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TEXT:  John 14:1-4
"Do not let your hearts be troubled.  Trust in God; trust also in me.  In my Father's 
house are many rooms; if it were not so, I would have told you.  I am going there to 
prepare a place for you.  And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come back and 
take you to be with me that you also may be where I am.  You know the way to the 
place where I am going."  NIV

THEME:  JESUS HIT A GRAND-SLAM FOR US

Dear Tom, Barry, Mark, family and friends:

Anyone who knew Shirley well, knew that there were a few very special things in her life.  
Her family, of course, was very special to her and she enjoyed telling stories about some of 
their adventures and shenanigans…Barry, we’ll talk later.  She loved her cat, Gizmo, and 
got a great deal of enjoyment out of Gizmo’s antics and companionship.  And boy, did she 
love baseball!  Her favorite team was the Los Angeles Dodgers and her favorite player was 
pitcher Sandy Koufax, who pitched a perfect game against the Chicago Cubs on 
September 9, 1965.  The famous left-hander was said to have a “radio-pitch;” you could 
hear it but you couldn’t see it.  Just this last month, Tom and Shirley were able to travel to 
Cincinnati to see the Dodgers play the Reds.  I know the Dodgers won two of that three
game series, so I hope you got to see one of the victories.  

My son, Michael, is also a tremendous baseball fan.  His team is the Detroit Tigers.  He has 
notebooks full of baseball cards and baseballs signed by Mark “The Bird” Fidrych, Ernie 
Harwell, and just this last month at a Loons game he got to meet, talk with, and a get a 
baseball signed by Tommy Lasorda, famous manager of the Dodgers.  Because there is so 
much baseball talk in our house, I’ve begun to see baseball as somewhat of a metaphor for 
life.  Let me explain.

The object in baseball is to go home.  For the Christian, our goal is to go home, home to 
heaven.  In baseball, the opposing team tries everything it can to keep you from going 
home.  The pitcher throws pitches that he hopes you can’t hit—fastballs, curve-balls, 
sliders, and sinkers.  The opposing team positions its players all around the field in an effort 
to keep you from getting a hit and getting on base.  In the baseball game of life, the pitcher 
is the devil.  He throws all kinds of temptations at us in an effort to get us to sin and to lose 
our saving faith.  His fastball causes us to sin before we even know it.  His curveball makes 
us rationalize our sin and to think that the wrong we are doing is not as bad as some of the 
things other people do, so we’re still “better” than they are.  His sinker lures us into 
swinging at the dirt and filth of this world—the sins that so strongly appeal to our base, 
sinful nature.  So, by ourselves we strike out, over and over again, day after day after day.

But God, our team manager, sent in a pinch-hitter for us.  He’s number 1, Jesus Christ.  
Throughout his entire earthly career, he batted 1,000!  And he fielded every ball perfectly.  
He came into the game of life as our substitute, playing in our place, and we get all the
benefits of his perfect play.  Remember, the object of baseball is to go home.  In the 
baseball game of life, all the people of the world—including Shirley and you and me—were 
on base but we couldn’t get home; we were stranded on base.  But then Jesus Christ 
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stepped up to the plate.  He swung at the first pitch and he hit it solidly, powerfully, way 
over the wall in center-field.  As Ernie Harwell used to say, “That ball is long gone!”  JESUS 
CHRIST HIT A GRAND-SLAM FOR US, for all the people in the world.  All the people in 
the world can go home to heaven.

But sadly, not everyone believes that Jesus hit that home run for them.  Some hesitate to 
believe in him, not sure that the ball is going to clear the wall, and they get caught between 
bases in a run-down and are called out to hell.  Some are convinced that they can hit a ball 
just as far as Jesus, but when they step up to the plate, they strike out or hit foul balls that 
are easily caught and they too are called out to hell.  Many simply refuse to participate in 
the game; they feel other religions—without Jesus Christ—are just as good, or they have 
no interest in religion at all, thinking that they can get into heaven without the ticket of faith 
in Jesus Christ.  

The apostle Paul knew nothing of baseball, but I do think he was a sports fan, because he 
wrote several sports analogies in his inspired letters.  For example, in 1 Corinthians 9:24, 
he wrote:  “Do you not know that in a race all the runners run, but only one gets the 
prize?  Run in such a way as to get the prize.”  If Paul were using our baseball game as 
a picture of life, he might encourage us in this way:  Because Jesus Christ hit that grand-
slam for all the world, run home, run home to heaven.

We know that our home in heaven is all prepared and ready for us, because our Savior 
Jesus has promised that it is.  Through his perfect life, innocent death, and glorious 
resurrection, he has paid for our sins and guaranteed our resurrection to everlasting life in 
heaven.  Because of Jesus, the home-plate umpire, God himself, has declared us safe, that 
is, not guilty.  

Shirley is a baptized child of God and a believer in Jesus Christ as her one and only Savior.  
Therefore, today she is safe at home, safe at home in heaven.  Last Friday Jesus kept his 
promise to Shirley, “And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come back and take 
you to be with me that you also may be where I am.”  Let that comfort you in this time of 
loss.  Through the power of the Holy Spirit, using the means of grace—the Gospel in the 
Word and sacraments—may each of us also lay hold of that promise, now and in eternity.  
Amen.


