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You may have noticed this eraser hanging around my neck and wondered why it is there.  It is my hope that as we together explore God’s Word the meaning of the eraser will become clear and help us understand God’s purpose for keeping score.  For though we might like to think otherwise; God does keep score.  In the text that Carol read from Jeremiah we have evidence of this practice.  In the time of Jeremiah God’s people had chosen to wander far from the fold of God.  They had chosen to disobey the ways of God.  Israel, God’s chosen and beloved nation, had angered God and God had chosen to remember, to record their sins.  God had chosen to keep their score.  
Can you imagine, God in heaven keeping track of our scores?  The God of all creation looking down and deciding to mark down next to our individual and collective name the transgressions, the missteps, the misbehavior and the sins that each of us has committed.  And remember to sin, as used in the New Testament, simply means to miss the mark
, God’s mark.
The image of God recording my sin, our sin, each time we miss the mark is an image that gives me no joy, no hope.  It’s an image that gives me cause for concern.  Because I know in my life there have been moments when I took no concern for others, when I chose to tell a lie in place of the truth.  There have been instances when I openly allowed hate to come into my heart.  I know I have missed the mark and the image of God writing this down, next to my name, indeed gives me no joy, no hope.   
And I suspect I am not alone.  
We are human, and we all sin.  Paul’s letter to Rome says as much, “All have sinned and fall short of the glory of God.”
  And John’s letter, the one Carol read a portion of, also tells us that if we deny the fact that we have sinned then we are not telling the truth.  No, each of us, to lesser or greater degrees, has moved in ways that are not of God.  Each of us has missed the mark and God knows and this is not good.
So what can we do?  Where can we turn?  Where is our hope?  I am so glad that everything God does has a purpose.  I am so glad that if God keeps score it is not a procedure that is in vain; but indeed it is a practice that holds some good purpose for my life.  
Let me illustrate this with a story from my childhood.  It is a story about how my parents modeled the ways of God and helped me understand the productive practice and purpose of keeping score.  You see, in my parent’s house, on top of the refrigerator sat a simple blackboard eraser.  It was always there, always within my sight, but also outside of my grasp.  It was a sign of grace and forgiveness.  It was a sign of hope and pardon.  It was a sign than no matter what had been done the guilt and the memory of the incident could be erased.  For when as a child, I like the Israelites in the time of Jeremiah, wandered far from the guidance of my parents; when  I missed the mark, my parents marked down with words and looks of disappointment the mistakes of my youth and they kept score. 
But they kept score with a purpose.  They kept score because they loved me.  They kept score because they wanted me to face the things I had done wrong, face them and learn from them; learn how to be better, learn how to do better, learn how to live like one who was indeed chosen and beloved.  Some people keep score for the wrong reasons.  They keep score because they want to shame you or forever hold you hostage to the guilt of your past.  But that is not of God!  Our God and my parents kept score because they knew if they did not, if I was allowed to get away with any action, with any sort of behavior I would not grow into the person they wanted me to be, the person God was calling me to be.  They kept score but they kept it in an easily erasable form.
You see, just like our God in heaven, my parents knew me.  They knew I had been created in love and that within me was a place of goodness, a place of promise.  But they knew also that I was human and that I was going to make mistakes.  Yet their love for me held out hope.  And so when I made mistakes, when I sinned, they used my errors as moments to teach right from wrong.  They marked down my score, so to speak, so I would face it, admit it, and learn from it.  My parents kept score, but they always did so with that eraser, on top of the refrigerator, in plain sight.  They always did so with the hope and the promise that as I was able and willing to understand my error, accept the consequences of my choices and apologize for what I had done then the score, my score, could and would be swept clean, immediately and irrevocably erased.
As soon as I was able to admit my error, down came the eraser.  What an image of grace.  Down came the eraser from a height I could not reach on my own.  What an image of God’s Amazing Grace!  Down came the eraser held in hands that loved me, that hoped for me, that prayed for me.  Down came the eraser and it was placed into my hand.  And in our ritual my parents would invite me to take the eraser and make an erasing motion.  And as I made that motion I would name my error and then I would name the lesson I had learned, the lesson that I could have learned only because my parents loved me enough to keep score.  
And God is a much better parent than Willa or Wiley.  God loves us with an everlasting love.  God sees our errors and as the Psalmist says, loves us so much that he desires to remove our sins as far as the east is from the west.  God loves us so much that God is slow to anger and abounding in love.  God loves us so that God does keep score because in our score is a moment of learning.  But like a loving parent, God always keeps score in an easily erasable form.  

God says to us in the letter John wrote, come to me my child, and confess; confess what you have done.  And that word confess is important.  It means that we come to God with open hands; that we agree with God that we have done wrong.  John tells us that if we come with open hands, if we agree that we have missed the mark; then God is faithful and just to forgive our sins.  The word forgive, in this text, means God is ready to send our sins away.  Yes, as the Psalmist says, as far as is east from west so far has God removed, sent away, our sins! 

This morning you and I stand aware that we have not always lived as we should have lived.  We have not always done as we should have done.  We have not always been who God has called us and is calling us to be.  And this morning some of us came to church worried that God may indeed be keeping score.  But God is ever ready to wipe away our missteps, our mistakes, our sin, our score; and has made this possible through the most effective eraser ever to grace the Earth.  

John’s letter describes one who is our atoning sacrifice, our perfect eraser.  Our opening hymn also said it well, Jesus’ blood does break the power of cancelled sin and set the prisoner free, his blood can make the foulest clean, his blood avails for me.  God, in Jesus, has moved our sins as far as east is from west.  God, in and through the blood of Jesus, has wiped our score clean.  For the gift of the cross erases all our scores, all of our sins.   

Sarah, you have been made clean by the blood of Jesus.  Melissa and Shawn you have been made clean, Nancy and Edward you have been made clean.  My brother’s and sister’s John’s letter tells us that Christ has made not just you and me clean but he is the perfect cleanser for the sins of the world.  
Therefore our task on this first Sunday of August is to come to the table that holds the symbol of his blood.  Come confessing that we are human and have sinned.  But come rejoicing that there is one whose life and death and resurrection can wipe clean our score.  Come to the table, all who love the Lord, come because God invites you and Jesus awaits you, yes, Christ’s blood avails for all.
� In the Greek the English word sin is derived from ἁμαρτία hamartia (hä-mär-tē'-ä); which means to miss the mark


� Romans 3:23.
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