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The last four years at Augustana have truly been a blessing.  I have never been so tired 

and excited in my life.   I feel that I have grown and shrunk so much!  Grown, spiritually and 

mentally, and shrunk, physically,  110 pounds!  I can’t believe that I am a senior.  Furthermore, I 

cannot believe that I signed up to give a senior sermon.  All week, I have been struggling with 

these thoughts and thinking, whatever, I don’t have to face this until Friday.  But finally, “it’s 

Friday, Friday…gotta get down on Friday.”   

There have been many times throughout my college journey where I wanted to stop and 

throw my hands up in the air in defeat.  There were some days during Freshman year, where I 

would start at 8am in the morning with classes, and get back to my room at 10pm, finally, 

exhausted, to START my homework.  Being involved, not being able to get the grades I once 

had, self realization, and friendship struggles have all pushed me to an edge at some point during 

college.  Why did I keep going?  I could easily just throw my hands up in the air and call it quits! 

Similar to my commitment in college, has been my struggle with the religion I came to 

college with.  When I chose Augustana College, I was excited to come to a private Lutheran 

school where no one would drink, everyone would be Lutheran, and everyone would have the 

same theological thought processes as me.  Boy was I wrong…in ALL of these categories!   

What I found was a place where I was often challenged in my theological thoughts.  This 

‘Sunday school’ version of God I entered college with, was now under attack.  What’s more, is 

that the people questioning my faith were not bad, cynical people like I had dealt with in the past, 

no…these people were other Christians who wanted me to question and strengthen my faith.   

Where in high school, I just believed in what had been taught to me, now I was being 

forced to qualify my beliefs.  “Dillon, what do you believe?” they would ask.  “I believe XYZ” I 

would answer…and boy I knew I was right…until they would say, “really?  Why?”   
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Why did I believe all the things I was taught in church during high school.  Where were 

the facts to back up my religion?  I’ll leave you with that thought for a minute. 

Now, as a future tax collector, it will be my job to bring to light the truth AND the fact that 

people bring to me.  For some reason, especially when it comes to taxes, the truth is not always 

the fact.   

“That person paid in cash, so there were no taxes on it…umm, no.  That’s not quite how the 

government views it.”  Also, as a side note, can I just ask God a quick question?  

“Really, God?  What gives?  Why are you always harping on us tax collectors?” 

Anyway, this view of aligning facts to truth is how I have looked at the Bible since starting 

college, and it has been tough.   

In one of my classes, I learned that the Virgin Mary could be translated as young Mary.  

Would it make a difference in my religion if Jesus was born by Immaculate Conception, or came 

from Mary and Joseph – or even that matter, Mary and another man?  To me it did.  In another 

class, I learned Elijah called out she-bears that mauled 42 children.  Is that even possible?  I 

learned that just because it says that the Earth was created in 6 days and one day of rest, does that 

mean 7-24 hour periods, or something different?  I learned that Matthew, Mark, Luke, and John 

are probably not the names of the people who wrote Matthew, Mark, Luke, and John, and, 

furthermore, many people have touched these sacred books and added to or edited them.  So 

what is really the fact?  What is really the Truth of the Bible that leads us to God?   

Fact.  What exactly is fact?  What exactly is Truth?  Can the two be reconciled?  Are they 

completely different?  In the Thesaurus they are synonyms.  But are they really?  Here is what I 

found: 
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Facts  Truth 
Based on knowledge and experience, or 
on speculation.  

Unfolds into a deeper understanding.  

Defended with statistics that support position 
being promoted.  

Cannot be measured and needs no defense.  

Temporary condition or situation.  A constant presence.  
Subject to change or alteration.  Immutable, never changing.  
Can represent the truth or be based on 
speculation.  

Represents the power and presence 
of Spirit.  

Stimulate the intellect.  Opens the heart.  
Begin with a premise that requires more facts 
to prove a conclusion.  

Is the conclusion, the understanding of which 
colors or clouds facts.  

Can be ignored, resisted or denied.  Must be reckoned with.  
Cannot be trusted.  Is always trustworthy.  
We live our lives based on facts.  We need to understand the truth about 

ourselves in order to move beyond the 
influence of facts.  

   

So what do we do with this?  We know the difference between fact and Truth, but where 

do we go from here?  For me this was the hardest and most exhausting part.  After I learned the 

many fallacies that the Bible and our religion potentially holds, my heart was heavy. I called out 

to a God who seemed so far away.  

What I was dealing with was something that human kind has dealt with since day one.  

Didn’t the snake say to Eve, if you eat this you will be like God.  Isn’t knowing everything in the 

world and beyond, being like God?  

 I mean, in today’s New Testament reading it said: “Who, being in very nature God, did 

not consider equality with God something to be used to his own advantage; rather, he made 

himself nothing by taking the very nature of a servant, being made in human likeness.”  Jesus 

didn’t use being God to his advantage, in fact, he made himself nothing, like human likeness.  

This God of ours wanted to know our experience full on.  Jesus came out of the unknown, into 

Mary (however he got there, through immaculate conception, Joseph, or whatever) and became 
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nothing, like humans.  He did not use his Godliness to know all of what was going on, instead he 

lived like a human, like me and you, only knowing what you have learned from your experience 

and experiences of others.  

 In today’s Old Testament reading, Jeremiah lays out: “The wise will be put to shame; 

they will be dismayed and trapped. Since they have rejected the word of the LORD, what kind of 

wisdom do they have?”  Jeremiah is telling us to believe in the Lord and that, perhaps, we aren’t 

supposed to know everything about this World.  Because when we start trying to find facts to 

back up the Bible, we start measuring God against those facts.  This is not what Faith is about.  

What I have learned, is that the Truth is beyond me.  What a hard conclusion to come to, and 

trust me, I’m still working on it.  In an information driven world, where when you don’t know 

something, you can Google it from your smart phone, it makes life difficult! I just read an article 

that said “it is estimated that a week’s worth of the New York Times contains more information 

than a person was likely to come across in a lifetime in the 18th century.”  We are fact driven 

people who are stuck at the crossroads of faith and truth.  You see, what I am finding is that there 

are no facts that lead you to Heaven.  The fact is, is that you have to have faith and believe in His 

Truth.   

The Gospel says, “I have much more to say to you, more than you can now bear. But 

when he, the Spirit of truth, comes, he will guide you into all the truth. He will not speak on his 

own; he will speak only what he hears, and he will tell you what is yet to come. He will glorify 

me because it is from me that he will receive what he will make known to you.” To me the 

Gospel reads that the facts are beyond this lifetime.  It is absolutely too much information to 

possess.  Also, after further reflection, do we really want to know all the facts about God, Jesus, 

and the afterlife?  Do we want to know when we will enter the realm of the afterlife, or if Jesus 
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ever really existed?  How would it impact your life?  For me it would be devastating to find out 

if Jesus existed either way.  How easy would that be to then believe in Him?  What’s in between 

the Truth and the Facts is Faith.  I have to believe and have faith that the Truth’s I read and see, 

are backed by Facts that are simply beyond me.   

At the end of the day, as I say my prayers to God, I feel at peace.  To me, how Jesus got 

here doesn’t seem like such a large deal anymore.  The fact that I don’t know who wrote the 

Bible and what it means, is okay…it has led me to be a Christian.  At the end of the day, 

regardless of whether there is fact or not, I still find myself praying to God and the Holy Trinity.  

Never once did I back away from my religion while I was working it out.  Instead, I simply dove 

right in, asking God to help me reconcile our relationship again. 

I leave you again with part of the Psalm that was read: “Guide me in your truth and teach me, for 

you are God my Savior, and my hope is in you all day long” 

Amen. 


