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Lutheran Worship at Its Best

ey he architecture of Trinity Lutheran
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e, and dignified ceremony
ohn Frahm, who only arrived as
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& ink of it, his prede-
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, Pastor Shane Cota, who now setves a church in

my hometown of Shclmygnn, Wisconsin, had had the
very s g i

\ (-LZ; sa;nj .approach here. It would appear that this is the
kind of thing this ¢ »oaf i i
i g thi '(,ongug:m(m, to Lhmr credit, wants to
i( eit pastor. I trust (and certainly hope) that they
now how blessed they are to have had these men as

their pastors. It is without question the kind of thing 1
would like to see in every pastor.

The delivery, that is, of the sweet beauty of the mer-
cy of Christ for sinners, with clarity and simplicity. The
sermon was no time for laughter or wearying storytelling.
It was the Word of God, as even the Catechism declares
it must be: “preaching and His Word” (LSB, p. 321).
Here the authority of the preacher was seen in its best
light: he was, that is, authoritatively telling me that my
miserable sin was forgiven for Christ’s sake, and that I
was therefore acceptable to God. He was telling me that
my prayers most certainly reach the throne of God and
are heard, because Jesus has made me this promise and I
may gladly believe it. For this sublime delivery of the gift
of God, this preacher had my full attention. The liturgy,
likewise, was formal yet simple. Care was taken not to
rush, but there was also no evident need to add inﬂecti_on
or emphasis as if needed to make the words come ah‘ve
somehow. A pastor does not ne.ed, after all, to embellish
the holy things of God with his own paltry attempts at
relevance. -
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