
February 17, 2013 
First Sunday in Lent 

  
 

I am here this morning to tell you that God is a hunter. What I want to say is so 
simple, yet so profound, you can never—at least on this earth—fully grasp it.  
God is a hunter and He is looking for you. 

 
That quote comes from the prolific preacher and writer, Dr. J. Ellsworth Kalas, in a sermon 
called “God on the Hunt” he preached years ago at Church of the Saviour. 
 
I’m here to tell you this morning: God is a hunter and He is looking for you. Now you need to 
know that, in fact, I do know a little bit about hunting. Though I am vitally concerned about the 
proliferation of weapons and the need for responsible gun control in this country, I do appreciate 
the sporting tradition and hunting as a hobby. I grew up in Western Pennsylvania where 
everyone went deer hunting for two weeks in the fall and talked about it for the other fifty weeks 
of the year. My grandfather went deer hunting well into his eighties. Uncle Frank now has a 
license that will let him shoot from his truck, since he is past eighty himself. So I can appreciate 
Dr. Kalas’ imagery. God is a hunter and He is looking for you. It’s all about God’s initiative, 
God’s desire to save us. And it’s all about grace.  
 
If you are reading my brother Jim’s book, A Disciple’s Path, he begins where the gospel begins. 
He begins with grace. 
 
 God’s unearned mercy  
 God’s unmerited forgiveness 
 God’s unrelenting love 
 God’s unending grace. 
 
1.  By grace, God pursues us. 
 
St. Paul’s letter to the Romans spells it out: “For while we were still helpless, at the right time, 
Christ died for the ungodly. God proves his love for us in that while we were yet sinners, Christ 
died for us.” 
 
Before we knew we needed a savior, God sent one. Before we were able or willing to 
consciously move toward God, God moved on our behalf. Before we included God in our plans, 
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God had already included us in his plan for the salvation of the world. Before we came to the 
point of calling on God, God was calling out to us, nudging and nurturing us, prodding and 
pressing us, hunting and hounding us. It’s what John Wesley would refer to as “prevenient 
grace”—God’s grace which provides for us until we find our way to him. 
 
There is a hymn in the hymnal that we hardly ever sing which describes the conundrum. It 
sounds like Abbot and Costello’s “Who’s on first?” but it communicates the profound truth:  
 
 I sought the Lord, and afterward I knew 
 he moved my soul to seek, seeking me.  
 It was not I that found, O Savior true; 
 no, I was found by thee.    

 (United Methodist Hymnal, page 341) 
 
Centuries before, the Psalmist had expressed the same wonder and amazement:  
 
 O Lord, you have searched me and known me! 
 You know when I sit down and when I rise up; 
 you discern my thoughts from afar.  
 You search out my path and are acquainted with all my ways. 
 You hem me in behind and before, and lay your hand upon me. 
 Whither shall I go from thy Spirit?  
 Where can I flee from thy presence?   

(Psalm 139) 
 
That’s God’s grace searching for us, God’s love reaching out to us, God’s compassion extended 
to us, God’s prevenient grace. I realize it’s mixing the hunting metaphor, but the poet Frances 
Thompson went so far as to describe this searching, seeking God as the “Hound of Heaven.” 
 
I don’t know how you experience that, but for me, I look back to the love and nurture of a family 
that believed God was present and cared about me. I go back to a childhood church where I knew 
I was loved and where folks made me believe I was special. I go back to times of questioning 
and doubt, times of uncertainty and confusion, and when I look back, I can see the hand of God 
in the hands of those who have walked with me. I can hear the voice of God in the voices of 
those who guided me. And through it all, there was the sense that God was going before, 
preparing the way.  

 
For me, that’s grace…God pursuing us.  

 
2.  And grace means God redeems us, God saves us.  
 
John Wesley called this second movement of grace “justifying grace.” For him, perhaps it had a 
legal connotation—how one was justified, made right with God. But that’s just because Mr. 
Wesley never had a computer. If he had, he would have known about that little icon up at the top 
that you click on for alignment—justify to the right, justify to the left, or center justification.   
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Justifying grace is the grace that aligns our lives with the life of God. It lines things up, makes 
things right. By grace we are  
 

Renewed 
Restored 
Redeemed 
Made right with God 

 
St. Paul says it this way: “Therefore, since we are justified by faith, we have peace with God 
through our Lord Jesus Christ. Through him we have obtained access to this grace in which we 
stand.” (Romans 5:1)  
 
I might have used this example before, but tell me, does anyone here remember S&H Green 
Stamps? Sort of the precursor of the frequent flyer programs, they were popular in the U.S. from 
1930 to the 1980s. In the ’60s their catalog was the largest publication in America and they 
distributed three times as many stamps as the U.S. Post Office. For those of you who are too 
young to remember, here is how it worked. Every time you bought something at the grocery 
store or gas station, they would give you these little green stamps. You would take them home 
and stick them in these little books, filling one page at a time. When the books were filled, you 
could turn them in and claim all kinds of wonderful gifts, everything from toys to toasters.  
 
Each book would hold 1,200 points, and I can remember when you had just about enough stamps 
to fill a book, you would go out looking for the couple of last and lost stamps—in the glove 
compartment, under the front seat of the car, at the bottom of Mom’s purse, in the waste basket 
or the shopping bags, trying to find just one more lost stamp.  

 
Jesus says that’s what God is like… 
 

Like a hunter of stamps 
 Like a woman who goes seeking for one lost coin 
 Like a shepherd who goes out searching for one lost sheep 

 
And when you found that last, lost, grubby, dirty little stamp, you would stick it in the book with 
all the others, and take them where? To the “Redemption Center,” where they could be 
redeemed, made useful, given value and worth.  
 
Ever feel like the last, lost green stamp? Trampled and dirty, crumpled and useless? St. Paul 
says, “When we were as good as dead in our trespasses and sins…”  
 
Then along comes God to pick you up, clean you off, to reclaim you and redeem you along with 
all those other grungy little green stamps: “…When we were as good as dead, God made us alive 
together with Christ.” Redeemed. Justified. Made right with God. Made useful in the kingdom.  
 
And gathered together with all those other grubby little stamps, you have worth and dignity and 
can make a difference in the world.  
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If you want to hear a better sermon than I can preach on the meaning of grace, I encourage you 
to see Les Miserables. One of the greatest statements about the power of redeeming grace in all 
of literature, the movie tells the story of God’s relentless love and its power to redeem.  
 
Grace means God pursues us…like searching for one last stamp, one lost coin, one errant sheep. 
 
Grace means God redeems us…together with others, renewing us, giving us worth and value, 
making us useful in the world.  
 
3.   But the good news, the really good news, is that God isn’t finished with us yet. Grace 

means God never stops remolding us, reshaping us, until our lives look more and more like 
Christ.  

 
In classic Wesleyan terms, that’s “sanctifying grace,” the grace that works within, molding and 
remolding, making and remaking, patterning our lives after the example of Christ. Wesley would 
use the term “Christian Perfection,” but personally I prefer “Christian Perfecting.” 
 

• Not a noun that would suggest a completed product, but rather a gerund which suggests 
an ongoing, future-oriented process.  

• Not “perfection” as in a completed holiness, but “perfecting” as in an unfinished work of 
grace.  

 
Again, if Mr. Wesley had had a computer, he would have understood. When I write a sermon, 
this sermon, I can keep tweaking it, working with it, perfecting it, right up until the last minute.  
(Dick Shirley says that’s why he comes to the 11:00 a.m. worship service, hoping to get the 
perfected version.) And if I preach it again, I will still be at it, working, refining, rewriting, 
perfecting it again and again. That is what God does in us—always remolding, always reshaping, 
always perfecting, until we are completed in Christ.  
 
You know we have a group in the church called “Unfinished Christian Women.” I like that. 
Maybe if I ever plant a new church, that’s what we will call it—Unfinished United Methodist 
Church—because we are all unfinished disciples, still on the journey, still on the way, always 
going on toward completion. Charles Wesley’s hymn, “Love Divine, All Loves Excelling,” 
describes it:  
 
 Finish, then, thy new creation; 

pure and spotless let us be.  
 Let us see thy great salvation 
 perfectly restored in thee; 
 changed from glory into glory,  
 till in heaven we take our place, 
 till we cast our crowns before thee,  
 lost in wonder, love and praise.  

(United Methodist Hymnal, page 384) 
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In another one of his books, Jim tells of the old Florida cracker farmer in one of his churches. 
Actually, he had a specialized farm. He was a worm farmer, raising worms for all the bass 
fishermen who came to Lake Como. He lived in a house trailer on the outskirts of town, and he 
didn’t have much. But Jim says he remembers going to visit him one day and they talked about 
what it means to be a disciple of Christ. His friend said: “Well, you know, I am not the man I 
used to be, and I am not the man I want to be, but by God’s grace, I am more of the man I’m 
gonna be than I have ever been before.” 
 
Perhaps St. Paul said it more elegantly, but he was voicing the same desire when he wrote to the 
Philippians: “I have not attained, neither am I already perfect, but I press on toward the mark, the 
prize of the high calling of God in Christ Jesus.” (Philippians 3:5) 
 
I am here to tell you this morning, God is a hunter and He is looking for you.  
 

By grace, God pursues us. 
By grace, God redeems us. 
By grace, God never quits, remolding us and remaking us till the day when in heaven we 
take our place and cast our crowns before him, lost in wonder, love and praise.   


