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 “Danger Will Robinson.” I love that line. It’s one I’ve used every now and then since I was a boy… 
even though I only saw one or two episodes of the old Lost in Space series.  
 
 In the last few months, our family has been enjoying the updated version on Netflix.  
 I don’t have any idea what the backstory between the robot and Will were in the original 1960s 
series, but in the updated one… this isn’t just any robot. This was an alien life that attacked their ship, 
killed all kinds of people, and by chance, ended up crashing on the same planet the Robinsons crashed 
on. 
 
 In the first episode, the 10-year-old boy, Will, ends up by himself,  
  stuck in a tree  
  along with… just the upper half of this robot-alien.  
 You can imagine that’s pretty terrifying for anyone, let alone a 10-year-old! 
  
 But Will starts to realize that the alien is stuck there… just like him… The bottom half is on the 
ground walking around, unable to get up into the tree. 
 
 Before you know it, a forest fire starts to burn around them… and Will starts to realize the alien is 
dying… because the two parts can’t reach each other… And the fire keeps burning hotter, and Will 
realizes he is going to die, too. 
 
 And in a moment of deep mercy, Will looks at the dying alien… and says, “I guess there’s no 
reason for both of us to die.” So, he cuts the branch and frees the upper half of the alien.  It falls down 
to reconnect with the lower half,  
and with the fire burning all around them… 
 the alien is made whole…. and comes alive! 
 And suddenly… jumps up. And grabs Will. 
  
 And takes him to safety…. 
 And from then on, this violent alien robot life-form…. follows Will around wherever he goes and 
is always there when there is “Danger, Will Robinson.” 
 
 Because of the mercy of Will… the alien offers himself back to Will as a living sacrifice.  

***** 
 This is what Paul is describing here in the first two verses of Romans 12. “Therefore, I appeal to 
you, brothers and sisters, by the mercies of God, to present your bodies as a living sacrifice to God…” to 
give yourself back over to God.  
 
 You see, Chapter 12 marks the pivotal moment in the entire book of Romans. This entire huge 
letter turns right here at 12:1. In fact, it’s almost as if everything that Paul has written in Romans 1-11 
was just the foundation he had to lay out so that he could get to what he actually wanted to say to this 
church in chapters 12-15. 
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 And those first 11 chapters are essentially Paul working out the theology of why and how both 
the unchosen Gentiles and the unbelieving Israelites are all included in God’s great redemption and are 
all part of God’s beloved community. 
 
 And the answer he lays out for 11 complicated chapters is quite simply, “There is grace upon 
grace.” It’s always there, coming to all of us from the heart of God: grace upon grace. 
 
 Chapters 1-3 are about how all of us are warped by sin: Gentile and Jews alike. None of us 
measure up to the radical love of God.  
 Chapter 4 uses Abraham as an example. 
 Chapters 5-8 are all about God’s work done in Christ, the love of God that has no boundaries… 
even as It keeps bumping up against our own sin.  
 Chapters 9-11 bring it together to show how Israel missed the mark but is still included, too. 
 
 These 11 chapters are quite possibly the largest theological work in the New Testament. And in 
them, Paul is trying to lay out the great truth that we all have a hard time deeply embracing: God 
radically loves… the world. 
 All of it.  Without exception. 
  
 God deeply loves: you and me, 
  and the immigrant parents and children locked up on our borders,  
  and the Muslim Imam in Afghanistan, 
 and family members who have hurt us,  
 and all of us who fall so short of this kind of radical love… 
  To all…there is grace upon grace… 
  Because God’s love is always reaching out to every person and every corner of creation.  
 
 “For I am convinced,” Paul writes as he’s getting riled up at the end of Romans 8, “I am 
convinced,  
  that neither death nor life,  
  nor angels, nor rulers,  
  nor things present, nor things to come,  
  nor power, nor height, nor depth,  
  nor anything else… anything else in all of creation, will be able to separate us from the 
love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.”  
 
 For 11 chapters, Paul is trying to explain and help us digest what may seem so simple but is 
actually the most difficult thing for us to deeply believe. God’s grace is not just for your neighbor. 
   And it’s not just for the person across the sanctuary from you. 
   And it’s not just for your child. 
   And it’s not just for your spouse. 
   God’s grace… is for you.  
  
   God’s love… is for you, 
    in your particular story, 
    and in your particular struggles,  
    and in your particular failures, and hopes, and dreams. 
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   There is grace upon grace. 
***** 

 I really do think that this is one of the hardest things in the world for us to fully believe. I had a 
friend reach out to me recently who has gone through some pretty big failures in his life and he texted 
me the very question that I’ve asked myself at times.  
 
 “How in the world can God love… me? with my life?” 
 
 It’s a question I asked myself as a teenager… when I was trapped in a cycle of using pornography 
and felt the deep power of both sin and shame in my life. 
 
 It’s a question I’ve asked myself as an adult… staring up at the vast stars… so aware of how 
small… and seemingly insignificant my life is on this one small planet, in this vast universe of ours. How 
narcissistic is it to believe that God gives a second thought about me?  
  
 It’s a question that comes back to us in different ways in different moments of our lives.  
 
 And so, I want to share with you what I wrote back:  
The mystery that all of us have a hard time really embracing is that we ask the wrong question. We ask, 
“How can God love me when I’ve hurt so many? Or how can God love me, the spec of something so 
insignificant in the life of the universe?” When the real question is “how could God not love you… or me?” 
 
God is love. It’s the one thing I can say with the most confidence. It is out of God’s love that you were 
made. It is in God’s love that you take every breath. It is into God’s love that you will one day die. God, 
the mystery beyond knowing, is love. This is the gospel. This is grace.  
 
 God’s love is not contingent upon us. It flows simply from who God is. God cannot help but love 
you. God would never want to not love you.  
 
 And so, whether you believe it or not,  
  whether you love yourself or not,  
  and even though you and I are not worthy of it, divine holy grace upon grace is always 
coming to you. Grace upon grace. Love is always pouring out from the heart of God into your very soul. 
 
But, how do you learn to trust that? That’s the real work of our spiritual lives. How do we get past our 
own shame and self-loathing enough to trust and embrace this kind of profound love? This is perhaps the 
entire work of our spiritual journey.  
 
 All that in a text. ;) 
 But I believe that deeply. We have a hard time really believing and embracing the love of God for 
us… And I think, in part, that’s because… we sure aren’t that loving, are we?  
 
 And I think the smallness of our own love… is actually what Paul means when he writes in 
Chapter 3, we’ve all sin and fallen short of the glory of God. We fall short of that kind of love… Our love 
is so small, so shallow compared to the vastness of God’s love.  
 Because it always has at least a tinge of selfishness… some defensiveness… and even conditions… 
in it, does it?   
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 And so, of course, it’s hard for us to believe and embrace that God’s love is so full and complete 
for us.  
 
 So, Paul spends 11 thick chapters in Romans trying to explain it all to us. “Grace upon Grace. 
Grace upon Grace… to you,” he writes. So that he can get here… to Chapter 12 and beyond. 
 Therefore… because of this, by this mercy of God… offer yourselves as living sacrifices. Be 
transformed by it! 
 
Therefore… because a little boy freed you to live, even though he knew he would die on a tree… 
because of the mercy given to you… offer yourself back to him… as a living sacrifice.  
 Be transformed…  from that cold, destructive, alien robot that cannot imagine this kind of 
radical love… 
  be transformed by this mercy… 
   and brought into the family of God that you were made for.  
 

***** 
 This is the whole of the Christian life. And yet, we so often get half the equation.  
 We get the Romans 1-11 part or the Romans 12-15 part, but we don’t hold them together.  
 We get the grace… and turn it into something cheap, exploiting the mercy given to us, without 
being changed by it… and without letting it change us. 
 
 Or (and I think this is an even bigger problem for most of us) 
 we get that we need to be a living sacrifice, and so we work real hard at that… but we’re not driven by 
mercy and love as much as by fear and obligation…  because our minds haven’t been 
transformed, and so somewhere in our deep subconscious there is still this demanding God that will get 
you if you don’t submit. 
 
OR we are driven by… the hidden subtle power of shame in our minds and hearts…  
because we were taught over and over again just how unholy we are, 
 and how unworthy we are, 
 and the message that keeps playing in your minds is:  
 I am not quite enough… for God… so I guess I better try harder. 
  not good enough… not sacrificial enough…  
  not holy enough…not courageous enough. I’m not enough. 
 
 And so your version of being a living sacrifice doesn’t really have much to do with love, as it does 
with trying so hard to be enough… to be enough for your church and to be enough for your family, and 
to be enough for your small view of God. 
 
 Only this is not what Paul calls us to in Romans 12. “By the mercies of God,” Paul writes, the 
mercies that he’s been describing for 11 long chapters, by the mercy, and love, and grace of God that is 
for you… by this mercy, “offer your body as a living sacrifice.”  
 The two always go together.  
 

***** 
And so, this morning I have a very simple question for you. Which of the two are missing for you?  
Romans 1-11? 
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 Do you recognize the grace … flowing from the heart of God into your very being? I mean, if you 
imagined yourself standing before the throne of God, how do you imagine God responding? 
 With a bit of apathy? “Ah, you know, you could have done better.”  
 With deep disappointment?  
 
 Or do you imagine God looking at you with the passionate joy of the shepherd who has brought 
home his one sheep, 
  and the woman who turned over her house to find her lost coin and is ready to throw a 
party to celebrate? 
  
 Do you have any idea just how passionate God’s love burns for you?  
 Do you know grace upon grace… deep in your bones?  
 
 If not, then maybe it’s time to ask yourself why.  
What is holding you back from trusting that it’s true? Spend some time with that question, because I 
would venture to guess there is a whole lot more there than you even realize.  
 
 And if so, if you do imagine that kind of love of God for you, are you missing Romans 12-15? 
 Are you giving yourself completely over to God… as a living sacrifice?   
 
  “Offer yourself back to God,” Paul tells us. 
 Offer all that you are: body, heart, and mind. 
 Offer every part of the living of your life: 
  your work life, 
  your financial life, 
  your love life, 
  your home life… 
 Offer your hopes and aspirations of the future, 
 Offer you private life and public life, 
  your mind and your body. 
 Offer it all… as an ongoing, living sacrifice, 
  following God around, wherever you find God going… just the way the robot does for 
Will. 
 
 It’s the only response that makes any sense at all… when you begin to recognize and know just 
how deep, and long, and wide the love of God is… for you.  
 
 Amen.  
 
Silent Meditation: 
Love is always pouring out from the heart of God into your very soul. 
 
But, how do you learn to trust that? That’s the real work of our spiritual lives. How do we get past our 
own shame and self-loathing enough to trust and embrace this love?  
 
This is perhaps the entire work of our spiritual journey.  
 
Hymn of Response, “O Love That Will Not Let Me Go” 


