
ML Sunday (2/16/20) ILCW C (P18 – 1 Ti 6:6-8, 12-14) “God’s Grace Is Our Greatest Gain” 
1 Timothy 6:6–8, 12–14 6 But godliness with contentment is great gain. 7 For we brought nothing into the 

world, and we can take nothing out of it. 8 But if we have food and clothing, we will be content with that…12 
Fight the good fight of the faith. Take hold of the eternal life to which you were called when you made your 
good confession in the presence of many witnesses. 13 In the sight of God, who gives life to everything, 
and of Christ Jesus, who while testifying before Pontius Pilate made the good confession, I charge you 14 
to keep this command without spot or blame until the appearing of our Lord Jesus Christ… 

 

Christopher was a young man who sgeemed to have it all.  The son of wealthy parents, he was 
privileged to attend private schools with the best education money could buy.  His physical needs 
were always met with a family who loved and respected him. Not many people could say they 
graduated college debt-free; he had $25,000 to spare!  His whole life was ahead of him, and what 
a head start!  He had just about every reason to succeed and be happy. But sure enough, 
something was missing; he was restless and uncertain. Christopher wanted to find happiness, so 
he decided to give everything away, including his savings, and leave his family and friends to 
become a lone wanderer in the Alaskan wild. Shortly before he died at the age of 24, he wrote, 
“nature is only a refuge for a short while…true happiness can only be shared with others.”   
 

Call it growing pains, mid-life crisis, late-life depression—people eventually wonder, “Am I really 
happy? If not, how can I be?” Even Christians can feel this way, even though we have the greatest 
advantage and head start in life: God’s promise of love. Still, at times it can feel like something is 
missing, and if we had it, we could be truly happy in life. Paul points to that one thing that is Our 
Greatest Gain, the key to being truly happy in life—a key we can share with our children, too. 
 

(I. Learn godly contentment) The good news is you don’t have to go and sell everything or move 
to the wilderness to find it. The bad news is, once you have the key, it can be hard to hold onto.  
Paul writes, “6 godliness with contentment is great gain.” Godliness is having a life that’s all about 
God, not about you. It’s selflessness seeking to glorify God, being able to thank him for everything 
he’s given us instead of complaining about what we don't have. It goes hand-in-hand with 
contentment.  When your life is focused on God, what he’s done for you and keeps on doing for 
you, then, Paul says, you know you have everything you need.   
 

I know I’ve always had everything I needed, too. God provides people who remind me of that fact. 
In previous congregations I served in AZ, they’d do Pastor Appreciation Month with cards, gifts, 
and goodies. They encouraged me by attending worship and Bible classes, helping out when they 
could, even laughing at my jokes, that were way funnier than they realized at the time. They made 
us feel loved and appreciated, reminding us how God provides everything we need.   
 

Here in Michigan, I’m reminded of how God still provides. My ministry is a little different in a high 
school, and it reminds me of the Lutheran high school I attended in Onalaska, WI. I think of my 
parents who sacrificed a lot for my sisters and me to attend Lutheran school for all those years, K-
12. Not that they expected us to go into public ministry or anything. Originally, my father wanted 
me to become an officer in the Coast Guard. He was born and raised in the Philippines but enlisted 
in the U.S. Coast Guard to make a life for himself and help his family back home. He always 
dreamed of his children being able to do more and have more than he did growing up, so we could 
be happy. We had this goal for me to be accepted into the Coast Guard Academy, so I took AP 
classes, band and choir, baseball, wrestling, track; so I could graduate with honors. I even had a 
conditional appointment by the end of first semester my senior year; just one more semester, and 
I’d be on my way to a debt-free education and an honorable, well-paying career.   
 

At least that was our plan, until the letter came after Christmas, just a few months before 
graduation.  Who knew my poor eyesight with coke-bottle glasses would disqualify me and change 
the plan completely? It was devastating, especially for my father who really wanted to see me wear 



that uniform with pride, to succeed and have a comfortable life, where I could provide for my family 
and maybe for them, too.  Now it seemed like that plan was over.  
 

When something so important doesn’t go according to plan—happy is not the word for how we 
feel. It was little consolation for my father, when I announced my second option:  the pastoral  
ministry. Not the high-paying career we had in mind. It was hard at the time, yet in retrospect I can 
see how God was leading me and teaching me to be confident and even content when plans fail.  
 

Our plans can fail, but not God’s. It wasn’t my plan to know Jesus, but he gave me parents who 
had me baptized and brought into his family; who took us to worship regularly and even read us 
Bible stories at home. God’s plan was to provide my sisters and me with parents who spent all that 
money for school—13 years times three kids; all those hours traveling to athletic and musical 
events. My parents loved us and wanted us to know the key to being happy in life:  to learn 
godliness with contentment. To depend completely on God’s forgiveness in Christ. To love him first 
and others before ourselves. To stand firm in the face of our failed plans and to trust in his gracious 
plan. To remember we lack nothing, because of the one who loved us and gave himself up for us. 
We learn Jesus is our greatest gain; he is the key to godly contentment. 
 

(II. Make the good confession) Just for the record, I know my father was proud of me becoming a 
pastor.  He and my mom moved to Yuma, AZ, in May of 2018, for her health reasons and to be 
closer to us.  Sometimes we’d be out and about and meet people, and he’d introduce me by 
saying, “This is my son—he’s a pastor!”  When I accepted the call to Michigan, it made me sad to 
have to say goodbye to my church family, especially to my parents.  When I got the news a week 
after arriving Michigan that my father was in the hospital with stage-4 lung cancer, it made me feel 
sad and guilty for leaving them behind. When I flew back a couple weeks later and stood by his 
bed to say goodbye one last time, ‘happy’ wasn’t the word; I’d say it was ‘heart-broken.’ 
 

Still, I couldn’t help but smile at the way God prepared me for this moment. Even in the face of 
death, we have hope. In my weakness, God came through with his strength, enabling me to read 
and even recite his promises I learned in school—promises of God’s strength for my dad and for 
my family—for me. It’s the good confession of faith I learned in school, what I needed for that very 
moment.  “God so loved the world…whoever believes shall not perish but have eternal life.”  “I am 
the resurrection and the life…whoever lives and believes in me will never die.”  “In my Father’s 
house are many rooms.  If it were not so, would I have told you that I am going there to prepare a 
place for you? And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come back and take you to be with me, 
so that you also may be where I am.”   
 

It may not be the way we plan things to go, but God makes his plans work out for our eternal good.  
Each day, he teaches us to struggle against temptations and to deal with our failures; he calls us to 
repentance and forgiveness in Jesus.  He doesn’t promise a life of constant happiness, but he 
does provide the means to endure and remain faithful.  Paul says, “12 Fight the good fight of faith.  
Take hold of the eternal life to which you were called when you made your good confession in the 

presence of many witnesses.”  The good confession you’ve learned and made, the good confession 
taught every day at ML, in our Lutheran elementary schools and, God willing, in our homes. It’s the 
good confession of faith to which we can cling in every season of life: “8 God demonstrates his own 

love for us in this: While we were still sinners, Christ died for us.” 
 

In a world filled with confusion and pain, people don’t find the key to happiness out there or even 
inside ourselves.  By God’s grace, you’ve learned the key to godly contentment.  You know Jesus 
and the peace he alone can give through the forgiveness of sins. He promises to take care of you 
and direct your path, even if it’s not the path of your plans.  Pray that we can commit ourselves to 
Christ-centered learning for Christ-centered living, so we can share with the next generation the 
key to happiness, godliness with contentment:  God’s grace is our greatest gain.  Amen.    


