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Church Words: Grace  Sunday, 11/12/17 

1 Today we’re finishing up our worship series on the many strange words we use in 

church. We’ve already tackled holy and sacrament. We’re finishing the series today with the 

word “grace.”   I don’t usually do this, but I came across a very compelling story and lesson 

about grace that I think might help you, so I’m sharing an unusually lengthy quotation, 

several pages, from a book called Proof: Finding Freedom through the Intoxicating Joy of 

Irresistible Grace by Daniel Montgomery and Timothy Paul Jones. The story is told with the 

voice and experiences of Daniel Montgomery. Here’s the story: 

I never dreamed that taking a child to Disney World could be so difficult — or that 

such a trip could teach me so much about God’s outrageous grace. Our middle daughter 

had been previously adopted by another family. I… am sure this couple had the best of 

intentions, but they never quite integrated the adopted child into their family of biological 

children. After a couple of rough years, they dissolved the adoption, and we ended up 

welcoming an eight-year-old girl into our home. 

For one reason or another, whenever our daughter’s previous family vacationed at 

Disney World, they took their biological children with them, but they left their adopted 

daughter with a family friend. Usually — at least in the child’s mind — this happened 

because she did something wrong that precluded her presence on the trip. And so, by the 

time we adopted our daughter, she had seen many pictures of Disney World and she had 

heard about the rides and the characters and the parades. But when it came to passing 

through the gates of the Magic Kingdom, she had always been the one left on the outside. 

Once I found out about this history, I made plans to take her to Disney World…. 

I knew from previous experiences that the prospect of seeing cast members in 

freakishly oversized mouse and duck costumes somehow turns children into squirming 

bundles of emotional instability. What I didn’t expect was that the prospect of visiting this 

dreamworld would produce a stream of downright devilish behavior in our newest daughter. 

In the month leading up to our trip to the Magic Kingdom, she stole food when a simple 

request would have gained her a snack. She lied when it would have been easier to tell the 

truth. She whispered insults that were carefully crafted to hurt her older sister as deeply as 
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possible — and, as the days on the calendar moved closer to the trip, her mutinies 

multiplied. 

A couple of days before our family headed to Florida, I pulled our daughter into my 

lap to talk through her latest escapade. “I know what you’re going to do,” she stated flatly. 

“You’re not going to take me to Disney World, are you?” The thought hadn’t actually 

crossed my mind, but her downward spiral suddenly started to make some sense. She knew 

she couldn’t earn her way into the Magic Kingdom — she had tried and failed that test 

several times before — so she was living in a way that placed her as far as possible from the 

most magical place on earth. 

In retrospect, I’m embarrassed to admit that, in that moment, I was tempted to turn 

her fear to my own advantage. The easiest response would have been, “If you don’t start 

behaving better, you’re right, we won’t take you” — but, by God’s grace, I didn’t. Instead, I 

asked her, “Is this trip something we’re doing as a family?” She nodded, brown eyes wide 

and tear-rimmed. “Are you part of this family?” She nodded again. “Then you’re going with 

us. Sure, there may be some consequences to help you remember what’s right and what’s 

wrong — but you’re part of our family, and we’re not leaving you behind.” 

I’d like to say that her behaviors grew better after that moment. They didn’t….Still, we 

headed to Disney World… and it was a typical Disney day. Overpriced tickets, overpriced 

meals, and lots of lines, mingled with just enough manufactured magic to consider maybe 

going again someday. 

In our hotel room that evening,… I prayed with [my daughter], held her, and asked, 

“So how was your first day at Disney World?” She closed her eyes and snuggled down into 

her stuffed unicorn. After a few moments, she opened her eyes ever so slightly. “Daddy,” she 

said, “I finally got to go to Disney World. But it wasn’t because I was good; it’s because I’m 

yours.” It wasn’t because I was good; it’s because I’m yours. That’s the message of 

outrageous grace. 

Outrageous grace isn’t a favor you can achieve by being good; it’s the gift you 

receive by being God’s...It’s a farmer paying a full day’s wages to a crew of deadbeat day 

laborers with only a single hour punched on their time cards (Matthew 20:1 – 16). It’s a 

man marrying an abandoned woman and then refusing to forsake his covenant with her 
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when she turns out to be a [prostitute] (Ezekiel 16:8 – 63; Hosea 1:1 — 3:5). It’s the 

insanity of a shepherd who puts ninety-nine sheep at risk to rescue the single lamb that’s too 

stupid to stay with the flock (Luke 15:1 – 7). It’s the love of a father who hands over his 

finest rings and robes to a young man who has squandered his inheritance on drunken 

binges with his fair-weather friends (Luke 15:11 – 32)…It’s one-way love that calls you into 

the kingdom not because you’ve been good but because God has chosen you and made you 

his own… 

But here’s what’s amazing about God’s outrageous grace: This isn’t merely what God 

the Father would do; it’s what he did do... God in Christ has declared over you, “I could 

have chosen anyone in the whole world as my child, and I chose you.” That’s grace that’s 

truly amazing.1 And that’s also the close of my quotation. 

2 It wasn’t because I was good; it’s because I’m yours. Could there be a clearer 

illustration of God’s grace? Let’s dive into that a little deeper. Daniel Montgomery’s 

daughter was adopted, not once but twice. While we don’t know what happened in her first 

adoptive family, there was apparently a lack of bonding and trust. The privileges she 

received, and probably her own behavior, were different than those of the biological 

children. The Bible describes us as being adopted by faith into the family of God. Paul tells 

us in Ephesians 1:5 that God “destined us for adoption as his children through Jesus Christ.”2 

The good news for us is that in the Kingdom of God, everything here is turned upside down, 

and our adoption by faith is what makes us children of God, not who are biological parents 

are. John says it this way: “[T]o all who received him, who believed in his name, he gave 

power to become children of God.”3 Why is it that Jesus would choose me? Why would 

Jesus choose you? Is there anything about who we are that might earn us a spot on God’s 

adoption draft list? No, there isn’t. But our names are there anyway, and all we have to do is 

to choose Jesus. 

3 Did you notice that the little girl in the story had heard all about Disney World and 

seen pictures of it, but had never been there? I think we can go through life like that, reading 

                                                
1 PROOF: Finding Freedom through the Intoxicating Joy of Irresistible Grace, pp. 81-84 
2 Ephesians 1:5, NRSV 
3 John 1:12, NRSV 
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about Jesus and the Holy Spirit in the Bible, listening to sermons on grace, but never really 

experiencing God and concepts like grace and forgiveness as real. And just like the little 

adopted girl, we need to be shown grace to really experience it before we begin to 

understand it. “It wasn’t because I was good; it’s because I’m yours”- that was the revelation 

for her, but she could only see it after she was shown grace by her father. Only then did she 

come to really embrace the reality that her adoption was valid, she really did belong to her 

father and had all the rights and responsibilities that being a member of the family entailed. 

I wonder if there’s someone here today who’s wondering if they really belong to God? 

I wonder if there’s someone her today who’s wondering whether grace is real, desperately 

looking to catch a break in life. I wonder if there’s someone here today who’s afraid that a 

lifetime of bad choices mean that they have no future in this world or the next. If that’s you, 

then hear the Good News. Jesus has given “to all who received him, who believed in his 

name, he gave power to become children of God.”4 

4 Did you notice what happened when the girl’s self-destructive behavior met her 

father’s grace? Even at her young age, she had developed an expectation that the way to get 

her father’s attention was to act badly. Some of the clearest encounters with God that I’ve 

had have been just like that- me acting badly, then the Holy Spirit clearly and powerfully 

convicting me and leading me to repentance and restoration. I’m not saying that’s an 

admirable way to seek God, only that it’s a common pattern in my life and the lives of many 

recorded in the Bible.  

Notice also that the girl’s father was tempted to buy into that pattern himself, tempted 

to exclude her from the Disney World trip, effectively excluding her from the family. But he 

didn’t. He broke the cycle of sin and punishment and instead offered her grace, while at the 

same time acknowledging that there would still be consequences for her bad behavior. Can 

we be honest with each other about this? It can really be hard to offer grace, because by 

definition, nobody deserves it! The next time you’re tempted to retaliate or punish someone 

by excluding them from the family, try to take a one-minute spiritual retreat in your mind 

and heart to reflect on all the grace you’ve received from Jesus. I believe that the more we 

                                                
4 Ibid 
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do this, the more our adoption into the family of Christ will be real.   

5 The Bible is so full of stories of grace: people receiving grace from God, and God’s 

people extending grace to other people. Yes, even in the Old Testament, God’s heart of 

grace can be seen, although it isn’t revealed in its full glory until the Gospels, until the birth, 

life, death, and resurrection of Jesus. “And the Word became flesh and lived among us, and 

we have seen his glory, the glory as of a father’s only son, full of grace and truth.”5 I may be 

getting a little ahead of myself in anticipating the beginning of the Advent season, but the 

wonder of God’s grace in sending Jesus to us has really captivated my heart this year in a 

new way. How about you? Are you ready to rekindle your appreciation of God’s grace? I’m 

really excited about our new Advent worship series, the Wonder of Christmas, beginning 

Sunday, November 26. I hope you’ll be a part of it. 

Please pray with me. Holy God, who are we that we should be called children of God? 

We are all like the misbehaving adopted girl, constantly testing your boundaries and hoping 

we’ll get away with it. Break through to our hearts in grow in us a strong conviction that we 

belong to you and a strong desire that we grow into a strong family resemblance to Jesus, 

offering undeserved love to all we meet. Amen.  

                                                
5 John 1:14, NRSV 
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