
Lent 3 2020 – Pastor Goede 

Last Sunday we had a baptism here at Augustana. Little Lina Raymond 
became a child of God and an inheritor of the kingdom in the living waters of 
baptism. She was adorable, startled by the first big splash of water from the 
shell as I said, I baptize you in the name of the Father… She grimaced a little 
at the next splashes…and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit.” But then she was 
happy again, snuggled safely with mom.  

After the service, though, Nancy Dishno emptied the font, as we had agreed. 
She sent a message when she was done. This feels like an important act, she 
said. Our font is always filled with water, but last week we decided that we 
needed to change this practice, as we had to change so many of our worship 
routines. 

A lot of us grew up in places where there was never any water in the font. A 
lot of churches still have a tiny little cup on a stand that has a big lid on it, and 
it’s always empty. My home church had a big, wide font, bigger than 
Augustana’s, but they’ve always kept it covered. The idea of dipping your 
fingers in the font and crossing yourself? Too Catholic. The message was that 
we Lutherans, we only break out the font for big occasions, important events.  

This week, worshiping at a distance from each other, from our sanctuary, from 
our font, this feels like a big deal, an important event. As we consider the 
gospel for today, we have to wonder what it means when we are separated, for 
the moment, from everything that helps us to experience God’s presence. 
Without water, without bread and wine, without common prayer and 
fellowship, are we really worshiping? Are we really communing with God? Is 
God’s grace really available to us? Is God with us? 

The Samaritan woman certainly wonders why Jesus is there with her. Jesus 
should not have come into her people’s territory. She knows it, he knows it. 
The Samaritans had parted company with their Jewish siblings many 
generations before. The struggle was over where to worship God. The Jews 
had built their temple high on a hill in Jerusalem, but the Samaritans 



continued to worship on Mt. Gerizim, to the north in what’s now the West 
Bank.  

Since their break, Samaritans and Jews kept each to themselves. There were 
still a lot of hard feelings, and so there was a hard border between them. 

Even in Jerusalem, anyone would say that Jesus shouldn’t talk to a woman, 
any woman, without her husband or a male relative accompanying her. This 
woman, who has scandalously been with six men, is way outside the bounds 
of propriety. For Jesus to talk to such a woman is a scandal itself.  

But Jesus often moves outside the boundaries of his place and time. That’s 
why people want to kill him, because to them, the boundaries are important. 
The religious authorities are very concerned with the boundaries in everyday 
life, in the temple, in political life. As long as everybody stayed within 
bounds, the Romans left the Jews alone. Life went on. It was life under 
occupation, it was a cramped and blighted life, but it was life. If Jesus 
trespassed the boundaries, he was putting everyone in danger. 

Boundaries are important, but sometimes, people get so obsessed with 
maintaining the boundaries that they’re determined to make sure God is boxed 
in, too. Here are the rules in scripture, God’s mercy only goes this far. Here 
are the rules for worship, and there’s no grace from God outside of them. 

We forget that God sets the boundaries. The Psalms say, God has set the 
boundary lines for me in pleasant places. Remember that in last week’s 
gospel, Jesus tells Nicodemus that the Spirit blows where it will. Jesus reaches 
out across the boundaries between them, and offers this Samaritan woman 
mercy and healing and hope. 

During this time, when we are dealing with a city widely shut down, when the 
boundaries around us keep closing in tighter and smaller, remember that God 
is still unbounded. Living water still flows in our lives, even though our font is 
dry and we are separated from our worshiping community. God still gathers 
us in and blesses us with divine presence. God is there for us in these 
frightening and trying times. 


