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“Go” – Gehen Sie, Vada, Ga

O Blessed Savior, you are our only hope.  Without you, all are lost.  We are all sitting in a dark room, prisoners of the war of evil.  We are bound and gagged with our sins.  The father of lies mocks us with his promises of the easy life.  You came and brought light to that darkness.  You fought the enemy and defeated him.  But there are those who don’t know, those who haven’t heard.  The time grows short until you come again and gather together your own.  How marvelous it will be for your sheep—how deeply devastating for the goats, for those who will never experience the eternal joy of your love.  As we read in your Word, “But how can people call for help if they don't know who to trust? And how can they know who to trust if they haven't heard of the One who can be trusted? And how can they hear if nobody tells them? And how is anyone going to tell them, unless someone is sent to do it?”  It was never your plan that we hide the Light, and keep it only for our own.  Lord, this is serious, a matter of life and death.  Please, Father, let none whom you have called be lost.  Help me to get up and go, now, this very moment, to those that need you: to my family, friends, enemies, neighbors, coworkers,  the mailman, the lady in the grocery store, the homeless, celebrities, those I know and those I don’t know.  You put your mark on me at my Baptism so that I would shine like a star in a clear night sky.  Tell me what you have prepared for me.  Love them through me.  Make them my sisters and brothers so we will all stand together in your Kingdom jumping, laughing, and singing praises to the only One who deserves it.  To you, Great and Glorious King, in your Name I pray.  Amen.
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