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  Thirty years ago on July 6, 1986 I was installed as the 
Associate Pastor of St. Thomas Lutheran Church, Rocky 
River, Ohio. A couple of weeks earlier I had been ordained 
as the first son of the parish to enter the holy ministry in 
the 100 year history at St. Paul Lutheran Church, 
Millington, Michigan. It is amazing how quickly 30 years 
can go by. Even more amazing is the blessings of God that 
have accompanied those years. 

In those 30 years I have had the privilege of baptizing 
hundreds of babies, youngsters and adults, participating 
with the Lord in bringing people into the kingdom of God. 
I have presided at the funerals of hundreds of people, 
with the joy of announcing victory over death and 
entrance of another saint into the kingdom of glory. I 
have preached thousands of sermons, proclaiming the 
saving message of Jesus Christ and Him crucified. I have 
taught thousands of classes, instructing young and old in 
the biblical faith. I have visited with hundreds of people 
in their homes and in my office counselling them in 
matters of faith and life. I have had the joy of serving as a 
“servant of Christ and a steward of the mysteries of God 
(1 Cor. 4:1).” 

Yet, despite this great privilege and inexpressible 
honor, I cannot boast. I am only a weak and fallible vessel 
of the Lord’s grace. As St. Paul writes, “But we have this 
treasure in jars of clay, to show that the surpassing power 
belongs to God and not to us (2 Cor. 4:7).” I am 
completely humbled by the opportunities the Lord has 
given me to represent Him. I can only seek His forgiveness 
for my inadequate representation and pray His wisdom 
and blessings on my future endeavors. 

Thirty years after my ordination into the holy ministry 
I find myself in St. Joseph, MI and among the wonderful 
saints of Trinity. Nine years ago I was installed as your 
pastor. A lot has happened in my 30 years of ministry and 
a lot has happened in our 9 year together. There certainly 
have been times when I wondered if God had chosen the 
right person to proclaim His message and represent Him. I 
know that there have been those along the way who 
would have preferred another man to be their pastor. I 
take comfort in knowing that it was God the Holy Spirit 
that called me into the ministry and to this place of 
service. He did this knowing full well that I would be far 
from adequate for the task. Yet, I am confident that the 
Lord can use even me. How amazing is the grace of God! 


