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Imagine that you are lying in your bed sound asleep and you hear a voice calling your 

name. What would be your reaction? It would probably be to do as Samuel did – go to the 

bedroom of the person you lived with and say, “I heard you calling. Here I am!”. This happened 

a total of three times in Samuel’s case. Twice he was told to go back to sleep by Eli. The third 

time was different.  

A little background might be helpful here. Eli was the Chief Priest and, as such, he was 

the only one allowed in the Sanctuary or Holy of Holies. Samuel was interning, as it were, to be 

a priest under Eli’s tutelage. Eli was getting quite old and his vision was impaired so he wanted 

to be sure that the work of the Temple was carried on properly as he began to see his end 

nearing. Why it was that Samuel was sleeping in the Sanctuary is not known to me. According to 

the laws laid down, if anyone other than the Chief Priest entered, they would die. Eli was in 

another room with a candle glowing. Now, you can read into that what you will. It seems that Eli 

had a couple of sons that were less than model citizens.  

The Holy of Holies held the Ark of the Covenant and was a place where the Chief Priest 

offered up his prayers to God and made his amends to God for the shortcomings of his people. It 

was there that he spiritually presented the burnt offerings (the burning actually took place in the 

outer portions of the Temple. 

So, back to Samuel. After his third trip to where Eli slept, he returned to his bed and did 

as Eli told him. Shortly, the voice called again (at this point, I would have been scared out of my 

wits!). This time Samuel answered and said, “Speak, for your servant, hears”. Then God told 

Samuel what he had been telling Eli, but Eli had been ignoring God and let his sons continue 

their ungodly deeds. The Lord gave him a message to give Eli and from that day forward Samuel 

had a different mission from God. 

Well, that was Samuel and Eli’s story. There is more in the Good Book, but that is your 

homework. 



God called Samuel because he couldn’t get through to Eli. God calls to us in many ways 

and we don’t do a very good job of listening, either. 

I can remember when I was a young teenager getting strange messages (in the form of 

feelings) that God had a use for me. I heeded the “call” and did my best to respond. I couldn’t 

understand why He called me. I wasn’t worthy of spreading His message. Apparently, He had a 

different opinion and put me in position to teach me what He wanted done. I heard President 

Kennedy talk about the Berlin Wall and that he needed volunteers. I spoke with my wife, who 

supported me, and the next day joined the Air Force. After training, I was sent to Nashville, 

Tennessee and Sewart Air Force Base. My cousin had been stationed there and he suggested a 

church to visit. When I walked into the Tulip Street Methodist Church, I was greeted like a long 

lost relative. I met with the pastor, Rev. Williamson, told him about my interest in the ministry 

and he introduced me to a Course of Study. I completed the program, met with the Board of 

Ministry, was questioned about everything they could think of and, to my amazement, they said I 

was accepted. I was called by the District Superintendent and assigned to work with a local 

pastor. 

I was young and did not abide by rules of politics. I spoke against the bad things I saw in 

my community in the form of racial inequality and violence. I also spoke of the many positive 

opportunities we had to improve the world around us. I went door to door inviting folks to join 

us and formed many small group meetings. People began coming to the church and before long it 

was very close to full. 

A long story, to be sure, but that is what got me one of the most rewarding parts of my 

life. When I left the Air Force, my wife wanted to go back home. I was offered multiple 

opportunities in Nashville, but keeping the family together was most important to me. When I 

was leaving my church, I made a prayer and said, “Lord, I have to go to raise my family, but if 

you ever need me again, let me know”. Several years later, I was asked to preach at a local 

church. As I was leaving, a lady came up to me and asked if I would consider being their interim 

pastor. I looked to Heaven and said, do you really want me to do this? The answer came quickly. 

Do it! For six months I served a Congregational Church. I was not UCC (United Church of 

Christ), and they were and wanted a UCC pastor who replaced me. 

That is one person who answered the call. Another person who answered by the name of 

Martin Luther King, Jr., was active in his ministry trying to overcome hate and spreading love. I 



had the good fortune to listen to many of his radio broadcasts while I was at my weather station 

on the Air Force Base. I remember his “I Had a Dream” sermon. I remember his passion, his 

charisma. He believed in the message he was given by God, enough that he was willing to give 

his life rather than deny his mission. I don’t know if he had any misgivings about being chosen, 

but he was true to death in what he believed was right. Unfortunately, it has been a lot of years 

since his death and the world is still not in unity. Dr. King spoke to the church to wake up and be 

the Christians they claimed to be! I would like to quote part of one of Dr. King’s sermons: 

“The church must be reminded that it is not the master or servant of the state, but 

rather the conscience of the state. It must be the guide and the critic of the state, and never its 

tool. If the church does not recapture its prophetic zeal, it will become an irrelevant social club 

without moral or spiritual authority.” 

I wonder how many clergy men and women have questioned the calling of God and 

asked Him, ”Do you really mean me?  Is it I, Lord”?  

There is a song that I have chosen as a postlude called Here I Am, Lord that has been 

sung at numerous ceremonies as new pastors are ordained. It was played in a Catholic church 

when I attended a funeral there and I fell in love with it. It written by a Jesuit by the name of 

Daniel Schutte. It seems he had a friend who asked him to write a song for an upcoming 

diaconate ordination. It was Wednesday and the ordination was Saturday. His friend wanted the 

song to include the images of the word of God, the light of Christ and the bread and wine—

images that would eventually appear at the ends of the verses: “Who will bear my light to them?” 

“Who will speak my word to them?” 

At the time, Mr. Schutte had no idea how to work the images into the song. He recalled 

thinking, “Gosh, I don’t know what to do with that.” On top of the short notice, Mr. Schutte had 

been suffering from the flu for several days. He sat at his desk with his guitar and a blank sheet 

of staff paper in front of him, praying, “God, if I’m going to do this for my friend, you’re going 

to have to help me.” Mr. Schutte said he often uses Scripture as the basis of his songs, so as he 

thought about the idea of vocation for the ordination Mass, he turned to the stories of the 

prophets, like Jeremiah, who asked God to give him the right words to say. “In all those stories, 

all of those people God was calling to be prophets have expressed in one way or another their 

humanness or their self-doubt,” Mr. Schutte said. 

http://usccb.org/bible/jeremiah/1


God is constantly calling each of us to live up to the potential for which we were born. 

Each of us is unique.  Each of us is special in their own way and God has a purpose for you that 

no one else can do. 

 


