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1 PETER 3:15  |  Set Apart Christ as Your Lord 

Sunday, May 10, 2015 — The Sixth Sunday of Easter

15 …But in your hearts honor Christ the Lord as holy, always being prepared to make a defense to anyone 
who asks you for a reason for the hope that is in you.

In the name of the Father, and of the ✙ Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
I’ve heard this phrase a few times in my life: Doing the right thing isn’t always easy. And it’s true, 
isn’t it? I would even tweak it a bit: Doing the necessary thing isn’t always easy. For instance, I hate 
taking out the trash. The bag splits open, gross meat juices spill out on the floor, old kleenex fall 
all over the place, and it’s just a disgusting mess. Add to that a dog and a toddler, and you’re 
playing “keep away” with the kitchen garbage. And I hate it. But I know that it has to be done. 
It’s a necessary thing in the upkeep of a home. If  I  wouldn’t take the trash out bacteria and 
disease would invade. Bugs would infest the home. And I would be putting my and my family’s 
health at risk. And so I do the hard thing of taking out the trash as often as it needs to be taken 
out. In fact, it would be a wise thing to set aside some time every few days to take out the trash—
or at least check it—so that I would stay on top of it. If I let it go too long it would get away from 
me. So we have a day set aside for trash day.
Perhaps  you  have  a  similar  task  in  your  home.  Maybe  the  task  is  laundry.  Or  dusting.  Or 
vacuuming. Or paying the bills. Regardless of the task, many responsible people recognize that 
tasks that are unenjoyable or that they despise are often easier done if time is set aside to do 
them. In this way people can stay on top of them and can keep them at a manageable level.
If that’s true of chores and tasks—essentially earthly things, how much more important is it for 
spiritual matters? I hope all of us here would consider our spiritual lives of utmost importance. 
We know that what we have or what we earn will not matter in heaven. We know that the most 
important inheritance we can give to our children is a knowledge of Christ. We know that it’s 
spiritually important for us to be actively involved in the Word, participating in Bible Studies, 
praying daily, having family devotions at home on a regular basis. But we don’t. We know it’s 
important, but we don’t treat it as such.
I know it’s hard to get up on Sunday morning. Even I, **gasp**, your pastor, sometimes has a 
hard time waking up on Sunday morning. And our culture doesn’t help the attitude, either. We 
work 40, 50, maybe even 60 hours a week to keep our homes and lives running. We lug the kids 
to soccer or dance practices, we have to mow the lawn, fix the toilet, or even take out the garbage. 
By the time Sunday evening comes we wonder where the weekend went. Is it really too much to 
ask  for  some  me  time  or  some  family  time  during  the  week?  Can’t  Sunday  morning,  or 



Wednesday night, or Friday morning, or Tuesday evening just be time spent with what I like to 
do? Even worse is that summer is quickly approaching. The beckon call of the lake house or the 
cabin,  the golf  course or the garden is  appealing.  The sunshine and happiness of  summer is 
certainly much more enticing than some guy standing in front of a room telling me that I’m a 
sinner and deserve to go to hell. The enjoyment of family and friends around a fire late into the 
night certainly will take precedence over the need to have to wake up early the next morning to 
listen to someone read something that I can read at home, anyway. And it’s at that moment that 
the holy becomes normal.
Holy. It’s a word that is often misunderstood and misused. Many define it as perfect or righteous. 
And that’s true, especially when we refer to God as holy. He even demands it of us in his law: Be 
holy, as I, the Lord, am holy. But the very root of the word means set apart. Really what is meant is 
that something that is holy is to be different than the everyday. That which is holy is extraordinary, 
something that isn’t normally done, something that is the exception. And that is very true of God, 
isn’t it? God is certainly extraordinary. He is certainly not the norm. He is exceptional. And he 
demands the same of us. And we fail.
Thus the importance of our spiritual life. On the surface failure is a part of life. We understand 
that because of our sinful nature we will fail constantly. We make mistakes on math tests and on 
application forms. We say things we regret. We fail to say things when we should. And the world 
just scoffs at such things: We’re all human, they say. But it’s so much more than that. Yes, those sins 
alone are enough to send us to the fiery dungeon of hell. But throw on top of that heap of sin our 
sins of apathy and neglect of God’s Word, and we begin to see how truly lost we are. The very 
source of life that is available to us we scorn. The very words of life we want nothing to do with. 
And with that we are unholy.
But  dear  Christians,  God’s  love  is  not  conditional.  There  is  no  fine print  on your  baptismal 
certificate requiring a certain life of perfection lived. There is no amount of work required for 
forgiveness to be given. Here your God offers you pardon and peace. Here your God beckons 
you back to him. Like the Prodigal Son, who squandered and spent all of the good graces he had 
with his Father, we come crawling back to our Father. On our faces is the look of disappointment 
and shame. Spattered all over us is the slop of the animals with whom we have been living. And 
we reek of sin and contempt. On our knees we beg our Father: Holy and merciful Father, I confess 
that I am by nature sinful and that I have disobeyed you in my thoughts, words, and actions. I have done 
what is evil and failed to do what is good. For this I deserve your punishment both now and in eternity. But 
I am truly sorry for my sins, and trusting in my Savior, Jesus Christ, I pray: Lord, have mercy on me, a 
sinner. And at that moment, expecting a tongue-lashing like none other, we cringe, waiting for the 
hammer to drop. But there’s no anger. There’s no vengeance. The only words you hear are of 
peace: God, our heavenly Father, has been merciful to you and has given you his only Son to be the atoning 
sacrifice for your sins. Therefore, I forgive you all your sins… And those words are spoken. Words that 
were spoken over you so long ago. Words that were connected with simple water. Words that 
made you a child of God: …in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.
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My dear Christian,  you are holy.  You are set  apart.  The Apostle Peter earlier  calls  you some 
amazing names: a holy nation, a chosen people, a royal people, a people belonging to God. Those you can 
be called because of who you are through baptism. You have been set apart, made holy, and in the 
sight of God are such. What wondrous love is this! What grace we see, that we can be called 
children of God!
And so because you are set apart, live your lives as such. Be holy. Set Christ apart as Lord. Make 
time in your life to live for him. It won’t be easy. Satan sees you as an enemy now. He’ll unleash 
every hellish weapon against  you and your good deeds.  And it  will  become tiring.  You will 
become exhausted. And you will slip and fall. But the snare is gone. You aren’t lost forever. You  
know where to find peace. You know where to find hope. Come to the Meal of the Lord and 
receive refreshment. Be revitalized at the words of your Baptismal grace. Find love in the Word. 
Dear Christian, summer is upon us, and so is the temptation to take time for ourselves. Instead, 
make time for your Lord. Rest in him. Relax with his Word. Find peace and tranquility in his 
promises. Make time for him this summer. Read his Word. Come to the Divine Service to receive 
Divine peace. And set Him apart as Lord in your life. Amen.

Soli Deo Gloria!
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