Text: Rev 14:6-7

Exegetical Point: The Church Universal (The Una Sancta) has its own guardian angel with an eternal gospel.
Focus Statement: God uses different people of every nation, tribe, language and people to proclaim the eternal gospel

Function statement:  That my hearers would rejoice with the angel in the beauty of the gospel message – which Luther was graced to recover.

“Conversations with Dr. Martin”

Introduction

By now you probably get a feel that I’m a Bible guy.  The Bible – the written Word – is at the core of what I do as a preacher.  But there are other threads that are part of the life of the people of God.  Local churches have anniversaries of foundings and mortgage burnings.  Regions might have special occasions like when Charles Finney and the 2nd great awakening swept through Rochester and Western NY or Susan B. Anthony was leading the suffragette movement.  And there are occasions that cover larger confessional groups.  Lutherans would celebrate the date of the Augsburg confession – June 25th.  Today the larger protestant community commemorates the Reformation.  I’m not sure what our Roman brothers and sisters do on this day – maybe celebrate Trent or the Tridentine Mass which came from the Council – but next week the church universal will celebrate the Feast of All Saints – All Saints Day.  Days like today call for a little less text and a little more communal journey.  A little more consolation of the brothers and sisters.

Text
But, being a text guy I find it impossible to not start there, but the lesson is easier.  

Rev 14:6 - And I saw another angel flying through the sky, carrying the eternal Good News to proclaim to the people who belong to this world-- to every nation, tribe, language, and people.
St. John’s visions are confusing and troubling things.  It is the last thing to read out of the Bible.  In fact, there is a long history within Lutheranism – sometimes coming from Luther himself – that Revelation should be put aside or left out of the canon.  But if we do that we miss the original praise hymn sung by the saints and the choirs of angels.  And we miss the incredible gospel reassurance like that found in this verse.  

Angels are messengers or dedicated servants.  In fact, the word translated angel in both Greek and Hebrew had a primary meaning of authorized messenger.  It was in everyday use kinda like a person with a notarized message.  The heavenly being we think of was a secondary meaning.  In John the churches have angels.  Jesus writes letters to the angels of the 7 churches.  The LORD says to you messenger, tell this to your people.  And John sees another angel another messenger flying through the sky.  And this messenger has a message to the world – to all of humanity.  God has not abandoned the world.  God has not retreated to being the galactic watchmaker.  God has not just left sinners to their fates and retreated to the band of believers and churches.  This angel, this messenger carries a message to every nation, tribe, language and people – to all who belong to the world - to every sinner.  God acts with an eternal Gospel.  The calamities that you will see – the wars and rumors of war, the “acts of God” and natural disasters, the famines and plagues – can’t touch this eternal good news.  Christ has put sin, death and the devil under his feat.  They can rage and howl.  They can torment and confuse and cause all kinds of evil – but Jesus Christ is at the right hand of the Father.  And He has sent an angel with the speed of flight to proclaim the good news.  God has acted.  You are not in your sins.  Jesus acted on that cross to take all of those sins from every nation, tribe, language and people.   The judgment of the Christ is at hand and the resurrection.  The great and glorious day of Christ the King.  Sin, death and the devil can’t touch that.  One little word can fell them.  The angel has that word - an eternal gospel for all nations, tribes, languages and peoples.

A Conversation with Dr. Martin
I guess it happened about 1993 for me.  About this time of the year, I was sitting in Harbison Chapel on corner of the main quad of my alma mater – Grove City College.  The Grove has a mandatory chapel of sorts and that semester I didn’t have class immediately after it, so I’d sit and wait a little longer in thought as the students drifted out.  Up front behind the altar was the huge whole wall stained glass Reformation Window.   Four columns of figures related to the Reformation.  Right in the middle taking up the most important slots and the largest space were…John Calvin and …John Knox.  Grove City was a Presbyterian institution.  You eyes would drift a little each way and work the way down the figures and pass other notables including this guy by the name of Philip Melanchthon who at the time I vaguely recognized as a “Lutheran” name.  And down in the corner in a small little picture was Dr. Martin.  That Philip guy got better press on this window.  And then I became somewhat aware of somebody sitting next to me.  The other students had left, so this was something new or the onset of schizophrenia.  I’m not sure which I would have preferred at the time.

Now Mark, are you getting jealous for me and that small picture?  Although I have to say Philip comes off pretty well in it.

I turned my head just slightly to see who was really there. Half hoping it was the Dean of the chapel just stopping by to talk with a straggling student.  But sitting there in a black robe/coat of sorts was a man about 40.

You didn’t answer my question.  When students before wouldn’t answer me I was a notorious hound.  Are you feeling hurt that poor old Dr. Luther has such a small picture up there?  

The truth was that this stranger has read my thoughts exactly.  I didn’t care if you were a Presbyterian, if you were going to have a reformation window, shouldn’t The Great Reformer have a much larger picture.  I mean, putting Philip Melanch-whatever larger than Luther?
Great Reformer, ho-ho, is that what I am these days.  And be careful what you say about Master Philip.  If anyone’s been slighted by these strange people who use my name, its Philip.  Bet really, Mark, that is not the point.  What is missing on that window?

A larger picture of you – Dr. Luther.  By that time I had figured it out, and if I was losing my mind, might as well have fun doing so.  

Come on, even with your meager reading, you are a better student than that answer.  Although I have to chuckle.  When I see Dr. Calvin I always kid him about how many images of him are around in stained glass, including this large one in Harbison Chapel.  The icons of the man who banished them.  John doesn’t get it.  Even in heaven John doesn’t have much of a sense of humor.  But I’ll give you another chance.  What is this great Reformation Window missing?

I had to think a little.  I stared for a while, until I could tell that Dr. Luther was getting a bit restless.  Even when weighed down by physical problems later in life, patience was never a strong virtue in Dr. Luther.  The cross I blurted out.  There is not a cross on the entire window.  In your rose it was at the center.  I think (I hadn’t read much at the time, so it was a hazy phrase I had heard in a sermon I think) you even talked about being a theologian of the cross?

Come on Brown.  Say it with a little more faith.  That is right.  Nowhere in this great Reformation Window is the cross.  All of these angels on that window would say the same thing.  The eternal gospel they proclaimed is found in one image – the cross.  Not having it prominently at the center makes its compliments of us a little inauthentic – like a great student who missed the main point.  Paul would say like a Christian without love – a clanging cymbol or a noisy going.  This gorgeous window misses proclamation of all those on it.  I’m glad I’m a little figure.
I more fully turned my head, ready to unleash a raft of questions at Dr. Luther.  So much to ask, but he had gone.  I was just a solitary sophomore sitting in a pew long after chapel.  

Conclusion
I’ve never been blessed with another conversation with Dr. Luther, at least not like that one.  But that got to the core of what that eternal angel flying in the air says.  What all those messengers those angels of the one holy catholic and apostolic church say.  It is not about the messenger, but about the message.  Those good prebyterians at Grove City saw the angel as Calvin or Knox.  The Franciscans read the angel as St. Francis.  People everywhere have their own favorite messenger.  Philip Melanchthon wrote in the Augsburg Confession, “Our churches teach that the remembrance of the saints is to be commended in order that we may imitate their faith and good works according to our calling.”  All those saints – reformers and grandparents and sinners – when it is their turn to speak the eternal good news for that angel in the air – All those saints speak in unison.  The cross.  That is where God acts to restore broken humanity.  Don’t look at the messenger – look at the message.  For God so loved the world that he gave his only Son.
May the Lord bless you to both receive the eternal gospel and to be somebody’s angel.  Amen.

