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A couple years ago at Christmas Acacia led us in an activity in which via a pre-made template we 
imitated a particular poem called Where I’m From By George Ella Lyon. Here’s her original: 
I am from clothespins, from Clorox and carbon-tetrachloride.  
I am from the dirt under the back porch. (Black, glistening it tasted like beets.)  
I am from the forsythia bush, the Dutch elm whose long gone limbs I remember as if they were my own. 
I am from fudge and eyeglasses, from Imogene and Alafair. 
I'm from the know-it-alls and the pass-it-ons, 
from perk up and pipe down. I'm from He restoreth my soul 
with cottonball lamb and ten verses I can say myself. 
I'm from Artemus and Billie's Branch, fried corn and strong coffee.  
From the finger my grandfather lost to the auger the eye my father shut to keep his sight.  
Under my bed was a dress box spilling old pictures. a sift of lost faces to drift beneath my dreams.      I am from those 
moments -- snapped before I budded -- leaf-fall from the family tree. 
 
Adapted by Acacia Rose Cadorette 
I am from bar stools  From chicken feeders and loom reeds 
I am from the moss covered logs in the woods  The brown bare earth wet between my toes 
I am from the nasturtium   The Robin Hood maple whose long limbs held me above reality 
I am from raptor spotting and razzing in love  From Grandma Newhouse and Grandma who Lives with Papa 
I'm from follow the plan and make it up as you go  and from the Cummins' way 
I'm from 'hands in your pockets' and 'bald headed rattlesnake'  And Gilligan's Island Amazing Grace 
I'm from nature identification manuals  I'm from the sandhill crane and courting eagle 
Chicken and dumplings and tacos  From the Ranger will shoot you if you step off the trail 
Photos, letters, and dreams  Boxed and stored under the eaves of memory. 
 
Adapted by Rebekah Sue Cadorette 
I am from loom waste  From laptops and legos  I am from the sight of straits, misty-moisty morning  
and the sting of woodsmoke 
I am from the front porch lilac  The weeping willow whose long gone limbs I remember  As if they were my own. 
I'm from pizza night and human stacking  From John and Lucy and Bess and Jim 
I'm from direct speaking and backwards talk  and from a bag full of puppies 
I'm from 'say you pooted' and don't sit on the furniture  And slip-shod in the rain 
I'm from nature walks and eagle counts  I'm from the home of Superman and the faint echo of skirling pipes 
Cherry pie and chicken and dumplings, snow ice cream and Halloween donuts 
From rolling up the sleeves and brawling with the skunk throwers  So the preaching can commence 
Fans and kimonos, letters home and cherry blossoms  Tucked beneath a wedding dress in the barn. 
 
Adapted by Richard Eugene “Skip” Cadorette 
I am from braid rugs  From saved syrup and sunflower seeds  I am from the not quite Victorian unheated upstairs 
I am from the mow-needed grass  The buzz-cut fir tree reaching towards my bedroom window 
 
I'm from Sunday worship and tide pool gazing  From Richard Edward and Virginia Lee 
I'm from pipe-smoking and house cleaning  And from evening TV 
 
I'm from 'Don't sweep it away' and middle-step worship  And Bill Rogen's Goat 
I'm from stocking stuffers  I'm from Long Beach and The Valley and Dream City 
 
Macaroni and cheese and chocolate cake  From glamorous Grandma and mule driving Scott 
Cold hotdogs straight from the package  And bins of keepsakes and snapshots –  
albums of life stacked in closet and garage 
 
 
 

 
 
Online a template is available  to use to create your own.  
Let me know and I can email that to you.  
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I share those with you because today the topic from Hebrews 3 is identity.  
First: background. You’ll remember the Jewish Christians this letter’s addressed to had 
embraced Jesus and the Good News of the Kingdom of God. But, due to the hardship 
of persecution, they’re considering divesting themselves of Jesus and returning to 
safe and sane Moses [Mousey]. From this passage we talked about Jesus’ superiority to 
Moses and how preferring Moses to Jesus was a form of idolatry [worshipping anything 

over the Creator] and thus the call to “Fix your thoughts on Jesus…” 
 
But there’s another, subtle and important thing the author of Hebrews does in this 
passage and, actually, throughout the letter and it’s all about IDENTITY. Identity is a 
surprisingly powerful thing- positive or negative. How we understand WHO we are 
has a significant effect on our choices, what we embrace or refuse, what we do or don’t 
do. What we think we’re capable of and not. 
 
Isaiah has a vision of the throne room of God. When he realizes where he is he says: 

I’m doomed. I talk trash all the time and my people are even worse and I just saw the living God. 
Where he was, coupled with how he saw himself scared him big-time. Then an angel 
touches his mouth with a coal from the altar and tells him he’s forgiven. Next thing you 
know Isaiah is volunteering to be God’s messenger: Here am I! Send me! The difference 

between terrified of God and volunteering to serve Him was about identity. 

 
God sent Amos to the highly-apostate Northern Kingdom. At one point the top 
priest at Bethel comes out and says: The King doesn’t like your stuff, go peddle your 

prophecies back in Judah. Amos says, Boy Howdy, wouldn’t I just love to get back to my home and 

my cattle and my fig trees. I’m a rancher, not a prophet. That’s all I know. That’s all I’ve done. That is, 
until God decided I was a prophet and said: ‘Go, prophesy to my people Israel.’ 

See Amos’ identity was rancher and farmer until God called him “prophet.” Now Amos 
says without question 3:8 The lion has roared—who will not fear?  The Sovereign LORD has spoken- 

who can but prophesy? 

 
Our understanding of WHO WE ARE makes an incredible difference to what we do 
and how we live. And a lot of that has to do with how others [including God] see us.  
I made a big deal of doing the Rhody Run for the first time this year though I’ve been running 
regularly since 2010. Sandra told me she said to Mark: “Why don’t you and Skip do the run together?” 
And Mark said: "Skip's a runner, I can't keep up with him."  That tossed-off statement from Mark had 
a surprising effect on my own perception of myself. I’d never thought of myself, never allowed 
myself to think of myself as a “runner” before- just an old guy who exercises. But Mark’s perception of 
who I was created a shift in the way I approach my workouts, more seriously, more dedicated cause 
in some fashion I’m perceiving myself as “a runner.” [Weird.] 

 
I’m reading C.S. Lewis’ novel Perelandra [for the 27th time]. Perelandra is Venus where, 
as in Genesis, God has begun a new Paradise, with a new Adam and Eve and a new 
test and a new tempter: the body of Physicist Weston inhabited by a demonic force. And, this 
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time, a representative for God: Dr. Elwin Ransom. The turning point of the book comes 
when Ransom wrestles intellectually with the Christ figure over what his role is to be on 
P. Ransom argues with Christ [Maleldil] that the very idea that he could be important 
enough to have any major affect on this new world was, as he says “mere 
megalomania” – an insane arrogance. He knows “This can’t go on.” And as the 
discussion progresses he’s forced to see that God called him not only to argue against 
the Enemy but also to to eliminate him [no longer human]. Ransom finally realizes:  
"His journey to Perelandra was not a moral exercise, nor a sham fight. If the issue lay in Maleldil's hands, 
Ransom and the Lady WERE those hands. The fate of a world really depended on how they behaved in 
the next few hours."   
It is particularly moving when the voice of Christ speaks saying: "It is not for nothing that you are named 
Ransom, ... and: "My name also is Ransom.” Ransom’s new grasp of his role, his identity on P. lets him 
realize by this time tomorrow the deed will be done. 
  
Again, the way we understand our identity, who we are in the world, has a powerful effect 
on how we live and what we do. The words of the great theologian Lilly Thomlin ring true: 
I've always wanted to be somebody, but I see now I should have been more specific. 
 

There is a powerful importance to our understanding our identity in Christ.  
I believe our author is convinced of this because throughout the book of Hebrews he, in a  
definite but discreet fashion, tries to remind his wavering congregation who they are in 
Christ.  We’ve already seen it. In ch2 he tells them they are “crowned with glory and honor” and 

will rule in the world to come. He declares them Jesus’ brothers and sisters. Later he’ll remind them they 
are confident to freely enter the Holy Place [ch10] and come to Mt. Zion and the living God and all his 
angels in joyous assembly [ch12] And [my favorite] he’ll include them in his identity: “We are not 
those who shrink back and are lost. We have faith and are saved” [ch10].  
 
And so 3:1-6 our author quietly asserts who his readers are in Christ in order to affect 
what they do. First he brands them “Holy brothers and sisters. 
Often in the letter our author calls his audience his “brothers & sisters.” Our author is 
convinced those who choose to follow Jesus share a “real spiritual kinship in Christ” 
[Witherington p168].  This kinship is described as Holy. Other things in the letter are 
described as holy: The Sanctuary, high priest,  Holy of Holies, and the Holy Spirit. When we think of 
“holy” we might think of pure, undefiled. But the meaning is “set apart.” The Tabernacle is 
holy because it is picked out and set apart by God specifically for His use.  
 
Holy has a sense of selection, priority, specialness- like a particularly fine bottle of wine 
set apart for an important occasion- or when I was a kid standing in front of the model kits at 

Sprouse Reitz and I found something I really wanted but didn’t have the money, I discovered I could put it 
on “lay away.” Putting the item on “lay-away” allowed me to SET IT APART from all the rest, to select it  

for my special use because of it’s value to me.  Despite my silly example, the adjective is not 
used lightly by our author. The turn of phrase is infused with familiarity and nobility.  
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If they could understand themselves as holy brothers and sisters they’d be reminded 
God has chosen them to be part of something way bigger and greater than themselves. 
And in the grand scheme of it all they might realize how foolish it would be to throw it 
away- persecution or no.  
 
Second he describes them as sharing “ …in the heavenly calling.” 
Our Author describes lots of things as “heavenly” [heavenly gift, sanctuary, country, Jerusalem].  
Each time he’s contrasting between heavenly and earthly -heavenly always the superior. But 
our author is not so “heavenly-minded” he’s no earthly good. The “heavenly gift” [ch 
6] is the salvation that comes to us here in space and time. His references to “heavenly 
country, Jerusalem, & sanctuary” are not about what’s “up there” as much as it is about 
what will be right here when the “age to come” breaks into our world.  
The sanctuary and the Jerusalem of our author’s day are “copies and shadows” [8:5] of 
the heavenly counterparts that will come to earth in the age to come [Remember, New 

Jerusalem comes down to Earth.]  So whenever our author describes something as “heavenly” 
he’s “talking about the influence of Heaven right here on earth” [Witherington p167]. 
So “heavenly calling” here is not a siren call to go up to Heaven. Heavenly Calling is a 
calling from Heaven to a Kingdom of God vocation right here and now. It’s a calling 
to work, to Kingdom of God service- as Paul understands himself to be “called” to be an apostle or 

as he describes his readers “called as saints.” 

  
And our Hebrews “share” in that Heavenly calling. This congregation of Jewish 
Christians has been called together into the service of the Living God.  
They have a work to do, a will to be served. Their efforts are important to the Kingdom. 
They are Holy siblings in Christ set apart for His service.  
If they could understand this they might grasp they have been appointed by God for 
Kingdom work only they can complete -work that belongs “in their hands” and will not be 
done if they do not do it. This might help them realize what a loss it would be to give it up. 
 

Please understand that our author could just have said: “Therefore,… fix your thoughts on 

Jesus…” But instead he went out of his way to announce them as “Holy brothers and sisters who 

share in the heavenly calling” hoping some revelation of who they really are in Christ would 
encourage them to hold on to Jesus.  
 
Third he says this: fix your thoughts on Jesus whom we acknowledge as our apostle and high priest. 

This is an even more subtle arrow pointing to their identity in Christ. Remember 
from ch2 3 …This salvation, which was first announced by the Lord, was confirmed to us by those who heard 

him. And more than that God…4 …testified to it by signs, wonders and various miracles, and gifts of the 

Holy Spirit distributed according to his will. This congregation heard the message of the Son of 
God’s life, death and resurrection from the Apostles.  
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They’d been convinced of Jesus’ identity as the radiance of God’s glory, the exact representation 

of God’s being. And they’d experienced various miracles from God and were given gifts of 
the Holy Spirit to work within their gathering. They heard, believed and embraced the 
Good News of Jesus and the Kingdom of God. But they’re trying to back away from Him.  
 
And so our author purposely uses INCLUSIVE language: Fix your thoughts on Jesus 
whom WE confess, we acknowledge as our Apostle [God’s representative to humanity] and 
our High Priest [Humanity’s representative to God]. WE -all of you hearing this message and me too- 
we’re on the same team. We- you and me- we’ve aligned ourselves with Jesus. We’ve 
confessed his death and resurrection. AND we confess Him as our advocate and our 
High Priest. The between the lines message of that “we” is a subtle reminder of their 
identity: Just like me, you’ve committed yourself to him. Your identity is as part of US! We 
acknowledged him as apostle and high priest. And WE are part of His salvation work in 
the world. Don’t walk away. Fix your thoughts on Jesus. 
 
Fourth and finally he says: 6 But Christ is faithful as a son over God’s house. And we are his house,  

The exploration of Moses and Jesus in this passage begins with God’s statement from 
Num 12: “Moses was faithful in all God’s house.”  

From our reading of the scripture we’re familiar with the phrasing: House of David or 
House of Jacob and we know that’s a reference to the family line. “All God’s House” for 
Moses was the entire nation of Israel that left Egypt in the Exodus. God’s House meant 
the entirety of God’s people. 
I think it’s safe to understand the HOUSE -over which Christ is faithful as a Son- as the 
worldwide family of God. To say “We are his house” is to try to get his readers to see 
their identity as members of Christ’s house, siblings of Jesus Christ. 
  
Of course “House” in this context of “Moses and High Priest” certainly brings to mind 
the temple or tabernacle. And “the house of God” was a relatively common image to illustrate the 

family of God in which Christ dwells. 
Peter uses it: 1Pet. 2:5  you also, as living stones,  are being built up as a  spiritual house for a holy  

priesthood, to  offer up spiritual sacrifices acceptable to God through Jesus Christ. 

Paul also uses it telling the Ephesians they are “of God’s household”… 20 having been built 

on  the foundation of  the apostles and prophets,  Christ Jesus Himself being the  corner stone, 21  in whom the 

whole building, being fitted together, is growing into  a holy temple in the Lord,  22 in whom you also are being  

built together into a  dwelling of God in the Spirit.  Peter and Paul, like our Hebrews author are 
trying to remind their congregations of their identity as members of Christ’s family.  
 
But…our being God’s House should not be taken lightly or for granted. The conditional 
statement here -and all over Hebrews- is very strong. [Also: Mk 4:1ff, 1Jn2:19, Rev 2:25ff, etc.] 
And we are his house, if indeed we hold firmly to our confidence and the hope in which we glory. 

Just a bit later He will warn: Heb. 3:12  See to it, brothers and sisters, that none of you has a sinful, 

unbelieving heart that turns away from the living God. …14 We have come to share in Christ if, indeed, we 

hold our original conviction firmly to the very end. 
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Our identity in Christ is precious and, in some sense, it is contingent on our dedication 
to its maintenance, which is, of course our author’s concern for his congregation.  
Our author’s goal throughout this “sermon in a letter” is to convince his readers not to 
make the disastrous choice to abandon Jesus and retreat to the safety of Judaism.  
 
Helping them remember who they really are in Jesus Christ – holy siblings, with a calling to 

heavenly vocation, who confess Jesus as Apostle and High Priest, and embody the “House of God”- 
is one strategy he employs. [Paul does the same in Ephesians.]  
 
This is important because, as I said in the opening, How we understand our Identity, 
who we believe ourselves to be, is an unbelievably powerful thing- positive or 
negative. How we understand WHO we are has a significant effect on our choices, 
what we embrace or refuse, what we do or don’t do. What we think we’re capable of 
and not. It’s the difference between “I’m a man of unclean lips” and “Here am I! Send me!” 
 
You may not be considering retreating from Jesus Christ, but your understanding of 
who you are in Him effects you significantly- positive or negative. 
We have a tendency to think –like Ransom in Perelandra, or like our Hebrews-  the idea of 
us being important to God’s working in the world is foolishness, megalomania, 
arrogance of the highest degree.  
We have a tendency to think that the advancing of God’s Kingdom can’t possibly 
depend on bent, flawed, weak, error-prone us. God is smarter than that. Surely we can 
sit back and let God handle it. 
 
I mean, come on. The Kingdom of God depending on me! That’s crazy talk! I mean who am I? I’m 
nobody. I’m the son of a custodian-bus driver, and a cleaning lady with a half-baked education and no 
real skills. How could anything of importance to God’s Kingdom depend on me! I'm nobody important 

and nothing special- a meaningless, powerless, disconnected cog in the world’s machinery.  Can 
you see how that sort of thinking might have a considerable effect on one’s Christian 
faith and it’s practice?   
 
If our identity is that of “meaningless, disconnected cog in the world’s machinery” [trans: 

I’m not important, nothing I do matters, no one will miss me if I’m not there] the logical response 
is, “If I’m nothing then why show up? Why be present? Why bother trying?”  

BUT, if we understand our identity to be “holy siblings of Jesus Christ, called and empowered 
for a heavenly vocation where we confess Jesus and we embody the house in which Jesus the Son 

of God lives” the logical response is unflagging presence and confident engagement 
because our identity in Jesus Christ tells us “The fate of a world really depend[s] on how [we 

behave…]"    
I’ve shared this quote before. It’s often attributed to Desmond Tutu but he borrowed it 
from author Marianne Williamson. And while Williamson tends to approach religion like 
a spiritual smorgasboard the quote rings true in our context.  
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Our deepest fear is not that we are inadequate. Our deepest fear is that we are powerful 

beyond measure. It is our light, not our darkness that most frightens us. We ask ourselves, 

Who am I to be brilliant, gorgeous, talented, fabulous? Actually, who are you  not to be? You 

are a child of God. Your playing small does not serve the world. There is nothing enlightened 

about shrinking so that other people won't feel insecure around you. We are all meant to 

shine, as children do. We were born to make manifest the glory of God that is within us.  

Therefore holy brothers and sisters who share in the Heavenly calling fix your thoughts on 
Jesus..  And remember who you are in Him.  
 
 
Song: Glorious, by Stephanie Mabey 
 
  


