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Grace upon Grace.  
 This is what the first 11 chapters of Romans lays out for us all… and for the whole world: Gentile 
and Jew, sinners and saints. Those who believe they are chosen and those who believe they are not: 
grace upon grace.  
 To all of us,  
  all of us who keep doing what we don’t want to do  
  and seem unable to do what we really want to do…  
 To all of us, always falling so short of the profound and deep love of God:  
  grace upon grace, coming from God to us all.  
 
 And as I said last week, Paul laid all this out in 11 complicated chapters…so that he could get to 
what he really wanted to say to the church in chapters 12-15.  But he had to lay the foundation. 
 
So, in chapter 12 there is a turning point. It’s where the whole letter pivots to the practical. It gets to the 
whole reason Paul is writing…  
 and that pivot begins by calling us to become living sacrifices…  
  giving the whole of our lives back to God.   
This is where Paul starts. Unbelievable grace and love is always coming to us, and the only response that 
makes any sense is to give ourselves back to God. 
 
 But as we do, we get caught up in God’s self-giving. 
 
This giving of ourselves to God has an expansive effect. It keeps going… and going,  
 because we’re giving ourselves over to a God who is self-giving.  
 
Remember, this is what God is like. This is what God does… “For God so loved the world, that God 
gives… God’s own self.” the Gospel of John says.  
 “Have the same mind in you that was also in Christ, who though he was of God, did not consider 
his position as divine something to cling to or exploit, but emptied himself,” it says in Philippians 2.  
 
 God is a self-giving God… “Grace upon Grace,” remember? So, the more we give ourselves over 
to this God, the more we find ourselves drawn into this self-giving moment of God.  

***** 
 That’s where we’re going today and next week.   
 
 But first, I have to ask the essential question.  
 The question that answers all other questions.  
 The question you’ve been asked a thousand times before:  
 
  What high school did you go to?  
  [I bet you didn’t see that coming, did you?] 
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Of course, there are all kinds of sociological reasons why this question is so prevalent in St. Louis… but at 
least part of it comes from the excitement of a shared origin, and a shared story.  
 
 It’s the connection of knowing Joan Barth taught at Hannah Woods Elementary, which is where 
Stephanie Allee’s kids grew up going to school. And now all four of my kids have  
 walked those same halls,  
 and eaten in the same cafeteria,  
 and performed music in that same gym.  
 
There’s something exciting about that shared experience… something that connects their lives to one 
another…. just like you feel when you find someone who went to your high school… or someone who 
went to the same college as you. 
 
“You went there? I went there, too!” we say with a huge smile.  
 And why is that?  
 
They might be a complete stranger.  
They might look, and think, and vote, and live very differently. But you smile with a bit of excitement… 
because for a moment… at least for a moment, all those differences fade behind the experience you 
share. You smile because both your lives are part of something that has shaped you. And that gives you 
a unique bond, doesn’t it? 
 
This is what happens when we start to embrace, and know, and trust the grace upon grace of God. All 
our differences, all the things that want to divide us, fade behind the experience we share.  
[Slowly] 
  Because you see the unimaginable grace of God is being given to me, 
  and the same unimaginable grace of God is being given to you, 
  we become part of one another. [repeat] 
 We share in something eternal… that bonds us together.  
 We are sharing in something that transcends all our other differences.  
 
 Be they theological, racial, socio-economical, political: 
 We are sharing in something that transcends all our other differences.  
 

***** 
Now, I want to be really clear about this.  
 The grace in which we share and in which we are made one, does not erase our differences. God 
is much too big and beautiful to need uniformity. Unity does not require uniformity. 
  God is the one who brings all the beautiful, vast, complex differences together. Our differences 
aren’t erased. That’s part of the challenge of community.  
 
But the unimaginable grace in which we all share,  
 does run deeper than all our differences. 
 
And the more we start to understand this, the more Paul’s words in this next section of Romans 12 
makes sense. In verse 3 he says, “By this grace given to me I say, do not think of yourselves too highly…” 
You’re both living in the same grace.  
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 Or to use Paul’s words, “You are both different parts of the same body.” It’s one you’ve probably 
heard before, isn’t it?  One body, many parts? Apparently, it’s one of Paul’s favorite metaphors. 
 
 You’ve probably heard it mostly from 1 Corinthians 12. That’s where he goes on and on about 
the different parts of the body… And how the eye can’t say to the hand I don’t need you. And the ear 
can’t say it’s not important because it’s not an eye… On and on Paul goes in his letter to the Corinthians.  
 
 But here he uses it is again… later in life, in another letter, to another congregation… because 
even though it’s one of those metaphors we’ve heard a hundred times before, it’s the kind of thing that 
every congregation has a hard time living into. 
 
 “Just as one body has many parts with different purposes… so we who are many, are also one 
body in Christ, and individually we are members one of another.”  
 
 We are part of one another. And that sounds simple enough, but it’s the kind of thing that our 
Western minds have a real hard time with because we’re so shaped by a radical individualism. We so 
driven by our cultural stories of being self-made, and self-reliant…  
 So much so, that it’s really hard for us to actually get what Paul is saying. 
 
 “We are members of one another,” he says. It’s more than a nice sentiment. He’s talking about 
the mystery of being interconnected with one another…  
 how you are part of me, and I am part of you…  
  and my life shapes yours… and your life shapes mine… 
  in all kinds of ways we hardly recognize.   
 
 He’s talking about how the teenagers in our congregation are a part of you, and you are a part 
of them… and their lives shape yours,  and your life shapes theirs… in all kinds of ways that we don’t 
even recognize. 
 
 He’s talking about the physically exhausted moms and dads of young kids among us, 
  and the emotionally exhausted moms and dads of adult kids, 
   and the hopeful young adults among us, 
   and the rambunctious preschoolers, 
 
  and the mourning families, 
   and those on the margins of our congregation, 
   and those at the center, 
 
  and those that kind of rub you the wrong way, 
   and those that you haven’t taken the time to get to know… 
 
 are a part of you, and you are a part of them… and their lives shape yours, and your life shapes 
theirs… in all kinds of ways that we don’t even recognize.  
  
 You see, individually, we are members of one another. 
 

***** 
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One of the best ways to start to recognize this is to imagine ourselves… 
  as… wasps and figs. [You didn’t see that one coming either, did you?] 
 
 Now I don’t know whether you’re a wasp or a fig. [I guess I’ll let you decide that.] What I do know 
is that some species of figs are pollinated by these small wasps…that crawl into their undeveloped fig 
fruit, carrying pollen. 
 But inside the fig, they do more than pollinate the fruit. They also lay their eggs, and then die.  
 
 Then, as the fruit begins to grow, the eggs hatch, and the larvae grow and develop inside the 
fruit… and transform into a new wasp. 
 Then the new wasp will emerge from the fruit and mate with other wasps. 
 And the females then load up on the pollen and fly away to find another fig tree…. with 
undeveloped figs… to crawl into… and start the process again.  
 
 In other words… the wasp totally depends on the figs: they need them in order to complete 
their life cycle. 
 And the fig depends on the wasps: they are essential for the fig’s life cycle. Without them, they 
wouldn’t be pollinated.  
 
 Scientists call this obligate mutualism. The life of the fig wasp and the fig tree are mutually 
obligated to one another. They are mutually bound to one another. They share in the same grace of sun, 
and rain, and growth, and life… but they will not survive without the other.  
 
 Now, I imagine that the fig and the wasp aren’t all that aware  
  of how much they are interconnected.  
 They don’t understand all that’s happening.  
  They just live in it. It’s a reality that shapes their lives beyond their awareness.  
 
 But it doesn’t change the fact that “individually, they are members of one another.”   
 Individually, we are members of one another.  We are all sharing in the same grace of God.  
 And in order to survive, we have to continually give ourselves over to one another in grace, just 
as God gives God’s self over to us.  

****** 
 
So, what does this look like in the church?  
 
Well, it looks like Trisha Crow teaching children’s Sunday school all year, so Sarah-Kate can have a year 
off after doing it for so long.  
 
It looks like Margarette Ann and Laura visiting our homebound members, Gloria, and Linda and Norm, 
and Joe and Baye so that they remember they are part of you… and hear the stories about your 
families… and what the church and their ongoing financial support is doing for your children. 
 
It looks like Kris Coombes and Nancy Thompson coming up to VBS to play games and lead recreation 
with our preschoolers and kindergarteners. 
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It looks like all those meals made, and cooked, and delivered to Marsha and Chuck Hussung last year… 
and all those meals made, and cooked, and delivered to Mat and Cathy Hartig last year. And all our 
hearts carrying the weight of grief with Chuck and Mat this year. 
 
It also looks like a supper club that spent two years together because they wanted to spend even more 
time getting to know one another, sharing life together.  
 
It looks like a church where some people voted for our current president and some people can’t imagine 
why anyone voted for our current president, but they are trying to understand one another, and love 
one another, and grow deeper in their relationship with each other, rather than more distant. 
 
It looks like cards written to encourage one another when things are hard. 
 
It looks like community groups 
where intimate parts of our lives are shared in confidence, and trust, and grace.  
 
It also looks like a community that will tell one another the truth…  
 not in a brash self-righteous way, but in love and honest humility.  
 
And it looks like forgiving one another when we find ourselves hurt and disappointed, and offering grace 
to one another rather than making demands… like the times I have let you down and you’ve loved me 
anyway. 
 
And being part of one another… this great mysterious thing of the body of Christ… looks like the 
thousands of bagels and donuts that Toni and Margo have put out for you and your kids every Sunday 
for who knows how long! 
 
It looks like the volunteer members of your Leadership Team and the dedication of our staff spending 12 
hours on a Saturday in May together in order to listen deeply to  
 your desires  
 and our desires  
in order to begin to map out the direction of Dayspring in the coming years.  
 
It looks like the many of you who have made financial sacrifices to give generously to the ministry of 
Dayspring in the past… and will commit again to give generously in the present… 
  and not just for yourself…  
 but for even the ministries that you don’t get anything out of.  
 

***** 
We are part of one another…. because the grace, and mercy, and love of God keeps coming to us… 
and calling us back to one another. Grace upon grace.  
 
It has been given to us in Christ, 
 and in the same way, we give ourselves to one another. 
This is the mysterious beauty of the church. 
 
[move to table] 
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 And so, this morning we’re going to embody that by how we come to the table. You see… even 
on the night he was betrayed, the Lord Jesus took the bread… 
took the cup… 
 
 This morning we will remember… by receiving, and then coming around to the other side of the 
table and serving the person behind us. 
 
 Because here there is grace upon grace. 
 The more we give ourselves over to the grace of God, 
  the more we find ourselves drawn into God’s self-giving 
    grace… upon grace. 
 
 Amen.   
    
 


