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In the 10am worship service, today, we will be celebrating the baptism of Will Zimmer.  It is, as 

always, a remarkable joy to baptize a child in our church family, but today’s service is 

particularly unique in that today is also Will’s first birthday.  Since the moment I met with his 

parents and we talked about the coming together of those two dates, however, I have been 

completely and totally unable to shake this notion of birth and rebirth – what it means to be 

celebrating the spiritual birth of this child in Christ on the same day we celebrate his very birth 

into our lives.  And, all along, I’ve been continually drawn back to this notion of being ‘born 

again,’ and what that has to do with those ‘where were you’ moments of our lives. 

 

It seems that each generation has a list of those moments in history in which most adults of that 

generation could tell you exactly where they were the day and moment it happened.  While, 

obviously, some stand out more than others, it seems that, for quite some time now, every 

generation has a standout ‘where were you moment.’   

 There was the crash in the stock market, and the ensuing Great Depression, in early in the 

20th century that set the course of living for those who had to endure it.   

 Some twenty years later we had the Pearl Harbor attacks that defined the World War Two 

generation.   

 Nearly thirty years after that, the assassination of JFK rocked the lives of that generation.  

 And then, some thirty years more led to the moment in which the world was frozen in 

shock as we witnessed the attacks of Sept. 11, 2001.  To this day I remember exactly 

where I was.  I remember the phone calls I made to Sharon (who was home sleeping after 

working the night shift).  I remember the utter dismay I felt as I tried to figure out how to 

lead the funeral service towards which I was driving when news of the first attack came 

across the radio. 

 

We all have those ‘where were you’ moments.  And, while these more globalized events are the 

‘marquee’ moments that stand out among the generations, they aren’t the only ones.  In my 

lifetime, alone, we have an attempted assassination of a president, two space shuttle tragedies, 

the bombings at the World Trade Center, Oklahoma City, the Olympics and the Boston 
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Marathon, the floods in New Orleans, the wars in Iraq and Afghanistan, shootings at Columbine, 

Sandy Hook and schools around the country, the list could go on and on.  But, the simple truth is 

that our generation, as has each generation before, is building its list of ‘where were you’ 

moments.  What I really want to draw out, however, is that in my experience with them, there is 

little for which we long more intensely, more deeply, more devotedly, in these moments, than for 

things to simply get back to the way they were before anything ever occurred.   

 

There are, of course, exceptions to every rule, and there are here.  There are ‘where were you’ 

moments that stand out as positives, as exciting blessed changes in history – landing on the 

moon, the fall of the Berlin Wall, there are tons of them throughout history.  These aren’t things 

that we’d prefer to have erased from our story.  The reality is, however, that most of our ‘where 

were you’ moments leave us longing for that return to the way things were.  We don’t like 

change, we don’t like seeing things ‘shaken up’ or disturbed.  We aren’t, in general, very good at 

changing gears and directions in the midst of our journeys.  At any time, but particularly in 

moments of tragedy, our hearts and minds want nothing more than to get things back to the 

comfort and familiarity of the way things were before our world was disrupted in the first place.   

 

Now, we’re going to come back to the issue of ‘where you moments’ in a bit.  But, for now, 

simply focus on this innate desire to get back to the way things were.  It’s human nature for us 

today, and it was human nature 2,000 years ago.  The truth is that there was no difference in the 

people of Jesus’ time, and this was anything but a foreign concept to Jesus.  Jesus spent his days 

embattled with those people who strove to maintain the status quo.  I want to share, with you, 

another passage.   

 

These are some selected verses from the eleventh chapter of the Gospel According to Luke: 

 

37 When Jesus had finished speaking, a Pharisee invited him to eat with him; so he went 

in and reclined at the table. 38 But the Pharisee was surprised when he noticed that Jesus 

did not first wash before the meal. 

 

39 Then the Lord said to him, “Now then, you Pharisees clean the outside of the cup and 

dish, but inside you are full of greed and wickedness. 40 You foolish people! Did not the 

one who made the outside make the inside also? 41 But now as for what is inside you—

be generous to the poor, and everything will be clean for you. 

 

42 “Woe to you Pharisees, because you give God a tenth of your mint, rue and all other 

kinds of garden herbs, but you neglect justice and the love of God. You should have 

practiced the latter without leaving the former undone. 

 

43 “Woe to you Pharisees, because you love the most important seats in the synagogues 

and respectful greetings in the marketplaces. 

 

44 “Woe to you, because you are like unmarked graves, which people walk over without 

knowing it.” 
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45 One of the experts in the law answered him, “Teacher, when you say these things, you 

insult us also.” 

 

46 Jesus replied, “And you experts in the law, woe to you, because you load people down 

with burdens they can hardly carry, and you yourselves will not lift one finger to help 

them. 

 

47 “Woe to you, because you build tombs for the prophets, and it was your ancestors who 

killed them… 

 

52 “Woe to you experts in the law, because you have taken away the key to knowledge. 

You yourselves have not entered, and you have hindered those who were entering.” 

 

53 When Jesus went outside, the Pharisees and the teachers of the law began to oppose 

him fiercely and to besiege him with questions, 54 waiting to catch him in something he 

might say. 

 

You see, the root of this battle was simple: the Jewish establishment (the Pharisees, Sadducees, 

and Levites) spent all of their time, as is quoted here in Luke’s Gospel, “opposing [Jesus] 

fiercely and besieging him with questions, waiting to catch him in something he might say.” 

 

You see, in their utter desire to put aside this man who was upending their world, 

 Instead of understanding his love and devotion for humanity, these officials ridiculed 

Jesus for eating with tax collectors, and sitting with outcasts. 

 Instead of seeing the value of the teachings and words he had to share, the Pharisees, 

Sadducees, and Levites saw value in money. 

 Instead of seeing the glory of Jesus’ humility and love, they grasped on to their own 

haughtiness, pride, and arrogance. 

 Instead of seeing what wonderful changes Jesus could make in their lives, Jesus’ 

opponents sought constantly to make sure that nothing in their lives would ever change. 

 

Just like us, the people of Jesus’ time were more than mildly resistant to the notion of change.  

The Jewish sects with which Jesus stood in constant contrast were focused on one simple goal, 

‘tradition.’  Remove Jesus from the 1st century Jewish picture altogether and you still have a 

group of people who are constantly battling, even with each other, over how, when, where, and 

by whom things should be done in life, and in faith.  Everything was about how it was done in 

the past, and therefore, how it should be done now and in the future.  Status quo, tradition, 

routine, call it anything you like.  These people liked things the way they were, and these people 

had no interest in changing anything.  So, as they gazed upon, sat with, learned from, talked to, 

and witnessed the ministry of Jesus, their sole goal was to get him out of the way so that things 

could return to the way they always were. 

 

The problem with that, of course, is that Jesus did not come into the world because of the glory 

of the status quo.  Jesus came into the world to change things.  Jesus came into the world to make 

a difference – to change the way people thought, the way they acted, the way they treated one 

another, the way they treated themselves, even the way the treated God.  Jesus came into the 
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world to make a change.  Stated most simply – Jesus came into the world to be the ‘where were 

you’ moment of all ‘where were you’ moments!’ 

 

Now, let’s go back to that story of Nicodemus that we read a short while ago.  When I come to 

this notion of rebirth, of being ‘born again’ in faith, my mind comes right back to Nicodemus.  

‘How can someone be born again?’ Nicodemus asks, ‘It is not as though a man can return to his 

mother’s womb and be born a second time.’  ‘No,’ Jesus replies, ‘a man is born again when he is 

born of the Spirit.’  Then, a few verses later (after the portion that we read), Jesus sums up the 

entire section when he says, ‘whoever lives by the truth comes into the light, so that it may be 

seen plainly that what they have done has been done in the sight of God.’  ‘Whoever lives by the 

truth comes into the light.’   I think what Jesus is saying here is that a man can be born again 

when his new life, a life of faith and discipleship, service and stewardship, love and devotion, 

worship and praise, a life of living in Christ begins.  You see, I think what Jesus is saying here is 

that new life in faith, rebirth in God, comes when Jesus, himself, becomes the pinnacle ‘where 

were you’ moment of your life.  

 

You see, the power of a ‘where were you’ event is that regardless of how desperately we may 

want things to return to the way they were, they won’t.  And, while I think this exchange 

between Jesus and Nicodemus so often gets mired in the muck of assumptions people make 

about phrases such as ‘born again’ and all of the baggage that comes along with that, I think this 

is the fundamental point Jesus is trying to express here – that he came to be the ‘where were you’ 

moment of all ‘where were you’ moments. 

 

Jesus came into this world to change things in a way that this world, and all of us in it, would 

never be the same again – that we would forever live in the light.  Unlike the rest of the ‘where 

were you’ moments of our lives, we weren’t around for this one.  But still, because of that 

moment, our lives will never the same.  To be born again, then, to know rebirth in Christ is not 

(as is so often assumed) to have some moment, some revelation, some epiphany – to be able to 

point to some singular event in which you came to faith (all of which is wonderful if that is a 

portion of an individual’s journey with God).  But, for each of us, regardless of how our journeys 

have played out, to be born again is to look at the grace and love that we will remember and 

celebrate in Will’s baptism later this morning, and then to eat, sleep, drink, think, walk, talk, do 

and altogether live in a way that shows you have experienced the change that Jesus brought into 

your life, and that, because of that experience, you will never be the same again.  


