Grace Anatomy—Rally Sunday
I. Introduction

I once was approached by one of our members regarding how our style of worship wasn’t meeting her needs.  It wasn’t enough for her to do a generalized public confession of sin at the beginning of the service.  She needed to hear from others who came to worship were struggling with life and faith just as much as she was.

I could see her point.  We all put on our Sunday best when we come to church, and I’m not just talking about clothes.  We want to appear that we have things together, though I’m not sure we’re doing ourselves or anybody else any favors by doing so.  How different church might be if we all came with our facades set aside, and saw each other—and ourselves—for who we really are: sinners who need the grace of God.

II. People who live with “ungrace”
Opening
As we begin our series of Grace Anatomy, some of you have begun reading Philip Yancey’s book, What’s So Amazing About Grace.  If so you’ve read about a certain prostitute whose life was at absolute rock bottom, but who was horrified at the prospect of seek​ing help at a church because the people there would only make her feel worse about herself.  Yancey wonders out loud how the church has developed such a reputation when originally people like this prostitute used to flock to Jesus to find love and hope and forgiveness.
A congregational profile
So I thought it might be helpful to remind us who really are the mem​bers of Peace Lutheran, and how we are more like that prostitute than unlike her.  To begin with, we are people who spent last week hearing over and over again messages full of “ungrace”.

Society has told us that we don’t measure up… we don’t measure up in how we look… we need to buy this product, have this procedure, join this weight loss program; we’ve been told we don’t measure up in how much money we make… so we try to spend as though we made more; and we have been told in subtle and not so subtle ways that we don’t measure up in how competent we are.
And if society didn’t succeed in beating that message into us, chances are we have had opportunity to hear it in our families.  We don’t provide enough, aren’t attractive enough, don’t communi​cate enough, don’t parent well enough; we are too angry, too stub​born, too flawed and lacking in what our family really wants.

And even if the privacy of our own thoughts we find no relief, because there, too, we hear the messages of “ungrace”.  “If people knew who I really was, they would turn their backs on me, they wouldn’t love me.”  And the tapes programmed into our heads since childhood begin to play: I’m a failure, I’ll never get it right.
Closing
Look around… that’s who is sitting next to you… people who have heard a whole host of messages of “ungrace” that have left them feeling hopeless, unloved, and in painful despair.
III. A place of grace
Opening
The problem is that there is a kernel of truth in all those messages.  To a certain extent they really do describe us.  But the truth they lack is the truth about how God sees us… with eyes full of grace.  “And the Word became flesh and lived among us, full of grace and truth.  From his fullness we have all received grace upon grace.”  No wonder sinners flocked to Jesus; and likewise His Church, those who worship him, should be just as full of grace and truth.  What would such a church look like where sinners welcomed sinners?  Here’s one picture, adapted from a piece by Pastor Chuck Hazlett.
Our Firm Moral declaration
Let it be known that all are welcome here.  

People who have always tried to live according to God’s will are welcome here.  Men and women, teenagers and children whose only desire is to do the right thing will be welcome here. 

But I wish it to be proclaimed that ALL women and men and children are welcome here.
Single men and women are welcome here. Married men and women are welcome here.  Divorcees are welcome here.  Let it be known that if you are a single parent, you are welcome here.    

Declare to all that children are welcome here.   They will not be abused or mistreated in any way. Even when they fuss or act up in worship, children are welcome.

Old people are welcome here.  The poor and the rich are welcome here.  Declare to all that gay and lesbian people and their families are welcome here.  People of all colors and sizes are welcome here.
I wish it to be declared and widely known that all are welcome here.  

Men or women who have been promiscuous, committed adultery or used pornography are welcome here.  Women who have aborted their babies are welcome here.  Men who have fathered children and taken no responsibility are welcome here.

People who have lived extravagantly and beyond their means and piled up mountains of debt that they can never repay are welcome here.

Let it be known that alcoholics and drug abusers and their families are welcome here.   People who have spent time in jail, for whatever reason are welcome.
Young people who have bullied others on the playground, poked fun at weaker kids, or turned their back of the new kid are welcome here.  Teenagers who have had premarital sex, who drove while drunk, or who shoplifted are welcome here.
All are welcome.
Declare to the world that here we take seriously the Biblical truth “all have sinned and fall short of the glory of God.”  And “no one is righteous, no not one.” (Romans 3:23, 3:10)

Let it be proclaimed that we hold fast to the truth of God that we are “justified by grace as a gift, through the redemption that in Christ Jesus.” (Romans 3:24)

IV. Conclusion
People of God, let’s make sure that this church is a place of grace.  And let us be People of God who remember every day with humility and gratitude how we’ve been touched by the grace of this God who loves us in spite of our sin, and let us be people who carry that grace into our families, our work, and our world.  We indeed are people who have been blessed to be a blessing.  Amen.
