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When Rolf Jacobson was in high school,  
 he had to have both legs amputated to save his life from cancer. 
 
Today, Rolf is an Old Testament professor at Luther Seminary, 
    but back then he was just a scared high school kid. 
 
He says he never feared dying. 
 He did fear what would become of his LIVING— 
     --would he be able to have meaningful work? 
     --would find someone to marry? 
     --would he be able to have kids? 
 
In the midst of this fear— 
  --Psalm 27—became the center of his faith. 
 
A year ago, Rolf was at this favorite Mexican restaurant with his kids, 
       when their waiter came to the table. 
 This guy was HUGE—football player huge— 
   --and as he reached down to hand out menus, 
      he had this prominent tattoo on his arm 
          that read:  Psalm 27:1. 
       Just that:  Psalm 27:1. 
 
Rolf asked him what that was about. 
    All the he said was:  “Really bad childhood.” 
Here is this healthy, strong guy—seemingly NOTHING to fear, 
     and yet—just like Rolf Jacobson—he clung to: 
  “The Lord is my light and my salvation;  
       whom shall I fear?  
  The Lord is the stronghold of my life;  
       of whom shall I be afraid?1 
 
I believe this one verse—Psalm 27:1—is an essential foundation 
      to answering EVERY call of God in our life. 



 2 

 
  “The Lord is my light and my salvation;  
       whom shall I fear?  
  The Lord is the stronghold of my life;  
       of whom shall I be afraid? 
 

* * * * * * * * * *  
 
A recent book, Who’s Bigger:  Where Historical Figures Really Rank, 
   seeks to identify the “Biggest Names” in world history. 
 
Jesus ranks first. 
 Napoleon is second… 
  …followed by Muhammad, Shakespeare, and Lincoln. 
 
 Protestant reformer Martin Luther (# 17) 
     is just above Soviet dictator Joseph Stalin. 
 Elvis (# 69) is notched between Socrates  
       and William the Conqueror. 
 
Queen Elizabeth I, Queen Victoria, and Joan of Arc  
    are the only women in the top 1002,  
 and non-whites are scarce,  
  adding just one more dubious note to lists like this… 
   Our culture tends to be suckers for these types of lists. 
 Magazines know that if you put a headline of “Top 7 something” 
       on your cover – you sell more copies. 
 
The thing is, we know from scripture that  
     Jesus IGNORED any hint of status 
 when he began his ministry by CALLING people  
     to bring God’s hope and life to the world… 
         …by fishing for people. 
 

* * * * * * * * * *  
 
 
C.S. Lewis once said that there really is NO such thing 
       as an “ordinary person.” 
 “Each person you sit next to on the bus,” Lewis wrote, 
   “is capable of extraordinary horrors  
      and extraordinary heroism.”3 
 
By what qualifications does Jesus call those sent to work for God? 
 
Fred Craddock tells of returning to his childhood church in Tennessee.   
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  It was a small church in a small town 
       where nothing much ever changed. 
 
 As he walked into the sanctuary,  
  he noted that they had new stained-glass windows.  
    At the bottom of each window  
      was the name of the donor of the window. 
 
Looking closely, he said: 
 “You must have had many new folks join here since I was a boy,” 
             Fred said. 
    “I don’t recognize a single name below these windows.” 
 
 “Oh, those people aren’t members here,” someone replied.   
 “These windows were made for a church in St. Louis,  
    and when they arrived, none of them would fit.   
  
So the company said they would make new windows,  
      so we bought them at a discount.” 
 
“But don’t you want to remove the names?” asked Fred. 
 “Well, we thought about it.   
  But there aren’t many of us here, never any new people.   
   So we like to sit here on Sunday mornings surrounded  
        by the names of Christian people other than ourselves.”4 
 

* * * * * * * * * *  
 
Our friend, Cindy Rigby, professor at Austin Seminary, 
 was asked by the Dallas Morning News a few years ago  
     about the search for MEANING in life… 
 
“I used to look for meaning in extraordinary things,” she said. 
   In overcoming obstacles and odds.  
   In crucifixion and resurrection. 
 
“But I’m learning that meaning is found more in the ordinary things.  
 In the ten-minute conversation I have with my husband over coffee, 
   when we laugh at something that bothered us the night before.  
  
 In the conversation I have with a quiet student right after class;  
  something has “clicked” for her that may reshape her thinking. 
 
A sacrament is an ordinary thing made extraordinary. 
 
 …It is a friend of mine who abruptly stops work mid-sentence 



 4 

    to make his still-in-bed teenage daughter  
        perfect cinnamon sugar toast. 
  Poet Brian Andreas wrote:  
     Anyone can slay a dragon, said the knight.  
     But try waking up every morning  
     and loving the world all over again.  
     That’s what takes a real hero. 
A real hero is the one who never gives up on making meaning,  
     even in the face of ugliness and ambiguity.  
 She wakes up, and loves, and makes the toast, 
      and defends her friends.  
 
She is open to being overtaken by the beauty of ordinary things.  
 It surrounds us, it enfolds us, it claims us.  
  Our goal is to perceive it, not to find it.  
 
So the question that currently frames my search for meaning is:  
  How might I live more perceptively?  
   And the best answer I have to it, so far, is:  
       to love this world more.5 
 
I think being asked to go “fish for people” 
  is being called to LOVE this world more… 
 
And there are examples of loving the world MORE—all around us. 
 We don’t need to go looking for the extraordinary person, 
     the “A-list stars” 
     or the “super saints” to find this. 
 
 

* * * * * * * * * *  
 
Patricia Zarate heard God’s call… 
  …and it turned her modest, cautious life upside down. 
      
A few years ago, she ran a tiny cafe in one  
     of the toughest neighborhoods in L.A.  
 
 Through her church she met Father Gregory Boyle,  
      the founder of Homeboy Industries,  
   which started in the 1980s as a single bakery  
       that employed at-risk youth  
   and now includes tattoo removal,  
     GED classes,  
     and counselors for former gang members.  
Within a few months, 
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  Zarate agreed to hire and train women  
    at risk of being pulled into gangs.  
 
The result was Homegirl Café—where everyone from cooks to wait-staff 
        are all former gang members.6 
 
When the actress Diane Keaton came into Homegirl Café once, 
   the woman taking her order said, 
       “Don’t I know you?” 
 Keaton was self-effacing, responding:  “Oh, I’m not sure…” 
      (you know, “don’t make a fuss over me”).  
 
But the waitress persisted—“No, no, I’m sure I’ve seen you somewhere. 
      Wait a minute! 
      We were locked up together in Chino, 
           weren’t we?” 
If you go into Homegirl, Zarate might introduce you to  
        Adela Juarez, a hostess  
  who is having her tattoos laser-removed  
    and hopes to attend college to be a drug counselor.  
 
"My kids are so proud,” she says. 
 “Every day they ask me, Was there any drama?'  
      How much did you get in tips?' 
  This is such an amazing second chance, I can barely believe it.” 
 
And that ALL began with a CALL…to an unlikely, ordinary café owner. 
 

* * * * * * * * * *  
 
In 1939, Paul Grüninger was a middle-level police official  
   in a picturesque Swiss town near the Austrian border.  
 
    At 47, Grüninger was living a life of quiet conventionality.  
    His job at the police department involved mainly filling out reports. 
   Or so it seemed. 
   In truth, Gruninger had undertaken       
    the risky work of fishing for people. 
 
In April 1939, Grüninger found his way to work blocked ‘ 
       by soldiers who told him: 
  “Sir, you no longer have the right to enter these premises.”  
 
I had been discovered that Grüninger was secretly altering documents  
      of Jews fleeing Austria for Switzerland. 
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“Non-Aryan” refugees were not allowed to cross the border, 
  but all it took was a few strokes of Grüninger’s pen  
    to predate a passport and perhaps save a life. 
 
Grüninger was fired, ordered to turn in his uniform  
      and subjected to criminal charges.  
 The authorities spread false rumors that Grüninger  
      had taken bribes from those he aided.  
 
 Disgraced as a law breaker and shunned by his neighbors,  
  Grüninger peddled raincoats and animal feed  
      until he died in poverty in 1972. 
 
What possesses seemingly ordinary people  
 to exhibit extraordinary and risky courage on behalf of others? 
 
 “It is curious,” mused Mark Twain once, “that physical courage  
  should be so common in the world--and moral courage so rare.” 
 
Whether they could fully grasp it that day by the Sea of Galilee, 
  Peter and Andrew and James and John  
    would NEVER be the same after Jesus called them. 
  
 Truly:  from that day on, the arc of their life was set on 
        LOSING their life to SAVE it… 
   …as they followed Jesus into the small, regular ways  
     of daily life—seeking to LOVE the world more. 
 
Theologian Arthur McGill said it is of little use to urge people  
        to be brave or selfless.  
 “Whether people serve themselves or serve others,” he said, 
         “is not in their power to choose.  
  This is decided wholly in terms of the world  
       in which they think they live. . .  
  ... In New Testament terms,  
   they live or die according to the king that holds them  
      and the kingdom to which they belong.”7 
 
 

* * * * * * * * * *  
 
Stacy, on this day of installation, 
  your ministry doesn’t change,   
  your important role among us doesn’t change, 
  your ABUNDANT gifts for ministry remain well-established… 
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 …but perhaps by the vows you affirm in a moment— 
    --perhaps you (and all of us) are reminded anew 
     about the kingdom to which we belong… 
         …and we are sent afresh to fish for people. 
 
Maybe we can be reminded  
 where and how God is shaping and reshaping us into Christ’s Body. 
 
…At the end of a long, contentious church meeting  
      involving  multiple congregations— 
 --finally the oldest person in the room was asked to close in prayer— 
   --MOSTLY just to put everyone out of their misery… 
 
As everyone stood to pray—the designated pray-er 
       kept a LONG silence before he said: 
 
 “Lord, we are forever asking you for many things,  
    and what you are forever giving us instead… 
       …is the gift of one another.  Amen.”8 
 
…What I know is that there are “GIFTS” in every pew  
      of this and every church I’ve served. 
   Not just ministers get called and “installed.” 
 
We are--together--the called, 
    the reluctant, 
    the courageous…who live by Psalm 27:1: 
      “the Lord is my light and salvation,  
         of whom shall I fear?” 
 
In every church.   
In every pew. 
  Here are those who in the most modest, ordinary ways, 
     greet each day seeking “to love the world more.” 
 
As I look out…I see not only YOU ALL,  
   but the “ghosts” of those who have sat in your pew 
      in all other churches I have known… 
 

* * * * * * * * * * *  
 
In the first pew (and don’t you dare sit there!) are June and Sam. 
 They were charter members who never held that status over anyone. 
  They could be a bit gruff—seriously, DO NOT sit in their pew— 
  --but each time I looked, they were taking someone to the doctor, 
      taking a meal to someone—often someone 
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       they didn’t know…except they knew 
          there was a NEED… 
 
Don and Nadine were quiet retirees who usually sat HERE 
   who took two hours out every morning 
    to make the rounds of grocery stores 
     to collect enough food for our homeless shelter. 
 
Sitting near the aisle were Joel and Barbara, who lived the horror  
    of having their teenaged son die in a car accident. 
 
 Every Sunday—they were there, in their pew. 
   Praying, praising, sharing, serving. 
   Often in pain,too deep for words, 
    but they faithfully lived each day 
        as a day the Lord has made. 
 
Always sitting right in the middle of things was Bob 
 who died too soon, in his 40’s, leaving two teenaged kids, 
   but also leaving Habitat house after Habitat house. 
 After he died, whenever there was ever a lagging of energy 
    for the next Habitat project, 
    all anyone had to do was raise Bob’s name— 
       --and everyone rose to the need. 
 
Sherlynn NEVER sat in the same place twice. 
  She had endured more racial hatred than I can imagine— 
    and kept loving, and living, and serving, and leading— 
   --and she kept moving around 
     to extend welcome to everyone she could— 
       --the very thing she had been denied 
          over much of her life. 
In the very back row,  
 was this “Purple haired bartender” whose name I don’t remember. 
  What I remember is she got off work early in the morning, 
   came to church and made out with her boyfriend  
      in the back pew until the service began. 
  
What I ALSO remember is one December she said to me— 
  --“look, if anyone is alone on Christmas, 
    we’re going to open the bar to friends—tell them 
        we’d love to have them… 
     …I mean it won’t be much, 
       but nobody should be alone.” 
 

* * * * * * * * * *  
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We are ALL called. 
Every single one of us. 
 …And called people—are finally led to say… 
        to pray… 
        to TRUST: 
 
    “The Lord is my light and my salvation;  
       whom shall I fear?  
    The Lord is the stronghold of my life;  
       of whom shall I be afraid? 
 
 And THEN—OFF WE GO—every single one of us… 
       …to LOVE the world—MORE. 
 
 
Amen. 
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