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Sermon 

11 June 2017 

West Kirk of Calder & Polbeth Harwood 

 

By: Rev Dr Jonanda Groenewald 

Text: Matthew 28:16-20 

Baptism 

 

Wasn’t that just so very special to witness such an adorable wee baby 

getting baptised this morning? There’s just something about babies – I’m 

sure even people who are not family and have seen this cutie for the 

very first time today got a lump in their throats… 

 

Babies just have so much promise in them! They teach us so many 

things, things that we want to remember forever. So in this crazy busy 

time of parenting and changing nappies 10 times a day and not getting 

enough sleep, most people have a baby book, or they make sure that 

they take lots of photos, in order to remember all the cute things their 

baby did. Like baby’s first words. 

 

My youngest is 7 now, but I remember making millions of wee video 

clips of him saying his first words. Because although he started off with 

the usual “mama”, “dada” – one of the very first things he started saying 

was “hallelujah”!  

 

Well, I guess if you grow up with a mum and a dad who are both 

ministers in the church, that choice of word isn’t too surprising!! But the 
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other thing he kept saying was “cho-cha-ded” – “chocolate spread”! – 

and I of course have absolutely no idea where that came from!! 

 

But maybe there is something we place more value on than a baby’s first 

words, and that is somebody’s last words!  

 

George Washington, the US President, who died in 1799, supposedly 

said just before he passed away: “I die hard but am not afraid to go.” 

 

The actor, Humphrey Bogart’s last words, in 1957, were: “I should never 

have switched from Scotch to Martinis.” 

 

And then there was a Mexican revolutionary, Pancho Villa, who, in 1923 

apparently said: “Don't let it end like this. Tell them I said something.” 

 

Famous last words. The very last things you say in your life matters. 

 

Jesus’ last words to his disciples were: “…go and make disciples of all 

nations, baptising them in the name of the Father and of the Son and of 

the Holy Spirit, and teaching them to obey everything I have 

commanded you. And surely I am with you always, to the very end of the 

age.” 

 

This was the resurrected Jesus talking to his closest friends. Just before 

he left them behind to go to God in heaven. Jesus started something 

amazing while he was on earth, and what he was doing here, was 

basically to pass the baton to his followers… 
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It’s Gala season here in West Lothian at the moment: last Saturday it 

was Parkhead Gala Day and yesterday it was the Harburn Festival. 

Yesterday it was East Calder’s Gala day and in a couple of weeks it will 

be Polbeth’s turn. 

 

One important aspect of a gala day is the children’s races. For the relay 

races, the coaches choose the fastest kids, the best athletes, and they 

practice it before the time, so that the athletes can know what they are 

doing and not drop the baton. 

 

Now if we think of life as a race from the day you are born until the day 

you die – we can clearly see in the passage that we read this morning 

that Jesus doesn’t think like us, that his priorities are different. 

Because he is handing the baton to his 11 disciples – his closest friends 

– but they are just normal people, people like you and me. He didn’t 

choose the 12 best people, people with “Olympic Standard” faith, to pass 

the baton on to. 

 

They were just ordinary guys. One of them wasn’t even there anymore, 

because he betrayed Jesus. The other 11 were there, meeting the risen 

Jesus for the first time, and we read that “when they saw him, they 

worshipped him, but some doubted.” 

 

On this very important occasion – some doubted! And still Jesus passes 

the baton on to them – he commissions them to carry on with the work 

he started. To tell the whole world how much God loves them… 

 

And they had to do that by means of baptising them and teaching them 

to obey everything Jesus taught them. 
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And obviously, Jesus made the right choice, he passed the baton on to 

the right people, because here we are, a good 2000 years later, still 

doing what Jesus asked us to do – baptising a baby to remind her/his 

parents, and all of us, that she belongs to God – so that baton has been 

travelling some distance over the years!! 

 

But baptism is not the only thing God asked his followers to do. Once 

someone has been baptised, they have to be taught everything that 

Jesus commanded them. 

 

And that responsibility now rests not only on ………….. parents’ 

shoulders, but on ours too. It’s all of our responsibility as followers of 

Christ to keep running without dropping that baton. 

 

Even though we are just ordinary people, people who sometimes make 

mistakes, people who even sometimes doubt. God trusts us enough to 

place the important task of telling others about him and about what it 

means to belong to him and be loved by him, in OUR hands! 

 

God knows that not a single one of us is perfect. He knows how easily 

we can doubt. Especially if difficult things happen to us, it’s so easy to 

think that God has forgotten about us. If we face hardship – if other 

people hurt us, disappoint us, leave us behind; if we plan things and they 

don’t work out; if our health deteriorates or we have to watch someone 

close to us waste away and there is nothing we can do; if we look 

around us in the world and see the devastation caused by terrorist 

attacks or natural disasters; if we feel uncertain about our future 

because of the chaos on the political front…  
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In times like these it is so very easy to doubt. To wonder if God has 

forgotten about us. If he even really exists. 

 

But you know what? If you don’t see God in your life, you are just not 

looking in the right place! Nobody’s ever said that if we believe in God 

our lives will be perfect and we’ll never have to endure any hardship… 

 

But Jesus did say, his very last words – actually – were: “And surely I am 

with you always, to the very end of the age…” 

 

It’s just like when you are running an actual race, and your legs ache 

and you feel like giving up, but then you go around the corner and there 

are people supporting you, chanting your name, handing you water. And 

then you look around you and you see the rest of the runners – tired too 

– but carrying on, and then you realise that you can do this, because you 

are not alone. 

 

In our race through life we are never alone. Even in the times when we 

can’t feel God’s presence, he is there, just like he promised. And he’ll 

never give up on us. Even if we give up on him, he’ll never gives up on 

us. 

 

And just like that ………………, God will be with …………….. all her/his 

live. The baton is in your hands now. Tell her/him, show her/him how to 

live a life of faith, so she can proudly pick up that baton and pass it on 

the her/his own kids one day… 

 

It’s not only our first or last words that matter, it’s everything in between 

too. As children of God, let’s make what we say and what we do count. 



6 
 

Amen 

 

 

 

 

 


