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Today is a special day. It is the Lord’s Day, the Christian 

Sabbath, the time when we gather together to worship and 

glorify God. That alone makes this day very special. But today 

we are also celebrating – celebrating the 100 years this font 

has stood here, and all the people who have passed through its 

waters, and the people and families that have gathered around it 

for baptism, for children’s time, as they walked by to receive 

communion – we are celebrating much, much more than just this 

beautiful piece of functional art. We are rejoicing in our 

heritage and hoping for our future. We do not gather this day 

only to remember the saints of this church – those faithful who 

have gone before us – we are also baptizing those who are the 

hope for the church today.

The gospel of Luke tells the story of Jesus’ baptism in short 

order, including the descending dove of the Holy Spirit, God says 

“This is my Son, my beloved, with whom I am well pleased,” just 

like we’ve heard it before. But in the gospel of Luke, we seem to 

rush through that accounting to get to Jesus’ ancestry. Now 

this is done a bit tongue in cheek, because the ancestry is told 

from the male ancestors, not the female, and even the writer of 

Luke knows that Jesus is not really a blood relative of Joseph. 

And so the writer Luke goes on and on and on through ages and 

ages of names until we get back to Adam, the first human. Wow. 

That’s quite a lineage. But as I was reading this scripture, I 

couldn’t help but wonder why – why would the writer of Luke 

nearly skim over Jesus’ baptism – a pretty big event – to include 

all these names of people to whom Jesus is not really related? 

After all, shouldn’t we be focusing on the fact that God just 

claimed him as God’s only Son? Seems like that’d be a bigger 
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lineage to point out than all those regular human folks, most of 

whom aren’t even alive anymore. 

But in the time leading up to today’s worship, as Sandi Lee 

and Mary Frances Abbott helped gather all the names of those 

baptized here and we began to make a list that puts Luke’s 

genealogy to shame, I couldn’t help but feel there’s a point to all 

this name gathering and list-reading. Those lists, the one in Luke 

and the one we rolled out today, that’s our family. No, you’re 

right, not family we are related to in a biological way – but 

family we are related to by adoption. God claims each and every 

one of us as children of God – before we even come to this font. 

God claims us as heirs with Christ, children of the covenant. We 

are all a part of God’s family. And that means more than just 

because we were baptized here, though that is a wonderful 

sacrament that demonstrates God’s grace. Jesus’ genealogy had 

people who had shaped Joseph’s life to lead him to be the man he 

was and to make the choices he did. Family is about living, 

worshiping and learning together. I look at that huge list and I 

see the names of people sitting here today in this congregation; I 

see the names of children of this congregation who are 

scattered far across the country, I see the names of church 

school teachers and elders, of generous benefactors and 

generations of families, and I see new names, names of folks who 

joined this church when it wasn’t easy to come downtown, 

people who baptized their children here because somehow, in the 

midst of a city that seemed to be dying they saw hope here in this 

place – they experienced this loving and welcoming congregation 

and became a part of this family – a family in which they wanted 

to raise their children. I see an incredible, amazing cloud of 

witnesses.
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These saints of our past helped shape who we are today, 

where we are today and give us a heritage to live into as we 

continue to proclaim the good news from this corner of 

Birmingham. The letter to the Ephesians reminds us that we are 

all a part of the inheritance of God – that is we are all 

children of God – we are all loved and cherished by God, no 

matter our age or our background, no matter if we are the 

third generation in this church or if we walked through those 

doors for the first time this morning – YOU are a child of God. 

And in the letter to the Ephesians we find a prayer for us all – 

I pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give 

you a spirit of wisdom and revelation as you come to know him, so that,  

with the eyes of your heart enlightened, you may know what is the hope 

to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance 

among the saints, and what is the immeasurable greatness of his power 

(Ephesians 1: 17-19a)

So that you may know what is the hope to which Christ has 

called you. These many generations past had hope and a calling 

– they planted themselves with deep roots on this corner, and 

remained here through two world wars, other conflicts, the 

difficult time of the Civil Rights movement, were still here when it 

seemed that downtown was only for the homeless – and we’re 

still here today. When we gather at this table today, we gather 

with all the saints, remembering that one day we shall feast 

with those who have gone before us. What hope do we bring to 

this table? What hope do we bring to this font today as we 

baptize these six children and youth? What is our next calling as 

children of God? 
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May God indeed give each of us a spirit of wisdom and revelation, 

so that we may know Christ, and with the eyes of our heart 

enlightened, we may know what is the hope to which we are 

called. Amen
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