FREE AT LAST:  Freedom from Discouragement
Romans 8:31-39

+++

Introduction

Halfway through his sermon, a minister grew quite serious.  The congregation knew from past sermons that when that happened something important was about to be said.  They grew quite in hushed anticipation.  “Do you know what the three most discouraging words in the English language are?”  he asked them.  Again, hushed anticipation.  Then, before the minister could them those three most discouraging words, someone in the congregation yelled out, “Some assembly required!”
Now here is my question to you this morning:  What would those three words possible be?  Here are some possibilities:

“I hate you!”

“You have lost!”
“You are wrong!”

Or maybe it would be these three words:  “Nobody likes me!”
Charlie Brown is walking along, head hung in discouragement.  “Nobody likes me…Nobody…Nobody, Nobody…”  Sally says to Charlie Brown:  “What’s the matter, Charlie Brown?”  Charlie Brown sighs and then says, “I’ve never been so discouraged in all my life…  I think my soul needs a “Band-Aid”!”
Does your soul need a band-aid this morning?  If so, the Apostle Paul has one for you!

I  The First Band-Aid is this:  God is for you!
“What then shall we say to this? If God is for us, who is against us?  He who did not spare his own Son but gave him up for us all, will he not also give us all things with him?”  Romans 8:31-32
Dan Montgomery of Santa Fe, New Mexico, tells of being ushered into his grandmother’s room in a hospital.  He sat down beside her as she quietly dozed.  He was on his way to seminary and full of self-doubt.  He had just given up a full scholarship to medical school, and everyone thought he was making a mistake.  He desperately wanted his Grandmother’s advice, but the nurse had warned him that she didn’t have much strength left.  After half of an hour, his Grandmother hadn’t stirred, so he just started talking.  Suddenly she woke up, asking, “Danny, is that you?”  She told him how her faith had guided her all her life.  After a few minutes, a great peace settled around them.  He kissed his Grandmother and turned to leave, but then he heard her whisper some parting words.  He leaned over to listen.  “I believe in you,” she said.  His Grandmother died that night, but in more than 20 years of work as a Christian minister, he has passed her final words on many, many times.  Four simple words, but four simple words that made a lifetime of difference for Daniel.
II  The Second Band-Aid is this:  God forgives you!

“Who shall bring any charge against God's elect? It is God who justifies;  who is to condemn? Is it Christ Jesus, who died, yes, who was raised from the dead, who is at the right hand of God, who indeed intercedes for us?”  Romans 8:33-34
A woman summoned for jury duty said to the Judge, “Your honor, I can’t serve on a jury.  I don’t believe in capital punishment.”  The judge said, “Ma’am, this isn’t a capital charge so that doesn’t matter.  This is a case where a husband emptied out the wife’s savings account of $14,000.00 to take a three-day weekend with his girlfriend in Atlantic City.”  The woman said, “Okay, I’ll serve.  And I could be wrong about that capital punishment remark.”
III  The Third Band-Aid is this:  God loves you!
Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? Shall tribulation, or distress, or persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril, or sword?  As it is written, "For thy sake we are being killed all the day long; we are regarded as sheep to be slaughtered."   No, in all these things we are more than conquerors through him who loved us.  For I am sure that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor things present, nor things to come, nor powers,  nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.” Romans 8:3-39
J. Grant Swank, Jr. tells the story of an evening when his son, Jay, who was at the time 7 years of age, had misbehaved and they as a Father and Son were not seeing eye-to-eye on the matter.  Grant felt like he had botched the situation and he didn’t like that feeling at all.  At bedtime, Jay climbed into his pajamas and curled up under the blankets in his bed.  His Dad sat down on the edge of his bed to pray, as he did each night.  Jay’s face was turned away from his Dad, a sure sign that he was struggling too.  Then, suddenly, his big, brown eyes turned to the eyes of his Dad.  His father just wilted.  Then Grant prayed this prayer aloud:  “Dear Lord, thank You for Jay.  You know how much I love him-he means the world to me!  Thank You for giving him to us.  May he always serve You.  Now we thank You for this night’s sleep.  Be near us all, and may tomorrow be a good day.  In Jesus’ name.  Amen.”  Jay swung his body around toward his Dad and hugged him tightly around the neck.  “Daddy,” he asked in his father’s ear, “do you love me even when I am bad?”  “Yes,” his father replied.  “I always love you.”  With that Jay said this, “You’re the best daddy in the world!”  And with that Grant turned the light off at the door with the switch saying this to Jay:  “Don’t forget it…Don’t forget it!”
Conclusion
If you have ever been to the Cathedral of Chartres in France you can see it.  It is an interesting carved stone figure high up in an arch of the cathedral.  In this stone statue, God the Father, holds Adam ever so tenderly on his lap as a father holds a child.  Adam, however, is asleep with his chin on his chest and his legs and arms drawn up close to his body, almost like a fetus in a womb.  God the Father is looking down at him with deep caring and compassion, as though he longs for his grace and love to waken Adam from his drowse and allow him to become aware of the One whose arms uphold him, and an awakening to the depth of love with which he is being loved.  
The Christian mystic Hildegard once wrote, “God hugs you.  You are encircled by the arms of the mystery of God.”

I invite you to allow God this week, this day, this morning…this moment… to put a band-aid on your soul…to hug you, to encircle you in the arms of the mystery of Himself with these words:  I’m for you!  I forgive you!  I love you!  
