
Text: Matthew 28:16-20 (Worry, Peace Choice, September 3, 2017) 

Theme: No worries “With Us”  

 

Virtue (basic truth): In love, Immanuel drives out doubt with his promise and presence. 

 

Malady (our problem): Even as Christians, we sinners wrestle with worry in our lives. 

 

Telic Note (goal): By means of this sermon, the Holy Spirit dispels worry by directing attention 

on the One who is still “with us” as we cherish his authority, promise, and presence. 

 

Propositional Statement (aim): Life’s hard and, often, we worry because we perceive 

deficiency in something/one.  But Immanuel has no deficiency, not in his power, 

promise, or presence.  And today we celebrate the glad realty that he’s still “with us!”  

 

Specific Law in Text: “but some doubted” (Matthew 20:17 – still needing correction) 

 

Specific Gospel in Text: “surely I am with you always, to the very end of the age” (Mt. 28:20). 

 

Doctrinal Thought: Jesus, risen as True Man and True God, holds all authority everywhere. 

 

Sanctification Thought: “Living Savior, “God With Us,” you hold all authority in heaven and 

on earth.  Sinfully frequently that truth is clouded by my doubt and diminished by my 

worry.  But, Friend of Sinners, in your grace, you make your power, your promise, and 

your presence known.  Thank you!  By that truth, even in the strangest days, comfort my 

heart to be glad in you, then, and to, go, share you gladly.  In your name I pray.  Amen!” 

 

 

“The virgin will be with child and will give birth to a son, and they will call him Immanuel,” 

which means, “God with us” (Mt. 1:23).  Grace and peace to you from the only One prophesied 

and promised, born, risen, ascended, and proven to be Immanuel, “God with us!”  Amen!  

Matthew 28:16-20 

   Then the eleven disciples went to Galilee, to the mountain where Jesus had told them to go. 
17 When they saw him, they worshiped him; but some doubted. 18 Then Jesus came to them and said, 

“All authority in heaven and on earth has been given to me. 19 Therefore go and make disciples of all 

nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit, 20 and 

teaching them to obey everything I have commanded you. And surely I am with you always, to the 

very end of the age.” 



Thursday afternoon this sermon and introduction was all set.  Premise of my intro was that this is 

the hardest time of the calendar year to be a Christian.  We’re four months away from the notes 

and nuances of Christmas where we Hark the Herald Angels to See in Yonder Manger and 

marvel at What Child Is This in the Little Town of Bethlehem.  With the Object of our faith so 

vivid, Christmas is relatively easy for Christians.  We’re not there yet, though.  But we’re also 

four months past Easter.  Not that Our Redeemer doesn’t Live, our hope isn’t In Christ Alone, or 

Christ the Lord isn’t Arisen, Alleluia; he absolutely is!  But 1/3 of a year removed from the vivid 

vision of the vacant tomb, that celebration isn’t as crisp for us . . . and that’s strangely tough. 

 

That was my sermonic direction on Thursday.  I scrapped it, though, because on Friday, I got to 

do one of my favorite privileges as a pastor . . . morning chapel at Shepherd of the Valley in 

Westminster; always makes me smile to watch bright little faces filter in for it.   As they did, the 

service outline was simple.  Quick greeting.  Sang I Am Jesus’ Little Lamb followed by my 

devotion.  Another hymn, Christ be My Leader, followed by a prayer and the blessing.  Few 

announcements.  Pledge of Allegiance.  End on God Bless Our Native Land.  Easy peasy.  

 

In the devotion, I asked the kids what of major worries they had in life.  Hands shot up, three 

answers stuck out: 

 Sometimes at night I get worried and call for my mommy; 

 I get worried that if I don’t practice my clarinet I’ll mess up the music; 

 I’m worried my dog will pee on the carpet when I’m gone. 

 

My face lit up.  In the grand and global scheme of life, elementary school worries revolve around 

the need for a night-light, wrong notes, and stained carpets!  How simple.  How childish.  How 

minimal.  How . . . lovely.  How perspective putting to my own worries in my own life.  Aside 

from “people affected by the hurricane,” not one of those kids had the same worries I do.  Not 

one, rose their hand and said “I’m worried about the ability to pay my taxes and the bottom line 

in my checkbook.”  Not one mumbled, “I’m scared about the current state of political affairs in 

our world.”  Not one pontificated, “I’m concerned about the unknown state of my health and 

employment over the next five years.”  Not one voiced angst over taking care of their family.  

The dark, a clarinet, and dog-pee.  And yet their worries are just as real as any of ours. 

 

Worry’s strange; and, whether our worries in life are new carpet related or new heavens focused, 

they all acknowledge the same thing.  Separation from the vivid and visual that causes that stress.   

 

Remember Easter?  In the four months since, likely your worries have dealt with issues and ire 

that clouded it.  Consider Christmas.  In the next four months your lives will face situations and 

circumstances that will cause you to worry whether God really is Immanuel still.  And all of 

those instances and all of those circumstances have a sinful way of causing us to perceive a 

deficiency in our God and that leads to worry.   How could a loving God be in control when the 



flood is catastrophic?  How could he promise this for the greater good, when the results seem so 

bleak?  How could he possibly be present when things are so bad?  How could he be “right” 

right here right now when things appear so wrong?  Separated from “the known” we worry. 

 

But, whether our God speaks through or to the storm; whether the Voice of Grace speaks to the 

grave or by the empty one; whether he instructs the mourning heart or from the mountain, he 

always brings us back to the blessings of his power, of his promise, and of his presence.  In 

connection to worry, he always brings us back to the heart-calming there’s no worries “with us.” 

 

Despite what modern philosophy might say, that elegant truth isn’t just one Christians made up 

to give us something to think about when the going gets tough.  Instead, that elegant truth is the 

gospel reality and grace-filled promise spoken by the One who still has the name, Immanuel.  

We’ll examine that from our Gospel (Matthew 28:16-20), but let me give you the context first.   

 

It’s sometime after that first Easter.  Jesus sent the women heralds to tell his friends, brothers, 

disciples to go to Galilee, there they’d see him and worship him (Matthew 28:7).  By this point, 

the revived guards had been paid off to lie about the historical reality of Easter (Matthew 28:11-

15).  Lesson could be Jesus’ ascension, can’t say for sure.  Rightly so, this section is known as 

“the Great Commission,” because Jesus does just that, he sends out his sent-ones (“apostles”). 

 

Look at that lesson in your service booklet (page 6).  Matthew marks “When they saw him, they 

worshiped him, but some doubted” (Matthew 28:17).  What?!  How could they possibly doubt?  

There were his disciples.  There was him.  He saw them.  They saw him.  They even worshipped 

. . . but some doubted.  How could they possible doubt and measure deficiency in his presence?!  

Foolish, foolish disciples!  How needless and minimal your doubts; wake up! 

 

Before we lambast understand this: that doubt wasn’t rank unbelief or blatant denial.  Instead, as 

sinners like us, “they had a hard time absorbing the events that had transpired” (LSB Footnote).  

Their doubt, worry, and wavering came as a result of their need to see all the facts.  Even in his 

presence, even in church, they needed clarity; they needed to see the Savior and hear his voice! 

 

1/3 of the year away from Christmas and Easter, and I know for sure there are times in life when 

we, as Christians in church, struggle to piece together all the facts about things that appear so 

dark, where we wrestle trying to figure out what the snot is going on because the music of our 

life just doesn’t sound right; and, absolutely, there are some things in this life we just don’t know 

God’s reason behind and the worry is so much bigger than dog pee!  Been there! 

 

But, doubting disciples and worrying worshippers, Voice of Grace and Peace still speaks.   

Friends, there’s no worries “with us,” because we get to celebrate the blessing of his power.  

 



Even before the Savior’s of guiding grace or reviving reprieve, his eternal truth is changelessly 

clear: he is always in control and there is no deficiency in his power.  So let’s not perceive the 

opposite.  Whether hurricanes or health, whether polemics or politics; “all authority in heaven 

and on earth has been given to him” (Matthew 28:18).  When we worry, God in his grace, would 

always bring us back to the beautiful truth of his sovereign control.  No worries “with us!” 

 

But, wait, there’s more!  And it’s not the catch of an infomercial, it’s the blessing of the One who 

is still Immanuel.  Emphasis on his power, he apostles his apostles with what we know as the 

Great Commission – go, disciplize, baptize and teach.  But he also includes a promise worry 

often clouds.  “Put them in my name.”   That’s not just a name connected to authority; it’s a name 

connected to promise – where God puts his name, there he puts his blessing and his promise!   

 

So consider where his name is, where his name dispels our worries.  Gathered in the name of the 

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.  We meet him!  Assured in the name of the Father, Son, and Holy 

Spirit.  Forgiven!  Baptized in the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit.  

We’re his!  Hugged in his True Body and True Blood.  What he did for he world he did for us!  

Go, in the name of the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.  His name is over us; his promise is with us! 

 

When the worry connects to God’s control or love, remember, there’s no worries, “with us!” 

 

In love undeserved and in love cross-defined, his authority is over us, his promise is on us, and 

his presence is . . . ready for this?  “With us!”   So now I can clarify my theme:  “And surely I 

am with you always, to the very end of the age” (Mt. 28:20).  “Matthew ends with the reassuring 

and empowering words of him who came to earth to be “God with us” (NIV Footnote). 

 

Here’s what I love about those childish worries . . . they’re just as real as mine and, by grace, 

they’re just as resolved as when another person is present.  No worries when mom turns on the 

light.  No worries when the teacher is teaching.  No worries when you’re there to let the dog out.  

No worries . . . when it’s our God who rules wind and wave.  No worries when it’s our God who 

has set eternity in our hearts and has made our clear.  No worries when it comes to our 

forgiveness or to our heaven or to our status in his sight.  No worries when we stand in his 

presence; no worries “with us.!”  Because, friends, he is still Immanuel – God with us! 

 

Doubting disciples and worrying worshippers, our God is the One who loves us from eternity to 

eternity, bought us in time, forgiven us in the cross, given us life from the tomb, and raised us 

with him in our baptisms.  No worries “with us,” who get to live under his gracious authority, 

who get to go with his gracious promise, who get to exist in his presence here and until he brings 

us to himself.  “God with us” keep us until we’re with him! 

 

Amen!  


