WELCOME TO THE BISHOP’S BIBLE STUDY !
We encourage you to invite others to join us. Might as well practice a little of that ‘ambassador’ vision!

Just have them contact the study through: Worley@vasynod.org and they will have the study sent to them twice a week along with the readings from the Lutheran Confessions on Wednesdays.
TEXT FOR TODAY: GALATIANS 5: 13
[13] For you were called to freedom, brethren; only do not use your freedom as an opportunity for the flesh, but through love be servants of one another. 

PRAYER FOR TODAY: Lord Jesus, we remember that in love for your world, you freely emptied yourself and took upon yourself our way of life. Your freedom was bound in love to suffer and die that we might have life; your freedom was bound in love that you who were rich became poor for us; your freedom was bound in love that you who knew no sin might become sin in order that we might become the righteousness of God. Live within us, O Lord, so that your love may free us to love one another, to love our neighbor, to love your world, and to especially love and adore the community of Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. Send me as your ambassador this day, bound to speak to your Wondrous Love and bound to respond to my neighbor’s need. Be with all those this day who are without your freedom, O Lord. Hear my prayer this day for ____________. Amen.

(For those who have the time and desire to read on J)

For this day of the Fourth of the July, it seemed right to lift up freedom. So I first selected a key verse from the fifth chapter of Galatians.

“For you were called to freedom, brothers and sisters; only do not use your freedom as an opportunity for self-indulgence, but through love become slaves to one another.”

For you were called to freedom/liberty, brothers, only not the freedom into an opportunity of the flesh, BUT through love becoming slaves to one another.

St. Paul then proceeds to write that the entire law can be summed up with , “Love your neighbor as yourself.” The freedom of the Christian leads not to freedom FROM but freedom FOR.

It is interesting to me that Christian freedom is tied up with being bound to God in love and service/worship and bound to neighbor in love and service.

So, secondly, I lift up “The Freedom of the Christian” on this day.

Martin Luther wrote a truly remarkable treatise, “The Freedom of the Christian,” which I am attaching for you to read at your leisure. Here are just a couple of paragraphs applied with our text:

“A man does not live for himself alone in this mortal body to work for it alone, but he lives also for all men on earth; rather, he lives only for others and not for himself. To this end he brings his body into subjection that he may the more sincerely and freely serve others.


...Therefore he should be guided in all his works by this thought and contemplate this one thing alone, that he may serve and benefit others in all that he does, considering nothing except the need and the advantage of his neighbor....This is what makes caring for the body a Christian work that through its health and comfort we may be able to work, to acquire, and lay by funds with which to aid those who are in need, that in this way the strong member may serve the weaker, and we may be sons of God, each caring for and working for the other, bearing one another’s burdens and so fulfilling the law of Christ [Ga. 6:2]. This is truly Christian life. Here faith is truly active through love, that is, it finds expression in works of the freest service, cheerfully and lovingly done, with which a man willingly serves another without hope of reward; and for himself he is satisfied with the fullness and wealth of his faith.”


.....Although the Christian is thus free from all works, he ought in this liberty to empty himself, take upon himself the form of a servant, be made in the likeness of men, be found in human form, and to serve, help , and in every way deal with his neighbor as he sees that God through Christ has dealt and still deals with him. This he should do freely, having regard for nothing but divine approval.


....Hence, as our heavenly Father has in Christ freely come to our aid, we also ought freely to help our neighbor through our body and its works, and each one should become as it were a Christ to the other that we may be Christs to one another and Christ may be the same in all, that is, that we may be truly Christians.”

Thirdly, on this day of national freedom, it seems to me that the heart of our American freedom is best expressed in words of sacrifice and being bound to preserving our fellow citizens’ freedom:

Pastor Chip Gunsten and I took our two visitors from Papua New Guinea up to Washington DC. We went there to walk the Mall. After we passed the Washington Monument with the Capitol behind us, we began the walk toward the Lincoln Memorial. As we walked, we passed the new memorial dedicated to those who gave their lives for freedom during World War II. Then as we walked we passed between the memorials to the Korean War on the left and the Vietnam War on the right, thousands upon thousands who had died in the fight for freedom. Then we walked the stairs and entered the Lincoln Memorial with these great words on the wall to the left:


“Fourscore and seven years ago our fathers brought forth on this continent a new nation, conceived in liberty, and dedicated to the proposition that all men are crated equal.


Now we are engaged in a great civil war, testing whether that nation, or any nation so conceived and so dedicated, can long endure. We are met on a great battlefield of that war [Lincoln had come to dedicate a cemetery for those who had died at the battle of Gettysburg.] We have come to dedicate a portion of that field as a final resting-place for those who here gave their lives that the nation might live. It is altogether fitting and proper that we should do this.


But, in a larger sense, we cannot dedicate, we cannot consecrate, we cannot hallow, this ground. The brave men, living and dead, who struggled here have consecrated it, far above our poor power to add or detract. The world will little note, nor long remember, what we say here, but it can never forget what they did here. It is for us the living, rather, to be dedicated here to the unfinished work which they who fought here have thus far so nobly advanced. It is rather for us to be here dedicated to the great task remaining before us—that from these honored dead we take increased devotion to that cause for which they gave the last full measure of devotion—that we here highly resolve that these dead shall not have died in vain—that this nation, under God, shall have a new birth of freedom—and that government of the people, by the people, for the people, shall not perish from the earth.”

Two men spoke on that July 4th at the battlefield, the first one spoke for over three hours. Lincoln followed him and spoke for less than three minutes with these words written above.

Each 4th of July I recall the fourth stanza of the Star Spangled Banner:

The Fourth Stanza of the Star Spangled Banner:

Oh! Thus be it ever, when freemen shall stand

Between their loved homes and the war’s desolation

Blest with vict’ry and peace, may the Heav’n-rescued land

Praise the Pow’r that hath made and preserved us a nation

Then conquer we must, for our cause is just,

And this be our motto—‘In God is our trust.’

And the star-spangled banner in triumph doth wave

O’er the land of the free and the home of the brave.

Francis Scott Key is listed in the Lutheran Book of Worship with two hymns:

LBW #243

“Lord, with glowing heart I’d praise thee For the bliss thy love bestows,

For the pard’ning grace that saves me, And the peace that form it flows.

Help, O God, my weak endeavor; This dull soul to rapture raise;

Thou must light the flame, or never Can my love be warmed to praise.

Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee, Wretched wand’rer far astray;

Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee From the paths of death away.

Praise with love’s devoutest feeling, Him who saw thy guiltborn fear

And, the light of hope revealing, Bade the bloodstained cross appear.

Lord, my spirit’s ardent feelings Vainly would my lips express.

Low before thy footstool kneeling, Deign thy suppliant’s prayer to bless;

Let thy grace, my soul’s chief treasure, Love’s pure flame within me raise;

And, since words can never measure, Let my life show forth thy praise!

LBW  #401

Before you, Lord, we bow, Our God who reigns above

And rules the world below, boundless in pow’r and love.

Our thanks we bring in joy and praise,

Our hearts we raise to you, our king!

The nation you have blest May well your love declare,

From foes and fears at rest, Protected by your care.

For this bright day, for this fair land—

Gifts of your hand—our thanks we pay.

May ev’ry mountain height, Each vale and forest green,

Shine in your Word’s pure light, And its rich fruits be seen!

May ev’ry tongue be turned to praise And join to raise

A grateful song.

Earth, hear your Maker’s voice; Your great Redeemer own; 

Believe, obey, rejoice, and worship him alone.

Cast down your pride, your sin deplore,

And bow before the Crucified.

And when in pow’r he comes, Oh, may our native land

From all its rending tombs Send forth a glorious band,

A countless throng, with joy to sing

To heav’n’s high king salvation’s song!

