
Rev. Lynne Ogren  Zion Lutheran Church, Lewistown, MT 
March 10, 2019  First Sunday in Lent, Year C  

Deuteronomy 26:1-11; Luke 4: 1-13 

The word is near us, on our lips and in our hearts. Amen 

This will be my opening greeting for the sermons for this Lenten season. Over the next few 
weeks we will be reminded again and again of the power of God’s word in us and among us. 
This season directs our attention to the words of promise and commitment in the 
covenants God makes with God’s people.  

We will be reminded of the power and freedom found in words of repentance, acceptance, 
and forgiveness. And, especially in our readings today, we are given words of faith that help 
us profess our trust in the God who created us and saves us.  

Today, we are reminded of how the words of a story can form us and guide us as a people. 
My mother’s parents both grew up on farms in North Dakota. They moved to Washington 
when my mother was young, but they never really left their farming roots. When we would 
sit around the table after a meal it didn’t take long before they started telling stories. I 
remember the ones about my grandmother’s family, probably because Grandpa came to 
work on their farm as a young man which is how Grandpa and Grandma met.  

My great-grandfather, Nels, moved from Iowa to North Dakota as a young man and began 
farming there. Over the years he became a figure head in the community. When he got the 
latest and greatest piece of machinery, other farmers followed. And he was the first in the 
area to install electricity and a telephone in their home.  

My mother tells how Nels would come in for the noon meal and take a nap on the 
davenport and while he “slept” he allowed his 5 year old granddaughter to put curlers in 
his hair.  

I never knew my great-grandfather in person, but I came to know him through these stories 
that bridged the generations so that I felt included in that part of my family’s history. 

It is the learned and repeated story that draws together the people of Israel in our Old 
Testament passage today. Jesus also refers back to that part of their history in his 
responses to the tests put before him in the wilderness, quoting from Deuteronomy. 

Deuteronomy was written during the time of the Assyrian Exile, about 7 centuries before 
Jesus. The people of Israel who had been taken captive needed words of encouragement to 
remain faithful to the covenant God had made with their ancestors several centuries before. 
So Deuteronomy was written as Moses’ final words to the people before crossing from their 
wilderness wandering into the Promised Land.   

In this passage, the people are given instructions for how they are to bring the first fruits of 
their harvest in offering to the Lord, which includes reciting a kind of Creed. The Creed 
serves as a summary of their history—from Jacob and his twelve sons, to their enslavement 



in Egypt, to their deliverance through the Red Sea into their wilderness wandering, to the 
new land God was giving them. 

Notice how the story goes from talking about Jacob, the wandering Aramean, and what 
happened to him, to “us” as a community, and finally to “I” in which the individual reciting 
the story is included in the community by way of their history. 

Several years ago I did a project with my family history as part of a class. I noticed that the 
middle children in previous generations were often the ones to leave home and start 
something new. That makes sense because, like my great-grandfather, Nels, there just 
wasn’t enough land for every son to inherit, so the 3rd or 4th of 7 or 8 children often had to 
go elsewhere to make a living. 

When I was entering adulthood I fully expected to stay in my hometown, teach school, be 
involved in the congregation I knew and loved, and raise my family there. So when Eric & I 
decided to move from California to Washington with our young children I felt a sense of 
abandoning what was expected, especially what I expected of my life. 

I am the middle of three children, and when I learned that my ancestors also had middle 
children who set off on their own, somehow I felt better about our decision to move away. 
The reasons we left had nothing to do with inheritance or land, but I still felt an affiliation 
and connection to those who had gone before me. Learning about them served as a kind of 
blessing for me. 

That was the purpose of the creed prescribed by Moses for the people—that remembering 
their story would serve to bless them as they moved forward. They would be reminded of 
God’s faithfulness and recommit themselves to relying on God to continue in the covenant 
God had made with them. 

The story helped them claim their identity as God’s chosen people—creating their 
connection as a community and with God.  

Jesus keeps that story going. His time in the wilderness follows his baptism when the voice 
of God names him as the Son of God. With the words Jesus quotes to defend himself against 
the tests of the devil, he sets himself in the community to which God has been faithful for so 
long. He claims the covenant that God will be their God and they will be God’s people.  

These tests in the wilderness affirm how Jesus will fulfill his vocation as the Son of God. 
Even when he attended to physical needs like hunger or sickness, he always connected 
feeding and healing to something more, like forgiveness and welcome into community.  

With the second test, Jesus claims God as the One in whom he places his trust, a lesson he 
teaches continually throughout his ministry.  

In the third test, Jesus trusts that God will fulfill promises in God’s time and in God’s way. 
Even as he cried out to God in the garden before his trial and crucifixion to “take this cup” 
from him, Jesus trusted that God would deliver him. 



It is tempting to try to place ourselves in the wilderness with Jesus, to think about how we 
are tested. Instead, Luke’s version of Jesus’ wilderness time of testing is meant to remind us 
of who Jesus is as the Son of God.  

This is the story we tell again and again. We recite it in the Apostles’ and Nicene Creeds. We 
hear it in the words of The Great Thanksgiving when we summarize Jesus’ ministry, 
especially in the giving of his life on the cross.  

So what does it mean for us that Jesus resisted these tests by the devil and that he was clear 
about his identity and vocation as the Son of God? 

We are given courage to claim our identity as children of God, to whom God has made the 
same promises—to be our God and to claim us as God’s people. 

We are given strength to hold tight to Jesus who stood up to the devil and all his empty 
promises. It is by Jesus’ power that we are able to withstand our own tests. 

We are drawn to the power of the cross, Jesus’ ultimate moment of trust. The cross is the 
sign that whatever we face, we are not alone and we are held secure by the promises made 
and kept by God in the life, death, and resurrection of Jesus Christ. 

The word IS near us. The Word made flesh in Jesus Christ, who lived among us, full of grace 
and truth. The word is on our lips and in our hearts when we tell these stories of God’s 
faithfulness again and again. 

In the Small Catechism Luther gives us instruction for Morning and Evening prayer. In 
addition to the prayer Luther wrote, he invites us to pray the Lord’s Prayer and recite the 
Apostle’s Creed. In this pattern we call out to God for our every need and we tell again the 
story of how God comes to us in the person of Jesus Christ, to save us from all that would 
draw us away from God and from the community of God’s people. 

If you are still seeking a Lenten discipline, perhaps this is a pattern of prayer you can adopt. 
There are print outs of Luther’s morning and evening prayers on the table in the narthex. 

May we both claim and tell the story of God’s power and presence, the story of our God 
made known to us in Jesus Christ, as we continue our Lenten pilgrimage. 

Thanks be to God! Amen 


