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I recently made the same mistake that I’ve made for the last several years: I fertilized 

my lawn. I actually intentionally spread all sorts of nutritional stuff on the turf surrounding the 
house; and, true to the promises on the bags, the grass has turned green and started to grow. 

This, of course, means yard work. It means edging and weed-whacking and a lot of 
mowing…and it means doing it quite often as the grass soaks in all those nutrients.  

 
Like many of you, I do this because I like to have a healthy lawn around my house; but 

on the other hand, that’s a lot of work for something as unproductive as grass. If I recall 

correctly, it was a member here who said that grass is the only crop that man cultivates without 
any sort of return from its fruit. Some plants give food, others fiber for clothes. Some give 

material for flooring. Some at least produce a beautiful flower. Grass does none of these things: 
even its flower is not especially pretty. So it produces little in value, as well as a lot of work. That 

which doesn’t get edged is mowed. That which is not mowed is sprayed. That which escapes 

everything else is going to be baked by the sun or killed by frost. It’s a relatively high-
maintenance crop that costs money and produces nothing of lasting value. And as soon as it 

slows down, it will be time to spread the next round of fertilizer…and I’ll no doubt do that, too. 
 

With that in mind, it’s a little disconcerting when our epistle calls us “grass:” “All flesh is 
like grass and all its glory like the flower of grass. The grass withers, and the flower falls.” This is 

God’s Law about you. 

 
It is not good news. Sin has reduced you from the image of God to grass. You are here 

for now, but your life is only temporary. Compared to the glory that would have been yours in 
Paradise, your best glory now is no more beautiful than the flower of grass. This world’s days are 

numbered, and yours are likely even shorter. Grass withers, flowers fall. So do you. That is what 

sin does. 
 

The world is driven to madness by this truth that we are temporary: and because it 
rejects the one eternal God, the world knows nothing permanent. The effects of this run amok.  

 

Among them, the world is always in a hurry. You’re supposed to be as busy as possible 
doing as many things as you can while you’re able, because you won’t always be able to do these 

things. You need as many hobbies and toys as possible so that you can experience as much of 
life as possible. You have to jump for the best job, involve your kids in as many activities as 

possible and climb the ladder to achieve while you can, because there’s not much time. (We 
should note, by the way, that a sign of heresy is that it is always in a hurry. Where the Church 

holds fast and endures in God’s truth, heresy hurries to change because it doesn’t have much 

time before it’s trampled by the next one.) 
 

Another effect is that so many live in fear. I recently read a book in which the author 
said that all of the metal detectors, security cameras and airline security measures we face in this 

country are in response to the crimes of less than 50 men spread over years; yet the fear that so 

few have caused makes us fearful of what might happen next. Life is fragile and temporary in 
this world, we know; and the farther a society departs from God, the more it will cling to this life 

and fear death—even at the expense of truth, honor and rational thought. We hear accounts of 
previous times when people were willing to die for things like freedom and honor. Many will find 

this an inspiring challenge. I do. Many will find it absurd: if this life is all that there is, why risk 



that life for abstract virtues or ideals? If this life is all there is, it’s better to sacrifice honor and 

freedom to hold onto some sort of existence here. 
 

Another effect is that society idolizes youth. If you’re in, say, high school, you might be 
surprised to hear that our world worships you. But it does. Magazines and commercials are full of 

ads for botox and anti-aging cream so that older folks can stay looking young. When was the last 

time you saw a commercial for cosmetics that make someone look older and more wrinkly? See, 
if you’re in your late teens or early twenties, you’re at the stage of being the flower: all those 

who are older have reached their peak and are headed downhill. Society wants to be like you. 
Society worships you because you’re farther from old age than most. Look out, though: when 

you’re worshiped, you’ll be tempted to think that you’re a god of some sort—that you’re never 
going to die. You’ll be tempted to believe that nothing bad can happen when you’re young, even 

if you take a few chances with drugs or reckless driving or promiscuity. If you believe the lie that 

you’re a god, you will suffer the consequences. They may be fatal. Worse, they may be eternal. 
 

This idolizing of youth has another effect: contempt for age. A lot of scientific research is 
designed to prolong life, perhaps even defeat death—not with the motive of honoring life, but 

with the desperate thought that this life is all there is. Those who have become sick and infirm 

are long past the glory years, so it makes sense to marginalize them, shut them away, even 
promote euthanasia. Society concocts the notion that since this life is temporary, then it must 

have a happy ending and death is a friend: when the grass fades and the flower falls in this 
temporary life, death becomes the friend who relieves you. It is not so: death is always the 

enemy—it is the wages of sin. It is a conquered enemy that Christ uses to deliver you from this 
life to heaven, but it is never a friend. It is only a friend to those who have no hope. 

 

Apart from Christ, there is no hope. If Christ is not risen from the dead, then the world’s 
power-hungry, youth-worshiping rat-race makes sense. It can be no other way. You’re grass. You 

grow and you flower; then you wither and fall. 
 

But our epistle does not end with grass. It says, “The grass withers, and the flower falls, 

but the word of the Lord remains forever. And this word is the Good News that was preached to 
you.” 

 
Or to put it another way: Christ is risen from the dead.  

 

Sin reduced you to grass, withering and falling to death. But that is not for you anymore. 
Jesus Christ became flesh just like you. He was born, He lived and He died: but His body did not 

see corruption. He rose again three days later. By His life and death and resurrection, He 
reversed the curse of sin. He restored to you everlasting life. In other words, the Word became 

flesh and dwelt among us—and now the Word of the Lord remains forever. 
 

Christ is risen from the dead! Therefore, while life in this world is temporary, it is not the 

end. Death remains the enemy, yes; but it remains the conquered enemy under your Savior’s 
feet. Hear this news: you have been ransomed. The price has been paid for your sins: “not with 

perishable things such as silver or gold, but with the precious blood of Christ, like that of lamb 
without spot or blemish.” Because of sin, your lot was a temporary life in this world, followed by 

an eternal death far worse than you could imagine. But the eternal Son of God, foreknown before 

the foundation of the world, came into this world and paid the price for your sin. He redeemed 
you at the cost of His own blood. And having paid that price to redeem you, He will not leave you 

or forsake you. That is His promise, His Word: and the Word of the Lord remains forever. 
 

You’re no longer fading, falling grass. You’re a redeemed child of God, born again by His 
Word to live forever. 



 

This has profound effects on your living even now.  
 

You need not run helter-skelter from one activity to the next. In Christian freedom, you 
can participate in all sorts of fun activities and hobbies. But they are not your masters; nor must 

you do them because you only live once. This world has beautiful places to visit, but they are 

nothing compared to the beauty that lies ahead in eternity. Likewise, your life is not one long 
sprint to acquire as much wealth and power as you can, often at the expense of others. Hobbies, 

activities, gold and silver all perish. You have something better: you have eternal life in Christ. 
Therefore, you live your days as one redeemed. You live a holy life as you are able, serving 

others and confessing your sins. You do not live as one who has only a few days of life before it’s 
all over. In the words of our epistle, you live as one who is currently in exile, living in this world 

with the certain hope that a better, eternal, life awaits. You live as one with a purified heart—not 

risking your life or salvation with the sins of youth because you’re afraid of running out of time. 
You live as one under the grace of God, with an eternity of life ahead of you. As you age, you do 

not live as one who hates life and sees death as a friend, nor do you think that you have lost 
your worth as you lose ability. Rather, you live as one for whom Christ died—that is your worth, 

now and forever, and your value will never decline. You live, knowing that you will be raised up 

to eternal life, delivered from all pain and disease and infirmity. 
 

You live with this comfort against fear. There will be fear in this world, because you’re 
human and death is a terrifying thing. Whether death is a shadow that darkens the corner of 

your eye, or it stares you directly in the face, you still have this hope: Christ died, and Christ is 
risen. He has conquered death. He has conquered death for you. Death is only a shadow now—

cold and dark and terrifying. It will pass over you. But you will live forever. 

 
Witness the two in our Gospel lesson for this day, walking toward the town of Emmaus. 

They are grass. They say as much to the Stranger who joins them. They had had such great 
hope in Jesus, that He was the Savior, until they saw Him hanged on a cross. Now, there’s no 

hope. They’ll wither and fall.  

 
But it is not so. The One who walks with them is the same Jesus, risen from the dead 

forever. He speaks His Word to them. He becomes the Host who feeds them. He declares that 
eternal life is theirs.  

 

Today, the same Savior comes to you. He speaks His Word to you. He is the Host of the 
meal, giving you His body and blood for the forgiveness of sins. He has died and He is risen, so 

that He might wash you clean, purify you with His own blood. He lives forever; and because He 
lives forever, so will you. You’re not grass anymore: in Christ, eternal life is yours. This is the 

Good News that is preached to you, the Word of the Lord that endures forever: you are forgiven 
for all of your sins. 

 

In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Ghost. Amen 
 


