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 If you walk down the stairs to our basement when you hit the last step you need to turn right.  Turn right 
and make about five strides and you will need to veer to the right slightly to avoid the sectional couch.  As you 
navigate around the sectional couch and now make your way left it will be right in front of you to take a 
moment to soak up the radiance in your retinas.  Standing before you will be a glass case with museum quality 
items inside that you would consider yourself very lucky to witness.  The items inside are football helmets, 
pictures, cards, a practice-worn practice jersey, game-worn pants—all autographed by various Chicago Bears 
players.  Now, before you boo me out of the pulpit, hear me out.  Most of those autographs were received 
during summers when I was in college and I would get up early in the morning and make the 3-hour drive to the 
Chicago Bears training camp in Bourbonnais, Illinois for a few days.  It was definitely a highlight getting 
autographs from players and in rare moments even chatting with them for a while.  However, there was 
something else that jumped off the field for me as a young fan soaked up the training camp practices.  I 
remember watching the wide receivers run their patterns against the defense as the quarterbacks were zipping 
the ball into tight windows.  I remember watching the wide receivers make unbelievable, athletic, and extremely 
difficult catches one right after the next; the quarterbacks were throwing laser passes that made you shake your 
head in unbelief at the level of passing and catching I was watching at an NFL practice.  Then it hit me.  This is 
training camp.  There were 100 players at camp that would be cut down to 46 by the first game of the season 
meaning the majority of these players are going to get cut and never play in an actual NFL game.  The passes 
and catches I was witnessing 50 feet in front of me one right after the next was unbelievable.  I was watching an 
unbelievably high level of athleticism and skill at those practices, yet most of them would be told they weren’t 
good enough.  After a lifetime of being the best, they were the best player in high school and maybe even in 
their entire state, best in college, best in their conference, now their best wasn’t good enough.  After a lifetime 
of hard work running sprints on 90-degree days, straining to lift hundreds of pounds in the weight room, putting 
in the hours scarred with the sweat and blood to show for it and now their hard work wasn’t enough.  It didn’t 
measure up.  By the end of training camp most of them would be told to come to the coach’s office and to bring 
their playbook because their days with the team were over. 
 
 That’s a tough moment—to be told after all of your hard work and effort that you are not good enough, 
that you can’t measure up, that you can’t make it.  Have you ever felt like that?  Have you felt like you have to 
measure up and try your best to be accepted and loved and embraced?  Every teenager is thinking, “Yep, every 
day.”  They might give the outward appearance of not caring, not listening, and turning the cold shoulder when 
you try to give advice, but deep down there is the fear and anxiety of not being accepted by your friends or not 
fitting in or being rejected.  That’s a fear that doesn’t go away in life, it just morphs and adapts in different 
ways.  You put in the extra time and hours at work because you want to be seen as valuable and an important 
contribution to the company.  You work at this for years and maybe you are even rewarded along the way with 
promotions when the opportunity rises.  Then COVID-19 sweeps the nation and you receive notification that 
your position got swept out with it.  Even though it’s not the case you can’t help but feel like you weren’t good 
enough and why was it your position and not another.  You gave it your best with your talents and energy, but it 
feels like all of your hard work wasn’t enough.  Maybe you just feel that way about life.  You are trying your 
best and doing what you think you are supposed to, but life just isn’t turning out the way you want it to.  That is 
a tough place to be in and sometimes that his hard to accept. 
 As hard as that is in life when you try your best and it still isn’t good enough what about when it comes 
to us and our relationship with God?  What do we want our relationship to be with God?  That question can be 
answered in a lot of different ways.  One option could be, “I don’t care about my relationship with God because 



I don’t want to believe in a harsh, judging, and punishing God.”  Ok, so maybe the thought of being accountable 
to God is so difficult that we just want to write God off all together.  That’s what some people do or it’s how 
they deal with what they struggle with about God.  Maybe sometimes we say, “I want a good relationship with 
God.  I hope the “Big Guy” upstairs is smiling down on me.  I hope he looks down on me and thinks I’m 
halfway decent.  This sounds reasonable.  Who doesn’t want a good relationship with God?  Who doesn’t want 
to think that if God is up there that he is looking kindly on me? 
 So, if I want a good relationship with God how does that happen?  How can I assure myself that I am in 
a good relationship with God?  How do we handle our relationships in life?  You need to work at relationships.  
You are friends with someone because you have the same interests, help each other out when needed, borrow a 
cup of sugar or a chainsaw.  That’s what friends do.  There is some give and take involved as well.  There are 
times when you need to give more in the relationship and times when they might give more.  So, let’s try to 
work that out with our relationship with God.  There are times when we try to live by the golden rule and treat 
others as we would like to be treated and think, “Well, that has to make God happy once in a while.”  I try to 
treat others the best that I can as long as they treat me with love and respect.  It doesn’t always happen, but I try.  
We hope that doing some of these things and living this way will give us a good relationship with God.  But 
there is a huge problem that we have not addressed yet.  So far, we have decided what a good relationship with 
God would be accord to our standard.  And if we are honest, that is a pretty low standard.  It’s like if I walked 
on to a practice field during training camp for an NFL team and said, “I’m here to play football for your team.  I 
played low level D-III college football, so I think I’m pretty good.”  The problem is my standard of good 
doesn’t matter.  When it comes to being evaluated by an NFL team the only standard that matters is their 
standard, not mine.  It’s the same thing with God.   
 So, what is his standard?  He demands righteousness.  That means that he demands perfection.  Not our 
best, perfection!  So, where does that leave us?  Try harder?  Dig deeper?  Try to fix the wrongs that we have 
done to fracture that relationship?  That makes logical sense.  Try to be kinder, friendlier, more compassionate, 
gentle, and the list can go on as we try to meet God’s standard.  We think we are doing really well at trying to 
be kinder and then someone forgot to put their dishes in the dishwasher again and we lose it because that was 
the last straw we could handle that day.  We soon realize that our chances of being right before God according 
to his standard are fading away like the sunset on a summer day.  Our best isn’t good enough.  We are like those 
wide receivers in training camp—no matter how hard we try it isn’t going to be enough because of our sin and 
just like Paul says when I want to do good, evil is right there with me. 
 We can walk away dejected and full us despair as we shake an angry fist at God, or we can listen to 
what God tells us today about righteousness.  The entire point of our lesson is that Abraham didn’t do anything 
to deserve righteousness from God.  He didn’t deserve the promise from God.  He didn’t deserve his 
descendants to become a great nation.  It was credited to him as righteousness from God.  It was righteousness 
given to him from God.  “The words, ‘it was credited to him’ were written not for him alone, but also for us, to 
whom God will credit righteousness—for us who believe in him who raised Jesus our Lord from the dead” 
(Romans 4:23, 24).  Our relationship with God is full and complete.  We are in the right standing with God.  
But, it’s not because we were good enough.  It’s because Jesus is. 
 The button to open our garage door is mounted at about 6 feet.  Caleb and Eli can stand there all day 
jumping up and down trying to hit that button to open the door.  They can jump as high as they can and strain 
their reach as much as possible.  They are never going to open the garage door until I come and hit the button 
for them.  It’s the same thing with us trying to be right before God with the law.  We could try over and over 
again and it’s never going to happen until Jesus stepped in and gives us his righteousness by suffering, dying, 
and rising in my place.  That is the only way we are good enough.  That is the only way we are righteous before 
God.  Amen. 
 


