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Losing Your Resume 
Matthew 18:1-4 
#27 in our series “Jesus Stories” 
January 18, 2015 
Peter Hiett 
 
Prayer 
I pray Lord Jesus, that you would help us now to preach, in your name, Amen.  
 
Message 
 
Matthew 18:1 “At that time the disciples came to Jesus, saying, ‘Who is the greatest in 
the kingdom of heaven?’” 
 
That’s a fascinating question isn’t it?  
 
Which servant has best invested his talents? 
With whom is the master most pleased? 
Who is greatest in heaven? 
 
When was the last time you took a good look in the mirror? 
When was the last time you too a spiritual inventory? 
 
[Peter placed sheets of paper and pencils in all the pews for the use of the 
congregation.] 
 
Under your seat, or a seat near you, you’ll find a blank piece of paper and a golf pencil.  
 
On one side, I want you to write areas in which you’ve done well. For instance, in the 
past few months, I’ve worked hard at preaching truth no matter what the cost, letting go 
of control, and humbling myself. It’s the stuff you like about yourself. Like: “I’m not 
judgmental, I’m easygoing.” 
 
On the other side, I want you to write areas in which you’ve not done so well. For 
instance: Lust, or drinking too much, pride for being “nonjudgmental, easy going, and 
humble.” 
 
OK. Go ahead and fill out your spiritual inventory.  
You know you have one; just write it down.  
 
[Peter plays jeopardy music in the background] 
 
OK! One side of your paper is good, and the other side is evil. It’s kind of like your 
“spiritual resume,” except that when you write a resume, you only write on one side of 
the paper. You only show the proud side, not the shameful side. That’s what we all do.  
 
Hey, I wonder what’s on your neighbor’s paper. Jesus said, the whole law is summed up 
in that you: “Love God, and love your neighbor as your self.” So if you wish that your 
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resume would be better than your neighbor’s resume, then love requires that you wish 
their resume would be better than your resume. 
 
Well, anyway, the disciples ask Jesus, “Who’s the greatest in the kingdom of heaven?”  
The disciples were like Jesus’ small group, the twelve1.  
  

Luke records that they had been arguing over who was the greatest.  
Mark records, Jesus asked them: “Guys, what were you discussing on the way?” 
Matthew records that they just ask Him:  
 

“Who is the greatest in the kingdom of heaven?” And calling to him a 
child, he put him in the midst of them and said, “Truly, I say to you, unless 
you turn (“convert”) and become like children, you will never enter the 
kingdom of heaven. Whoever humbles himself like this child is the 
greatest in the kingdom of heaven.” 

 
So, unless you become like a child–paidion–little child, you can’t enter the Kingdom. And 
if you humble yourself like this little child, you are the greatest in the kingdom.  
 
That would seem to imply that everyone in the Kingdom is “the greatest in the kingdom.”  
 
“Humble yourself.” But two-year-olds don’t really “humble themselves.”  
They just know they’re humble, and so they trust.  
 
Matthew 18:5  
 

“Whoever receives one such child in my name receives me…” 
 He makes it sound like he’s in every little child. 
“But whoever causes one of these little ones who believe in me…” 
 “Who believe in me,” pisteuo–believe–trust–have faith… 

 
He makes it sound like every little child believes in Him. But according to many 
Christians, no little child has reached the “age of accountability,” and can believe in Him. 
Yet, Jesus says, little ones do “believe in Him,” and in the next chapter, He says, “of 
such consists the kingdom.” 
 
It sounds like, when we think we’re accountable for salvation, and thus accountable for 
grace, we can’t receive grace and know salvation. If we have faith in our accountability, 
we don’t have faith in Jesus’ ability. 
 
Well, Jesus is “the Life,” and Life is Grace. Little children have faith in Life, even if they 
don’t yet know in Whom is “The Life,” they don’t yet know Who is Good.  
 
That’s the “problem” with little children right? A lot of trust, and yet they don’t yet know 
who is good. 
 
 
																																																								
1 Like the twelve tribes–the family–the church. 
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Matthew 18:5 
 

Whoever receives one such child in my name receives me, but whoever causes 
one of these little ones who believe (“have faith” pisteuo) in me to sin (“cause to 
fall” scandalizo), it would be better for him to have a great millstone fastened 
around his neck and to be drowned in the depth of the sea. “Woe to the world for 
temptations to sin (scandalon)! For it is necessary that temptations come. 
Literally, “that the cause for falling comes.”  

 
Did you get that? It is “necessary” that the children encounter a snake. 
    “necessary” that the tree of the knowledge of good and evil  

         is placed in the middle of the garden.  
    “necessary…” but woe! 
 

Woe to the world for temptations to sin (scandalon-offenses)! For it is necessary 
that temptations come, but woe to the one by whom the temptation comes! And if 
your hand or your foot causes you to sin, cut it off and throw it away. It is better 
for you to enter life crippled or lame than with two hands or two feet to be thrown 
into the eternal fire. And if your eye causes you to sin, tear it out and throw it 
away. It is better for you to enter life with one eye than with two eyes to be 
thrown into the hell of fire.  

 
The other night, I was watching TV alone. I was changing channels, and I stopped on 
this one channel, an HBO channel, and I thought, I shouldn’t watch this.” And I changed 
the channel, but then I thought, “That was interesting. I’ll just check.” And I changed the 
channel back, and changed the channel, and changed the channel back, and changed 
the channel.  
 
I think it may have been lust. I think I may have committed adultery in my heart, which is 
probably the worst place to commit it. I think she was someone’s daughter. I think she 
was God’s daughter, and Susan is God’s daughter. And when I had daughters I began to 
understand God the Father’s wrath on behalf of His daughters. 
 
And Jesus was clear: “If your hand causes you to sin, it’s better to cut it off, than be 
thrown, with it, into the hello of eternal fire.” 
 
[Peter pulls out a slab of wood, puts his arm on it, picks up a machete with the other arm, 
lifts it up and proceeds to almost chop off his left hand. He moves it out just in the nick of 
time.] 
 
I moved my hand because several things occurred to me: 
 
1) Jesus said, “If your hand causes you to sin…” But it wasn’t really my hand that 
caused me to sin. In Matthew 15:9, Jesus said, “our of the heart come evil thoughts, 
murder, adultery, and fornication.” I need to cut out my heart, but even if I cut out my 
physical heart, and had an artificial heart, I think I still might lust.  
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I need to cut deeper, like Hebrews 4:12 says, “to the division of soul and spirit–(psyche 
and pneuma) discerning the thoughts and intentions of the heart.” What knife could 
separate psyche from pneuma?  
 
In 1 Corinthians 15, Paul writes that we have a psychikos-body-natural body that must 
be replaced by a pneumatikos–body–a spiritual body for “flesh and blood cannot inherit 
the kingdom.” In Romans 7, he writes, “With my flesh, I serve the law of sin.”   
 
I don’t think the problem with flesh is that it’s “physical.” The resurrected Jesus seems to 
be pretty “physical,” even more than physical2. The problem with flesh is that it’s alone. I 
mean my body only feels its own pleasure, and its own pain. And, you know, once a 
baby stops drinking its mother’s milk, its body grows by taking life–plant life, and animal 
life. I’m not sure what that means. Yet, it is a little bit shocking when you see how flesh 
takes life to increase itself.  
 
And I do know that something about my flesh makes it very susceptible to the lie of the 
evil one: “Take from the tree and make yourself in the image of God.” And isn’t that what 
causes us to fall? I need to cut off my soul, my flesh, my lonely prison of self.  
 
2) This occurred to me: If I cut off my self, am I not killing my self? And isn’t killing myself 
sin? Isn’t that “offending” one of the “little ones” because somewhere inside of this two-
hundred ten pound body of flesh is a twenty pound miteros–a little one? And what I do to 
Him, I do to Jesus.  It would be “better to have a millstone tied to my neck and dropped 
in the heart of the sea” than do that.  
 
So, what knife could cut to “the division of soul and spirit?” And what knife could cut off 
my self, and yet love myself? How could I die and yet live? 
 
3) Jesus hasn’t been talking about sexual sin so much as disciples bragging about a lack 
of sexual sin. I mean, the disciples were arguing over who was “the greatest in the 
kingdom of heaven.” They were comparing their spiritual resumes. And Jesus picks up a 
mikros, a little one, and says, “Here! Here is the greatest.” “Now cut it out or you’ll feel 
the fire.” A “millstone around the neck” would be better than damaging a child’s faith in 
me by teaching that child to have faith in their own accountability, faith in their own 
resume, their own greatness.  
 
Next verse, Matthew 18:10 
 

See that you do not despise one of these little ones. For I tell you that in heaven 
their angels always see the face of my Father who is in heaven...” That is, 
“Beware the angles see how God the Father looks at His children.” So don’t you 
dare teach a child to do what you’re doing to compete for greatness in His 
Kingdom.  

 
 
 

																																																								
2 He’s also male. The problem with flesh isn’t sex, but the kind of sex. 
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Several years ago, I sat in a doctor’s office with my six-year-old daughter Elizabeth. This 
young lady doctor was asking Elizabeth some questions as part of her physical. 
“Elizabeth,” she said, “Tell me what you like about yourself.”  Elizabeth’s eyes lit up, her 
legs swung under the exam table. She looked at me and said, “I like being with my 
daddy.” 
 
“What do you like about yourself?” Answer, “My daddy.” 
 
Sometimes, people will point out that infants are profoundly selfish, and I suppose that’s 
true, and yet infants consider the mother to be their own self, and as they grow, their 
daddy is their self. They are the “apple of his eye.” That means they see themselves 
reflected in His pupils. God calls Israel, “the apple of His eye.” 
 

 
 
See this picture of Elizabeth? 
 
She’s doing wrong. She’s gotten into Mom’s makeup bag, but she knows she’s “the 
apple of my eye.” To me, that was the one thing that was necessary.  
 
I remember the morning I found Coleman playing in the toilet and said, “What are you 
doing?” He looked at me with those big eyes and said, “I’m washing my cars, Daddy.” 
And I couldn’t get mad. He was just so great! 
 
I remember potty training Jonathan, when he picked up his poop, hurled it at the toilet, it 
bounced off the back and into the bowl. He turned and looked at me with those big eyes 
as he wiped his hand on his little white shirt, smiling, as if to say, “Aren’t I great?” And he 
was great; that was my judgment. Now the put wasn’t great, but the potty skills would 
come; for beloved children love to imitate their father or mother. That’s why Elizabeth 
was playing with Susan’s makeup bag.  
 
Little children are very trusting creatures, and that’s how they define themselves: They 
are “the apple in your eye.”  
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Once, when Susan took Jonathan shopping for shoes, the sales lady said, “Jonathan, do 
you like these shoes?” Jon looked at Susan and asked, “Mommy, do I like these shoes?”  
 
Scripture says, “God gives us the desires of our hearts.” Well, a little child hasn’t defined 
the self or its desire. They look to you to define them. So, like I was saying, the doctor 
asked, “Elizabeth, what do you like about yourself?” And Elizabeth looked at me, smiled, 
kicked her legs under the table and said, “I like being with my Daddy.”  
 
Immediately, the doctor exclaimed, “No!” (As if someone had poked her in a wound). 
She said, “No, I mean what do you like about your self? I remember Elizabeth looked at 
her as if to say, “I just told you.” The doctor said, “I mean, do you like that you can run 
fast? And little Elizabeth said, “Ah, yeah, I like that I can run fast.”  
 
 
At that moment, I wanted to take a machete and cut that doctor’s lips off. She spoke like 
a snake, but I realized she wasn’t a snake. Maybe she had just been bitten by the snake. 
Maybe she had, more than likely, long ago, been deeply wounded trusting a daddy who 
was not good. (All earthly fathers, at their best, can only be a shadow of their Heavenly 
Father.) 
 
 
So, I restrained myself, but I wanted to yell:  
 

NO! Elizabeth, don’t put your trust in your self and your abilities. Don’t put your 
trust in your legs, arms, and eyes. Put your trust in the love of your father. You 
are so much more than legs, arms, and eyes. One day, they will fail you, but love 
will never fail you. You are more than legs, arms, and eyes. You are the breath of 
God (and I’m beginning to see it because I’m your father. You are breath of God 
being made in the image of your Heavenly Father.   

 
Elizabeth, legs, arms, and eyes can’t really make you dance. Love makes you 
dance, and love tells you who you are. So, if you’re tempted to trust your legs 
more than the love of your Father in Heaven, it would be better to have no legs. 

 
Well, like I said, children are very trusting creatures. So, they’ll trust their fathers on 
earth, not knowing if they’re good or evil. A little child will trust a snake. I even have a 
video of that.  
 

 
 
Maybe you’ve seen it on YouTube: An infant playing with a Cobra in India.  
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I won’t show you the video because it’ll freak you out. But how’s the toddler to know if a 
snake is “good or evil?” A toddler has no “knowledge of good or evil.” That’s what God 
says to Moses in Deuteronomy 1:39. When he tells Moses that only the toddlers (little 
children) can enter the Promised Land.  
 
So, it appears that at one point in your life, you had not tasted the tree of the knowledge 
of good and evil.” Maybe that’s why you were so cute, so great when you were about two 
years old.  
 
My kids were always precious, but I remember the point when that unspeakable 
cuteness started to fade, or maybe it was buried, buried in a resume and covered in fig 
leaves.  

It was when they stopped looking in my eyes to define themselves,  
and began looking into another mirror to define themselves.  

It was when they gained the knowledge of good and evil.  
 It was when they stopped trusting that they were good in my eyes  

      and began trying to make themselves good in my eyes.  
It was when they began to judge and justify themselves. 

 
Long ago, in a garden, a snake spoke to a little girl and said something like, “What do 
you like about yourself Eve?” Eve smiled and said, “I like being with my daddy.” And the 
snake said, “How’d you like to be great like your daddy? I have a mirror, it’s the 
knowledge of good and evil–the law. If you take it and look into it, you can judge yourself, 
justify yourself, build a resume and make yourself great.” 
 
Of course God alone is good, and He makes us great. But Eve didn’t know that. So she 
took the life of the good to make herself great. And that wasn’t so great. So the disciples 
were arguing over who was greatest, and they were taking life from each other to make 
themselves great, and that’s not so great. In fact, it’s evil.  
 
They were using their knowledge of good and evil, their knowledge of the law to 
compete, but the law describes love, and love doesn’t compete. To compete is to make 
yourself first and another last. To love is to make yourself last so another can be first.  
Love is “to be the last of all and the servant of all,” says Jesus at this point in Mark’s 
gospel.  
 
So, to make yourself greatest in the kingdom is to announce that you’re not in it, and you 
don’t know what greatness is or goodness is. In fact, you crucify the good to make 
yourself great. The disciples are using their knowledge of the good to make themselves 
good, effectively crucifying the Good, and then Jesus, who is the Good in the flesh; 
Jesus, who is the Word of God “living and active, sharper than any two-edged sword, 
piercing to the division of soul and spirit;” Jesus picks up a little child and says to the 
disciples (comparing resumes and arguing over who is greatest): “Look! This little child is 
the greatest!”  
 
But a little child can’t run the fastest, or pray the longest, or give the most. In the words 
of Isaiah, a little child hasn’t even learned to “choose the good and reject the evil.”  
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A little child is: 
   An I without much accumulated me.  
   A breath without much dirt. 
   A spirit without much flesh.  
   A life without much self.  
 
For a little child, everything comes by Grace. 
And they have no resume–NO resume. “Become like one of them!” says Jesus.  
 
Could there possibly be a harsher judgment? We say, “Little kids are great,” but we 
spend our entire lives trying not to be one.    
To become a little child, I’d have to lose, like 190 pounds of flesh. I’d have to die to 
myself, and when people bumped into me at a party and said, “Tell me about yourself, 
who are you?” I couldn’t say, “Well I pastor a church and have written some books, and 
fathered four children.” I’d have to say, “I’m not sure; I’m finding out, but I know my 
Father loves me.  I’m beloved.” 
 
And if anyone wanted to play compare resumes, I’d have to say, “I’m sorry, but I don’t 
have one. I forfeit. You win.”  
 
Well, you see: 
  It’s not just that your resume will be judged and found wanting.  
 It’s not just that your resume doesn’t count. 
 It’s that desiring to write a resume to justify yourself is the origin of all sin,  
  And it’s the thing that warps every good and God-given desire. 
  And it has wrecked every party that you’ve ever been to. 
 
The desire to justify your self with works of the law is original sin. And the thing that it 
produces is: your grown up self, your false self, your pride. It is the thing that traps you in 
outer darkness, and the thing that must be cut away or burned away, if you are to ever 
enjoy the Kingdom of God.  
 
You may remember that when Eve and Adam were exiled from paradise, at the entrance 
to the Garden, God placed a “flaming sword that turned every which way.” It is the 
Judgment of God “living and active, and sharper than any two-edged sword.” To enter 
paradise, the New Jerusalem, you must be cut down or burned down to Faith, the faith of 
a child, even if it’s the size of a mustard seed.  
 
What could be a harsher judgment? What could be a better judgment? 
 
Jesus said, “Unless you become like this little child, you can’t enter the Kingdom.” And, if 
you become like this little child, you are the greatest in the Kingdom.” Weren’t we all, at 
one point, a little child? And doesn’t God see all of time in one eternal moment? So, if 
you feel like you’ve lost that precious little child, God has not lost that precious little child 
(Matthew 18:14) 
 
In three verses, Jesus says, “So it is not the will of my Father in Heaven that one of 
these little ones should perish–apoletai–be lost.”  
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So, where is your super, great, precious little one? Your little one with that indescribable 
cuteness that you just can’t turn away? Where is that super, great, precious little one? 
Well, maybe he or she is buried under your resume. Your resume, good or bad, it 
doesn’t matter. Your resume is not who you are, but a lie about who you are, and 
therefor evil. If you use it to get a job, fine, but not if you use it to justify self. That’s 
original sin. 
 
God writes your true resume, and He will reveal it in time. As of yet, you really don’t even 
know what it is. But on that day, He’ll read it, and it will sound something like this:  

“You gave me a cup of cold water.”  
“I was hungry, and you shared your lunch.” 
“I was the stranger, the loner at your school; you came and sat with me.” 

And you’ll say, “I don’t remember doing that.” And He’ll say, “Exactly.” You weren’t trying 
to be good. You just were good because I make you good.” And He’ll hand you a white 
stone, and on it a name, a name no one else knows. It’s His name, and your name.  
 
Jesus and you are great!  
Jesus in you is great! 
 
So, every bum is at least a little child, and every king is at least a little child. Peter is a 
child, and Judas is at least a little child. And Jesus says, “It is not the will of my Father in 
Heave that one of these little ones should perish.” And He had said, “It’s better to cut off 
that thing that causes you to sin than to be thrown into the hell of fire with it.” 
 
Well holy crap! If God wishes that “no one should perish,” why would He throw anyone 
into the hell of fire? 
 
Well, maybe because He wishes that none should perish, that none should be lost and 
alone in outer darkness–alone in the prison of self. Most of you know that Jesus doesn’t 
say, “…hell of fire.” There is no Hebrew or Greek word that means “place of unending 
conscious torment.” Hades in Greek and Sheol in Hebrew refer to the grave and outer 
darkness. They refer to separation from God in a prison of self, the result of justifying 
yourself.  
 
In Scripture, people try to hide in Hades from the wrath of God, and fire that is God. 
Jesus doesn’t say “Hades of fire,” but “Gehenna of fire.”  Although I’ve been tempted by, 
and entangled in Hades, technically I haven’t really been there–the grave. But I have 
been to Gehenna, and I have pictures.  
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Ironically, they were having a barbecue.  
 
Every Jew to whom Jesus spoke knew Gehenna and probably passed through it at 
some point to get to Jerusalem.  
 

 
 
Gehenna was the valley to the south and west of Jerusalem. 
 
Jerusalem was and is a shadow of a New Jerusalem was and is a shadow of a New 
Jerusalem: “not built with hands.” And that Jerusalem is a New Eden, and the Kingdom 
of Heaven.  
 
Well, Gehenna is the edge of Jerusalem. In ancient times, atrocities were committed 
there. At times, the trash was burned there. More importantly, the sin offering would be 
burned there; for the sin offering carried sin, sin that wasn’t allowed in the camp.  
 
Isaiah writes, “the breath of the Lord, like a stream of brimstone–a stream of divinity sets 
it ablaze”–set Tophet ablaze.  
 
Through Jeremiah, God says, “Is not my word like fire?” The breath of God, Word of 
God, substance of God is eternal fire: “Our God is a consuming fire.”  
 
Eternal (aionios in Greek) means something like “of the aion” or “of the age.” 
 
Eternal fire is fire of another age, and it never goes out. It consumes things like Sodom, 
but Sodom does not perpetually burn. In fact, God promises, in Ezekiel 16, to make 
Sodom new.  
 
Well, that eternal fire ignites Gehenna. And the eternal fire fills the sanctuary, in the 
temple, in the heart of Jerusalem. It’s the fire that receives the spotless lamb in the 
sanctuary as worship. It’s the fire that devours the sin offering at the edge of the city. Get 
the picture? God is Love. And God’s Fire and God is One. And the Kingdom of God is 
filled with God. So sin, which is an absence of Love, is devoured by Love at the edge of 
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the city. The Tree of Life is in the city, and a flaming sword guards the way to that life. 
You cannot enter the city carrying your resume that is wrapped in a body of pride and 
shame. And if you think you are your pride and shame, if you think you are your resume, 
if you think you justify yourself, then the you that you think you are will be absolutely 
consumed by Eternal Fire.  
 
And if you’re still attached to that lie, the fire will be horrifying. The only place your pride 
and shame is safe from that fire is outer darkness–that’s Hades. But even Hades will 
one day be thrown in that Fire: Revelation 20 – “death will be no more.” 
 
To me, the most terrifying verse in the entire Bible used to be the last verse in Isaiah–
Isaiah 66:24, quoted by Jesus, most terrifying until I read it slowly and in context, and 
realized that if I took it seriously, it could only mean that one day we will all look out of 
the New Jerusalem and see our dead bodies, our flesh, our pride and shame, our 
resumes all burning and being consumed in the Valley of Gehenna, and we will know 
that we are free, free to love and be loved–to party.  
 
No one takes a resume to a party (not a good party). So Jesus says, “Better to cut it off 
than be thrown in the fire with it.” 
 
Well, what knife could cut to: “the division of soul and spirit,” kill me and yet make me 
live? Only One, the Judgment of God, Will of God, and Word of God–Jesus.  
 
When we hear the word: “God is salvation.” It cuts into the lie: “We are salvation.” 
“Jesus” means “God is salvation,” and He is our Judgment. On the cross, your body 
becomes His body, and it is sacrificed “outside the camp” where Christ was crucified and 
consumed by eternal fire.  
 
And on the cross, His body becomes your body. He even says, “Take and eat my body.” 
Faith, Hope, and Love in you, is Christ in you. He is the perfect offering. It’s His Spirit in 
you. It falls on the church in Jerusalem as tongues of fire, then ascends to God as 
worship. 
 
And get this: It’s already happened. I mean, your resume, your certificate of debt is 
cancelled, but until you believe it’s canceled, the Love of God will burn your flesh, and 
you’ll hide in outer darkness, and won’t be able to enjoy the party; for everywhere you 
go, you’ll bring your resume.  
 
And by the way, writing it will drive you insane: 
 “I don’t know how to judge “me:” I don’t ultimately know.” 
 “What’s good, and what’s evil?” 
 “What’s humility in me and what’s pride?” 
 “What’s Love and what’s lust?” 
 “What’s intoxication and what’s communion?” 
 
But I do know that my obsession with figuring it out is my desire to justify myself, and 
that MUST stop!!!  
 
So, how do we stop justifying ourselves? 
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I think there’s only one way: That’s to look in our Father’s eyes and see: We’re already 
justified. 
 
 

 
 
 
Well, Elizabeth is no longer six, but twenty-five.  
When she was in sixth grade, she could run really fast, and broke records at Kendalview 
Elementary school.  
 
In Jr. high she had quite a resume: pretty, popular, rather wild, but more and more 
distant. As we later discovered, she had also become more and more miserable inside. 
She was stressed about her resume. And I was stressed about my resume because 
pastors are supposed to be great dads, with great kids, and Elizabeth had started to get 
in some real trouble. It wasn’t unrelated to my parenting. For a short time, she was 
forced to live away from home.  
 
A few days after she returned home, she gave me a letter and told me not to open it until 
I was on a plane traveling to California where I was supposed to speak.  
 
I was terrified to open it, but now it’s one of my most treasured possessions. I’ve shared 
parts with you before. It’s what she wrote the night we first came to see her in the facility: 

 
“All I want is for you to hold me,” she writes, and ends with this: “Today, I looked 
in mom’s eyes, and your eyes, and saw pain, but the thing that hurt the most was 
that I was the cause of the pain.” 
 

That was twelve years ago, and let me say, I’m so glad that she caused the pain; for 
that’s how she learned that we would bear the pain. That’s where she came to know the 
Good, and trust that I was good. But actually, only God in me is good. God alone is 
Good.  
 
Little children trust, but they don’t know whom to trust until they gain “knowledge of evil,” 
and are known by the Good.  Eve trusted a snake, and we’ve all trusted the snake, and 
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crucified the Good on the tree.  But there we see the Good and come to know the Good. 
We caused the pain, and our Father bears the pain, and it’s necessary to create faith in 
Grace. Our Father is Grace, and our Father is Good. We see His: “glory shining in the 
face of Christ.” We are the: “apple in His eye,” and He makes us good.  
 
Elizabeth signed her letter, “Your girl, Elizabeth.” In the letter, Elizabeth shared 
something she saw that night: “I was three years old again, and you were holding me 
singing, “Everything’s gonna be alright rock-a-bye rock-a-bye.”   
 
When I read that, I almost exploded with joy, for you see, my resume had been burned, 
Elizabeth’s resume had been burned, and we were just two little children playing on our 
Father’s lap. And what did I like about myself? I liked that I liked being with my Daddy, 
and when I’m with Him, I have: “all things with Him.”  That’s heaven, “all things with 
Him.” 
 
One night, around that time, I prayed with Elizabeth; for something evil had whispered to 
her–whispered: “Jesus doesn’t mean for everyone to be saved. Some will be left behind. 
You’ll probably be left behind.” When we prayed, she saw herself as three, once again, 
sitting on Jesus’ lap, and she heard Him say, “I would rather be left behind than leave a 
little girl behind–My little girl behind.” 
 
Well, that’s just what He says in Matthew: “It’s not the Father’s will that one of these little 
ones should perish.” Jesus is the Father’s Will, and His Judgment.  
 
Communion 
 
So, on the night we did our worst, He did the best. He took bread and broke it saying, 
“This is my body given to you; take and eat, do this in remembrance of me.” And in the 
same way, after supper He took the cup, and He said, “This cup is covenant in my blood 
poured out for the forgiveness of sins. Drink of it, all of you, and do this in remembrance 
of me.”  
 
So, little one, look into this mirror: [Peter points to the communion table]“The perfect law 
of liberty,” as James says. Look into the eyes of your Father! See that God has justified 
you, so you can lose your resume and join the party! 
 
As you come to the table, I want you to take your resume. I know it’s not complete, the 
one in your brain is much more complete, it just symbolizes that. Take your resume, 
crumple it up into a ball, crush it, and then as you come forward for communion, make 
an offering of it, which will be consumed by fire after the service.  
 
Throw the resume in the bucket, and then go and receive communion. Toss your resume 
in the “Valley of Gehenna,” and then join the party.  
 
Let’s worship! [Communion is taken, and several worship songs are sung.] 
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Benediction 
 
You are the children of that first Adam and Eve, that have come to know the Good 
because the Good has come to know you, but you not only know the Good, you just 
chose the Good. And it was all to the glory of God our Father.   
 
Now that you know who you are, when you feel condemned, when you struggle and ask 
yourself: “What’s good? What’s right? What’s wrong?” It’s not that good and bad don’t 
matter, it’s that you can’t make yourself good with your own power, and so you take that 
resume and you throw it in the Valley of Gehenna, and you turn around [Peter turns 
towards the cross] and you look at the eyes of your Father.  
 
Saint Paul wrote, “Imitate God as beloved children.” If you know that you are the beloved 
that love will create you in His own image, and all glory will go to Him.  
So, all I’m saying is: Believe the Gospel, In Jesus’ name, Amen. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
  
 
 
  
 
 
	
	

Disclaimer: This document is a draft and has not been edited by the author. Therefore, there may 
be discrepancies. Some discrepancies may be minor; some may have to do with theology. When 
in doubt, please refer to the audio version of the sermon on this website and don’t be shy about 
informing us of errors. 
	


