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Grace and peace to you from God our Father in heaven and the Risen Lord, 

Jesus Christ! Amen.  

 In college, I had the joy of living with not just one but three roommates. It was 

fine for me, growing up as the oldest of 5 siblings, I was used to sharing space. Our 

suite - to use the word loosely - was divided into two tiny bedrooms, each with a set of 

bunkbeds, a dresser, a closet, and a mini fridge, and a common area with built-in desks 

for us to do our homework. The four of us shared a bathroom with 4 other guys. 

Communal living at its finest. This was the mid 90’s in North Florida. We were lucky that 

our building had air conditioning. Others didn’t. It’s a good thing too. I was assigned a 

roommate my freshman year who did not put a high priority on laundry and washed his 

things - or had them washed - no more than twice that year. Let’s call him “Bryan.” 

Bryan came from Ohio, and didn’t know many folks at the University, but was pretty 

easy going. He joined a fraternity early in the Fall, and occupied most of his time 

partying, in fact enumerating the number of days he was drunk to be something like 40 

days and 40 nights. It was a biblical flood of Natural Light, Old Milwaukee, and Bud Ice 

in the dorms. He did get some of us to come to parties at the fraternity house and some 

considered pledging, but it was not for me. Bryan was a great guy. We lost touch after 

he didn’t come back for his sophomore year.  

 I guess I was the Felix and he was the Oscar in our dorm room. Remember the 

“Odd Couple?” The film, based on the Neil Simon play came out in 1968, with Jack 

Lemon and Walter Matthau, but maybe you think of the television show that ran from 
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1970-1975. Certainly not the Matthew Perry version from 2015 - we won’t mention that. 

Felix was the buttoned down and tidy roommate, while Oscar was the messy 

sportswriter.  But throughout the show, they kind of rub off on one another - Felix 

loosens up a bit, Oscar gets his act together a little bit more. The original description 

from the film says “Oscar is fun-loving, gregarious and slovenly, Felix is a shy, stay-at-

home, obsessive-compulsive neat-freak.” There are some issues there. Oscar’s kind of 

a drunk, right? Felix is depressed and contemplating suicide. The reality is these two 

are both in need of one another, and after the appropriate hi-jinks ensue, they find that 

each one is better for having spent time with the other. They’ve made a difference in 

each other’s lives.  After losing the old existence they were used to, they move through 

their grief together, and find themselves able to live new lives.  

 New life - that’s what Paul is writing about in this section of his letter to the 

Romans. Paul writes that we live with Jesus in newness of life. Can you imagine living 

with Jesus? That’s an odd couple. I think we’d be strange roommates. Would I be more 

like Felix, trying too hard, obsessing over keeping the kitchen sink clean? Trying to get 

the organic, non-GMO food, always recycling, going overboard to try to seem well-read 

and in control? Or would Jesus clearly see that I’m more like Oscar, just living for 

pleasure, making messes, and slowly spiraling down in most aspects of my life? When 

you live with someone, they get to know you about as intimately as another person can. 

How can we live with Jesus? 

 Paul asks and answers the question about how we are to live now that Jesus’ 

resurrection is reality. Should we sin more, so that we can get more grace? This seventh 

Sunday of Easter, I want us to think about what it means that we are ones who are 
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known by Jesus so intimately, even closer than roommates, that we get to live this new 

life with Jesus, not just after we die, but here and now, every single day. 

 If God is graceful and forgiving us of sin, shouldn’t we then just keep on sinning 

and doing whatever we want so God can forgive us even more? Paul emphatically says 

no! When we are baptized, we are given God’s grace, forgiven, made new, and 

welcomed into the body of Christ - the old life is gone! We are in Christ, and therefore 

no longer able to live under the power of sin. New Testament Professor Ann Jervis 

writes that, “The environment of those who are in Christ Jesus has changed from living 

in sin to not living in sin. We have been transformed into beings that can thrive in an 

entirely different ecosystem from the one in which we previously lived.” 

 We are something all together new. Jesus makes it so.   

 I got to listen to Lourdes’ sermon from last week, where she included Jesus’ word 

from the cross that ‘it is finished.’ We heard it on Good Friday this year. The old life is 

finished. Jesus’ death puts and end to the dominion of Sin and Death and His 

resurrection inaugurates the Kingdom and the new life we live to Him. Paul calls it 

freedom.  In our baptism, we are drowned with the old Adam, baptized into Christ Jesus, 

and made truly free in his resurrection. He died. We died to sin. He lives and has 

ascended to the Father - and we live in the new life he brings.  

 We struggle with this because most of the time, it’s hard to see. It’s not splashed 

up on a big screen, made clear like some Hollywood movie. We are forgetful, not as 

faithful as we think, and the pain that we feel is not a means to a plot twist or happy 

ending, but follows us still. We are still angry, selfish, wrecks of people at times like 

Oscar. We’re still depressed, grieving, isolated, and despairing at times like Felix. 
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Rather than live in our new found freedom, we distract ourselves with activities and 

endeavors that take our focus or keep us worrying, wondering about who we really are, 

if we measure up, if we do or have enough to live up to some perceived standard. We 

still sin - even if we know we are baptized into Jesus. We can’t get away from it 

completely.  We have died with Jesus - and yet, we all make mistakes. Our sinful human 

nature hovers like a cloud of smoke - we are selfish, hurt and hurtful, judgmental, 

desperate and lost at times.  

 There’s nothing I could do on my own to be a good roommate for Jesus.  

 Yet Jesus doesn’t walk out on me. He won’t throw me out of the apartment.  

 By God’s grace, when we are in Christ, we are changed. We are made righteous 

- made free from the power of sin and death. We are more than strange roommates - 

we are welcomed into God’s own family through baptism.  

 Jervis writes, “The baptized are changed, then, not by acquiescing to a powerful 

agent of God who has come to set up a new regime that we must obey. Rather, the 

baptized are changed by sharing in the action that won the victory over sin and death.” 

He includes us in His resurrection. his new life is our new life. Jesus is like the best 

roommate ever. He already knows you and me. He knows how you leave the seat up; 

how you mean to take the stinky trash out, but forget, and leave it sitting in the middle of 

the kitchen; how you stay up late watching TV and fall asleep on the couch with the 

sound blaring. He puts the seat down, takes the trash out, turns of the TV and tucks you 

in. My roommates never did that for me. Not even my current roommates! 

 Since we are a new creation in Christ, since we are free from the powers of Sin 

and Death, since the whole universe - the whole cosmos has been changed - we are 
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called to live boldly into this new Kingdom, without fear. We can live - not for ourselves 

but for others. For those most in need, for the hungry and homeless neighbor, for the 

elderly friend, the lonely widow, the trans kid kicked out by parents who just can’t 

understand, the formerly incarcerated guy who is just trying to get back on his feet, for 

the addict and immigrant, for refugees and their children. We are freed to be dutiful 

servants to those who are suffering under unjust laws, and speak up and resist 

patriarchy, racism, misogyny, gun violence, and a world that continues to live under sin 

and death.   

 Here in this place we can be honest about who we are - God’s beloved.  

 This place matters too.  

 We come to worship to hear the Word - little by little, Jesus is rubbing off on us - 

our actions are not going to be right all the time in this life, but maybe the more we hear 

about and we realize that the grace given to us through the cross is something 

meaningful, and though we don’t deserve it, we are already in and still being formed for 

this new life day by day. Most of all we hear the promise of the resurrection. We are 

reminded of our baptism, and we receive in bread and wine the forgiveness and grace 

of God given to us in Jesus. We hear the good news proclaimed, and see it up close 

and personal in the people who join us in faith. Coupled to Jesus, we are freed indeed. 

Dead to sin, but alive to hope and freedom, justice, grace and love.
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