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How are you feeling these days during this corona crisis?  
Bored?  Confused?  Concerned?  Scared?  Panicky?  Terrified?  
Anxious?  Worried?  Worried about your health and the health of 
your family, friends and loved ones?  Worried about your financial 
health?  Worried about your future, indeed about the future of 
everyone?  I find myself feeling helpless.  I wonder what I can do 
to help my family, to help the people of the congregations I serve, 
to help everyone.  I feel helpless, - but I do not feel hopeless.  I do 
not feel hopeless because I am of Paul’s persuasion.  As with the 
Apostle Paul, "I am persuaded that neither death, nor life, nor any 
other creature can separate us from the love of God which is in 
Christ Jesus our Lord."i  No matter what happens to us, we can 
depend upon the love of God in Christ Jesus, of that I am 
persuaded. 

Persuaded, I think, is the pivotal word.  Other words are used 
in various translations, including the one we heard this morning.  
“I am convinced.”ii  “I am sure.”iii  But I prefer the old King James 
Version, "I am persuaded."  The words "convinced" and "sure" 
seem to imply an exercise of the mind, but persuasion is more 
profound involving the heart, the spirit and the will.  Life as I live it 
and the love of God as I experience it within that life have 
persuaded me to the depths of my being that nothing can separate 
me, or you, from the love of God in Christ.  Nothing, not death, not 
life, nor any other creature. 

First, Paul says, there is death.  Even Death the Great 
Separator cannot separate us from God's love.  Death is swallowed 
up in victory. 

Gregory of Nyssa, a fourth century spiritual writer, said, 
"Already at birth we are driven by the very nature of things toward 
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our departure, for which we must carefully prepare."iv  In a sense, 
we are born to die.  We live life dying.  No one escapes the 
experience, nor do we have the benefit of friends to go with us.  
And so, it is essential that we have no second-hand faith but a faith 
of our own.  As Luther declared, We must all do our own believing, 
just as we must do our own dying.v 

Paul is encouraging us not to have a second-hand faith.  
Persuasion is not second hand.  But concerning death how can we 
have a first-hand faith when we have not yet died? 

Certainly, in the first instance but decisively by looking to the 
Cross and by looking to Christ.  God did not spare God's own divine 
Child, but rather gave up even Christ Jesus to death. vi  In death, 
however, he was more than a conqueror.vii  God raised him from 
the dead and now Christ Jesus intercedes for us at God’s right 
hand.viii  God's love manifest in Christ lives on.  Death, Christ's 
death, could not separate the love of God from us, and neither will 
our own death.  We too are more than conquerors. 

And so, we are assured that though we will not escape death 
someday, neither are we stopped by it.  Death does not have the 
last word.  God does, and that word is a word of love, resurrection 
and life.  In Christ, the end becomes the beginning; death 
becomes birth.  Instead of being separated from the love of God, 
we are brought closer to it. 

That does not mean, of course, that death is not distasteful.  
The death of a loved one always pierces to the centre of our being.  
And contemplating our own frailty and mortality is often 
frightening.  Nonetheless, by and through the Cross of Christ we 
are persuaded that as we cross the bar we are not alone.  Christ, 
the Good Shepherd, is leading us to where he has already been, and 
so he knows the way.  Indeed, he is the Way leading us into a 
perfect relationship of perfect love satisfying what we now sense as 
foretaste, fulfilling what we now receive as promise.ix 

When the poet Lord Tennyson was himself crossing the bar, 
there was an old friend in the same village who had just crossed 



3 | P a g e  
 

over.  Someone told Tennyson that as the old man was slowly 
passing he said to his wife, "Come soon."  The poet was deeply 
touched, for it was with that faith that he had written: 

Twilight and evening bell, 
And after that the dark! 
And may there be no sadness of farewell, 
When I embark; 
For tho from out our bourne of Time and Place 
The flood may bear me far, 
I hope to see my Pilot face to face 
When I have crost the bar.x 

I am persuaded that death shall not separate us from the love 
of God in Christ Jesus.  Rather through death, we are reunited with 
God in perfect love. 

And likewise, neither can life itself separate us from God's 
love. 

Years ago an elderly gentleman in my congregation died.  He 
lived a rich life.  He and his wife were the salt of the earth with a 
deep and abiding faith. 

As we sat discussing and preparing for his funeral his wife 
said, "I know that it is customary at funerals to use the 23rd Psalm, 
The Lord is my Shepherd, but I would rather use the 27th." 

The Lord is my light and my salvation; 
whom shall I fear? 
The Lord is the strength of my life; 
of whom shall I be afraid?xi 

This psalm is a song of trust in which she found serenity and 
comfort during this confronting time of death, grief and 
bereavement.  It ends with these words: 

I believe that I shall see the goodness of the Lord 
in the land of the living! 
Wait for the Lord; 
be strong, and let your heart take courage; 
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yea, wait for the Lord!xii 
This psalm that gave that lady of faith solace in her grief was 

a psalm about life and the support of God within life in the face of all 
adversities and adversaries.  Death and dying are frightening 
adversaries to be sure, but not nearly as powerful as the other 
threats that confront.  Plain living itself is our greatest peril.  But I 
am persuaded that life cannot separate us from the love of God in 
Christ. 

It took me many, many occasions of hearing Paul's persuasion 
repeated before I heard the word "life".  When the presence of that 
word finally dawned on me, it startled and confused me.  Wasn't 
life positive?  Aren't we reluctant to relinquish life into the hands of 
death?  Don't we always try to preserve life and to enhance its 
quality?  How can life come between us and God's love? 

Gradually I came to realize that life itself often threatens us.  
Not just the negatives of life - pain, suffering, hunger, poverty, 
unemployment, our inhumanity one to the other, illness, and even 
pandemics, but also and perhaps more profoundly, the positive 
aspects - good health, a bountiful table, prosperity, popularity, a 
good job with adequate pay and fulfilling work, even human 
kindness.  It's not that these aspects are themselves threatening 
but the comfortable life can anaesthetize us and numb our spiritual 
senses.  It can fool us into believing that we are self-contained 
independent beings, self-made and self-sustaining.  It can lead us 
into superficial optimism.  It can confuse us as to what is shallow 
and what is deep, what is veneer and decoration, and what is real 
life in its richness and fullness made available in Christ Jesus.  It is 
no accident that those countries in which Christianity is growing 
quickly are not comfortable and affluent, but troubled and 
burdened. 

Many years ago, I was at a Full Gospel Businessman's 
Association breakfast at which the guest speaker enthralled us with 
an entertaining presentation of his King's Kid theology.  You are 
the children of a king, he said, who wants only good things for you.  
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He'll remove the pain and make life easy.  He'll provide the faithful 
with the good life of wealth and prosperity. 

Back in the early 80s, a prominent baseball player on signing 
a lucrative contract commented that God gave him a million dollars 
a year as a gift for having been born again.  Is that what faith is 
about?  Greed?  Pride?  Self-satisfaction?  Arrogance?  Is that 
what life is about, making more and more money? 

Often when people, even religious people, think about the life 
of faith, they think in terms of a set of laws that we obey in order to 
please God, to appease God's wrath and garner God's favour, and 
thereby to merit God's love.  It's what theologians call justification 
by works.  Even faith, even believing, even being born again, can 
become a work used to please God and draw rewards.  Such a view 
makes God an enemy rather than a friend, and it’s no wonder that 
people turn away from such a religion. 

In reality, however, it is we who are God's adversaries.  Sin is 
not so much disobeying God's laws as it is rejecting God's love and 
the life God offers us freely from God's boundless grace.  The 
wonderful thing about faith is not that it brings you rewards, 
material or otherwise, but that it allows you to be opened to receive 
the love of God, a pearl of priceless value,xiii which is already 
present and already being offered before you deserve it. 

In the Apostle Paul's time, he was speaking to a church in 
Rome in which being a Christian was not easy.  Exactly what Jesus 
said would happen did happen - vicious persecution and angry 
opposition.  Paul himself was whipped five times, beaten three 
time with rods, stoned, shipwrecked three times, adrift at sea, 
imprisoned, cold, hungry and near death.xiv  Yet he proclaimed 
that life in all its challenges and hardships cannot separate us from 
the love of God in Christ Jesus.  This was his experience from 
which his persuasion matured. 

For us in a land of plenty the dangers are more subtle and 
subversive.  Nonetheless, the dangers of the good life cannot 
separate us from the love of God.  And certainly, not the 
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adversities nor adversaries either.  Rather in life, in all of life, God's 
love is expressed, experienced and enjoyed. 

But do we believe it?  Are we persuaded? 
Many years ago, I was in a group discussion during which one 

of the participants, a woman by the name of Grace, commented 
that she had never liked her name.  Grace, she said, was the love 
of God that you had to earn, and she never felt worthy.  She never 
felt that she deserved God's love. 

"What an incredible thing to say," someone responded.  "You 
have it exactly backwards.  God's grace doesn't have to be earned.  
Grace is the love of God that you don't need to earn.  It's free."  
With those words, Grace was free.  For the first time she felt loved 
by God undeservedly.  For the first time she was persuaded and 
she wept the tears of joy.  Are you persuaded? 

"I am persuaded that neither death, nor life, nor any other 
creature, [not pandemics, quarantine, isolation, illness, grief, fear 
or worry] can separate us from the love of God which is in Christ 
Jesus our Lord."  That's Paul's persuasion.  Our persuasion.  The 
Good News.  So may it be for you and me.  So may it be.  Amen. 
 
i Romans 8: 38, 39. 
ii New Revised Standard Version and New English Bible. 
iii Revised Standard Version 
iv Gregory of Nyssa, The Life of Moses II”. 
v The actual quotation is “Every man must do two things alone; he must do his 
own believing and his own dying.” 
vi Romans 8: 32. 
vii Romans 8: 37. 
viii Romans 8: 34. 
ix John 14: 1-6a. 
x Alfred Tennyson, “Crossing the Bar”. 
xi Psalm 27: 1. 
xii Psalm 27: 13, 14. 
xiii Matthew 13: 45. 
xiv 2 Corinthians 11:21-33. 


