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It’s not all that uncommon, I guess, because something just like this happened in the church that I was serving 

in Columbia, SC, on Ash Wednesday 2017.  A dear lady drove up to the church, planning to sing in the choir that 

night in the Ash Wednesday Service.  She stepped out of her car and was walking to the front doors of our 

sanctuary, when suddenly, “POP,” the bone in her left hip fractured and she was immediately on the ground, 

suffering and writhing in pain. 

Fortunately, other church members were driving into the parking lot, about that same time, and saw what 

happened. They rushed to this dear lady’s side and did their best to console her while they waited for the 

ambulance to arrive. 

The next day she had “hip-replacement” surgery in the hospital, and after six-weeks of physical 

therapy, she was driving once again to church, and singing with the choir.  It is a sad story, but it is a 

sad story with a happy ending. 

It’s not all that uncommon, I guess, because I just read this past week, of something very 

similar occurring at one of our Lutheran churches in Indiana; except that dear lady fell down the 

front steps of the sanctuary, one Sunday morning, after she had just worshiped and celebrated the Sacrament 

of Holy Communion with her brothers and sisters in Christ.   

She, too, like my friend in South Carolina, was suffering from a broken hip and was taken 

to the hospital in an ambulance.  She, too, had hip-replacement surgery, but unlike my friend in SC, this 

dear lady never recovered from her surgery, and died a short, two weeks, later; having never gone home from 

the hospital; although we rejoice in the fact that she went to her heavenly home, and the last time her body 

was taken to her beloved church, would be for her farewell service to all of her family and friends in Indiana. 

Why did the one lady live? And why did the other lady die?  Is it because the lady in Indiana 

was a worse sinner than the lady in South Carolina?  And we all know the answer to this preposterous 

question, don’t we? The answer is clearly “no”! 

But if you were to tell this story to the people who were standing around Jesus, where we 

meet him in the words of our Gospel lesson, this morning, in the 13th chapter of St. Luke’s 

Gospel, it’s possible that they could have given you a totally different answer indeed. 

The question that many people still ask, whenever anything unfortunate takes place, so often is still: “Why 

God, Why?” 

The people in Jesus’ day believed that illness and disease, present in any person’s life, was a sure sign that that 
person had either transgressed one or more of God’s Ten Commandments in a mighty way; or if not they, then 
someone in their family certainly must have; for which they were now being punished by God, because of their 
own or their loved one’s open rebellion to the law of God! 
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Do you remember that other occasion when Jesus was entering the city of Jerusalem with his disciples, and 
outside the temple gate, there was stationed a poor beggar; a blind man that had been blind from birth? 
 
The question Jesus’ disciples asked him was: “Rabbi, who sinned? This man or his parents that he was been 
born blind” (John 9:2)? 
 
And the answer Jesus gave to that erroneous question, was very similar to the answer that we see Jesus giving 
to two questions, that were no doubt upon the hearts and minds of the people standing all around him—that 
day! 
 
Jesus answered, “It was neither that this man sinned, nor his parents; but it was in order that the works of 
God might be displayed in him” (John 9:3)! 
 
And you must also remember that Jesus then, in a rather course fashion, you might think: “Spat upon the 

ground and made clay of the spittle, and applied the clay to this blind man’s 

eyes, and said to him, “Go, wash in the Pool of Siloam,” and so he went away and 

washed, and came back seeing” (John 9:7)! 

 

Apparently, some great travesty had recently taken place at the temple in the city 

of Jerusalem, where we meet Jesus and his disciples, in the words of our Gospel 

lesson today.  St. Luke tells us: “There were some present, at that very time, who told him 
about the Galileans, whose blood Pilate had mingled with their sacrifices.  And Jesus answered 
them,” meaning that they, like the disciples in Jerusalem with respect to that blind man in John 
9, must have asked Jesus the question: “Were these people worse sinners than those who did 
not make it to the temple that day?” 
 

In the mind of Jesus, this is once again, a very erroneous question—a question that Jesus 

takes no unnecessary time of answering, but says to his listeners pointblank: “No, I tell 

you!”  And yet, I, for one am grateful that Jesus did not conclude his answer to this all-
important question with just those four words: “No, I tell you!” 

 

Seeing this as a great teaching moment, Jesus continued: “No, I tell 

you, but unless you repent, you will all likewise perish!”     And then Jesus 

saw fit, to strengthen his argument, to bring up another occasion that these people 
gathered before him, would have, no doubt, been familiar with too. 
“Or, how about those eighteen people, on whom the tower in Siloam fell and 

killed them: Do you think that they were worse offenders than all the others who 
lived in Jerusalem? 5 No, I tell you; but unless you repent, you will all likewise 

perish.” 
 

Friends, you and I know that there is one question that many people love to ask today, when 
tragedy either strikes them or close to home!  “WHY DO BAD THINGS HAPPEN TO GOOD 
PEOPLE?” 
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And some of you, may even know, that this question is the title of a best-selling book that was written by a 
conservative Jewish Rabbi, and first published in 1977, the very same year that he and his wife lost their 14 

year old son, Aaron to death, who died of a rare disease known as progeria—wherein a human beings 
starts aging at a very unusual rate; most victims of which die in the mid-teens, or early thirties. 
 
Unfortunately, the answer that Dr. Harold Kushner gave to that question, that upset many, many people in the 
Jewish Community, is that God did not always enough power available to him to overpower the devil; which is 
certainly a heresy that is just as plainly taught in the Old Testament Hebrew Scriptures, as they are taught in the 
New Testament Greek Scriptures. 
 

When Christians are asked this question, “Why do bad things happen to good people?” the answer 

that most Christians would give, in light of the clear teachings, again, of the Bible is that, quite honestly: “There 
is no such thing as a good person?” 
 
Say what? Yes, or at least this is true, theologically speaking.  Do you remember that day when that very humble, 
respectful, inquisitive “Rich Young Ruler,” as the New Testament Gospels refer to him, came up to Jesus and 

knelt before him, asking our Lord: “GOOD TEACHER, WHAT MUST I DO TO INHERIT 

ETERNAL LIFE?” 

 

Jesus’ first response to this young man, as found in Mark 10:18, and again in Luke 18:19, is: “Why do 

you call me good, for there is no one ‘good’ except God alone?” 
 

Did this young man, have some deeper insight, into the true nature of Jesus’ Person and Work 
than most of his contemporaries had?  Well, the answer to this question is: “No!”  BUT 

THEOLOGICALLY SPEAKING, THERE IS NO SUCH THING AS A GOOD PERSON!  AND IF YOU DON’T WANT TO 
TAKE MY WORD FOR IT, THEN PLEASE LET ME QUOTE TO YOU, THE FIRST THREE VERSES OF ROMANS 3:10-18, 
WHERE ST. PAUL IS QUOTING 6 DIFFERENT PSALMS THAT OCCUR IN THE OLD TESTAMENT: PSALMS 14, 53, 5, 
10, 36, AND 3.   
 
Here is how Paul starts out that marvelous piece of Scripture: “There is none righteous, not even one. There is 
none who understands. There is none who seeks for God; all have turned aside, together they have become 
useless; there is none who does good, there is not even one!” 
 
In Romans 6, St. Paul continues: “For all have sinned and fallen short of the glory of God and are justified by 
his grace as a gift, through the redemption that is in Christ Jesus, whom God put forward as a propitiation by 
his blood, to be received by faith!” 

 
Friends, we live in a world today, wherever since our first parents sinned and found themselves at enmity with 

God, that the whole, it seems, has been thrown into a tailspin.  Again, St. Paul writes in Romans 8:22-28: 

“For we know that the whole creation has been groaning together in the pains of childbirth until now.  And 
not only creation, but we ourselves, who have the first-fruits of the Spirit, groan inwardly as we wait eagerly 
for adoption as sons, the redemption of our bodies.  For in this hope we were saved. Now hope that is seen is 
not hope. For who hopes for what he sees? But if we hope for what we do not see, we wait for it with 
patience!” 
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Friends, the truth of the matter is, that there is no one in this world hates death, worse 

than God does.  And think of all he did, out of his great and everlasting love for wayward 

humanity to remedy our situation! 

 

If you have, up to this point in your life only seen God as angry, vengeful, hurtful and 

harmful, then repent. See Him for who he is. Look to the manger-bed of Bethlehem, see the 

Savior on the cross of Calvary. He suffered so that you might be at peace. He carried sin 

so that you and I might be forgiven all our sins. He gave his all so that you and I might have 

it all—grateful hearts—appreciative on all that we have on loan to us, from him, while we 

are here, but also the sure promise of heaven and eternal life!  If he did this, how can you 

think even for a moment that God would connive and conspire against you?  Simply 

acknowledge your sin and receive the forgiveness, and faith in that forgiveness, that God 

is longing to pour into your heart and mind through the Gospel.  

 

One evening a woman was driving home when she noticed an 18-wheeler behind her that 

was driving uncomfortable close. She stepped on the gas and the truck did too. The faster 

she went; the faster went the truck. She turned up Main Street, hoping to lose her pursuer 

in traffic, but the truck ran a re light and continued the chase. 

 

In a state of panic, the woman whipped into a service station and bolted out of her 

automobile screaming for help.  The truck driver sprang from his truck and ran toward her 

car. YANKING THE BACK DOOR OPEN, HE REACHED IN AND PULLED OUT A M =AN WHO 

WAS HIDING IN THE BACK SEAT. THE WOMAN HAD BEEN RUNNING FROM THE WRONG 

PERSON. From his high vantage point, the truck driver had spotted the would-be robber or 

rapist. The chase was not his effort to harm her, but to save her even at the cost of his 

own safety. Please don’t run away from the Lord. Don’t think his presence is there to hurt 

or harm you. He is there to help and save.  

 

And maybe you have resisted his grace at work in your life for years, but I am here today 

to tell you, by the power of Jesus’ resurrection, that it is not too late. If there is one thing 

that Jesus is teaching us in the parable of the fig tree, it is that our God is a long-suffering, 

patient, and gracious God. 

 

Do you remember that all important question that the jailer in Philippi asked the Apostle 

Paul and Silas one night, when the prison doors had sprung open, by God’s almighty power? 

He called out and he said to these dear men: “Brothers, what must I do to be saved?” 

 

And Paul called back to him: “Believe in the Lord Jesus, and you shall be saved, you and 

your household” (Acts 16:22-30).  AMEN 
 

 

 


