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I have to open this morning with two, potentially upsetting, revelations.  Before I can get into the 

true substance of what this whole commissioning Sunday thing is about, I need to make one 

confession and one observation.  As far as the confession goes, and I know this might be hard for 

some of you to hear – but I have to open today by admitting to every one of you that I am not 

perfect!  I know that’s a shock to most of you, but the truth is that I make mistakes.  I try, but I 

err, I falter, I stray, I fall short of who and what God wants me to be in life.  I am NOT perfect.  

But, you know what else (and this is the observation for the day) – neither is anyone else in this 

room!  Despite the personas we often try to portray, the profound truth is that every person in 

this room is broken – in some way or another (and in the vast majority of cases, in many ways).  

We are broken people – that is the simple truth of our human condition.  But, the good news?  

The good news is that our brokenness makes us absolutely perfectly to step up and in to the call 

and service of God! 

 

I shared that Scripture from Hebrews 11, this morning, almost in something of an anecdotal 

manner.  I don’t intend to parse the verses or delineate the theology as much as I wanted us all to 

be reminded of that which is the true story of God – the story of the people of God stepping up 

and in to the service of God – a story written by people far different than I think we so often 

imagine! 

 

You know, there are many themes that run through Scripture – and we come across them 

regularly.  Beyond that of the shear love of God made known in our lives, however, I am not sure 

there is any more consistent a theme than that of broken people doing miraculous things through 

the marriage of their faith and God’s grace.  I think the key aspect of that theme that we so often 

overlook, however, is that these are broken people!  I think we have this remarkable tendency to 

lift up those classic heroes of the biblical stories to a point of elevating them to super-human 

righteousness.  All that serves to do in the end, however, is to create a distance between us and 

them because they were special, they were righteous, they were faithful in a way that we are not, 

and could never be.  But they weren’t!  No!  They were broken, faulty people that stepped up and 

in to the call and service of God and, through their faith married to God’s grace, they did 

remarkable things. 
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Think about it: 

 Abraham was so dubious of God’s promises in his life that he found his own way to have 

a son.  And, Sarah found the promise of childbirth later in her life so absurd that she 

literally laughed in the face of God. 

 Moses fought tooth and nail to avoid the call that God had for his life. 

 David was so small he couldn’t even manage his armor. 

 Rahab was a prostitute. 

 Jacob was a liar. 

 Solomon had WAY TOO MUCH money. 

 Joseph and Mary didn’t have any. 

 Paul stood over the stoning of Stephen and approved of his murder. 

 Peter repeatedly denied Jesus for the sake of his own security and safety. 

 Jonah went running and screaming away from God. 

 Martha was an obsessive worry-wort. 

 Mary came across as lazy. 

 John the Baptist was a loudmouth. 

 

Think about the heroes we lift up from those celebrated stories of our faith and take note of the 

fact that these weren’t especially holy, righteous or moral people – these were broken people 

called to do holy things!  And we, in the church, are the very same. 

 

It was that line that was given to me by a dear friend and colleague probably upwards of 15 years 

ago now – and it has been one of the most formative and informative elements of my 

understanding of the church ever since.  As we discussed the realities and challenges of ministry 

– as we explored the naked humanity that so often creeps into the life of a congregation – he 

turned to me and described the church with those incredibly revealing words.  ‘In the church, he 

said, ‘we are broken people trying to do holy things!’  It was an eye-opening moment for me, 

when he said that, and something I have held dear to my heart and leadership in the church ever 

since.  It has been over the years since that, however, that I have come to discern that that is the 

reality of the church because that is the reality of our faith.  From Noah and Abraham to Peter 

and Paul to we the members and friends of North Shore Congregational Church today – our 

faith, and our church, is the story of broken people trying to do holy things.  

 

All of which brings us to our theme for today.  Most all of you have certainly picked up, by now, 

that we are using a different name and theme for today.  While this first Sunday after Labor Day 

(with choirs and programs getting re-started for the fall) has often been known as Rally Day, this 

year it has been dubbed ‘Commissioning Sunday.’  There were a lot of thoughts and 

considerations that went into that shift.  Top among them were the fact that don’t tend to do a 

whole lot of ‘rallying’ on this Sunday (and with a noon season opener for the Packers today we 

KNEW we wouldn’t do a lot today), and also the fact that we’ve been making some efforts to 

move away from that long-present American culture of taking the summer ‘off’ from church – so 

Rally Day just wasn’t quite a fit for our gathering today.   

 

But, commissioning is!  Because, among anything else, that’s the big thing we do today – we 

commission people to important and meaningful roles in the life of the church.  We commission 
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our Sunday school teachers, Confirmation mentors, small group leaders and Ministers for their 

role in teaching and forming us in our spiritual lives.  This year, we added the musical leadership 

of the church to that mix – commissioning them in their role of leading the worship and 

devotional life of our congregation.  This is a day of commissioning.  This is a day of setting 

people apart for that which they are undertaking in our shared journey of faith here at North 

Shore Church.  In the midst of all of that, however, whether you realized or not, you 

commissioned yourself as well. 

 

In the midst of that commissioning service, as our teachers, leaders and musicians stood before 

us and made their commitments of service, every person in this room responded with one of their 

own.  “We have heard your promises,” we said, “and we commit ourselves to support you 

through our participation in education, service and worship, as well as through our prayers, our 

friendship and our love.”  This transition to a notion of a Commissioning Sunday is more than 

just words and nomenclature – it’s a reflection of something that is happening for each and every 

person in the life of this church today.  As we gather in this spirit of renewal and new 

beginnings, as we gather rejuvenated by the joys and opportunities of summer, as we gather 

excited (and in some cases overwhelmed) by the many re-emerging tasks and responsibilities of 

the months ahead – each and every one of us also gathers commissioned (set apart and 

committed) to a purpose of faith – a purpose of teaching, of leading, of mentoring, of guiding, of 

learning, studying, exploring, serving, loving, helping, caring…the list is endless. 

 

As much of a shocker as it may be to admit it – not one of us is anywhere near perfect, and there 

is a place for each and every one of us to grow – in faithfulness, in understanding, in service, in 

leadership, in relationship.  The church is a place of broken people trying to do holy things – 

because ours is a faith of broken people trying to do holy things.  And, this Commissioning 

Sunday is about embracing that truth and hope – committing ourselves, and one another, to the 

purpose of stepping up and in to the service of God in, through and beyond the walls of this 

church, that our stepping in, married with God’s grace, might create remarkable results we could 

never even imagine today.    

 


