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 As you begin reading this sermon, what are you wearing? How did you choose 
your outfit for today? Are your clothes serving you well as your day unfolds? Are your 
clothes making you ready to go where Christ needs you to go today? 

 Our reading for the day from Paul’s letter to the Ephesians inspires this 
question. It is truly a brilliant bit of preaching; Paul described a uniform known across 
the Roman Empire in his lifetime and drew a parallel between it and our preparation 
to live a life of faith in Jesus Christ. And it is so visual! Kathy found a great tattoo 
suggestion for our art this week. Children’s ministers love teaching this passage 
because your average third grader can understand it just as Paul meant it to be 
understood. Common modern adaptations for children’s sermons include seeing a 
parallel in a firefighter’s gear or a nurse’s uniform, both helpers we all know. It is hard 
to use modern military uniforms as an example, because they differ so much based on 
both the mission of the wearer and the climate the wearer is deployed in. 

 But one thing that has not changed between then and now. One can still tell 
what a military member does by what they 
wear. Consider this Viet Nam era photo:  

 Clearly this young man has a duty 
assignment which requires a helmet. His last 
name is SARACOFF. If you could see his 
cap more clearly you may know he was a 
lieutenant; if it were a color photo, a second 
lieutenant. His jacket patch indicates he is a 
member of a flight wing. That’s what we 
can know by what he is wearing. We learn 
from the writing below the picture is that 
this photo was taken in 1972 at Enid, 
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Oklahoma when Saracoff was in flight training.  

 I met Greg Saracoff in September 1974 when he led our shared field education 
assignment. He was in seminary. I was a college freshman. Our team’s mission was to 
begin a Sunday school in a Southeast Minneapolis church. How does a young man go 
from flight training to seminary field education in just two years? Greg’s story takes 
more than two years, but just after this picture was taken, Greg failed flight training.  

 When Greg graduated from Bethel College with bachelor’s degrees in both 
Bible and elementary education, the Viet Nam War was beginning to wind down, but 
the draft was still active. While teaching fifth grade, Greg received his draft notice and 
decided to enlist in the Air Force. Why flight training as a war was ending? Who 
knows! But his failure in flight school did fund his seminary education. A seminary 
service requirement led to Greg leading an effort to start the Sunday school where we 
first met.  

As we became friends, I learned that when Greg failed flight training, the Air 
Force made him a chaplain’s assistant because of his bachelor’s degrees. He earned 
those degrees because his call to ministry first came during a high school mission 
project with Children’s Evangelism Fellowship when Greg was 16. Through his 
seminary and my college years we were good friends with many shared friendships. 
What kept our friendship together after college was a night in early 1986 when Greg 
attended a single adult gathering and ran into my old college roommate, Kathy 
Dennis. She told him I was engaged to John. Over pie and coffee that evening their 
romance bloomed. In October 1986 Greg and Kathy married.   

 The Saracoffs shared a call to ministry beyond the local church. Even as 
singles, we all knew Greg and Kathy had a call to be missionaries. As newlyweds, they 
went to the Mexican Baja following their shared call to serve there. Over the course of 
32 years, they established a drug treatment center, a vocational training program, and 
an orphanage.1 Here they are in 2017:  

Greg died in his sleep on 13 October 
2018. At the Minneapolis celebration of his 
life, Kathy and their children used Greg’s 
various hats to tell the story of his life; of how 
he lived ready to go where Christ led him. He 
may have failed flight training, but Greg 

                                         
1 Kathy is an excellent writer, and I will defer to her story of her husband’s life on the mission field as she told it in his 
obituary. https://www.dignitymemorial.com/obituaries/indianapolis-in/gregory-saracoff-9257661.  
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Saracoff lived his life asking Christ the same thing Peter asked Jesus in our gospel 
reading today. “Lord, to whom can we go? You have the words of eternal life. We 
have come to believe and know that you are the Holy One of God.” (John 6:68-69, 
New Revised Standard Version/NSRV).  

When Kathy first sent me the picture of Greg in his flight training uniform to 
share with you today, I stared at it wondering why I did not know if Greg struggled or 
rejoiced when the Air Force told him he had to be a chaplain’s assistant rather than a 
pilot. Greg always told his life stories with great joy and much laughter.  

The last time John and I had dinner with the Saracoffs was in our home in 
Stoughton as I served there. The parsonage dining room overlooked the church’s 
building. That view of my suburban church triggered Greg’s story of his one attempt 
at ministry in suburbia. Tears rolled down everyone’s cheeks as Greg shared how he 
lacked patience to deal with suburban expectations. One real sign the Spirit gave him 
that Greg wasn’t called to suburban ministry was the 1970’s suburban pastor’s dress 
code; he just couldn’t handle serving a church that required both white shoes and a 
white belt with a seersucker suit for summer preaching! Greg was always ready to go 
for Christ, but his clothes were always well mended and ready to do work with his 
hands. His clothes were clothes one wears serving with folks on the edges who care 
deeply that you love them as deeply as Christ loves them.  

Which brings me back to our question for today, what are you wearing? Are 
you in clothes that like a soldier’s uniform make you ready to go on Christ’s mission 
for you today? Along that question is a more important Gospel question, the same 
question Jesus asked the twelve disciples, “Do you wish to go away?” Will you answer 
Jesus’ question with a question as a soldier in uniform would to his command? Or will 
you go away? Could you answer Christ as Peter did? “Lord, to whom can we go?”  

This past month, we considered all of John 6 through the sermons. We have 
heard Jesus’ words, “I am the Bread of Life.” We learned both Jesus and his 
opponents tied his words to the manna God had provided in the wilderness and 
people followed Moses out of slavery and into a promised land. We have learned his 
opponents rejected Jesus for his words. Jesus’ opponents, and perhaps those who 
feared them, went home. Even some who had said they were Jesus’ disciples went 
home. In the final section of John 6 we read today, Jesus seemed to be discouraged.  

Jesus as we know him through reading John’s Gospel was a young man with a 
mission. He came to show us how to live as God created us to live. He was bright and 
insightful. He was charismatic and gifted. But not everyone wanted to hear his 



Ready To Go D. J. Ramstad 4 | P a g e  

invitation to live life trusting God to provide. John wrote so clearly, we can see Jesus 
as fully human, discouraged by rejection. Many turned away. Only the twelve 
remained. Those twelve disciples Jesus asked, “Do you also wish to go away?”  

As holy scripture Jesus’ question is never locked in the past. “Do you also wish 
to go away?” We cannot ignore it. Jesus’ question goes to every believer every day. We 
hope we can give Christ an answer like Peter’s “Lord, to whom shall we go?” 
Pondering Peter’s question alongside Paul’s description of how we are much like a 
Roman soldier, we must decide what answer we have for Christ. Does what we 
wearing make us ready to go? 

Are we ready to go where Christ leads us? It may not be where we plan to go. 
Greg went to college convinced he had a call to evangelize children in places much 
like his hometown in Indiana. When he joined the Air Force to avoid the Army, 
someone thought he may have the “right stuff” to be a pilot. His flight instructors 
disagreed. But Greg’s failure in flight school led to ministry with military families, 
funds for seminary, and finally ministry with Mexican children and their families living 
in poverty rather than with suburban children and their families living in affluence.  

Greg’s call might not be ours and that’s okay. Christ not only calls missionaries 
to Mexico, but Christ also calls us to missions in suburbia.   

Faith alone leads Christians to answer Christ’s question with a question. “Lord, 
to whom can we go?” Are you willing to ask Christ that question? Are you willing to 
be ready to go where his answer sends you?  

Friends, what are you wearing? Where were you planning to go in those 
clothes? Will people see you and know you came because Christ led you to them? 

Are you ready to go? 

Amen. 


