
September 5, 2021 - Pastoral Letter 

Dear Friends in Christ Jesus,  

Common logic says, if a man has been…  

• applauded by kings  

• lionized by movies  

• a namesake for international awards  

• had a dozen mountains named in his honor  

• and has a massive landscape on the Moon that bears his name …  

… then it's a sure sign that man has arrived.  

The irony is, he didn't arrive … he missed it by a couple hundred miles.  

But, I'm getting ahead of myself.  

The name Fridtjof Nansen may not ring a bell for most of us, but in the 

late 1800's this Norwegian explorer was big news. He was the Marco 

Polo of the icy north, the Christopher Columbus of the Arctic Ocean. 

Nansen's explorations took him to icebound seas and frozen wastelands 

few believed reachable, and even fewer had ever tried.  

From his early 20s, Nansen dreamed of being the first to reach the 

North Pole, and to raise a banner on that most-northern spot to 

celebrate his achievement. He was obsessed with the idea—spending 

years studying the efforts of others who had attempted to reach the 

top of the world.  

Truth is; of those who tried, none had ever come close.  

The North Pole is, after all, unlike any place on earth. Sitting above the 

Arctic Ocean, it's a floating quasi-continent of approximately 800,000 

square miles—an area larger than Mexico. There is no land, just 



constantly shifting sea-ice about 10 feet thick. The ocean below drops 

more than two miles deep.  

From early October to early March, the North Pole experiences total 

darkness. The wind speed averages around 50 mph and at times 

reaches hurricane strength. The average temperature in the summer is 

a balmy 32°, and in winter, it's a cool -40°.  

No wonder no one had reached the Pole. Who would want to!  

Nansen did, and he felt fully prepared for his 3-year journey—a newly 

designed ice-cutting ship, high tech equipment and apparel, a well-

tested crew, dogs and sleds, skies and kayaks … and, of course, his 

celebratory banner to post at the earth's most northern point.  

That was the easy part.  

Making their way through the frozen ice slabs toward the Pole was a 

different story. Day after day, the expedition pushed forward, 

laboring against the elements. And night after night, as they checked 

the sextant to determine their progress, they found themselves 

further from the North Pole than when they started. How could that 

be?  

It was simple—they were traveling north … but on a southbound ice 

floe.  

Perfectly planned expeditions don't always guarantee success. As poet 

Robert Burns said, "The best laid plans of mice and men can still go 

wrong."  

What went wrong for Nansen was, his distance traveled didn't equate 

to distance progressed. Consequently, he never reached the North Pole 

… and never raised that banner.  



There's a remarkable parallel within ministry. It's possible for a 

church to have all the appearances of propriety, hold weekly services, 

carry out its traditions and yet not be advancing the gospel.  

In doing so, that church is traveling without progressing.  

Scripture is like a hypodermic on this issue, calling the church "a holy 

temple," the "body of Christ," and "the pillar and support of the truth." 

Moreover, God's people are "a royal priesthood," and "stewards of 

grace," and "living stones," and "the light of the world set on a hill." 

The church has an extraordinary purpose and responsibility.  

Surprisingly to some, Christ never asked His bride to wear glass 

slippers or be the belle of the ball. Instead, she's been deployed to 

storm the gates of hell. Her wardrobe consists of full armor. Losing 

ground is not within her marching orders.  

Satan has no power to stop the advancement of the gospel, but we sure 

do.  

Coming close to his goal earned Nansen a boatload of honors. However, 

for the church, coming close isn't acceptable because the stakes are 

eternal. So let's finish what God has called us to do—to serve Him 

faithfully, make every step count, and raise His banner high.  

Blessings in Christ, 

Pastor Lucero 


