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As for me, I am already being poured out as a libation, and the time of my departure has 
come. I have fought the good fight, I have finished the race, I have kept the faith. From now on 
there is reserved for me the crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous judge, will 
give to me on that day, and not only to me but also to all who have longed for his appearing.  
 

Hurricane Harvey is one of the five greatest natural disasters in 

American history, and the greatest in terms of water. In four days, the 

hurricane dumped approximately 27 trillion gallons of water on Texas and 

Louisiana—more water than the Chesapeake Bay contains. It will, no 

doubt, become the most expensive natural disaster in American history. 

Hurricane Katrina in 2005, the most expensive natural disaster thus far, 

may have caused 150 billion dollars in devastation, according to the 

National Oceanic and Atmospheric Administration. Hurricane Ike, in 

2008, was a mere 35 billion dollar disaster. The current projected recovery 

costs for Hurricane Harvey are 190 billion dollars. In addition, because it 

hit where it hit, there have been oil spills and chemical plant explosions. 

To date, 45 people are known dead. It is almost a miracle that many more 

have not perished, considering that Katrina took the lives of some 1500 

people. That there are not more dead is due, in large measure, to the 

courage, compassion and sheer decency of human beings loving their 

neighbors and risking their lives to save them. There are, of course, the 

first responders—the firefighters, police officers, paramedics and Coast 
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and National Guardsmen. God bless them all. But the scale of the disaster 

was so overwhelming that those public servants could not possibly get to 

everybody who needed deliverance. That’s why it was essential to 

summon the Texas Navy and the Cajun Navy—a bunch of civilian good 

old boys and girls in Texas and Louisiana who didn’t wait for orders, but 

who owned boats and set off in the flood to save whoever needed saving. 

When they found them, they didn’t ask for IDs or political affiliations. 

Whoever was in jeopardy was their neighbor. 

In Christian tradition, there is a teaching known as subsidiarity. 

Subsidiarity basically means that nothing should be done by a higher 

authority that can be done by a lower authority. If your garbage isn’t 

collected, you don’t call the White House, you call a local official. If you 

need to talk to someone about spiritual matters, you talk to a trusted 

Christian brother or sister or elder or pastor; you don’t set up an 

appointment with the Vatican. The civilians who set out in boats to save 

their neighbors, along all of those volunteers who even now are feeding, 

sheltering and comforting their neighbors—that’s subsidiarity at work. If I 

can help my neighbor now, I should, and not wait until FEMA shows up 

with the forms and the trailers. 

Jesus reaffirmed the ancient Biblical truth found in Leviticus that we 

are to love our neighbors as ourselves. In the parable of the Good 

Samaritan, Jesus gave us an expansive definition of neighbor. It wasn’t 

someone who lived next door. It was whoever had a need. Strangely, it can 
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be hard to love our neighbors when times are easy, when we can summon 

a hundred reasons to avoid them and a thousand reasons to be annoyed by 

them. But there is something about seeing our neighbors in harm’s way 

that compels us to act to save them. All my life, I’ve been collecting 

stories about people who do that—who risk their lives to save others. 

There’s even a clinical name for them: altruistic personalities. What was 

one of the things altruistic personalities had in common? They all said that 

they had no choice in the matter. They simply had to do what they had to 

do. 

Paul, the great apostle, did what he had to do. He proclaimed the 

Gospel of Jesus Christ. He wrote, 

I have been crucified with Christ; and it is no longer I who live, 
but it is Christ who lives in me. And the life I now live in the 
flesh I live by faith in the Son of God, who loved me and gave 
himself for me. [Galatians 2.20] 

 
So, Paul did what he had to do—he taught and loved and suffered and 

taught and loved and suffered some more—because Christ lived in him. In 

our scripture reading, he was near the end of his days. He said, “I have 

fought the good fight, I have finished the race, I have kept the faith. 

Henceforth there is reserved for me the crown of righteousness, which the 

Lord, the righteous judge, will give me on that day, and not only to me, 

but to all who loved his appearing.” The crown Paul was referring to was 

the laurel wreath placed upon the heads of victors in battles and Olympic 
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games. In other words, it was a crown given to winners. But Paul didn’t 

say he had won anything. He said he fought the good fight. He didn’t say 

whether or not his arm was raised in triumph at the end. He said he 

finished the race. He didn’t say whether or not he broke the tape. He said 

he kept the faith. He didn’t say, “I was the greatest apostle ever,” though a 

case could be made that he was. No, Paul’s great achievement was that he 

kept on keeping on. He said he fought the best he could, that he ran until 

his race was over, and that through it all he kept the faith. God doesn’t 

demand success, only faithfulness. For us, there is only the trying. The rest 

is not our business. 

As long as we dwell upon the earth, there will be those in need. 

Sometimes, those in need are us. Sometimes, people will quote Jesus’ 

words that “the poor you will always have with you,” as a sign that he was 

giving permission not to care, that it was an intractable problem. But what 

Jesus was doing was quoting a scripture: 

For the poor will never cease to be in the land; therefore I 
command you, saying, 'You shall freely open your hand to your 
brother, to your needy and poor in your land.’  [Deuteronomy 
15.11] 

 
The poor will always be with us, which means that we don’t get to 

cease caring. In Texas and Louisiana this past week, there were plenty of 

people who didn’t cease caring. Atlantic magazine had a photo of a 

Houston police officer named Darryl Hudeck carrying a young woman 
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named Connie Pham in his arms through the flood. In her arms she is 

holding her 13 month old baby Aiden. Aiden is asleep because he is secure 

in the arms of the one who loves him most in the world and she is secure 

in the arms of a stranger who took an oath to serve and protect. 

There is another mother I want to tell you about. Last Tuesday, a 41-

year-old nurse named Colette Sulcer was traveling down an Interstate 10 

service road in Beaumont when her vehicle hit high water. She pulled into 

a nearby parking lot and got trapped, police said, so she grabbed her three 

year old daughter, Jordyn Grace, got out of the car and tried to reach 

higher ground. Tragically, she and her little girl were swept into a canal. 

When first responders spotted them, the little girl, who was wearing a 

backpack, was clinging to her mother’s back. Her mother was face down 

in the water. Little Jordyn was saved; her mother could not be revived. 

She evidently had her little girl on her shoulders to keep her above the 

waters. She gave her life to save her child. The little girl told her aunt, 

“Mommy was praying to Jesus.” 
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Colette and Jordyn Grace Sulcer 

Stories like these could replicated a thousand, thousand times. As part 

of the Body of Christ, we can still help save each other. We have to. We 

don’t have a choice. If you took Jesus Christ as your Lord and Savior—

and everyone who has been baptized took that oath—you signed up for 

this. Your Lord and Savior commands you to love your neighbor as 

yourself. We don’t get to not care about our neighbor’s well-being. 

Next week, I’m getting a promotion from the pulpit to the pew. But 

that doesn’t mean I’m turning my back on this blessed fellowship, on this 

church family which I cherish so much. It especially doesn’t mean I get to 

retire from being a Christian. None of us do. We don’t get to collapse in 

the corner until the fight is over. We don’t get to quit the race until we 

cross the finish line, even if we’re the last one in. That’s what it means to 

keep the faith. That’s what earns the crown from the Lord. God doesn’t 

demand success, only faithfulness. 

 Dear God, help us to keep the faith, in Jesus’ Name. 

          Amen. 
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