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1 Thessalonians 2:8 voskuil@second

Dedicated to the living memory of Dale Brown: a lover of well crafted words and the 
Word.  

“So deeply do we care for you that we are determined to share with you not only the gospel of 
God but also our own selves, because you have become very dear to us.”

The Good Book describes Adam and Eve frolicking around Eden uninhibited and free.
--They were naked, but not ashamed.
--They were different people, but fully united.
--They were vulnerable, but not weak.
Only after they bit into that forbidden fruit did they cover up their bodies as if they were 
trying to keep the world out or themselves in.
Not only was paradise lost, but so was their innocence.   
Then again, so was ours.
Instead of frolickng in the garden uninibitied and free, we often find ourselves guarded 
from others, anxious, and fully clothed with apprehension.
We protect ourselves from being too vulnerable because vulnerability means openness 
and openness means honesty and what if people don’t like what they see when we are 
really honest?
It is easier not to be too vulnerable or too honest.
--Muzzle our true voice.
--Mask our true self.
--Cover up those warts and bury those skeletons.
Vulnerability means openness and openness means honesty and what if people don’t 
like what they see?
They were once naked and unashamed, but no longer so.
We can also calculate our love and carefully measure how much affection we want 
to both share and receive because free-flowing love involves a level of risk that could 
potentially crush us.
It is easier not to love than to be rejected.
We put more clothing on.
We circle more wagons.
We install more locks on the doors of our souls.
We place more boundaries around our relationships.
We safe-guard our hearts and become risk-averse in our interactions with others.
Why risk being rejected again?
Why risk being abandoned, betrayed, neglected, ignored, belittled...
Why risk loving someone if such love is not reciprocated?
Sure enough, it is easier not to love than to be rejected.  
Less vulnerability.
Less openness.
Less honesty.
Less risk.
Less love….
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Less being human.
----
Not long after being created in the fullness of God’s love to enjoy the fullness of being 
human, Adam and Eve put on clothing which still couldn’t cover their shame.
The rest is history.
That is until Jesus taught us how to be human again.
----
Please jump back into our Epistle Lesson which is Paul’s very first recorded letter.
In this case, Paul was writing to the fledgling congregation in Thessaloniki, now the 2nd 
largest city in Greece. 
Today’s slice of the letter details Paul’s own struggle and personal sacrifice in sharing 
the gospel to this congregation.
Paul wants to be clear that his hunger for sharing the gospel doesn’t come from ulterior 
motives-- that he isn’t into some sort of bait-and-switch, nutch-on-the-belt type of 
evangelism.   
Verse 8 summarizes all of this well when Paul writes, “So deeply do we care for you 
that we are determined to share with you not only the gospel of God but also our own 
selves…”.  
This is the gospel of God that announces the penultimate truth of the empty tomb.
This is the gospel of God that reminds us that we are all precious in his sight.
This is the gospel of God that declares and decrees Christ’s full and complete reign 
over every square inch of creation.
To care for someone entails sharing such good news.
We have children cutting themselves because they cannot see their own beauty.
We have youth gunning down rival gang members because they desperately want to fit 
in.
We have adults selling their own dignity on street corners.
We have people drinking their way through loneliness.
We have suicide-bombers blowing others up to prove their worthiness. 
We have people hiding from themselves in very ugly ways.
Shame and blame and guilt and hatred and cynicism all create a spiral of self-
destruction and apathy.
So many people have heard very little good news in their lives-- let alone, Gospel.
“We care for you too much not to share God’s good news,” Paul is saying.
Christ has destroyed the power of that spiral of death.
--His death has restored our life.
We don’t have to shoulder the weight of salvation on our own.
We don’t have to act perfect to be beautiful.
We don’t have earn our own righteousness or “worth” our way into heaven.
God love us despite our warts.
God loves us regardless of our past; regardless of our doubt; regardless of our hard 
questions.
God loves us no matter what.
The good news of God that Paul and the others cared too much not to share is still the 
simple word of Christ.
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Christ, as in the fullest manifestation of God’s love-- the flesh and blood embodiment of 
just how wide, how deep, and how amazing such love really is.
Christ, as in the new Adam, our liberator from these spirals of self-destruction and 
apathy.
Christ, as in God’s first and last word-- our savior and our pioneer. 
Paul in verse 8 then goes even further in telling this church that he cares so much 
for them that he is not only determined to share this good news of God in Christ, 
but also his very own self with them.
His very own self.
Remember that whole Adam and Eve thing-- remember what the Garden was like 
before the apple?
They shared life together.
They delighted in creation and one-another.
They enjoyed the fullness of relationship.
In other words, they were naked and unashamed.
I’ve been a little amazed by the negative reaction to the doctors and nurses who have 
contracted Ebola after serving some very vulnerable populations in Africa.
They weren’t naive to the risks or the personal cost to such love.
They certainly weren’t being selfish, as some have claimed.
In fact, it is just the opposite.
Someone is sick, you provide care.
Someone is dying at the side of the road, you put them on your donkey and give the inn 
keeper more than what is needed for them to heal-- even if they are Jewish and you are 
a Samaritan.
Love that is merely the output of some carefully constructed cost-benefit calculation isn’t 
really love.
At least, not in light of the Gospel.
Christ-like love is as messy as a bloody cross.
Christ-like love involves sacrifice.
Christ-like love risks a broken heart and jeering crowds-- “crucify him.”
Christ-like love doesn’t wait up in the safe confines of heaven, but enters into the 
fullness and ugliness and beauty of our very humanity.
Not only are we to care enough to share the gospel, but also our own selves:
--Listening instead of always talking.
--Engaging differences instead of allowing them to fester.
--Opening up instead of closing down.
--Giving instead of only receiving.
--Asking questions instead of only providing answers.
--Taking off masks instead of puffing out the chest or simply playing a part.
--Seeing the other as a gift instead of a burden.
In deed, sharing our own selves with others is what it means to be human-- to be like 
Christ-- who lived and died not for himself, but for others.
To be honest:
We are only saved because he was willing to risk.
We are clothed with righteousness only because he was willing to be disrobed in true 
vulnerability.
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We only know the fullness of love because of how he shared it on that cross for the 
sake of this world-- including those dying of Ebola in huts and hospitals around the 
world.
Yes, to be human is to live and love others like God has revealed in Christ.
--It will always be messy work.
--There will always be risk.
--There will always be a cost.
But no-where else will we find as much delight since we were created to be in loving 
relationship with others from the very beginning of time.
More vulnerability, not less.
More openness.
More honesty.
More risk.
More love….
More being human.
Truly and fully human.
“So deeply do we care for you that we are determined to share with you not only the 
gospel of God but also our own selves...:”

To God be the glory, both now and forever more!

K. Voskuil from a sermon preached at Second Reformed Church on October 26, 
2014

 


