
14th SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST 

September 11, 2022 

 

Text: Psalm 51 

Title: A New and Right Spirit  

 

Let the words of my mouth and the meditation of my heart be 

acceptable to you, O Lord, my rock and my redeemer.  Amen  
 

Today is September 11th and since 2001 it is now remembered as 9-11 

(the day our lives changed forever in our nation).  For those of us who 

are old enough we can still recall where we were and what we were 

doing when we started to hear the news about the collapse of the twin 

towers at the World Trade Center in New York City.  I have talked to 

some of you who were at the Pentagon on that morning when another 

plane caused a partial collapse on the west side of the building.  My 

former husband (who was looking forward to celebrating his birthday 

that evening) was evacuated from his office in downtown Pittsburgh 

when the fourth plane crashed in Shanksville after the passengers led 

a revolt against the terrorists.  I spent the rest of the day preparing a 

worship service that we held that evening.  It was so well attended 

people had to stand in the aisles.   
 

Since 9-11 different reporters have taken it upon themselves to follow 

the families whose loved ones died on that day.  In one documentary 

that was titled Rebuilding Hope: The Children of 9-11 young adults 

were interviewed.  They were part of roughly one hundred babies who 

were born after their fathers died on that tragic day.  Now over twenty 

years old they shared their stories of resilience and hope, the healing 

that took place over time, and their love for others (a trait they believe 

they inherited from their fathers).   
 

Their stories are powerful and inspiring.  What drew my attention was 

how well they could describe the fathers they never knew.  The son of 

an Army major said his father was hard-working and a great family 

man.  The daughter of a firefighter said her dad always put others first 

and that he would want others to do the same.  He was selfless and 

brave.  Other children spoke of their dads as being kind to everyone 

and how they always wanted to help others.   

Some are now trying to live their lives in the footsteps of their fathers 

even to choosing the same vocation.  Some can tell you how much 

they resemble their fathers in physical looks and in personality and 

even in mannerisms.  How do they know so much about their fathers?  

It is the family and friends who have kept their stories alive.   
 

As I listened to story after story I could not stop thinking about how 

well this could describe our relationship with God.  We have not seen 

God and yet we know him as our Father.  We know that God created 

us in his image.  We know that in the waters of baptism God made us 

his own.  As the children of 9-11 learned about their fathers through 

the eyes of their mothers, grandparents, other family members, and 

friends so we learn about God our Father through the stories told to us 

in the Bible (stories that have been passed down to us through the 

generations).   
 

We learn even more about God our Father through his Son, Jesus 

Christ.  It is through his ministry that we learn how to imitate him and 

follow in his footsteps.  It is through his death on the cross that we 

learn the depth of his love for us.  It is through his resurrection and 

ascension that we learn that there is hope beyond what this world can 

do to us.  We cling to the words found in Romans that there is nothing 

(absolutely nothing) that will be able to separate us from the love of 

God in Christ Jesus our Lord.  
 

Last week Pastor Josh brought up the Lutheran pastor and theologian, 

Dietrich Bonhoeffer.  He is among the heroes of the faith who knew 

what it was like to lead a selfless life and to imitate God in Christ for 

the sake of the gospel message.  One of the hymns that he wrote is 

Hymn #626 (By Gracious Powers).  We will sing that hymn after this 

sermon and its context is important.   
 

Bonhoeffer wrote these words in the form of a poem from his German 

prison cell on New Year’s Eve, December 31, 1944.  It was smuggled 

out of his prison and eventually made it into the hands of his mother.  

As you may recall Bonhoeffer was in prison for participating in the 

resistance against the Nazis and was later executed on April 9, 1945, 

just a month before the end of World War II. 
 

 



I will confess that this hymn is not the easiest to sing but the words 

are like a confession of faith that overflows with resilience and hope.  

As Bonhoeffer sat in a prison cell (and knew his fate) he could still 

proclaim with confidence that the gracious power of God was present.  

In this hymn he encourages us to wait with confidence no matter what 

comes our way.  He tells us that through his own experiences he 

knows God will greet us at the dawn of every new day.   
 

Bonhoeffer does not sugar-coat his circumstances.  Evil is real and it 

can bring unimaginable pain and suffering upon the innocent.  We 

quake inside with fear and yet we need to lean into the promises of 

God that offer us something beyond this life.  And then Bonhoeffer 

has us kneel with Christ in the Garden of Gethsemane with our cup of 

suffering overflowing until we find once more joy and a life filled 

with hope (with God in Christ at our side). 
 

As we remember 9-11 we are also blessed to have today be the ELCA 

Day of Service.  It is the perfect opportunity to be the hands of God to 

serve those in need.  It is the perfect day to honor God our Father by 

caring for all of his children.  Imagine the hope that we will offer to 

those who need the personal care kits or all the things that young 

people need to be prepared for school.  And it certainly is true that 

babies require a lot of stuff!  We will put these kits together and ship 

them to Lutheran World Relief.  And for those who have the time we 

can end the day with people of other faith traditions in a Unity Walk.  
 

The last time that September 11th and the ELCA Day of Service was 

on the same Sunday was in 2016.  It also marked the fifteen-year 

anniversary of the terrorist attacks on the United States.  At that time 

Presiding Bishop Elizabeth Eaton described the world as a dangerous 

place where some run with great courage towards the danger when 

disaster strikes.  We know them as the first responders, firefighters, 

police and EMTs.  They live out their baptism in service to their 

communities.  They do the work of God with their hands and hearts.     
 

You might recall the story that Pastor Steve Bouman told on the day 

of the anniversary.  In 2001 he served as bishop of the Metropolitan 

New York Synod.  One of the pastors in his synod was a chaplain to 

the fire department.  When the first plane hit the first tower, the 

chaplain rushed to the site where firefighters were gathering.  He 

prayed with them and then took oil and marked their foreheads with 

the sign of the cross.  Then the firefighters rushed into the building.  

The people who survived said they could see the crosses shining on 

the foreheads of the firefighters. 
 

In baptism we have been marked with the cross of Christ forever.  We 

are the ones who go into the broken places of the world.  We are the 

ones who show up on God’s Work – Our Hands Sunday to shine the 

light of the cross in our communities.  We are a church that rolls up 

our sleeves so we can get work.     
 

Let us pray: Create in us a clean heart, O God, and put a new and 

right spirit within us.  Do not cast us away from your presence and do 

not take your holy spirit from us.  Restore to us the joy of your 

salvation and sustain in us a willing spirit.  Amen 

 


