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“Now faith is the substance of things hoped for, the evidence of things not seen.”  That’s the way 
I first learned the first verse of today’s Scripture, way back when in Sunday School when we all 
still used the old King James Version of the Bible.  I must confess, I prefer the New Revised 
Standard Version of this verse, the translation that is the standard here at Good Shepherd Baptist 
and in my preaching: “Now faith is the assurance of things hoped for, the conviction of things 
not seen.”  In fact, even my Scofield Reference Edition of the King James Version notes that 
“assurance” and “conviction” are the literal meanings of the Greek words translated between 
1604 and 1611 by scholars “authorized” by King James I of England and VI of Scotland.  To 
have faith in something means having assurance in and conviction of its existence despite a clear 
lack of physical evidence. 
 
The Bible is built on stories of people who have just this kind of faith in a loving, creative God 
and who are willing to act on their conviction of things not seen.  For many of them, their actions 
seemed foolish to the world around them and likely still do so to many today.  One of the 
paragons of faith held up in the eleventh chapter of Hebrews is Noah.  How many comedy 
routines and “New Yorker” cartoons, I wonder, have been built around the patriarch’s neighbors’ 
reactions to his boat-building “hobby?” 
 
And then, there’s Abraham.  As the story goes, not even his wife, Sarah, could take his faith 
entirely seriously.  When three strangers showed up at their camp at Mamre and reiterated God’s 
promise to Abraham that he and Sarah were to have a baby in their old age, Sarah laughed and 
laughed.  The little boy who was born to them, in fact, got the name Yitzhak, “Laughter.” 
 
I’m getting ahead of myself a little, though.  What I’m really interested in this morning is 
Abraham’s first great act of faith ― his response to God’s calling him to “Go from your country 
and your kindred and your father’s house to the land that I will show you.”  You see, as I prepare 
to be gone from you for the next three weeks, part of my mind is already on September and the 
work we will do together this fall.  In place of our regular schedule of Bible study and the 
examination of current events and trends of thought in our Adult Sunday School hour, we’ll be 
engaging in a process of strategic planning we’re calling “Good Shepherd: Past, Present, and 
Future.”  We’ll take some time to review our 55-year history as a congregation and to evaluate 
our present situation and our strengths, weaknesses, opportunities, and threats, but the ultimate 
focus will be on our future as God’s people in this place.  We’ll be grappling with the question, 
“Where are we going?”  For us, the future is the “undiscovered country” every bit as much as the 
land of promise was for Abraham. 
 
So let’s think a little bit about this great hero of the faith, cited in the Old Testament, the 
Gospels, the letters of Paul, and even the Koran as “the friend of God” and exemplar of the faith 
we are to live with.  What did it mean for him to pack up his household and go to a place he’d 
never been?  In case you've forgotten the story, Abraham (or, Abram, as he was originally 
known) was a citizen of the ancient city of Ur, which was located in the fertile delta of the Tigris 
and Euphrates rivers, in what is now Iraq.  We learn at the end of chapter 11 of Genesis that 
Terah, Abram's father, took his extended family from Ur and set out for a new home in Canaan, 
but upon reaching Haran, some 500 miles upriver, they stopped.  There they made their home 
until after the death of Terah.  We don’t know what caused them to start out, nor what caused 
them to stop, but we are told that after Terah’s death, Yahweh spoke to Abram and told him to 
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continue the journey.  Furthermore, Yahweh told Abram that Abram would receive a great 
blessing if he was obedient in this, that Abram would become the father of a great nation, and 
that through Abram all peoples of the earth would be blessed. 
 
We live today in a highly mobile society, unlike any other society in the history of the world.  
Today, a huge percentage of people think nothing of picking up and moving, whether it be across 
the state, across the country, or around the world.  When I was a child, my father moved my 
family from one end of the St. Louis metropolitan area to the other, then to the Gulf Coast of 
Florida, then to two widely separated villages in England, then to Long Island, and finally, back 
to the St. Louis area.  It took me until 2005 to slow down much after that.  Connie calculated 
once that we’d moved a total of over 12,500 miles between getting married and coming here.  I 
know a little something about moving a family around and I know that at least some of you all 
do as well.  It’s tough, isn’t it?  You’ve got to adjust to new jobs, new domiciles.  You’ve got to 
find new schools for the kids, a new place to worship, new doctors and dentists.  The grocery 
stores may not carry the things you like; your kids’ favorite restaurant chain may be unknown.  
You’ve got to get used to new neighbors, whose customs may seem strange.  They may not 
speak the same language as you, even if they do call it English.  (You laugh, but remember the 
famous aphorism of George Bernard Shaw, who declared Britain and America to be two 
countries divided by a common language.  You don’t really have to go that far afield, either.  Try 
getting a Yankee from Maine together with a Cracker from Georgia and see what kind of fun you 
can have.) 
 
If that all seems daunting, consider the situation of Abram’s day, some 4000 years ago.  
Anything further from your home than a day or two of travel (and remember, we’re talking travel 
on foot) was completely unknown.  Those brave souls who made their living traveling the trade 
routes guarded their secrets carefully.  There was no reliable source of information about who or 
what you might find once you left your own place, no way to learn the language on the other side 
of the fertile crescent.  Moving your family 1000 miles away took courage and, most 
importantly, doing it on the say so of God took faith.  Abram believed that Yahweh could make 
good on Yahweh’s promise, so he moved.  Now, even with all our modern advantages, there’s no 
doubt that moving to a new place requires a certain leap of faith. 
 
Of course, the reality is that each of us takes another step into a foreign land each day.  That 
foreign land is called the future and though we may think we have a pretty good idea of what 
each day will bring us, none of us can know the future with certainty even moments in advance.  
I dare say each of us here has had at least one moment of shock in our lives when we realized 
that much of what we’d planned was now obsolete: the death of a loved one, the loss of a job, a 
medical diagnosis.  Stepping into the future is a mark of faith no matter how secure we may 
think that future is. 
 
So despite our lack of certainty in details of the future, we may still move forward into that 
future with an assurance and conviction that it is the Loving Creator whose urgings Abraham 
followed who will guide us into that future.  I don’t know about the rest of you but I spend a 
goodly amount of time considering what the future might look like for Good Shepherd Baptist 
Church.  You see, along with my conviction that all will come together for good in God’s plan 
for God’s people in this place is a similar belief that each of us have a part to play in moving our 
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community of faith into that future.  I’d like to share some of my ruminations with you this 
morning.  You may find some of them as risible as the message from God to an old aged married 
couple that they will have a baby but try not to laugh too quickly and perhaps you will find one 
or two points to ponder until we gather for our planning in September. 
 
Let’s start with the general environment that we find ourselves in at Good Shepherd Baptist.  We 
have all become accustomed to the idea that the Pacific Northwest in general and the Seattle 
metropolitan area in particular is part of the expanding “None Zone” ― that is, the portion of the 
country in which the most common response to questions of religious affiliation is “none.”  It’s 
considered unlikely that this trend will change in the near future among the descendants of 
current residents.  But this projection does not take into full consideration the changing 
demographics of our area.  Like much of the rest of the country, our region is seeing a swell of 
immigration from Latin America, from the Pacific Rim, from Africa, the Middle East, and 
Eastern Europe.  And many of these immigrants, just as immigrants in earlier waves have done, 
are bringing with them their own faith expressions.  Some are Muslim, Hindu, or Buddhist but 
many are Christians of various denominations. 
 
I think this is good news for Good Shepherd in a couple of ways.  First, as we’ve already 
experienced, some of those who are new to our country are going to find Good Shepherd a 
congenial place to worship.  The welcoming nature of this congregation and our long-held 
openness to “a variety of viewpoints (including Biblical interpretations) and Christian 
expression” make us a good place for fellow travelers in the Way of Jesus to find 
companionship.  And, by the way, in case you didn’t recognize it, that statement of openness 
comes from our congregation’s mission statement.  Second, I think that the work that is being 
done in our building by the Living Interfaith Church will continue to encourage those who bring 
faith traditions other than Christianity to see us as potential allies and partners.  We have a long 
history of offering our building to other communities of faith as a worship center.  How long will 
it be, I wonder, before we are hosting some group of our Muslim brothers and sisters in this 
space for their Friday prayer time? 
 
Narrowing the focus to our immediate community, I am reminded that the planning name of this 
congregation was “The American Baptist Church of Lynnwood.”  Did you know that’s still the 
name on our 50-something-year old account at the Post Office?  Although less than half of our 
members actually live in Lynnwood, our location has had and will continue to have a profound 
influence on our congregation.  We all know that Lynnwood has had its share of challenges, 
some of which have led directly to missions emphases in this church such as our food barrels for 
the Food Bank and the Nourishing Network, our work with those experiencing homelessness, 
and even Shepherd’s Garden.  But I can bring you the perspective of the development and 
business communities this morning that Lynnwood is hot!  The work begun several years ago to 
prepare Lynnwood’s designated “City Center” for redevelopment into a true downtown is 
beginning to pay off with housing and hotels under construction and more commercial projects 
in planning.  This redevelopment will only gather speed as the advent of light rail services moves 
closer to reality and may well be enhanced if the Sound Transit plan known as “ST3” receives 
voter approval this fall.  With a development boom in the offing and a mayor and city staff who 
welcome collaboration rather than alienating potential allies, Lynnwood is increasingly seen as a 
desirable place to live, play, and do business and, as Mayor Nicola Smith says, “a great deal 
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more.”  Even if the percentage of church-goers stays low, some of those new people moving to 
Lynnwood are going to want a place to go to church.  We need to be sure that Good Shepherd 
Baptist is one of the places they consider. 
 
And then there is our immediate situation.  Again, there are situations that bring concern but 
there are also a number of factors that, seen with the eyes of faith, look very positive indeed.  It 
is true that we are coming into a generational “changing of the guard.”  Several of our members 
who have been long-time leaders are now moving out of leadership roles due to health issues or 
relocation.  But we rejoice that God has sent new members and a younger generation who have 
begun to step into leadership.  Just as significantly, a few years ago there was real concern that 
Good Shepherd may have seen its last cohort of teenagers.  But now, when all our families are 
present, we have as many as 8 kids ages 6-12 with us on Sunday mornings and occasionally 
more.  It won’t be long before we need to shuffle the uses of our rooms again in order to 
accommodate a youth group. 
 
My sisters and my brothers, I don’t want you to think that I view our future through rose-colored 
glasses.  We are going to continue to have challenges into the future.  We constantly teeter on the 
edge of having not quite enough people, not quite enough resources to take on the projects we’d 
like to do, to make sure that no one has too much on their plate, that people and details don’t get 
overlooked.  But as I prepare for some time away to rest and refresh and as I look toward our 
times of planning, this afternoon with the deacons and this fall with the whole congregation, I 
want you to know that my eyes of faith fill me with hope.  As the Scripture and the old hymn go, 
“I know whom I have believed and I am persuaded that one is able to keep that which I 
committed against that day.”  When I look to the future for God’s church in this place, I see a 
vision of the Promised Land ― not a place of pie in the sky by and by when we die but a fuller 
realization of the Beloved Community, the Kingdom of God where sisters and brothers live in 
harmony, walking together to continue to address the hurts and the failings within and around 
them.  As I think of the future for Good Shepherd Baptist Church, I am reminded of the words of 
Rev. Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr., in his last great speech in Memphis: “We’ve got some difficult 
days ahead.  But it really doesn’t matter with me now, because I’ve been to the mountaintop.  
And I don’t mind.  I just want to do God’s will.  And God’s allowed me to go up to the 
mountain.  And I’ve looked over.  And I’ve seen the Promised Land.  I may not get there with 
you.  But I want you to know, that we, as a people, will get to the Promised Land!  And so I’m 
happy.  I’m not worried about anything.  I’m not fearing any man!  Mine eyes have seen the 
glory of the coming of the Lord!!”  Thanks be to God!  Amen. 


