
First Reading - Isaiah 6:1-8 

6 In the year that King Uzziah died, I saw the Lord sitting on a throne, high and lofty; and 

the hem of his robe filled the temple. 2 Seraphs were in attendance above him; each 

had six wings: with two they covered their faces, and with two they covered their feet, 

and with two they flew. 3 And one called to another and said: 

 

“Holy, holy, holy is the Lord of hosts; 

the whole earth is full of his glory.” 

4 The pivots[a] on the thresholds shook at the voices of those who called, and the 

house filled with smoke. 5 And I said: “Woe is me! I am lost, for I am a man of unclean 

lips, and I live among a people of unclean lips; yet my eyes have seen the King, the 

Lord of hosts!” 

 

6 Then one of the seraphs flew to me, holding a live coal that had been taken from the 

altar with a pair of tongs. 7 The seraph[b] touched my mouth with it and said: “Now that 

this has touched your lips, your guilt has departed and your sin is blotted out.” 8 Then I 

heard the voice of the Lord saying, “Whom shall I send, and who will go for us?” And I 

said, “Here am I; send me!” 

 

Second Reading - I Corinthians 1:18 - 2:5 

18 For the message about the cross is foolishness to those who are perishing, but to us 

who are being saved it is the power of God. 19 For it is written, 

 

“I will destroy the wisdom of the wise, 

    and the discernment of the discerning I will thwart.” 

20 Where is the one who is wise? Where is the scribe? Where is the debater of this age? 

Has not God made foolish the wisdom of the world? 21 For since, in the wisdom of God, 

the world did not know God through wisdom, God decided, through the foolishness of 

our proclamation, to save those who believe. 22 For Jews demand signs and Greeks 

desire wisdom, 23 but we proclaim Christ crucified, a stumbling block to Jews and 

foolishness to Gentiles, 24 but to those who are the called, both Jews and Greeks, Christ 

the power of God and the wisdom of God. 25 For God’s foolishness is wiser than human 

wisdom, and God’s weakness is stronger than human strength. 

 

26 Consider your own call, brothers and sisters:[g] not many of you were wise by human 

standards,[h] not many were powerful, not many were of noble birth. 27 But God chose 

what is foolish in the world to shame the wise; God chose what is weak in the world to 

shame the strong; 28 God chose what is low and despised in the world, things that are 

not, to reduce to nothing things that are, 29 so that no one[i] might boast in the 

presence of God. 30 He is the source of your life in Christ Jesus, who became for us 

wisdom from God, and righteousness and sanctification and redemption, 31 in order 

that, as it is written, “Let the one who boasts, boast in[j] the Lord.” 

 

When I came to you, brothers and sisters,[a] I did not come proclaiming the mystery[b] 

of God to you in lofty words or wisdom. 2 For I decided to know nothing among you 

except Jesus Christ, and him crucified. 3 And I came to you in weakness and in fear 

and in much trembling. 4 My speech and my proclamation were not with plausible 



words of wisdom,[c] but with a demonstration of the Spirit and of power, 5 so that your 

faith might rest not on human wisdom but on the power of God. 

 

Gospel - Mark 10:35-45 

35 James and John, the sons of Zebedee, came forward to him and said to him, 

“Teacher, we want you to do for us whatever we ask of you.” 36 And he said to them, 

“What is it you want me to do for you?” 37 And they said to him, “Grant us to sit, one at 

your right hand and one at your left, in your glory.” 38 But Jesus said to them, “You do 

not know what you are asking. Are you able to drink the cup that I drink, or be baptized 

with the baptism that I am baptized with?” 39 They replied, “We are able.” Then Jesus 

said to them, “The cup that I drink you will drink; and with the baptism with which I am 

baptized, you will be baptized; 40 but to sit at my right hand or at my left is not mine to 

grant, but it is for those for whom it has been prepared.” 

 

41 When the ten heard this, they began to be angry with James and John. 42 So Jesus 

called them and said to them, “You know that among the Gentiles those whom they 

recognize as their rulers lord it over them, and their great ones are tyrants over them. 43 

But it is not so among you; but whoever wishes to become great among you must be 

your servant, 44 and whoever wishes to be first among you must be slave of all. 45 For 

the Son of Man came not to be served but to serve, and to give his life a ransom for 

many.” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Sermon 

 Grace to you and peace from God our Creator, our 

Lord Jesus Christ, and the Holy Spirit: Amen.  

 Many thanks to Tim for the invitation to preach today, 

to the hospitality of Pastor Ridenour for sharing the pulpit, 

and to Bishop Riegel for the welcome into the WV-Western 

Maryland Synod. I bring you all greetings from Bishop Jim 

Mauney and the Rostered Leaders of the Virginia Synod 

who are blessed to be your partners and the Gospel and 

thrilled to welcome Tim into our region. Bishop Riegel, Jim 

also wanted me to extend a special thanks to you for your 

gracious partnership in leading this ordination in his stead.  

 And that is, of course, why we’ve all gathered here on 

an otherwise ordinary Friday night, for the ordination of 

Timothy Michael Crummitt. There’s a strong biblical name.  

This most excellent and obsessive of car cleaners, this 

accomplished photographer and beer connoisseur, and 



until most recently (and perhaps for a few more days) this 

jack of all trades at Crummitt and Son Vault Corp is entering 

a new vocation through his ordination.  

Ordination, in our tradition, is the community’s 

affirmation of God’s call upon the life of a person in the 

public leadership of the church, particularly in Word and 

Sacrament, and so we gather as witnesses to see Tim’s 

entrance into the apostolic ministry. In other, less fancy 

words, all of us here today, on behalf of the whole church 

across time and space, are agreeing that, Yes, God is 

calling Tim to become a pastor. It seems good and right to 

the people of St. Paul’s Norfolk. It seems good and right to 

Tim’s family and friends, though I imagine for some of you it’s 

odd seeing a son, a brother, a childhood friend take on the 

mantle of a pastor. Yet, we here today affirm that, in this 

moment, God is intervening in the story, changing the future 

for Tim, and Megan, and St. Paul’s, and the entire church.  



At various moments his life story, Tim’s found God 

punctuating his life with an inner call to serve the church. At 

various moments in the life of the church and the world, the 

stories that the rest of us have lived, we hear have 

experienced God punctuating our own lives with a sense 

that Tim is called to serve the church. I say punctuates 

because, this process of call, of God speaking to us, doesn’t 

always happen in the same way, but every time it forces us 

pause, to reckon not just with the story of our lives, and of 

Tim’s life, but how we’re all wrapped up in the larger story 

that is constructed and told by the great storyteller who is 

our God. 

 Sometimes, the call appears as a comma, a brief 

pause that allows us to draw breath and then continue the 

thought. Yes, (BREATH) God’s involved in this. Sometimes the 

call appears as a period, a definitive end where God’s 

appearance forces us to begin a new sentence, a new 



paragraph, a new page of life. God even appears as semi-

colons; you know, one of those things that appears every 

once in a while that we know means something but we 

really can’t define or fully explain.  

 For Isaiah, it seems this moment is an exclamation point. 

Seraphs with six wings doing different stuff when I can’t pat 

my head and rub my at the same time, the room filling with 

smoke, the deafening sound of God’s praise and the painful 

presence of a purifying fire, that all seems pretty 

exclamatory.  

 One of my favorite internet memes about punctuation 

has the same three words, one with only an exclamation 

point at the end of the sentences, and one with a very 

important comma. The first says, “Let’s eat, Grandma!” The 

second, “Let’s eat Grandma!” The punchline? “Punctuation 

saves lives.” Early Christians knew something about this call 

that, often, we either ignore or forget. Namely, they knew 



that God’s call is deadly serious, and that truth has led to 

the martyrdom of countless Christians over the past two 

thousand years. Martyrs like Perpetua and Felicitas, who 

along with others were mauled by wild beasts because they 

accepted God’s call and refused to renounce it, knew that 

responding to the call of God meant risking your very life to 

faithfully answer the Lord’s beneficent beckon.  

What we all need to understand today, and you chief 

amongst us, Tim, is that there’s a deadly difference 

between seeking faithfulness and seeking martyrdom. One 

doesn’t pursue martyrdom as a goal but pursues faithfulness 

all the while knowing that martyrdom may come. Christians 

seek not death, but life abundant, and trust that God will 

find fullness of life for the faithful even on the other side of 

death. A martyr doesn’t demand it from the Lord, and surely 

not as James and John seem to demand a place in the 

kingdom. A martyr is one who knows the deadly potential of 



the Christian life and responds to the call of God, as Isaiah 

does, with “Here I am. Send me.” Tim, today, God calls to 

you beside Isaiah, to respond in humility, knowing that this 

call may well require your life from you. Though I’m only a 

few years ahead of you in this process, I can reassure you of 

one thing in the midst of that ominous reality: through this 

call, God promises an abundance of life, and God comes 

through on that promise.  

But God doesn’t just call to Tim today. In each of our 

lives, here in the WV-Western Maryland Synod and here in 

Wheeling, there at St. Paul’s Norfolk and in the Virginia 

Synod, wherever we take breath, God calls us. We respond 

in different ways, but we must remember that only once 

sacrifice earns our salvation, and it isn’t ours. As soon as we 

pervert God’s call into our own self-aggrandizement, 

whether that’s seeking martyrdom as though God wants our 

death, or seeking elevation as though we deserve equality 



with God, we’ve abandoned God’s call to listen to the 

voice of other storytellers.  

Our story is God’s story, truly, but we need to reverse 

that order to understand the fullness of that truth. God’s 

story is our story. We are characters in the narrative of the 

resurrection, and every story that we live is caught up and 

recorded in the pages of the Lamb’s Book of Life. Just as 

God called to Eve and Adam, to Sarah and Abraham, to 

Mary and Joseph, to all our forebears in faith, God 

punctuates each our lives with that same call, so that our 

stories find purpose in the midst of the greatest story every 

told, one told on the lips of the Word who is our God. 

Sometimes, we may respond with the ignorance and pride 

that brings James and John to seek places of authority 

alongside Christ, as though we’re called to be God’s 

equals. At other times, when we’re hearing the voice of the 

storyteller, when we’re attending to the punctuation of 



God’s intervention, we respond with the humility and 

wonder of Isaiah, who waits for God’s call and seeks to be 

sent into God’s bidding rather than his own comfort. After 

all, we Lutherans know too well the reality of living 

simultaneously as sinners and saints.  

If we truly desire God’s call as we live this story of faith, 

we must attend to a fundamental difference: who is writing 

the story, who initiates a call. God initiates a call, not us. 

James and John, rather than respond to God’s call, 

beckoned Christ to serve their selfishness. False martyrs 

sought death not out of faithfulness to the Lord, but out of 

vanity. For Isaiah, and for those throughout the thousands of 

years of church history who have truly suffered on behalf of 

God’s call, they each read the punctuation. They saw that 

God was writing the story, and that their response was a 

painfully beautiful opportunity to live, and possibly die, but 

surely live again, alongside Jesus.  



Of course God is a storyteller. God is the Word of grace 

that writes us into God’s Kingdom. As God calls you, Tim, 

and as God calls each of you, remember that your story is 

caught up in a wonderful tale of truth. It does not demand 

your perfection, for who is good but God alone? Yet, it may 

require your life, whether long nights in the hospital, or the 

Lenten journeys that never seem to end, or the holidays that 

are now spent with a church family instead of on the old 

homestead. More fundamentally, it may mean standing 

alongside victims of corporate greed or human trafficking or 

systemic racism or gender and sexuality bias in ways that 

threaten your job security, that threaten your bodily safety 

with prison. For some across the world, the faith still leads to 

their true martyrdom, and I cannot stand before you and 

promise that you won’t face that one day.  

You might remember that today is the anniversary of 

the murders, of the martyrdoms, of the Charleston 9. These 9 



black Christians, two of whom graduated from Lutheran 

Theological Southern Seminary – my seminary, Tim’s’ 

seminary – are martyrs because, in the face of white 

privilege and violence from a shooter raised in a Lutheran 

church, they welcomed him into the Bible study. They 

embraced this white man into their black community 

because of the love of Jesus, and that night, they bled 

Jesus’ blood, the blood of a martyr, the blood of the faithful. 

They lived the faith vibrantly to the very end. We lament 

their deaths, we decry the injustice, and we commend their 

faithfulness to the call of God. That’s a call that stands tall 

throughout history, and their faithfulness stands true today 

as a beacon of God’s light, as a clarion call of God’s voice, 

that God’s call to peace will threaten a world that loves 

violence, God’s call to reconciliation will threaten a world 

that loves privilege and power. God’s call will not always be 



well received, and I can’t promise you much about what 

comes next. 

But I can promise you two things. The first is that God’s 

promises are ones we can trust. The sacrifices made by the 

faithful do not happen in a vacuum, for they’re all 

reflections of the sacrifice of Christ, the one that earned our 

salvation. The Charelston 9 are not forgotten by God, nor 

will not be forgotten, for all who are called are held in the 

hands that wrote the story of the universe. The second is 

that as we live our stories within God’s story, we have a 

profound opportunity to discover and respond to God’s call 

in our lives. Timothy, child of God, today God places an 

interabang in your life. Yes, that funky piece of punctuation 

where an exclamation point is laid on top of a question 

mark. That’s what ordination feels like when it calls for your 

entire life. Pensiveness and questions wrapped up with an 

excited faith. Yes Lord? Yes Lord! Yes, Lord. Here I am. Send 



me. People of God, Timothy, whatever the future holds, 

come what may, may we all say at the call of the Lord, 

Here I am. Send me.  


