
God? Why didn’t God do something?  What would his 
children do?  He was angry, depressed and even despairing.  
No answers came to calm his troubled soul.  When he was 
in the hospital, he fell into a coma.  One day, his wife was 
standing on one side of the bed and I was on the other. I 

thought to myself how terrible it was to die with no sense of 
peace.  He woke up, looked at something beyond the end of 
the bed and said, “Oh, now I see.”  He turned to his wife, told 
her that he loved her and died.  

What did he see?  What did he come to understand?  
Whatever it was that he saw beyond the end of the bed gave 
him peace.  What can we know about that vision?  What 
we can know is this: I believe he saw through the thin veil 
that separates heaven and earth.  I believe he saw Jesus.  In 
seeing Jesus coming to receive him, he saw himself as he truly 
was: a beloved child of God, created in the image of God, 
made whole in Christ.  Not even cancer could take away the 
meaning and value of his life.  In an instant, he saw in Christ 
what he would become.  


