
With A Grateful Heart! 

Grateful For God’s Family 

2 Timothy 1:1-6, 4:19-22 

It was Good Friday and Ronnie Garner was working overtime at Faust’s Garage to earn 

extra money for a surgery needed by his young daughter Diane.  Ronnie was working 

alone cleaning engines with a flammable solvent when fumes from that solvent reached 

the pilot light in an overhead furnace and set off an explosion. Ronnie barely escaped 

with his life but he was severely burned over much of his body and the doctors didn’t 

expect him to survive the night.  But back at his church, the people were praying for 

Ronnie, and for his wife Darlene and their two little girls.   

On Easter Sunday morning, as the congregation gathered for worship, the pastor entered 

the pulpit fresh from the hospital, wearing a wrinkled suit and said: “Ron is alive. They 

said he wouldn’t make it through Friday night, so they’re amazed he’s alive today. The 

doctors don’t understand how he’s hanging on, but we do, don’t we? (So) we’re going to 

thank the Lord and then we’re going to see this thing through. This is just the beginning. 

There will be many needs. The family will need food brought in. Darlene may need help 

with the kids. They may need transportation back and forth to (the hospital). Ron will need 

gallons of blood for transfusions. And they all—the doctors too—need prayer. Let’s think 

of how each of us can help. We are, after all, the family of God.” 

Bill and Gloria were in the congregation that day listening to the pastor’s report.  After 

service, they went home and Bill sat down at the piano while Gloria worked in the kitchen 

preparing their Easter feast.  Soon, Bill called Gloria into the family room to hear the new 

song he was working on.  She grabbed a pad and pencil and together they finished that 

song.  Perhaps you’ve heard Bill and Gloria Gaither sing… 

I’m so glad I’m a part of the fam’ly of God! 

I’ve been washed in the fountain, 

Cleansed by His blood. 

Joint heirs with Jesus as we travel this sod, 

For I’m part of the fam’ly, 

The fam’ly of God. 

You will notice we say “brother” and “sister” ’round here; 

It’s because we’re a family and these folks are so near. 

When one has a heartache, we all share the tears, 

And rejoice in each vict’ry in this fam’ly so dear. 

(Yes) I’m so glad I’m a part of the fam’ly of God! 

I’ve been washed in the fountain, 

Cleansed by His blood. 

Joint heirs with Jesus as we travel this sod, 

For I’m part of the fam’ly, 

The fam’ly of God. 



Sure enough, Ronnie’s faith family rallied around he and his family and helped them 

through.  And I’m sure they were glad to be part of that family of God as a consequence!1  

How about you?  Are you glad to be part of the family of God?   

My friends, this is the third in our annual stewardship series entitled With A Grateful Heart: 

Praising God, Loving Neighbors, Giving Generously! In this series we’re looking at those 

spiritual blessings for which we should be thankful.  In the first sermon in this series we 

gave thanks for the gift of God’s mercy.  Last week we gave thanks for the gift of God’s 

help.  This week we give thanks for the gift of God’s family – the Church! 

Today’s scripture lessons come from the opening and closing words of Second Timothy.  

When I first read these words, I was struck by the abundance of familial language 

scattered throughout each passage.  For example, in 2 Timothy 1:2, the apostle Paul 

refers to Timothy as his “child” and he refers to God as his “Father.”  In 2 Timothy 1:3, 

Paul refers to his own “ancestors.”  In 2 Timothy 1:5, Paul speaks of Timothy’s mother 

Eunice, and his grandmother Lois.  And in 2 Timothy 4:19-21, Paul lists the names of a 

number of fellow Christians such as Prisca and Aquila, the household (or family) of 

Onesiphorus Erastus, Trophimus, Eubulus, Pudens, Linus, Claudia, “and all the brothers 

and sisters” with them.  Do you see how the church is a family – the family of God? 

You see, God is our Father.  That’s why we pray to him saying, “Our Father, who art in 

heaven, hallowed by thy name.”  And though Paul refers to Jesus as our Lord in this 

passage, he is also referred to as our Brother elsewhere in the New Testament.  For 

example, Romans 8:29 says Jesus is “the firstborn among many brothers and sisters.” 

(NLT) And Hebrews 2:11 says, “Jesus is not ashamed to call (us) his brothers and 

sisters.” (NLT) And in Mark 3:31-35, we read of an incident in the life of Jesus where his 

mother and his brothers came looking for him, “…and standing outside, they sent to him 

and called him. A crowd was sitting around him; and they said to him, ‘Your mother and 

your brothers and sisters are outside, asking for you.’ And he replied, ‘Who are my mother 

and my brothers?’ And looking at those who sat around him, he said, ‘Here are my mother 

and my brothers! Whoever does the will of God is my brother and sister and mother.’” 

So you see, the Church is a family – it’s the family of God. God is our Father, Jesus is our 

Brother, and we have mothers and fathers and sisters and brothers and sons and 

daughters within the congregation.  And many of these people are members of our 

biological family.   

In 2 Timothy 1:3, Paul speaks of his ancestors who worshiped with a clear conscience, 

and by this he was referring to his parents, and great grandparents, and great-great 

grandparents, and other ancestors going back into the cloudy mists of time – people who 

were his biological progenitors who passed along the faith to him. And in 2 Timothy 1:5 

he points Timothy to his own grandmother Lois and his mother Eunice, who were his 

 
1 Family of God: The Story Behind the Song.  Located on Sept. 26, 2019 at: 
https://gaither.com/news/family-god-story-behind-song. 



biological family, in whom the faith had first lived and through whom the faith had passed 

into Timothy’s life.   

And I suspect all of us can recall some biological ancestors who bequeathed the faith to 

us.  When I read about Lois and Eunice, my own mind went back to my grandmother 

Clara and my mother Earline.  Clara was married to Royal and the two of them lived a 

few hours from where I grew up as a boy.  I remember visiting them once or twice a year 

in Coalmont, Indiana where they owned a little house beside an old railroad track. There 

was a well just behind the house with an old hand pump in it from which they drew their 

water, a smokehouse made over into a guest house just beyond that, an old shed out 

back with a potbellied stove in it where we’d gather to hear grandpa tell the wildest of 

tales while cracking up a mess of hickory nuts, and a small pond off to the side from which 

we’d pull bluegills, and sunfish, and “bigmouthed” bass if we were lucky!  Clara was quiet, 

as I remember; Royal was much less so.  But both of them were people of deep faith and 

they passed that faith to my mother, Earline; and mom did her best to pass that faith to 

me!   

You see, it was a task that fell solely to my mother since my father didn’t come to faith 

until very late in life.  And because she never learned to drive, mom had to do this work, 

not only alone, but entirely at home.  So, every Sunday morning she would tune in the 

Reverend Rex Humbard on our old TV.  Rex was Pastor at the Cathedral of Tomorrow 

up in Akron, Ohio, and was one of the earliest televangelists.  Every Sunday my mom 

would listen to him and she’d encourage us to join her.  And of course, whenever Billy 

Graham was having a televised crusade, mom would sit us all down to watch the TV with 

her.  She sowed a lot of gospel seeds when I was young and, by the look of me today, 

some of those seeds apparently took root. 

I suspect most of you have your own Lois and Eunice, your own Clara, Royal, and Earline, 

your own mother or father or grandparent who passed the faith to you.  Aren’t you grateful 

for them?  Of course you are!  But not all of our church ancestors or congregational family 

members are biological; some relationships are purely spiritual. In this passage, Paul 

refers to Timothy as his beloved child but Timothy wasn’t Paul’s biological child.  He was 

Paul’s spiritual child.  Paul loved him like a son and mentored him in the faith.  And 

doubtless, Timothy looked up to Paul as a spiritual father, too.  And both of their lives 

were the richer for their spiritual relationship.  Later, at the end of this epistle, Paul 

mentions a whole host of other people and alludes to many others also as his brothers 

and sisters in Christ.  Of course, they weren’t his biological relatives; instead, they were 

his spiritual relatives.  They were part of the family of God and hence, they were part of 

his family, too.  And again, his life, and their lives together, were immeasurably enriched 

by their spiritual relationships.     

So you see, “Whoever does the will of God truly is (Jesus’) brother and sister and 

mother.’”  And because they’re part of Jesus’ family, they’re part of our family, too!  Aren’t 

you grateful for all those brothers and sisters and fathers and mothers and sons and 

daughters you’ve known in this church across the years?  Of course, you are!    



And many of you came this week to bid farewell to one of them when you attended the 

funeral service of Bev Elwell.  This church was nearly full as you came to pay your last 

respects.  Aren’t you glad you got to know her?  Aren’t you glad you were blessed by her?  

Aren’t you glad she was your sister in Jesus Christ?  I know you are!  In fact, I had coffee 

with one of our members this past week and he talked about her with tears in his eyes 

because she had meant so much to him. 

Who else in this congregation do you count as a spiritual father or mother, a spiritual 

brother or sister, a spiritual daughter or son?  Do they know how much they mean to you?  

Why don’t you give them a call, send them a card, or give them a visit and let them know?  

It might just make their day…and yours too!  Wouldn’t it be a shame for them to slip off 

into heaven without hearing it from you?  

Now I know, I know! Like any biological family, our spiritual family can sometimes be a bit 

aggravating!  No family is perfect, and no church is, either.  In fact, Paul was a bit 

aggravated with Timothy – if not aggravated with him then he was worried for him.  If the 

tradition is true then it seems Timothy’s faith was flagging and he was embarrassed by 

Paul’s imprisonment in Rome.  And Paul alluded to this when he told Timothy to 

“…rekindle the gift of God that is within you through the laying on of my hands; for God 

did not give us a spirit of cowardice…Do not be ashamed…of me his prisoner,” Paul said. 

(2 Tim. 1:6-8) Indeed, Paul was either a bit aggravated with Timothy, or worried for him, 

or a bit of both.  But he still loved him and considered him his well-beloved son!   

Yes, our spiritual family can be a bit aggravating and worrisome at times.  But for every 

aggravation we experience, and every worry we find, we can find a dozen blessings if we 

want to.  So, let’s want to – what say you?      

Well as I said, this is the third in our annual stewardship series entitled With A Grateful 

Heart: Praising God, Loving Neighbors, Giving Generously! In this series we’re looking at 

those spiritual blessings for which we should be grateful – blessings that inspire grateful 

living and grateful giving.  Those blessings include the blessings of God’s mercy, God’s 

help, and God’s family!  As I look over my own spiritual life, I realize just how much I’ve 

been blessed by the church and I must confess that I agree with Bill and Gloria Gaither.         

I’m so glad I’m a part of the fam’ly of God! 

I’ve been washed in the fountain, 

Cleansed by His blood. 

Joint heirs with Jesus as we travel this sod, 

For I’m part of the fam’ly, 

The fam’ly of God. 

Are you part of the family…the family of God?  Are you glad for it?  Are you grateful to 

God for all those people in this and any other of the churches you’ve attended who have 

made such a positive difference in your life – aggravations and all?  I hope you are – and 

I hope you’ll let them know you are. And I hope you’ll let God know, too, that you’re glad 

to be part of the family of God! And I hope you’ll let your giving of time, talent, and treasure 

this year be a reflection of your gratitude for God’s family!  You think about that.  Amen!   


