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Epiphany 1 Year A 
Jan. 8 2017 
Baptism of Colton Trommeter 
By the Rev. Becky Jones 
 
 
I have searched my memory banks for years,  
trying to pinpoint my earliest memory,  
and here’s the best I can do: 
 I have this vague ghost of a memory  
of sitting on the floor, eating peaches,  
while my grandfather stands over me.  
My grandfather died when I was 3 years old,  
so it had to have been before that.  
I think that’s as far back as I can go.  
 
I certainly can’t get anywhere close to remembering anything  
from when I was 3 months old,  
the age little Colton Trommeter is.  
And I’m betting that when he’s my age –  
you know, 29 years from now –  
Colton won’t have any memories at all of what went on here today. 
 
That’s ironic, isn’t it?  
Because for at least the last 500 years,  
ever since Martin Luther first advised someone to do it,  
Christians have been told to “Remember your baptism.” 
 
It’s why many churches  
place a bowl of holy water near the entrance,  
so you can dip your fingers in the water as you enter and as you leave,  
and in doing so, recall your baptism.  
 
“Remember your baptism.”  
Actually, I DO remember mine.  
Because I wasn’t baptized until I was 11 years old.  
But even so, I don’t advise people  
to wait until their children are older to have them baptized.  
I think tiny little babies are the perfect age for baptism.  
Even if they won’t remember the moment of baptism itself.  
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Because in addition to advising us to remember our baptism, 
Martin Luther also told us  
that baptism is a once-in-lifetime experience  
that takes our entire lives to fulfill. 
It is less about our present faith than it is about our future faith. 
Baptism is never something that we leave behind.  
Rather, it is something that seals us in the grace that we will depend on  
for the rest of our lives.  
So what happens to Colton today  
is something he will spend many years trying to make sense of.  
It takes a mature faith to truly grasp what happens in baptism. 
 
 So why does it take so much time  
to live into what is promised in the rite of baptism? 
Why can’t we just claim it and be done? 
I think it’s because baptism isn’t really about washing away sins.  
That’s just a side benefit. 
No, baptism, at its very core, is about identity:  
who we are and whose we are.  
And who we will become before we’re done. 
 
Jesus was baptized,  
not because he needed to be saved from sin,  
but in order to “fulfill all righteousness.” 
That’s an interesting phrase, “fulfill all righteousness.” 
It’s not immediately apparent what that means.  
But I think it means that, 
by doing that, Jesus claimed solidarity  
with all those who ARE separated from God. 
He’s one of us.  
 
And as he comes up out of the water,  
we hear the voice of God saying  
“This is my Son, the beloved, with whom I am well pleased. “ 
It is at that point when Jesus’ true identity is revealed.  
We discover who he is.  
Maybe he discovers who he is at that point.  
We don’t know what Jesus knew about himself prior to that.  
But with his baptism, he can finally claim his heritage.  
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He is the Son of God.  
 
You know what? That’s what is always claimed in baptism. 
 It is the moment when each of us  
can lay claim to our true identity  
as sons and daughters of God,  
as beloved by God,  
as well-pleasing to God.  
 
To be baptized means to be sprinkled with God’s grace.  
As Colton grows up, he will slowly discover who he is and whose he is.  
He will gradually learn that he doesn’t belong to himself  
but that he belongs to God.  
That he IS a beloved child of God, well-pleasing to his maker. 
 
But no one comes to understand this all by themselves.  
We need a community to support us,  
to remind us, sometimes daily, of our true identity in Christ.  
To remind us who we are and whose we are,  
because it is so easy for us to forget.  
We all need people who can say to us,  
“Remember your baptism,”  
particularly when times are tough;  
Who will say “remember who you are,” 
 especially when we forget.  
 
At its best, this is what the church is for.  
This is why we’re here –  
So that we can remind Colton as he grows up 
 just what happened to him today.  
And as you hear the water poured into the font,  
think of the flowing water of God’s grace.  
Remember your baptism.  
Affirm for yourself the promises that we today claim on behalf of Colton.  
 
If you were here last Sunday,  
you heard me talk about the power of naming,  
and the awesome responsibility that comes with adoption.  
Today, we will bestow on Colton a name.  
In addition to the name his parents gave him at birth,  
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after today he will also bear the name “baptized Christian,”  
and that identity is a gift to him,  
offered by the people of God in the power of the Holy Spirit.  
 
No matter where else his life takes him,  
he can always come back to that.  
He’s part of the royal family.   
He has been adopted by Almighty God,  
and made worthy because of Christ’s great love for us.  
He is God’s beloved,  
sealed by the Holy Spirit and marked as Christ’s own forever.  
 
That’s a promise everyone here can fall back on.  
Because EVERYONE is destined to belong to God.  
That’s why the church has its work cut out for it.  
It’s why we – the church – can’t rest. 
We can’t rest as long as any one of God’s heirs  
is hungry, miserable, oppressed, homeless or persecuted. 
We can’t rest as long as any individual or institution or government 
seeks to do harm to any of God’s beloved. 
Our mission is all around us, and it is daunting.  
How can we possibly do all that needs doing? 
 
Remember we are God’s beloved children. 
And if at times we feel like bruised reeds,  
don’t worry. 
We will not be broken. 
If at times we feel like dimly burning wicks, it’s okay. 
We will not be crushed. 
Remember who we are.  
Remember whose we are. 
Remember your baptism.  
 
Amen. 
 


