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New Jerusalem Lutheran Church Cindy Baskin
Lent 2B (non-RCL readings) February 25, 2018
Texts: Genesis 1:25-31; Psalm 139:1-3, 13-18; Galatians 3:23-29; Luke 9:18-24

Theme: Marvelously and Wonderfully Made

*  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *

Today we are continuing our Lenten focus on the three basic human needs of IDENTITY,
BELONGING, AND PURPOSE. Today we continue looking at discovering our identity.

The skit we have just enjoyed portrays just how wonderfully made we human beings are. The
creation story from Genesis 1 proclaims: “in the image of God he created them.” To date, no
computer can rival our human capacity for insight, adaptability, a hundred billion self-replicating
memory cells, three dimensional built-in video cameras, along with an audio capacity to make
meaning out of sounds, and let’s not forget about the capacity to communicate and reproduce
one’s self. Likewise, Psalm139 proclaims, “I am marvelously made.” And yet, how many of us
have questioned at one time or another this biblical truth? How often have we wished that we
were different in some way – maybe shorter or taller, heavier or lighter, smarter or more
handsome, or . . ., or . . .,  or . . .? You fill in the blanks as you reflect on your own personal
history.

One anonymous author has written:

 “Ever since I was a little kid, I didn’t want to be me. I wanted to be like Billy
Widdledon, and Billy Widdledon didn’t even like me. I walked like he walked; I talked like
he talked; and I signed up for the same high school he signed up for.

“Then I began to notice something about Billy Widdledon. He began to hang
around Herby Vandeman; he walked like Herby Vandeman; he talked like Herby
Vandeman. He mixed me up! I began to walk and talk like Billy Widdledon, who was
walking and talking like Herby Vandeman.

“And then it dawned on me that Herby Vandeman walked and talked like Joey
Haverlin. And Joey Haverlin walked and talked like Corky Savinson.

“So here I am walking and talking like Billy Widdledon’s imitation of Herby
Vandeman’s version of Joey Haverlin, trying to talk and walk like Corky Savinson.

 And who do you think Corky Savinson is always walking and talking like? Of all
people, Dopey Wellington – that little pest who walks and talks like me!”1

It’s a rather funny reflection but one that gets to the heart of our difficulty in discovering our own
personal identity. It appears that discovering and claiming our own identity is not an easy task.

Sometimes we think of this as a young person’s issue: the child who must wear designer jeans
matching her classmates in order to find her identity; or the teenager, who may go counter-
cultural to assert his personal identity. I clearly remember my nephew who had his tongue
pierced with two rings in addition to the three sets of earrings in both ears; and the teen who dyed
her hair purple to proclaim her unique identity. Sometimes we adults would like to believe that
the search for identity is a young person’s dilemma – that is until we hit that mid-life crisis in our
forties and once again question what our life is all about. And then comes retirement . . . Anyone
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who has defined themselves by their work has a real problem as the question once again emerges,
“Who am I?” Ask someone who has experienced a sudden, unanticipated personal crisis or has
had a near-death experience how they would answer the question, “Who am I?” – both before
and after the crisis. Discovering an answer to the question, “Who am I?” seems to be a life-long
process. None of us are exactly the same person we were last year or last week or even yesterday.
Our personal identity, it seems, is dynamic and constantly in flux.

Scripture, however, is quite clear that we can gain an ever-deepening understanding and
appreciation of our God-given identity when we come to know Christ and grow in Christ,
because our true identity is God-given. 

In the gospel reading today, Jesus asks his disciples: “Who do the crowds say that I am?” Does
Jesus ask because he’s seeking, as many of us do, to discover his identity in what other people
think of him? I doubt it. Throughout his gospel, Luke has identified Jesus’ as the anointed Son of
God, something made perfectly clear when the voice from heaven declares “You are my Son, the
Beloved; with you I am well pleased” after Jesus is baptized.

The question isn’t whether Jesus knew who he was; the question is whether or not his disciples
know who he is, and so he asks them: “Who do people say that I am?” and then his all-important
follow-up question: “And who do you say that I am?” Perhaps the issue of discovering who I am
is first discovering who Jesus is.

In today’s reading from the letter to the Galatians, Paul writes: 

“ for in Christ Jesus you are all children of God through faith. As many of you as were26 27

baptized into Christ have clothed yourselves with Christ. 

Here Paul reminds his readers of what they already know: those who have been baptized into
Jesus are children of God – that is their identity. And because they have been clothed “with
Christ,” they are not defined by ethnic or cultural background (there is no longer Jew or Greek);
they are not defined by economic status (there is no longer slave or free); that is, it doesn’t
matter whether we’re the boss or the employer, the manager or the worker, or whatever degrees
we have or do not have hanging on our walls. According to Paul, we’re not even defined by our
gender as there is no longer male or female. Our identity comes from being a child of God and
from no where else. We are created in the very image of God. We are marvelously and
wonderfully made. We are loved by God. And when we begin to believe this, we become free
indeed to be who and what God created us to be.

There is a wonderful children’s book entitled You Are Special by Max Lucado. I had forgotten
about this book until I was looking for something else this past week and re-discovered my copy
amongst my book shelves. As I found myself rereading it, I was deeply touched.  This story, You
Are Special, is really a parable with layers of meaning for all ages. Even as we are gathered here,
the children are viewing a YouTube presentation of this story with Mrs. Barlow; then they will
participate in a craft activity to reinforce the spiritual truths found therein. Actually, I encourage
everyone here, no matter your age,  to read the story or listen to it sometime this week. You can
listen to a reading of it for free on YouTube – just google it – it only takes 8 minutes. The
original book, of course, as well as an abbreviated child’s board book version, and a fuller 24
minute DVD animated movie ($9.99) are also available from Amazon. Copies of these are
available in the fellowship hall for your perusal after this service.



3

Without going into details, the gist of the story is about a village of small wooden people called
Wemmicks, all carved by a woodcutter named Eli. The Wemmicks scurry about their days doing
what they always do: sticking GOLD STARS on the pretty and talented Wemmicks or GRAY
DOTS on those who make mistakes. Poor Punchinello is sure to be a shoo-in for the Most Dots
award as he is covered with gray dots. Feeling very isolated, lonely and of little value because of
the numerous gray dots, Punchinello finally makes his way to Eli’s workshop with a little help
from a friend. He is surprised when Eli knows his name. “Of course I do,” says Eli, “I made
you.” When Punchinello tries to explain all the gray dots that cover him, Eli simply tells him that
he shouldn’t be concerned about what other Wemmicks think. “All that matters is what I think,”
says Eli, “And I think you are pretty special.”  Punchinello has a hard time believing this. “Why
do I matter to you?” he asks Eli. “Because you’re mine . . .” states Eli. Then Eli adds:
“Remember . . . you are special because I made you. And I don’t make mistakes.” As
Punchinello begins to trust that Eli means it, he notices that some of the gray dots begin to fall
off of him to the ground. 

This past week I read two Amazon reviews of this story that convey the potential impact of this
story: The first review reads: 

We bought this book sort of as a comfort for my middle child who has some
developmental and speech delays. She's 3 going on 4, and has started to realize she
speaks differently than her sisters do, which makes her sad (and also breaks my heart
that she's already self conscious about it). This book just resonates with her.
Punchinello's being different stuck with her . . . She requests that we read this book
almost every night at bedtime . . . It's like she got it... she's special BECAUSE of who/how
she is, not because of what she can do correctly. I have to admit, Mommy needed to hear
the message, too. (Amazon review: A message for adults and children alike. By Joanna
Hunteron January 30, 2018.)

The second review reads: 

This was probably the most impactful book of my childhood, . . . and I was able to apply
the meaning of the book to my life while I was navigating a difficult time . . . where I felt
that I was being given many "gray dots." I always remember thinking as a little girl, "I
want to be like that lady Wemmick, who didn't let any of those dots stick to her – whether
good or bad." It reminded me that I had to run to my Maker to be reminded of who I truly
was, a beloved one of His creation – that was what I was to be defined by, not by what my
peers thought of me. I will read this to my children and any other children I get the
chance to. (Amazon review: An Important Message for All Ages by Shayrenon August
14, 2017.)

You Are Special is a good story for all of us, so take the time to read or listen to it this week.
Then ask yourself: Where do I look to find my identity? Do I look at the gold stickers and gray
dots that other people try to stick on me? Or do I look at the God who created me, loves me, and
calls me his child?

Remember: We are children of God – created by God, marvelously and wonderfully made. When
you begin to question or doubt that, spend some time with Jesus and then listen to his Word to
you.


