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EXODUS 13:1-2, 11-15
1  Then the LORD spoke to Moses, saying, 2 “Consecrate to Me all the firstborn, whatever opens the womb among the children of Israel, both of man and beast; it is Mine.”

11 “And it shall be, when the LORD brings you into the land of the Canaanites, as He swore to you and your fathers, and gives it to you, 12 that you shall set apart to the LORD all that open the womb, that is, every firstborn that comes from an animal which you have; the males shall be the LORD’s. 13  But every firstborn of a donkey you shall redeem with a lamb; and if you will not redeem it, then you shall break its neck. And all the firstborn of man among your sons you shall redeem. 14  So it shall be, when your son asks you in time to come, saying, ‘What is this?’ that you shall say to him, ‘By strength of hand the LORD brought us out of Egypt, out of the house of bondage. 15  And it came to pass, when Pharaoh was stubborn about letting us go, that the LORD killed all the firstborn in the land of Egypt, both the firstborn of man and the firstborn of beast. Therefore I sacrifice to the LORD all males that open the womb, but all the firstborn of my sons I redeem.’”

IN THE NAME OF JESUS.
To whom do you belong?  The question has a definitively American ring to it.  We are Americans; we belong to no one.  We don’t belong to the British, and when they thought we did, we threw their tea in the water to teach them a lesson.

And as individuals we belong to no one.  Our constitution outlaws any form of slavery.

So I stand before you as my own man.  Nobody can tell me what to do.  If I want to go fishing, I’ll go fishing.  If I want to waste all day watching the TV, I’ll waste all day.  I’m my own man; no one owns me.

Can it be that easy?  The man working at his job, when his boss tells him to do a certain project, he can’t say “No, I think I’m going to catch a trout.”  For 8 hours a day, he does what he’s told. 

The woman with a 2 year old baby, when the baby cries with a fever, she can’t say, “No, I think I’ll watch Oprah.”  Her every move is dictated by a little baby weighing not even 25 pounds.  The baby owns her—at least the baby is sure of it!

We are, in a sense, owned—by work, by family, by obligations, by the very need to make money to buy food to eat.  None of us is a free agent—as the old Bob Dylan song puts it, You’ve gotta serve somebody.

The question isn’t whether or not you are owned, but, To whom do you belong?
Exodus 13:2:

“Consecrate to Me all the firstborn, whatever opens the womb among the children of Israel, both of man and beast; it is Mine,” says the Lord.
We belong to the him.  We have been consecrated to the Lord, marked with his Name, set apart for him.


In the birth order of our families, it is likely true that not all of us here are “first born.”  But Jesus is the firstborn of Mother Mary, and Jesus does belong, as the First Born, to the Father.  

Dedicated, sanctified, set apart.  He speaks not his own words, but the words of his Father who sent him, to whom he belongs.

Jesus belongs to no one else.  Satan in the wilderness tempted Jesus to deny his Father and act as a free agent, as if he belonged to himself, Matthew 4:10:  

Then Jesus said to him, “Away with you, Satan! For it is written, ‘You shall worship the LORD your God, and Him only you shall serve.’”

Jesus belongs to the Father, and he belongs to no one else.  

The Pharisees tried to press him down with their manmade laws.  But he didn’t belong to them.  John 8:19:

Jesus answered, “You know neither Me, nor My Father; if you knew Me, you would know My Father also.”
Jesus belongs to the Father; to no one else.  

Pilate at the trial tried to scare him into thinking he belonged to the kingdom of Rome, to the realm of Caesar.  To Pilate Jesus said,

“My kingdom is not of this world. If My kingdom were of this world, then My servants would be fighting, that I might not be delivered up to the Jews; but as it is, My kingdom is not of this realm.”


[John 18:36]

Jesus belongs to the Father.


And so do we.  Each of us and our children.

For Jesus is the Firstborn of God the Father, and it is the firstborn that counts.  To the firstborn is given the inheritance, the wealth of the family.  He carries on the family lineage, ensures the family Name.

That’s Jesus.  And there will not be another firstborn of the Father.  Except, that is, for you.  You and your children.  For you are baptized into Christ Jesus.  United to him.  He is the firstborn Son by all rights, but you are the firstborn by gift, by adoption.

Galatians 4:4-7

But when the fullness of the time had come, God sent forth His Son, born of a woman, born under the law, 5 to redeem those who were under the law, that we might receive the adoption as sons. 6 And because you are sons, God has sent forth the Spirit of His Son into your hearts, crying out, “Abba, Father!” 7 Therefore you are no longer a slave but a son, and if a son, then an heir of God through Christ.

So this is who is a firstborn son of God the Father: All those baptized into Christ Jesus, adopted by the Father.  It is all the boys and men, girls and women, called by the Gospel into the Lord’s Church, those born first in line from their natural mother, and those born 2nd and 3rd and 4th and all the way down the line.

You are no longer a slave, but a son, and, because a son, then an heir of God through Christ.


What were we slaves to? 

We are enslaved to anything that dictates our lives, anything that puts us under fear.

Does the pursuit of temporary worldly wealth dictate?  Then we know our slavery.

Does anxiety over what others think of us cause us fear?  Then that fear drives us, and we know our slavery.

Does the need to have our own way press us to control others?  Then the fear of our weakness tells us what our slavery is.

We are a slave to anything dictating our lives, to anything causing us to act from fear.  Galatians 4:7:

You are no longer a slave, but a son, and because you are a son, then an heir of God through Christ. 



You belong to the Lord.  You are his.  You have nothing to fear.

If you did not belong to him, you would have plenty to fear, and everything causing you fear would become your lord, dictating your life.

But you belong to the Lord.  Dedicated to him, sanctified, and set apart for his purposes.

Your whole life belongs to the Lord.  Not just part of you.  Not just your spirit, not just your soul, not just the part of your life when you’re found in a seat in Church—but your whole life.

When you cook breakfast in the morning, you flip pancakes as someone marked with the Name of Jesus, sanctified by Him.

When you do something that seems so trivial, perhaps yelling for your team to start playing defense, or perhaps singing along with a favorite song on the car radio, the mouth yelling, or the mouth singing, is a mouth purchased and redeemed by the costly price of the Blood of the First Born Son of God.

When you teach a son or daughter the Creed, when you pray for a child who has wandered away from the safety of the Lord’s Church, when you comfort a grandchild, you are doing all these things as one belonging to the Lord.

And all these things, from the highest and most exalted, such as bringing a little one to Baptism, to the most common and lowest, such as flipping pancakes or singing along with the car radio or rolling out the trash can—all these things are gifts given to us to do by the Lord who loves us, who knows our names, who has redeemed us with his own Blood and given us the adoption into his eternal family.

And when he redeemed you, he redeemed the whole you.  

He bought it all.  There is nothing of you he didn’t buy.  Most importantly, when he purchased you, he purchased your sin.  And that’s the best news of all:  Your sin belongs to him.  Happily, blessedly, he takes your sin, and your guilt, and your shame.  He will have no child to be burdened with sin, he will have no one trying to hide shame, living in fear. 

He bought it all.  And covered it with his own Blood.

You belong to him.  Consecrated by his blood, forgiven, sanctified, set apart.  You are his.

IN THE NAME OF JESUS.
EXODUS 13:1-2, 11-15
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