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  “Who are You to God?” 
Genesis 25:20‐34; Romans 8:12‐17 

     Rev. Judy Wismar Claycomb, Lead Pastor 

 
This	summer	I	mapped	out	a	sermon	series	“Talking	About	God.”	How	do	We	Talk	About	God?		
Today,	the	message	was	to	be,	“Who	are	you	to	God?”	Had	it	planned,	written	and	manuscript	
prepared	in	book	fold	format.		Ready.		But	the	GPS	updated	my	route	(GPS:	that’s	“God’s	Peculiar	
Spirit”)	since	Monday,	when	black	civilians,	Alton	Sterling	and	Filando	Castile,	and	white	police	
officers,	Brent	Thompson,	Patrick	Zamarippa,	Michael	Krol,	Lorne	Ahrens	and	Michael	Smith	all	were	
killed	in	disturbing	incidents	across	our	country.	
	
Brother	Ron	Collier	was	at	the	men’s	breakfast	yesterday.		Ron	is	a	quiet	spiritual	giant	much	of	the	
time,	and	yesterday	Ron	gently	gave	voice	to	the	Spirit’s	challenge	after	the	breakfast.	He	said,	“You	
ARE	going	to	preach,	aren’t	you,	on	what	happened	this	week?”					
	
What’s	the	word	of	the	Lord	to	Church	of	the	Saviour	this	week?		This	church	that	is	so	beautifully	
representative	of	the	mosaic	members	of	the	family	of	God,	with	different	ages	and	races,	cultures	
and	ethnicities,	and	theological	persuasions.			
	
What	is	the	Word	of	the	Lord	to	Church	of	the	Saviour	this	week?	How	do	we	talk	about	God,	in	the	
light	of	events	of	this	week?		We	do	so	side	by	side,	with	each	other,	coming,	as	we	do,	out	of	many,	
different	experiences	and	families,	histories	and	backgrounds,	griefs	and		vulnerabilities;	we	do	so	
wearing	our		nerve	endings	open	on	the	surface	of	our	skin;	yet	we	do	so	as	one	beautifully	
variegated	community	of	Christ,	gathered	together	in	the	same	faith,	the	same	one	Lord,	having	the	
same	Baptism.		
	
That’s	why	we’re	here.	Where	else	could	we	be?	We’re	here	to	praise	God,	to	search	for	God,	to	seek	
out	God	and	to	see	God,	to	proclaim	God,	of	COURSE	in	the	light	of	this	week;	even	and	especially	
this	disconcerting,	disheartening,	fragmenting,	and	lamenting	week.		
	
So,	how	do	we	talk	about	God	this	morning?		Not	as	a	theological	treatise,	or	graduate	level	class,	
speculating	about	“all	things	divin.,”	But	we	do	so	prayerfully,	imperfectly,	in	no	way	
comprehensively,	but	tenderly,	open‐endedly,	inviting,	invoking,	affirming;	daring	to	talk	with	each	
other,	today	and	in	days	to	come,	as	one	people,	deeply	hurt,	deeply	hopeful,	having	different	
experiences,	but	the	same	Lord,	the	same	Creator,	a	shared	faith,	a	common	Baptism.	
	
Let	us	Pray:		God,	we’re	looking	for	you,	not	as	idea,	but	as	a	person,	a	partner,	a	purpose,		a	presence,	
a	power,	for	this	life,	in	this	community.		We	expect	you	today:	to	encounter	us,	to	heal	us,	to	change	
us,	to	empower	us.	With	Peter,	O	God,	we	lay	ourselves	open	before	you,	saying,	“Lord,	to	whom	shall	
we	go?		You’re	the	one	who	holds	out	to	us	words	of	eternal	life.”	Thanks	be	to	God.		Amen.	
	
This	week,	"Who	are	we	to	God?"		First,	we	are	Known	by	God.		Secondly,	we	are	Called,	we’re	Invited	
by	God.	And	third,	we	are	Empowered	by	God.			
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We’re	known	by	God	in	the	ways	the	way	a	parent	knows	a	beloved,	created,	nurtured,	guided,	
protected,	hoped‐for,	challenged,	petulant,	stinker	child,	altogether‐inside‐out‐understood	child.		
	
South	African	pastor	Peter	Storey	teases	that	Westerners	are	so	inquisitive,	we	just	love	to	speculate:	
“What	do	you	think	about	God?”		“	What	do	you	imagine	God	is	like?”	But	Storey	says	he’s	not	so	
interested	in	knowing	all	there	is	to	know	about	God	as	he	is	in	being	known	by	God.		Being	known	by	
God,	Peter	Storey	says,	makes	us	feel	held.		God	holds	us.	I	think	we	need	to	be	known	by	God	and	to	
know	we’re	being	held	by	God	this	week.	
	
If	you’ve	ever	felt	what	it’s	like	to	have	sthat	person	who	knows	you,	who	seems	to	understand	what	
other	people	may	miss	or	ignore	or	pass	by,	you	know	what	a	deep	longing	that	is	in	our	human	
spirit:	to	be	known.		We	all	have	that	need	to	be	known		at	the	heart,	really	known	by	someone‐‐
deeply	‐‐‐	at	our	very	center,	at	the	heart	of	hearts.		That’s	how	God	knows	us.		
	
And	I	think	that	longing	to	be	known	at	the	core,	at	the	center	is	some	of	what	was	fractured	and	torn	
in	our	communities	this	week:	

African	American	human	beings,	not	known,	racially	profiled,	not	known,	feared,	not	known,				
perceived	to	be	threats,	not	known,	killed.		

	
White	human	beings,	Caucasian	police	officers,	not	known,	racially	profiled,	not	known,	
feared,	not	known,	perceived	to	be	threats,	not	known,	killed.	

		
Pastor	Chip	Freed,	our	colleague	up	the	road	at	Garfield	Memorial	UMC,	wrote	something	on	
Facebook	this	week.	(Chip	is	white.	He’s	married	to	Terry	who	is	African	American.)		He	wrote,	“	Has	
your	son	ever	been	racially	profiled	and	had	16	guns	aimed	at	him	during	a	bogus	traffic	stop?”	(Mine	
hasn’t.)	Chip	said,	“Mine	has.	Thank	God	he	never	reached	for	his	cell	phone	which	fell	out	of	his	lap	
when	he	got	out	of	the	vehicle	with	his	hands	up....	Thank	God	that	my	wife	had	"the	talk"	with	him	as	
soon	as	he	turned	12	‐‐	a	talk	a	person	like	me	with	white	privilege	would	have	been	oblivious	to.”	
	
I	talked	to	one	of	our	members	at	Summerfest	last	night	about	this	story.		She	said	she	just	had	“the	
talk”	with	her	wonderful	teenaged	son,	member	of	our	youth	group,	active	in	our	community	of	faith,	
and	he,	an	Afircan	American	young	man	was	fairly	oblivious	to	the	need	to	be	more	aware.	
	
Chip	continued,	“My	wife	has	said	‘My	husband	has	a	degree	in	African‐American	studies,	he…has	
preached	in	some	of	the	most	distinguished	historical	black	churches	in	America.		He	has	been	
married	to	an	African‐American	women	for	over	25	years	and	is	the	father	of	bi‐racial	children	and	
still	he	has	not	for	1	minute	experienced	what	it	is	like	to	be	black	in	America."		And	he	concludes,	“I	
will	sit	quietly	with	her	today	as	we	dab	our	eyes	together.	This	madness	must	stop.	Lord,	in	your	
mercy....”	
	
Who	are	we	to	God?		We’re	known.		We’re	known.	The	psalmist	sings	(Psalm	139):	
LORD	You	know	me.	
You	know	when	I	sit	down	and	when	I	stand	up.	
				Even	from	far	away,	you	comprehend	my	plans.	
	You	are	thoroughly	familiar	with	all	my	ways.	
	
	You	are	the	one	who	created	my	innermost	parts;	
				you	knit	me	together	while	I	was	still	in	my	mother’s	womb.	



3 
 

	
My	bones	weren’t	hidden	from	you	
				when	I	was	being	put	together	in	a	secret	place,	
				when	I	was	being	woven	together	in	the	deep	parts	of	the	earth.	
	
Our	faith	proclaims:		God	is	that	One	who	ultimately,	perfectly	knows	us		

‐‐	knows	who	we	are			
‐‐knows	our	deep	griefs	and	hopes	
‐‐God	knows	who	he	has	imagined	(“imaged”)	us	to	be,	and		knows	who	we	can	become.			

	
So,	who	am	I	to	God?	This	week	and	today,	who	are	ae	you?		Who	are	we?		

Fitfully	and	tenderly,	sadly	or	angrily,	or	fearfully,	completely,	at	the	core,	we	are	known	‐‐and			
still			we	are	loved;		
	
We’re	people	who	have	been	found	out			‐‐	and	still	God	holds	us	fast.			

	
We’re	people	whose	adversaries	may	take	us	to	the	mat	–	so	tired	of	this	,	so	raw	from	this,	so	
horrified,	appalled,	grieved	by	this,	this	week.	

	
And	there	God	meets	is	with	a	blessing	and	new	identity.				Like	Jacob.	

	
As	you	see	by	the	scripture	reading,	off	Church	calendar	for	today,	I	had	expected	to	preach	from	the	
Jacob	story.		That	in	itself	is	a	completely	unrealistic	prospect	because	Jacob’s	story	spans	25	
chapters	in	the	book	of	Genesis.		I	looked	at	it	again,	of	course,	given	the	unfolding	of	this	week,	and	
left	the	service	as	it	had	been	crafted,		because	Jacob	and	Esau’s	story	speaks	to	who	we	are	to	God,	in	
light	of	this	sadly	mis‐understood,	misunderstanding‐	fraught	week.		
	
They	couldn’t	get	along.		(And	let	me	say	at	the	beginning,	so	minds	don’t	venture	down	this	rabbit	
path:	I’m	not	saying	that	Jacob	and	Esau	are	Black	People	=	Jacob;	White	People=	Esau;	White	people	
=	Jacob,	Black	People	=	Esau.	I	am	not	saying	that.	I’m	talking	about	one,	who	with	all	his	faults	and	
foible,	clung	to	God	and	sought	God’s	blessing,	and	one	who	gave	it	up.	)		
	
Jacob	and	Esau	couldn’t	get	along.		They	both	had	racked	up	reams	of	evidence	that,	to	them,	justified	
their	feelings	of	animosity	toward	each	other.	With	different	schemes	of	measuring	such	things,	each	
of	them	kept	a	scorecard	of	the	other’s	wrongs.	They	each	had	a	good	case	for	fighting.	
	
Jacob	and	Esau	were	brothers.		In	fact,	they	were	twin	brothers.		And	yet,	even	though	they	were	
brothers,	even	though	they	were	twins,	occupying	at	one	and	the	same	time	their	mother’s	womb,	
they	were	different.		They	looked	different,	they	had	different	complexions,	different	inclinations,	
different	styles	and	skills.	They	would	go	on	to	lead	different	lives,	and	eventually	find	home	and	
family	among	different	peoples.	
	
They	were	twins,	but	they	were	not	identical.	(Which	of	us,	truly	is?)	And,	sadly,	they	seemed	pre‐
disposed	to	fight	even	before	they	were	born.		Or	at	least,	their	stories	are	told	that	way.	In	the	
Judaeo‐Christian	tradition	Jacob,	is	presented	as	the	loveable,	fallible	protagonist	in	the	scripture	
story.	Not	surprising:	he	was	in	the	lineage	of	the	great	ancestors	of	Israel	and	the	faith	of	the	Hebrew	
people.		We	do	tend	to	make	“our	own	people”	the	heroes	in	our	history‐telling,	don’t	we?		
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And	Esau	turned	out	to	be	the	progenitor	of	nations	that	warred	against	the	people	Israel.		So,	the	
rabbinic	tradition,	not	surprisingly,	featured	Esau	as	the	twin	who	preferred	to	skip	out	on	Torah	
school	so	he	go	hunting,	obviously	not	as	right	and	righteous	as	sweet,	shepherd,	quiet,	compliant,	
pastoral	one,		Jacob.	
	
And	the	extra‐scriptural	tradition	cranks	the	drama	up	a	notch:		The	Jewish	rabbinic	commentaries,	
the	“Midrash”	tell	how	even	during	Rebekah’s	pregnancy,	whenever	she	would	pass	a	house	of	Torah	
study,	Jacob	would	struggle	within	her,	trying	to	be	born;	And	whenever	she	would	pass	a	house	of	
idolatry,	Esau	would	be	agitating	to	get	out!	
	
Jacob,	for	his	part,	was	a	con	artist	and	a	bit	of	a	creep.		But	he’s	our	con	artist	and	creep!	He’s	Israel’s	
namesake,	after	all.		So,	we	can	guess	who	the	hero	of	this	adversarial	story	is	going	to	be.	One	thing	I	
about	the	Hebrew	scriptures	–while	they	do	tend	to	portray	“our	own”	as	God’s	chosen,	they	don’t	
seem	to	get	all	hung	up	on	presenting	our	“heroes”	as	perfect	people.	
	
In	fact,	while	Jacob	may	have	turned	in	the	end	to	win	God’s	favor,	according	to	the	tradition,	He	
hadn’t	been	his	Dad	(Isaac’s)	favorite.		Hey,	Jacob	had	deceived	his	father	Isaac.	No	Jacob	was	“his	
Mama’s	son.”			
	
Esau	was	Dad’s	favorite,	though	the	tradition	will	reflect	how	brother	Jacob	managed	to	manipulate	a	
parental	blessing,	which	had	the	theological	impact	of	a		divine	blessing,		and	set	him	us	as	the	
divine’y‐appointed	leader	of	the	people	Israel	to	come.		He	got	the	divine	blessing,	the		birthright,	a	
step	up;	a	position	of	privilege,	though	he	got	there	through	devious,	deceitful,	sneaky,	scheming,	
ways.		O,	old	Jacob	had	a	hustle.	And	yet	God	blessed	him	time	and	again.			Esau,	for	his	part,	only	
reappears	in	the	story	on	occasion	when	there’s	a	need	for	a	dramatic	foil	for	our	dubious	hero,	
Jacob.	
	
What’s	the	difference?	Why	do	I	bring	this?		I	want	to	ask:	How	is	the	rivalry	of	these	twin	brothers	in	
us?	In		our	time?	Our	faith,	our	divided	spirits	and	broken	hearts	In	the	light	of	this	week?	
	
Esau	the	rebellious	one	is	portrayed	as	saying,	in	effect,	“I	don’t	need	this.		I	don’t	need	adoption	as	
your	son.		I	don’t	need	this	birthright.”			He	lived	a	double	life	until	he	was	15,	and	then,	according	to	
the	Midrash	(extra‐biblical	literature,	rabbinic	commentary	on	the	scriptures),	it	was	in	a	rage	over	
the	death	of	his	Grandfather,	Abraham,	undone,	that	Esau	flared	out	on	an	horrific		bender	of	
adultery,	rape,	and		murder,		denying	God	and	spurning	his	birthright.			
	
Jacob,	however	faulty	and	failing,	scrapped	and	schemed	so	that	he	could		secure	and	hold	on	to	God,		
and	hold	on	to	adoption	as	God’s	own.	So,	God	knew	Jacob.		And	God	knew	Jacob	could	be	a	devious,	
deceitful,	sneaky,	scheming	creep.			But	those	were	all	things	Jacob	already	knew	about	himself.		But	
guess	what?	God	knew	Jacob	in	a	way	Jacob	didn’t	yet	know	himself.		Jacob	didn’t	yet	know			who	he	
was			to	God.	He	didn’t	know	who	he	was	beyond	the	cheat	and	con	artist	and,	eventually,	the	fugitive.
	 	
I	don’t	know	who	Jacob	might	have	imagined	God	to	be,	but	we	do	know	God	imagined	and	cooked	up	
an	image	held		in	the	divine	mind	for	a	different	kind	of	life,		a	whole	new	identity	for	Jacob.		
	
So,	who	are	we	to	God?		We’re	known	by	God.			

God	knows	what	we’re	up	to	
	what	we	think	we	want		and	what	we	truly	need;		
	what	we’re	hiding	from,		and	what	we	just	can’t	face,	
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	what	makes	us	grieve		and	what	makes	us	rage,	
	and	how	we	deny,	and	lie	and	make	alibis.				

	
The	difference	is,	Esau	says,	“I’m	outta	here!”	
	
Like	a	parent,	God	loves	us	still‐‐	Before	and	during	and	all	the	time	and	until	whenever.		It’s	another	
sermon,	but	I	wonder	about	Esau.		I	wonder	about	the	rest	of	his	story	in	God’s	image,	in	God’s	
knowing,		in	God’s	love.		We	see	a	glimpse	at	one	time	when	Jacob	thought	he	was	going	to	get	wiped	
out	by	Esau	and	his	armies.		And	who	should	come	and	extend	an	olive	branch	of	peace,	but	his	
brother,	Esau,		loving	Jacob.		God	holds	out	for	us	the	life	God	has	divinely	"imag‐ined"	(imaged)‐‐	for	
us;	that	we	might	become	God’s	image	in	us.	
	
So	the	question	for	our	Church	this	week,	again,	becomes:		How	do	we	help	each	other,	inside	and	
outside	of	these	walls,	to	be	the	image	God	has	in	mind	for	Church	of	the	Saviour,	for	Cleveland	
Heights,	for	Greater	Cleveland,		and	the	coming	Republican	National	Convention?		How	can	we	be,	
individually	and	corporately,	the	image	God	has	in	mind	for	us?	
	
Who	are	we	to	God?	What	does	God	make	of	us?		What	does	God	want	from	us?	Dorothy	Day	would	
tell	us,	“to	do	justice	and	to	love	kindness	and	to	walk	humbly	with	God.	“	So,	who	are	we	to	God?	
We’re	ones		called	by	God	to	counter	the	hatred	and	oppression	that	lie	outside	of	God’s	plan	for	
Creation’s	original	blessing.	
			
As	President	Obama	affirmed	in	light	of	the	shootings	this	week,	“This	is	not	just	a	black	issue.	This	is	
not	just	a	Hispanic	issue.	This	is	an	American	issue	that	we	should	all	care	about.	It’s	incumbent	on	all	
of	us	to	say	we	can	do	better	than	this.	We	are	better	than	this.”	God	knows	that.	God	knows	us.		God	
calls	us	to	a	different	order	of	life	as	God’s	adopted	children.		That	call	includes	a	struggle.		And	
sometimes	that	struggle	involves	getting	hurt,	or	embarrassed,	or	humiliated,	or	sad,	or	angry.		But	
the	Jacob	story	reminds	us	that	the	fact	that	pain	comes	to	us	does	not	mean	that	God	is	not	there.		It	
doesn’t	mean	that	God	is	absent.		It	doesn’t	necessarily	mean	that	we’ve	taken	the	wrong	path.			In	
fact,	that	pain	could	be	a	sign	of	our	very	present	God	wrestling	with	us	into	a	new	identity,	into	a	
new	name.		
	
So,	who	are	you	to	God?		One	who	is	known	by	God,	One	called	by	God	to	live	a	courageous	life	into	a	
new	identity:	making	Christ’s	love	visible.	And	an	excellent	way	to	begin	making	our	Love	and	God’s	
love	known	is	through	conversation.		Some	of	us	have	been	involved	in	Mosaix‐Cleveland,	a	multi‐
ethnic	gathering	of	church	folk	in	this	area	who	believe	that	heaven	is	not	segregated	and	the	Church	
ought	not	to	be.		That’s	the	great	gift	and	joy	that	we	share	in	this	community	of	faith.	We	need	to	talk	
to	each	other,	so	that	we	know	each	other	better,	and	to	work	for	the	vision	of	God’s	peaceable	and	
just	kingdom.		A	member	of	that	Mosaix‐CLE	group,	the	Rev.	Pastor	Courtney	Clayton	Jenkins,	Pastor	
of	South	Euclid	UCC,	published	on	Facebook	a	guide	for	parents	to	talk	with	their	children	about	what	
happened	this	week.		As	I	read	her	guide,	I	thought,	it	was	great,	and	then	I	thought,	we	should	use	
this	in	conversations	with	each	other	using	this	guide.		See	what	you	think:		
	
1. Ask	children		to	describe	in	words	how	they	feel	about	this	news.	(We	can	ask	each	other.)	Listen	

to	their	answers.	Don't	try	to	"fix	it."	Sit	with	them	in	the	discomfort.	If	they	ask	how	you	feel,	then	
share.		

2. Find	out	if	they've	seen	any	of	the	videos	of	the	two	[shootings].	This	is	important.	If	their	answer	
is	'yes'	ask	them	to	describe	what	they	saw.	(We	can	do	that.)	How	did	they	feel	witnessing	that?	
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(We	should	ask	each	other	that.)	If	they	have	not	(seen	the	videos),	ask	them	to	describe	what	they	
have	heard.	How	did	this	make	them	feel?	

3. Process	with	them	that	no	matter	how	bad	it	is,	YOUR	love	as	the	parent/mentor	and	GOD's	love	
is	sure	for	them.	Process	your	love....why	you	love	them	and	what	you	love	about	them.	Assure	
them	of	your	presence	and	love	unconditionally.		

4. Ask	them	how	this	has	changed	them?	We	need	to	ask	ourselves	that,	and	each	other.)	How	are	
they	different	because	of	this	news?		

5. What	are	their	friends	saying?	You	need	to	know	what	others,	who	are	in	their	"ear,"	are	feeding	
their	spirit.	

6. How	might	Jesus	respond	to	the	news	of	this?	Do	we	possess	the	courage	to	respond	like	Jesus?	
What	are	the	pros	and	cons	of	responding/not	responding?	

7. What	can	they	do	right	in	their	own	community	regarding	what	has	happened?	(What	can	we	do,	
Church	of	the	Saviour,	right	in	our	own	communities,	in	response	?)	

8. Do	they	want	to	talk	more....or	further	(maybe	a	real	Counselor)	or	later?	Assure	them	you	are	
here.	That	even	if	they	don't	have	words	but	just	need	presence...you	can	offer	that	too.	

	
Who	are	you	to	God?		Known	by	God,	Called	by	God	to	live	as	God’s	adopted	children	and	third,	
thanks	be	to	God,	we’re	accompanied	by	God,	all	along	the	way.		We’re	empowered	by	God	to	meet	
life’s	challenges	and	to	extract	from	them	a	blessing,	even	out	of	struggle	or	suffering.		Jacob	sustains	
an	injury:	sharply,	possibly	permanently	wounded,	marked	by	his	struggle	with	God.		But	Jacob	
doesn’t	become	a	victim	of	God,	reduced	to	groveling	or	dust	before	the	power	of	the	almighty	one,	
Jacob	holds	on	to	God,	and	he	will	not	let	God	Go.		He	wrestles	a	blessing	from	God	in	that	struggle	‐‐
and	the	blessing	to	Jacob	is	a	new	name.		His	new	name,	“Israel”	means	"God	rules".				
		
There	you	have	it:	Our	shared	new	identity	in	adoption‐‐	God	rules—We	bear	Christ’s	name,	We	
bear	Christ’s	life.	We	bear	Christ’s	legacy,	his	new	life,	in	relationship	with	God—God,	who	knew	and	
still	knows	us,	who	imagined	and	imagines	for	us	a	new	life	and	calls	us	into	it;	Who	in	any	struggle,	
with	any	wounding,	any	tears,	any	anger,	any	struggle	imparts	God’s	blessing	and	doesn’t	let	us	go,	as	
Jacob	did	not	let	God	go,	neither	shall	we.	God	doesn’t	leave	us.	We	don’t	let	go	of	God,	in	this	new	
relationship	we	remain	bound	together,	facing	into	an	uncertain	future	that	is	certain	in	this:		God	
rules.	Thanks	be	to	God!	Amen	
	
1	Rev.	Courtney	Clayton	Jenkins,	Pastor	of	South	Euclid	United	Church	of	Christ	July	7,	2016	·	
(Facebook	post	in	Mosaix	CLE	site)	
	
12	So	then,	brothers	and	sisters,	we	have	an	obligation,	but	it	isn’t	an	obligation	to	ourselves	to	live	
our	lives	on	the	basis	of	selfishness.	13	If	you	live	on	the	basis	of	selfishness,	you	are	going	to	die.	But	
if	by	the	Spirit	you	put	to	death	the	actions	of	the	body,	you	will	live.	14	All	who	are	led	by	God’s	
Spirit	are	God’s	sons	and	daughters.	15	You	didn’t	receive	a	spirit	of	slavery	to	lead	you	back	again	
into	fear,	but	you	received	a	Spirit	that	shows	you	are	adopted	as	his	children.	With	this	Spirit,	we	
cry,	“Abba,	Father.”	16	The	same	Spirit	agrees	with	our	spirit,	that	we	are	God’s	children.	17	But	if	we	
are	children,	we	are	also	heirs.	We	are	God’s	heirs	and	fellow	heirs	with	Christ,	if	we	really	suffer	
with	him	so	that	we	can	also	be	glorified	with	him.	
 


