
Aski urukipanay jilatanaka, kullakanaka! Muy buenos días hermanas y 
hermanos en Cristo. Amen!

What a blessing it is to be with you today. My name is Pastor Justin Eller and my 
wife Kari and I are YOUR ELCA missionaries serving la Iglesia Evangélica 
Luterana Boliviana in La Paz, Bolivia. (wave) Greetings on behalf  of  the Bolivian 
Evangelical Lutheran Church.

Our primary ministry in Bolivia focuses on leadership development at the national 
level. I work  in the areas of Lutheran Identity in Context, pastoral formation and 
urban mission development. Kari is an educator and focuses on Christian 
education curriculum development, empowerment workshops and evaluation of the 
IELB schools. Together, Kari and I lead workshops with the national church 
leaders on a wide variety of topics. In addition to our work with the church, we are 
also seminary professors at an ecumenical seminary in La Paz. 

One of the reasons we are here with you today, is that we are on home assignment 
meaning that for the months of June and July, we are traveling around the US, 
visiting and presenting at  congregations who have sponsored us for the last two 
years. The United Lutheran Church Foundation supports us as we serve in 
mission in South America. So here we are and we THANK YOU for  your 
prayers and support! |

Today´s gospel parable may be familiar to all of us, but as a missionary in Bolivia, 
it reminds me of a guy who came from a dominant culture to a land that was 
foreign. Upon his arrival, he was given land, and immediately owned the gold and 
the people who lived on that land. He participated in slave raids, imperial 
conquests, military massacres and unjust treatment of the indigenous; witnessing 
horrendous atrocities committed by the dominant culture against the native 
peoples, all in the name of Christianity. This man was also a preacher, pastor and 
missionary. 

One day while he was preparing a sermon, he read a passage from the book of 
Sirach that said..."If one sacrifices from what has been wrongfully obtained, the 
offering is blemished; the gifts of the unjust are not acceptable….Like one who kills 
a son before his father's eyes is the man who offers sacrifice from the property of 
the poor."
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After meditating on this passage, he realized that his actions, along with those of 
the dominant culture, had been illegal and a great injustice. He was so moved by 
the words of Scripture that he released his slaves, gave up his land and started 
preaching against such unjust practices. One could say that this man, Saint 
Bartolomé de las Casas´, heart had been touched...his perspective had changed. 
And for the rest of his life, Las Casas fought for Universal Human Rights in the 
Americas, denouncing the exploitation and inhumane treatment of the indigenous 
by the Spanish. In a very real sense, this man went from being a sinner to being a 
saint. And today, July 17th is the commemoration day of his life.

So Bartolomé´s story makes me to wonder... it makes me wonder about Luther, 
who was a contemporary of Las Casas, when he describes that a Christian as 
simultaneously “saint and sinner”... and how we as Lutherans cling to this 
understanding of our Christian identity that redefines the word saint...: a saint is a 
forgiven sinner... and this story makes me wonder about God, and how if God has 
the power to forgive a sinner, making her a saint, then does God have the power to 
change a weed into wheat?...

In the parable, it´s far too easy for us to be the slaves: quick to ask the Lord if he 
wants us to take care of things, of pulling the weeds from the wheat field of the 
world...of deciding for God who shall meet their end in the fiery furnace and who 
will make it to heaven...maybe you have read yourself as the slaves. >>> And yet it
´s still too easy for us to be the humbled, bent low with heavy fruits, wheat because 
we are the children of the kingdom who will shine like the sun at the end of the 
age. Yes, it´s often easier and we choose to read ourselves as the judges or the good 
seed. 

So, who among us has only felt wheaty: the good and perfect seed? and who 
among us has only felt weedy: a plant out of place, disdained by others?... Who 
among us has felt both wheaty and weedy?... As people in the world, we are more 
weedy than wheaty, yes we are sinners who, as much as we try to be in the world 
but not of the world, fail and fall short of the glory of God. 

We are sinners who have not always been honest, not always been thankful, not 
always been just or fair, not always been kind with our words, not always been... 
shall I go on? | We are weedy sinners and what is our deserved punishment....I 
think someone just cranked up the heat in here! As weedy sinners, standing in the 
world faced with the wide-eyed, eager-to-judge slaves and the jaws of fire, we cry 
out: “OH GOD, do you have the power to change a weed into wheat?” |
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As we grow until God´s time for the harvest, we know we ought to go to the 
furnace of fire for weedy sinners, and yet we hope...we pray for mercy... | 

But, you see, there is a sower...a householder who, while we were growing and 
awaiting the reapers to come for us, he loved the field so much that he went into 
the furnace of the cross for the wheat and the weeds, for us. And from the cross of 
fire,  bearing the weight of the sins of the world and of all the weeds, the 
householder Jesus looks down from the cross with tears in his eyes and tells his 
gathering reapers: “I see no weeds, only wheat, go ahead...collect them into my 
barn.” | Through such weakness and suffering, God´s saving power works. 

And we stand there before him...bathed in the warmth and light of the rising sun, 
each one  crying out: “I thank you, O Lord my God, with all my heart, and glorify 
your name forevermore. For great is your love toward me; you have delivered me 
from the pit of death. The arrogant rise up against me, O God, and a band of 
violent people seeks my life; they have not set you before their eyes. But you, O 
Lord, are gracious and full of compassion, slow to anger, and full of kindness and 
truth. Turn to me and have mercy on me;” |

So let anyone with ears, listen... the wondering is over... yes, God has the power to 
change a sinner into a saint, for a saint is a forgiven sinner; and yes, God has the 
power to change a weed into wheat. Amen.
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