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“Tell” Sermon:  “Telling of His Love in Five Languages”

May Your Light and Your Glory shine upon us.  May Your Light shine through us.  Let us be bold in telling the story that we have to tell that others might be blessed within it.  Now, Lord Jesus, let the words of my mouth and the meditation of our hearts and minds be acceptable in Thy sight, O Lord, our Rock and Redeemer. Amen

Telling the story that God lives in our hearts can be a blessing to so many. That’s how it was in the families of “Lucille” and “Ted” who both now walk through the shadows of death.
On the surface, Lucille and Ted could not be more opposite—one in her senior years, one in his younger years. Two journeys that were completely different. Where they are similar in their stories is that both of them, Lucille and Ted, had become for one reason or another rather distant, separated or even estranged from much of their families. Lucille just kind of shut herself out. Ted took a very difficult and painful journey, involving many different and painful experiences in life which caused his whole family to be pushed away. 
I remember years ago I used to visit Lucille frequently. She was a member here, but only on paper. And I wasn’t sure where her soul and her heart rested. As I started to share the Gospel of Christ with her, I can remember saying, “Lucille, if you die tonight, where would you be? And if the Lord said, ‘Why should I let you in?’ What would you say?” And I remember her answer being less than satisfying—certainly not centered on Christ; I was always burdened for Lucille.

Ted, at age 34, went home to be with the Lord. Ted went to school here. As he would later say to his mother—this December, just a few months ago—“Mom, the safest moments I’ve ever had in my life were my days at St. Luke School.”  Heaven knows that when he went to high school and in the years following, his moments were nothing near safe. Yet, back in December, when he said to his mother that the safest days were here, he also asked his mother for his catechism so that he could review some principles and teachings once again. 

Lucille—two days before she died, I went down to see her. Prior to that, during my visits and also Pastor Jason’s visits, she could hardly communicate, if at all. But in the last visit she was talking, and I shared the Gospel with her one more time. I could barely understand her, her voice was so soft. But when I shared the Gospel of Christ, that only by Him are we saved, I asked Lucille if she believed this and she started to mutter something so soft that I had to bend down to put my ear near to her lips. It was very clear and with conviction of faith that she said, “I believe Jesus Christ is my Savior. I believe that in Him I am forgiven.” Those words of Lucille’s are her telling of that story . . . those words of Ted’s, saying to his mother after years of journeying into the wild and far country that his safest time was here and within this place . . . them telling their stories revealing what was in their innermost souls . . . brought such comfort to their families as they gathered by the caskets. 

This week you will read the devotion in the Tell section about my witnessing to Andie’s mother. In her simple words, “I believe that too” . . . those simple words in the telling of her faith can bring such confidence and such strength into the souls of other people. That is one of the great benefits of belonging to the Fellowship—the mutual strengthening by the telling of our stories.

I know that you have not come here this day prepared or thinking that you would be asked to tell your story. And so it’s hardly fair for me to, on the spot, ask you to consider doing that. But is there anybody here this day that has a story to tell, that in telling it our own souls and hearts can be strengthened? 
[A member from the congregation shared a witness testimony.  Note:  Prior to the beginning of the worship service, the congregation was asked to think and pray over the possibility of someone sharing their testimony.  When this moment came, one volunteered but many others would later express that they were willing to volunteer if no one else had.]
You know that when you witness the glory of God, the power of God, there is a compulsion, is there not, that you just can’t be quiet. You’ve got to say something.  In all circumstances there is a story to tell how the glory of God and the grace of God are evidenced. Everybody here has a story to tell. Everyone has a story to tell of how God has touched their lives. And the story we just heard strengthened our hearts and souls—first, just to see this person  willing to share it, and second, the story he had to tell of God in his life. 

In Acts 14, what we read earlier, that’s precisely what the early church experienced. There were no e-mails, there was no telephone—so they waited for Paul and Barnabas and others to return to hear stories of what God was doing in the mission field. They were just waiting to hear stories about what God was accomplishing, and when Paul stood up or when Barnabas stood up, it was to strengthen the souls of the disciples. I would submit to you this day that it’s not just Pastor Jason or Pastor Barry who have a story to tell. We all have a story to tell. And we can tell that story in a variety of ways—here in worship, at work on a coffee break, in an e-mail to a friend, or driving to a soccer game with your children.  Understand, though, that the telling of Christ’s love is expressed in many different ways.
In pre-marital counseling, Pastor Jason or I will often times counsel couples that when you want to express your love to somebody, there are five principle ways to do it. An author by the name of Gary Chapman refers to them as the “five love languages.” These five love languages are the ways in which we want to “hear” from other people that they love us . . . or ways that we communicate that we love them. The five love languages are these:

· Acts of service—when you do something for someone

· Words—that you speak out loud or that you write on a piece of paper

· Gifts

· Time—spending time with somebody

· Touch

I submit to you this morning that those five love languages are ways in which you or I can communicate and tell our story about Jesus Christ. One of those five is the principle way in which you feel most naturally able to communicate your love. We often tell couples that of those five love languages . . . that the trick in marriage is figuring out which is your natural love language to communicate with, and which is your spouse’s. And guess what?  Most of the time they are different.  And then it is figuring out how to communicate in each other’s “language.” 

My one daughter’s primary love language is time. If you want to show her that you love her, then you hang out with her or spend time on the phone or in person.  The primary love language for my other daughter is gifts.  It doesn’t have to be anything super expensive, but when I went away on trips, she loved me bringing back a little T-shirt, or a hat, or whatever. She just loves receiving gifts. 

What is your primary love language—the most natural of those five with which you can communicate the love that you feel?  We are called upon to portray and tell the story of Christ—and we can do so through those five languages. 

Let me give you a very quick snapshot of one man who did this.  There was a man in the book of Acts by the name of Barnabas. Barnabas had a way of telling the story of Christ in all five love languages. Look first at Acts 4:32-35.

“All the believers were one in heart and mind. No one claimed that any of his possessions was his own, but they shared everything they had.  With great power the apostles continued to testify to the resurrection of the Lord Jesus, and much grace was upon them all.  There were no needy persons among them. For from time to time those who owned lands or houses sold them, brought the money from the sales and put it at the apostles' feet, and it was distributed to anyone as he had need.”
If you want to tell about Jesus Christ, it can be done through gifts. Barnabas sold land, took the profit, gave it to the apostles, and said, “This is for the kingdom.”  That fits into the culture of St. Luke. The bell tower and the bell that you heard ring at the beginning of worship were paid for in the late twenties by some of our ancestors who actually planted an acre of corn, harvested the corn, and the profit was used to build the bell tower and purchase the bell. The giving of the gift for the sake of the Kingdom is one of the ways in which we can tell the story of Christ. 

Yesterday we had “Art with a Heart” here, one of our events from which 100 percent of the proceeds goes to Habitat for Humanity. Some man or some woman donated anonymously—I have no idea who it was—a diamond ring. It was appraised with a value of over $2,000. And it went up for silent auction. It sold yesterday for over $1,000. All of that money, 100% of it, will go to Habitat for Humanity . . . because someone who had a diamond ring for whatever reason said, “You know what, I can donate this and give this to the Kingdom of the Lord, for His work.”  There is a variety of ways in which we can give things, because we are responding to the way God gave us things. He gave us his very life. He gave us everything on the cross. And we respond to that by telling of his love through our gifts.  Sadly, though, many of us are way too stingy and frugal in this area—whether in our offering, in our gifts for the poor, or our gifts for those in need because of a crisis.  Many of us are too quick to look the other way, falling silent in telling of His love through our giving.
You and I were created in the image of an incredibly rich and generous God. He calls us to reflect that image to the world around us in every way. Out of the sheer delight and joy that comes with being His children, He calls us to respond to His mission by giving to others what He has loaned to us.

The second language example we’ll look at is service—acts of service.  Look at Acts 14:23:

 “Paul and Barnabas appointed elders for them in each church and, with prayer and fasting, committed them to the Lord in whom they had put their trust.” 
What makes that verse so significant is that it is the first time in the Book of Acts that it appears as “Paul and Barnabas.”  Prior to this, in the preceding thirteen chapters, it’s always been “Barnabas and Paul.”  In the original language, you always put the most important person first.  Suddenly, in Chapter Fourteen, it becomes “Paul and Barnabas.” Barnabas, who mentored Paul, is now second fiddle. In the devotions on Tell—today’s devotion—you’ll be reading about Andrew.  Andrew was the first to hear about Christ, and he then went to his big brother.  And wouldn’t you know it—his big brother would become in reputation more important than Andrew.  But Andrew doesn’t seem to mind. His is an act of servanthood, of just wanting to be humble before the Lord.  It is through these humble acts of service, when we don’t care who gets the credit, that we can tell the story of Jesus Christ.  There, however, is the key—humbleness.  Service requires a humbleness of heart, of not caring who gets the credit.  How often is it that my telling of Christ’s love through service is diminished by my pride?
This is what makes me so thankful for so many humble servants in our midst.  We have people among us here who through humble acts of service tell the story of Christ in their lives.  For example:  The hors d'oeuvres and appetizers that were being served at “Art with a Heart” on Friday evening were fantastic. It was elegant dining as the servers brought them around the room of people who were viewing the art.  I took one after the other—a feast of hors d’oeuvres.  You know who prepared all that food and organized the servers—of course, it was Lois!  That’s Lois’ humble servanthood—that’s the way she tells the story of Christ in her own way.  She is a woman who through humble acts of service is repeatedly willing to provide us with scrumptious food, elegantly served. Her service is modeled after Jesus Christ who washed feet and looked at the disciples and said, “As I have done this to you in a humble servant-like way, do this to one another.” And in doing it we tell the story of Christ. 

The third language of love is words—words of affirmation, words of love.  It is those times when we express it and say it verbally to someone.  It’s just like the witness we heard this morning. It was a risky thing for a person to do. But lives were touched by his story.  It doesn’t have to be verbal; it can be on paper too. We can write in our own words the story of Christ and send it as a letter to someone that they can be blessed by it. 

Does the name David Bloom mean anything to you?  In the devotions this coming week, you are going to read a letter that David Bloom wrote to Melanie, his wife.  David Bloom was the NBC correspondent who died while in Iraq. Remember that story? Shortly before he died, he wrote an e-mail to his wife.  David Bloom was perfectly healthy.  There was seemingly no problem on the surface.  Listen to the words in the e-mail he wrote to Melanie: 
“I hope and pray that all my guys get out of this in one piece.  But I tell you, Mel, I am at peace.  Deeply saddened by the glimpses of the death and destruction I have seen, but at peace with my God, and with you.  I know only that my whole way of looking at life is turning upside down—here I am, supposedly at the peak of professional success, and I could frankly care less.  Yes, I’m proud of the good job we’ve all been doing, but in the scheme of things it matters little compared to my relationship with you, the girls, and Jesus.  There is something far beyond my level of human understanding or comprehension going on here, some forging of metal through fire.  I shifted my book of daily devotions and prayers to the inside of my flak jacket, so that it would be close to my heart, protecting me in a way and foremost in my thoughts.”

Listen to this next line, written only days before he died: 
“When the moment comes when Jim or John or Christine or Nicole or Ava or you are talking about my last days,  I am determined that they will say, ‘He was devoted to his wife and children and he gave every ounce of his being not for himself, but for those he cared about most, God and his family’ . . .  You cannot know, Mel, whether you will look back on it with tears, heartbreak and a sense of anguish and regret over what might have been. Or whether you will say—he was and is a changed man, God did work a miracle in our lives.  But I swear to you on everything that I hold dear—I am speaking the truth to you.  And I will continue to speak the truth to you.  And not be trite, but that will set me free. God bless you, Melanie. I love you and I know that you still love me.  Please give the girls a big hug—squeeze ‘em tight—let them know just how much their daddy loves and cares for them. With love and devotion, Dave.”

How many times do you think Melanie and the girls have read that e-mail over and over again? He wrote it not knowing what the Lord had in mind in a few days. But in his words he told the story of Christ’s love and Christ’s priority in his heart. Who is there in your life this day? Don’t let this day go by without sitting down to write it out in words and drop it in the mail tomorrow—to just tell them what Christ means to you, of the priority Christ has in your heart. I must confess that too often I have been silent in telling someone how much God loves them.  There are a number of reasons why, but none of them are good.  We are called upon to tell one another—through acts of service, through words of affirmation, through gifts—just what Christ means to us.   This is what our Father has done with us.  He puts his love for us into words—the Bible.  This is God’s love letter to us.  More personally, he expresses his love for you and me in the Living Word of his Son, Jesus.  “The Word became flesh” (John 1:14).
This leads to the fourth language of love—touch. God expresses his love by putting it into flesh—love that could be touched and embraced, as well as being able to reach out and touch.  I am impressed by the number of times that Scripture displays Christ as one who is not afraid to touch the untouchable. Remember the leper?  Jesus could have healed him without touching him. He had done it before. Just the speaking of His Word was enough. Can you imagine, though, what the touch of Jesus meant and communicated to a man, a leper, who had not been touched by anyone for such a very long time?
In Acts 15, while not directly mentioned, I would not be surprised if Barnabas did not tell of the love of Jesus by a re-affirming touch on John-Mark’s shoulder.  There is not a specific passage that says that Barnabas touched people physically, but I have to believe in Acts 15 that the sense of touch is there. 

“Sometime later Paul said to Barnabas, ‘Let’s go back and visit the brothers in all the towns where we preached the Word of the Lord and see how they are doing.’ Barnabas wanted to take John, also called Mark, with them, but Paul did not think it wise to take him because he had deserted them in Pamphylia and had not continued with them in the work. They had such a sharp disagreement that they parted company. Barnabas took Paul and sailed for Cyprus, but Paul chose Silas and left, commended by the brothers to the grace of the Lord” (Acts 15:36-40).

Paul and Barnabas were the closest of friends. But something had happened with this young little guy named John-Mark.  He had gotten homesick and had deserted them. Paul, who was pretty hot-tempered, was so frustrated with this whiney guy that he wanted nothing to do with John-Mark in the future. Barnabas, who always looked for the best in everybody, who was willing to take the risk, said to Paul, “I want to take John-Mark with us.”  And Paul said, “Nuh-huh, nothing doing, I don’t want him with us.” Barnabas said, “Fine, I’ll take him, you go.” 

It’s noteworthy that later on in Paul’s life when he’s in prison, he writes in one of his epistles, “Please send John-Mark to me so that he can comfort me.” Even Paul would change his mind. But I have to imagine that Barnabas with John-Mark—John-Mark feeling deserted, rejected, and a loser—I wouldn’t be surprised if Barnabas didn’t just put his hand on John-Mark’s shoulder and say, “It’s okay. God’s going to use us.”

 I told you many times the story about Gordon—the man who was not the most outstanding teacher in my Sunday School years; the man who always sang flat; and yet the man who was one of the three most influential men in my life. What I remember about Gordon—his 6’10” frame—is him standing by me as a sixth grader in Sunday School.  As we stood in the back and he put his hand on my shoulder, it was that simple appropriate touch (I realize that there is inappropriate touching and all that, but it was a simple, appropriate touch of his hand on my shoulder) as if to say to me, “You’re somebody valuable. You matter to me.”
When I visit someone in the hospital who is dying, I will encourage that person to reach out and just touch their children and grandchildren in that Old Testament sense of a blessing. Pope John Paul, who we saw so many pictures of—what picture comes most to your mind? It’s him reaching out and touching the cheek of a little child. Because in that touch so much blessing can be conveyed. 

Who is there in your life that by the simple touch on the head or on the shoulder, or by taking the hand of that person you can convey the love of Christ, of what He’s meant to you? We hear this of Jesus all the time. That he took the children in his hands and he touched them and he blessed them. Time after time Jesus understood the importance and power of touch, and we are called upon to do that as well in ways that would bring glory to Him. 

The final language of love is time. Acts 11:25:

 “Then Barnabas went to Tarsus to look for Saul, and when he found him, he brought him to Antioch. So for a whole year Barnabas and Saul met with the church and taught great numbers of people.” 
Nobody wanted anything to do with Paul.  Nobody.  But Barnabas goes down and spends an entire year with this man who had been murdering Christians. He invested a year of his life to mentor him, to teach him, to tutor him, to coach him. Sometimes, dear ones, the best way we can tell the story of Christ is just to spend time. This is a love language that I need to invest more in myself.  I can be a real clock watcher. The only time I don’t worry about a clock is when I’m preaching. But I tell you what—there are times when you are visiting with somebody and you get the sense, “You know what—forget the schedule, it’s important to just hang out with this person.”  Because when we spend time with somebody, we are communicating volumes.  Volumes about our love and the love of Christ for them. 

God thought enough of us that he would take his Son out of eternity where there is no time to come and spend 33 years of time with us. To walk among us. To communicate the message, “I care.” Jesus says, “I stand at the door and knock. If any person would open the door and invite me in, I’ll come and spend time with you, and fellowship with you.”  Jesus took time to go to the wedding in Cana.  He took time to be with Matthew, the tax collector. He looked up at Zacchaeus in the tree and he said, “Come down because I want to spend time with you.”  Who is there in your life that you have not been spending time with lately? Just by hanging out and spending time, you will communicate volumes. 

We are called upon as the people of God to tell others of Christ means to us. Individually we are called upon to do that to each other—you to me, me to you—but we are also called upon to do that as a church. We are literally giving 50 Days Ablaze away to the Church at large as a gift. And we’ve been hearing from people, “What does it cost?”  And we say, “Nothing. It’s a gift, just one small way that we can tell the Missouri Synod and the Church at large that the Lord has redeemed us and given us a mission, and we give this to you as a gift.”  That’s our mission—each of us—to tell the story of Christ with the five love languages.  It’s the mission we all have together. How can you this day, use those five love languages to tell the story of Christ to those who are in your inner circle so that their souls can be strengthened like it was with Lucille and Ted?

May our lives this week be a living refrain of the song we sang in our worship today—“I Love to Tell the Story.”   Let’s sing the first verse and refrain together again:

I love to tell the story of unseen things above,

Of  Jesus and His glory, of Jesus and His love.

I love to tell the story, Because I know ‘tis true:

It satisfies my longings  As nothing else could do.

Chorus: 

I love to tell the story, ‘twill be my theme in glory

To tell the old, old story  Of  Jesus and His love.
We pray:  Lord Jesus Christ, I give thanks to you for the boldness of your faithful servant who gave a witness for you in his story this day.  We each have a story to tell. Show us how we can tell that story through words and gifts, through acts of service, through time, and through touch so that others might hear of your love and your grace and your work in our lives. In His name we pray.  Amen.
Rev. Barry J. Keurulainen
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