All Saints Sunday – Wick Anderson
Deuteronomy 6:1-9; Psalm 119:1-8; Hebrews 9:11-14; Mark 12:28-34
This past week we’ve celebrated “All Saints”, and as a particular people of God we are thankful
for so many who have gone ahead of us—whether great grandparents, surrogate faith
grandparents, or church mothers and fathers going all the way back to Father Abraham. People
who lived sacrificially in ways that contributed to the unique people of God that we are today.
We are reminded by our scriptures this morning of the specific ways we have been shaped by
God’s activity and the living Word of His Son, Jesus.
Our gospel passage this morning reveals Jesus calling God’s people out of a land they were
familiar with—a land where the LAW ruled, and into a land where the law was not abolished,
but finding its ultimate fulfillment in Love. In this new creation land, where Jesus was being
inaugurated as Lord over all, there was a new language to be learned. It was foreign to so many.
Some learned it easily and gladly, realizing it was the language for which they had been created.
Some fought, and dug their heels in deeply, proud of the ways they’d mastered the language of a
broken world.
Before this passage we were reminded of how this all came about. How the blood that was shed
by Christ obtained eternal redemption, offering sanctification in ways creation had never before
experienced under the old systems of sacrifice that depended on regular slaughters of goats and
bulls.
And so we find ourselves set free this morning to sing with the psalmist: Happy are those who
keep His decrees…and walk in His ways… We fix our eyes on His commandments, and do not
forsake them. We sing these things freely now, out of loving desire and devotion, whereas
previously we may have sang the same words out of reluctant submission.
As we look back over our scriptures this morning, I want to go back a little further than Moses in
Deuteronomy, to an even earlier beginning. In Genesis 12:1-2, God was talking to 75-year-old
Abram in a similar way to Jesus addressing the scribes in our scripture from Mark this morning.
Go from your country, your people, and your father’s household to the land I will show you. I
will make you a great nation, and I will bless you…and you will be a blessing. In chapter 17, as
Abraham is 99 years old, God re-affirms this promise and Abraham falls to the ground
laughing…and yet walks forward in faith.
I’m no Father Abraham, and have only daughters—so the song would be completely different.
But I did recently laugh when God seemed to reveal his plan to us. Around November of 2017,
we received an e-mail from Free Methodist Missions leaders. They knew we’d been serving in
Decatur, Illinois, since 2006 and loved what God was doing there, but they asked if we’d
consider Hungary. “Take some time to pray, and then let us know if you’d like to know more.”
I laughed as I shared this all with my wife. I told her, “Okay, if one of our kids comes
downstairs speaking Hungarian tomorrow—then we’ll know this is from God. Otherwise, we
can simply be thankful someone was thinking of us.” A few days passed, and none of our kids

were speaking Hungarian. Still, we couldn’t quite explain why, but we couldn’t easily turn the
page yet.
So we invited our kids to pray, without exactly telling them what was happening. This didn’t
cause any alarm, because we live our faith openly with our kids. As we’re reminded in
Deuteronomy 6 this morning, one of the things that identifies us as God’s people is the
inter-generational nature of our faith: you and your children and your children’s children… The
Lord is God, the LORD alone….love the LORD your God with all your heart…your soul…your
might. Keep these words…in your heart. Recite them to your children, and talk about them
when you are at home and when you are away, when you lie down and when you rise.
We want this in our home—that our kids wouldn’t just be growing in their faith on Sunday
mornings, Wednesday nights, and sometimes during summer camp. We want our kids to be
growing in their faith, their understanding, and their love of God throughout the everyday
mundane moments of life. We often pray together, “God, how do you want your love to be
revealed through our home?” That has led us to be shaped uniquely as a family in ways that
don’t always make sense to our world.
So when we asked our girls to pray with us, they took us seriously. We were honest,
“Sometimes Mommy and Daddy have a hard time hearing God, so if you ever feel like He’s
speaking to you and wants us to hear it, let us know.” A few days later, our 8-year-old daughter
said, “Dad, I feel like God is telling me something and He wants me to share it with you.” I was
ready for all kinds of requests an 8-year-old might make. Maybe God wanted us to get a puppy?
“God said he wants me to be a missionary.”
My wife and I were both a bit taken aback by this, but realized perhaps God was indeed stirring
something. But just like Abraham suggested Ishmael to God, instead of waiting on the unknown
miracle—we wondered if God could just be happy if we continued to serve Him in Decatur,
Ilinois? After all, we knew Decatur. We were comfortable in Decatur. We spoke the language
in Decatur. We knew where it was on the map. 😊
So we began to ask questions. Why couldn’t God just use someone from Hungary? As it turns
out, decades of communism really seems to impact communities of faith. Even though
communism officially ended around 1990, by that time the damage had been done. People grew
suspicious of one another, hearts and homes became closed, and church became a place for either
weak-minded people, or people with political aspirations. Some work has been done over the
years, but Europe overall is where we have the least number of Free Methodists per capita than
any other world area. In Asia, where many churches cannot even meet publicly, we have one
Free Methodist for every 9,000 people. In Europe, we have one Free Methodist for every
227,000 people.
Still, we were unsure. We were really comfortable in Decatur—and it seemed like our ministry
in Decatur was bearing fruit. We googled Hungary, and decided we should go—to show God
why it would be a bad idea to send us there. This past February, we spent some time in Gyor,

Hungary. What we discovered wasn’t just an opportunity for “somebody,” but an opportunity
that really seemed to be shaped in many of the ways God had molded us over these past years.
In this area of Hungary in particular, they’ve been praying for a family to come do ministry
together. To invite other young people into an understanding of discipleship at home, while
offering the sacrament of “presence” in the daily lives of others. The prayer mentioned to us
was, to increase open hearts and open homes. To work with the state-run orphanage to help
prevent trafficking by offering children experience with English and reminders of the love of
Jesus. To work with college students and AUDI factory workers who’ve both come from all
over the world, and are living without a sense of community—so that when they go back, they
are being sent purposefully home transformed by the love of Jesus. To help the people of God in
this area connect with what Wesley referred to as the “means of grace” throughout their weeks,
and so inviting a community shaped by Deuteronomy 6. In order for a family like ours to come
to Gyor previously, our kids would have to know Hungarian already, as there are no schools
where English is spoken. But just in the past year or so, foreigners are now allowed to
home-school their children in Hungary. We still plan to learn Hungarian, as it will help us in
everyday life and conversation, but it’s amazing to see how God was showing us His good
timing.
Overall we were reminded of God’s call for the love of Jesus to impact every area, and redeem
us from anything else we thought might identify us. For the people of Hungary, it’s the impact
of communism, and, even before that, a land that has been torn by conflict for centuries. God
has called us to not start the work, but to join His work in a unique way as we go. To proclaim
New Creation, Love, Grace, and the Lordship of Jesus over any performance- or anxiety-based
way of religion.
Many of the scribes Jesus was speaking to were trying to entrap him in Mark 12, because they’d
become identified by the law. He was declaring this identity was transformed and fulfilled in
loving—and in such moments the Kingdom was near. But many of them didn’t want to hear it.
They knew what they were familiar with.
I believe God has a similar challenge for us all, as we receive Deuteronomy 6 this morning. I
believe it’s important for us to understand the importance of discipleship in the home, and that
every hour of our lives is an opportunity to point our children toward Jesus. But I also believe
this passage wasn’t given to Moses as a father, or to any household in particular. This passage
was given by God through Moses for the entire people who were becoming a people shaped by
God. That we would live in such a way that our every moment becomes a place where our
children—as a people—see and hear us revealing the love and life of Jesus. This
means—whether you’re 12, 20, 50, or 90, whether you’re single, married, divorced, or
somewhere in between—this passage includes you. To ask God, “How can your love be
revealed through me/us?”
For us in this season, it means selling everything and moving to Hungary. To sell our home, and
walk away from what seemed to be a great long-term season of ministry…for a place and
language we’re unfamiliar with. We never planned this, but it definitely seems like God has
called us—and so we want to follow. For you, it might be letting go of some part of your

identity you’ve clung tightly to—trusting in His love and grace to be enough. It might be
forgiving, when it doesn’t seem you can on your own strength. It might be showing grace or
love, where it doesn’t seem deserved. It might be giving up something you find comfort in, to
increase your dependence on Jesus.
Will you?
As we move toward Communion in a moment, we recognize the invitation of Jesus. He speaks
to each of us this morning: “Follow me. Be broken for the sake of revealing God’s love for
others.”

