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 Today is Amelia’s baptism birthday.  Her regular birthday is August 31 and her baptism 

birthday is February 17!  In our house we celebrate the girls’ baptism birthdays with a little 

party and we talk about the day of their baptism, maybe look at pictures of their baptism.  Once 

a long time ago I asked Samara, “What does your baptism birthday mean?”  That I get a 

cupcake!  Hm… Well, true - - - but no… your baptism means that Jesus loves you.  Your baptism 

means that Jesus loves you… Amelia’s baptism means that Jesus loves her.  Baptism means that 

Jesus loves Us!   

This is the profession of faith that we want our children to grasp and repeat again and 

again and again: Jesus Loves Me.  It is true for them now – and it will be true for them into 

eternity.  Some people see baptism as a sign that I love Jesus, that I believe in Jesus – or in the 

case of infant baptism – that the parents believe in Jesus.  Or that the parents are making 

promises at baptism to raise this child in the Lord.  Or that we as her church are making a 

promise to walk beside her.  All of these things may be true – and they may be beautiful.  In 

fact, we even go so far as to say ‘Congratulations’ to Brenda and Matt… as if this day is some 

sort of an accomplishment.  Or a mark of their good work or their good choice.  Again, all of this 

might be true, but the truest thing about Amelia’s baptism is that Jesus Loves Amelia.  She is 

part of his family.  She is his little sister and he loves her.  That is his gift to her. 

 Now, love always looks like something – so if Jesus loves Amelia, what does Jesus’ love 

look like? What do we talk about to our children?  Well, the first things we talk about – the first 

pictures we give our children are perhaps the cleaner ones… Let the little children come to me 

and do not stand in their way for to such belongs the kingdom of heaven… Jesus’ love looks like 

welcome…  or the other ways that Jesus loved people – by healing them and feeding them and 

teaching them and spending time with them.  But every gospel ends with the story of the 

greatest expression of his love – which is his death.  It’s Jesus Loves Me 201 – Jesus Loves Me – 

verse 2- Jesus loves me, he who died, heaven’s gates to open wide… he will wash away my sin, 
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let his little child come in.  Jesus’ love looks like death… he laid down his life so that others 

might live. 

 Jesus’ love looks like his death… and when you are baptized you are baptized into Jesus 

– and when you are baptized into Jesus, you are baptized into his death, Romans 6 says.  

Somehow it is the case that when Jesus died, when Jesus was crucified, you were a part of that. 

This is not common language for us.  It’s hard for us to make sense of this, but the Israelites 

understood how this could be the case.  When the Israelite children saw the 12 stones standing 

next to the Jordan River, they would ask their parents and grandparents – what are those 

stones?  And their parents and grandparents would say – “The Lord your God dried up the 

Jordan before you until you had crossed over.  The Lord your God did to the Jordan just what he 

had done to the Red Sea when he dried it up before us until we had crossed over.” (Joshua 4).  

Even though you weren’t there because you weren’t born yet, you were there.  Were you there 

when they crucified my Lord? No… but YES!  Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?  

YES!  Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? YES! 

 Amelia was just baptized into Jesus’ death.  We didn’t immerse Amelia – we sprinkled 

water on her… and there is no set way to baptize… Different means of baptism help us 

understand different aspects of baptism.  If we would have immersed Amelia we would have 

gotten a good picture of being baptized into Jesus’ death. Baptism by immersion helps us see 

the symbol of baptism as a baptism into death… and also a union with Jesus in his resurrection: 

“That plunge beneath the running waters was like a death; the moment’s pause while they 

swept on overhead was like a burial; the standing erect once more in air and sunlight was a 

species of resurrection” (Sanday and Headlam, as quoted by John Stott, Romans, p. 175). Were 

you there when he rose up from the grave? Yes. 

 So, you see, in our baptism, we’re not just united to Jesus in his death, we’re united to 

Jesus in his resurrection!  Baptism is like a little funeral and a little resurrection party all at the 

same time.  Good Friday! Easter Sunday!  Romans 6:5 says “if we have been united with him 

like this in his death, we will certainly also be united with him in his resurrection” (Romans 6:5).  

Jesus’ death and resurrection are history, they are doctrine, but more than that, they are 



 3 

personal experiences.  Because we were there when Jesus died and rose again… and because 

we experience a transformation from death to new life.   

 Now, did Amelia experience a transformation from death to new life just now?  In her 

baptism?  Or at any time before her baptism?  No.  She is too young… an age appropriate 

expression of faith for her is simply to smile at her mom and dad and to receive their love. She 

has not been converted or regenerated or anything of the sort.  Her baptism is not a sign of 

something that happened inside of her… Her baptism is a sign of something that happened a 

long time ago… But it’s something more: her baptism is also an anticipation of her conversion 

and her regeneration – it points to the time when the death and resurrection of Jesus Christ will 

be actuated / activated  / kindled in her and she will grasp tightly the hand that has been 

holding on to her. 

 This gift of God’s grace was given in Christ in his death and resurrection.  Baptism is a 

sign of that gift… and that gift comes with a calling to respond… All through scripture… The gift 

of creation came with the responsibility to tend it… The gift of salvation from the flood came 

with the responsibility to care for the animals in the ark and repopulate the fresh earth.  The 

gift of God’s grace in Christ also comes with a calling – a calling to respond with acceptance and 

faith.  “Baptism does not make faith irrelevant.  It makes faith necessary … [Baptism] summons 

us to affirm what God has already affirmed: we are persons who died and rose with Christ” 

(Lew Smedes, Union with Christ, p. 111). 

 The same was true of circumcision in the Old Testament. An 8 day old baby boy was 

circumcised in his flesh as a sign of God’s gracious covenant.  But that physical circumcision was 

a gift that came with a calling - an anticipation of the time when the heart would be 

circumcised.  Jeremiah 4:4 - 4 Circumcise yourselves to the LORD, circumcise your hearts, you 

men of Judah and people of Jerusalem”.  If the Israelite children did not circumcise their hearts 

– then they would be cut out of the covenant. Circumcision didn’t make faith irrelevant, it made 

faith necessary… Baptism doesn’t make faith irrelevant, it makes faith necessary.  It’s a gift that 

comes with a calling to receive that gift in faith. 

 And someday, Amelia is going to receive the gift of Jesus’ love for her with faith.  She’ll 

express that faith in different ways at different times.  As I said, right now, she expresses that 
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faith by trusting her parents who represent God to her… Eventually she might express that faith 

by singing ‘Jesus Loves Me.’  One day she might express that faith through coming forward for 

communion… through professing her faith… and saying, I love Jesus!  …Through giving her 

testimony… through telling someone else about Jesus. 

Maybe she’ll have a conversion moment – maybe she’ll have many conversion 

moments. Lord willing her faith will grow in gradual moments of transformation and renewal.  I 

had a moment in my life that came pretty close to a conversion.  I was at a youth retreat – I 

know – classic… My first husband, Layton, was a teacher at CMCS, and there was a high school 

retreat – and I didn’t want to go… but I did.  And I definitely didn’t want to go to the time of 

singing… but I did. And God convicted me during that time… I had never felt more sinful and 

more loved and forgiven all at the same time – and I knew I had to testify and I went forward 

and confessed my sin and gave my life to Christ – even though I had made profession of faith 

half a lifetime before that.  And I came down and a woman hugged me and said, “Welcome to 

the Family” - - - and that was both true and not true at the same time…  In some ways, I had 

been welcomed to the family right then during what felt like my conversion moment… My old 

self in that moment was crucified with him – and the body of sin – the body of my old self was 

done away with and I was freed from sin… the old was gone, the new had come… But in other 

ways, my welcome to the family began long before that… in January of 1988, when I publicly 

professed my faith in Jesus… Or long before that, on February 13, 1977, when I was baptized… 

and in other ways, my welcome to the family had come even longer before that when I was 

with Jesus in his death and in his resurrection –that’s when we were all welcomed back into the 

family of God.  United with him. 

Faith itself is a gift – it’s a miracle… and just like the gift of baptism… it comes with a 

calling.  Faith always looks like something.  It always expresses itself in some kind of a response.  

Faith says ‘Jesus Loves Me’ and faith looks like ‘I love Jesus’ and let me show you how…  Faith 

says Jesus died for me and so I do not have to pay the price for my sins… Faith looks like dying 

to self and rising to new life in Christ.  Faith says Col. 3:3 - “For you died, and your life is now 

hidden with Christ in God”  Faith looks like Col. 3:5 – “Put to death, therefore, whatever belongs 

to your earthly nature…” (Colossians 3:3,5). 
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Faith says God is with me… and faith looks like being with God.  Faith looks like being 

with God wherever he is working to bring about redemption. 

Faith says: Jesus loves me he will stay close beside me all the way. 

Faith looks like: Thou hast bled and died for me – I will henceforth live for thee. 

So the question becomes, not so much, Were you there? But, Are you there? (to the tune of 

Were you there…) 

Are you there where God searches for the lost? 

Are you there where Christ loves and heals the poor? 

Are you there where the Spirit calls for peace? 

 


