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 During World War II a large number of planes flying missions in 

Europe went down in battle. Because of this many soldiers were 

stranded in Yugoslavia, which had fallen under control of the Nazis. But 

having fallen under control of the Nazis did not mean the Nazis had 

complete control of Yugoslavia. There were numerous citizens who 

found these soldiers as they wandered the countryside trying to avoid 

being captured by the Nazis. The soldiers were rescued and given 

shelter. They eventually were all gathered together. A daring plan was 

formed to evacuate all of the soldiers. This riveting tale of shelter and 

rescue is told in the book, “The Forgotten 500.” My son Jake gave me 

the book while we were visiting in Houston. I’m not finished with the 

book, but since it is advertised as, “The untold story of the men who 

risked all for the greatest rescue mission of World War II”, I am thinking 

the soldiers got out safely. 

 

 The villagers of Yugoslavia who welcomed and sheltered the 

downed soldiers took a brave risk. They literally saved the lives of the 

soldiers. Without their help the soldiers would have been vulnerable to 

capture by the Nazis or they would have perished from hunger and 

exposure to the elements. The soldiers were aware of how much they 

owed to the numerous villagers who stepped up to help. The soldiers 

were aware the villagers helped to save their lives. 

 

 This morning I want to talk about another group of folks who are 

in the business of saving lives. The story I want to tell is not nearly as 

dramatic as the story of the forgotten 500. The saving of lives in the 

scenario I am going to describe is not as readily apparent as it was when 

soldiers were brought into homes, fed meals, hidden from those seeking 

to capture them, and transported to a place where they could ultimately 

be rescued. But the group of folks I am talking about is definitely in the 



lifesaving business. The welcome and shelter and outreach of this group 

of people truly does save lives. The group of folks I am talking about 

who are in the lifesaving business are the people of the church, and in 

particular, the Dunn’s Corners Community Church, Presbyterian. 

 

 The church is the gathered community that finds its life and 

purpose, its meaning and power, its vision and vitality, in the person of 

Jesus Christ. Jesus Christ gives the church its purpose. When Jesus stood 

up in his hometown church and turned the pages of the scripture to a 

passage from the prophet Isaiah, he was sending a clear signal to us, to 

those who follow him, what our mission would be as individual 

followers of Christ, and as the gathered community, as the church of 

Jesus Christ. The words Jesus read and laid hold of that day long ago are 

words that speak about a great concern for the world, for those in need, 

for those longing and seeking to find shelter and hope and grace and 

mercy and love. The words Jesus read and laid hold of that day long ago 

are words that speak about salvation. Salvation is to be saved in all the 

fullness of that word. Jesus came to save lives. Those who follow him 

are in the business of saving lives. The promise of salvation is found in 

his words from that day long ago when he read the passage that says, 

“The Spirit of the Lord is on me, because he has anointed me to preach 

good news to the poor. He has sent me to proclaim freedom for the 

prisoners, and recovery of sight for the blind, to release the oppressed, to 

proclaim the year of the Lord’s favor.” Those are words of salvation. 

The church that takes those words to heart is in the lifesaving business. 

 

 What does a church do when Jesus says, “When you did it to the 

least one of these you did it unto me?” Matthew chapter 25 leaves no 

room for doubt. The church is in the lifesaving business. That is bad 

news when Jesus looks at the church and says, “I was hungry and you 

gave me nothing to eat. I was thirsty and you gave me nothing to drink. I 

was a stranger and you did not invite me in. I needed clothes and you did 

not clothe me. I was sick and in prison and you did not look after me.” 

When the church does not do those things for the ones who are the least, 

the church has failed to be a lifesaving station. But thankfully the 



parable in Matthew 25 begins with Jesus saying to ones who did these 

very things, “I was hungry and you gave me something to eat. I was 

thirsty and you gave me something to drink. I was a stranger and you 

invited me in. I needed clothes and you clothed me. I was sick and you 

looked after me. I was in prison and you came to visit me.” Ah, the 

church can get it right. Maybe not 100 percent. But the church can get it 

right. The church can be a lifesaving station. Because we can get it right, 

I want to share with you a little story about a lifesaving station. This 

story has been in circulation for many years, and I wouldn’t be surprised 

if you have heard it before. But when you hear the story, I think you will 

see why it is important that we come to a story like this over and over 

and over again. If we forget we are a lifesaving station, we forget the 

very mission and reason for our existence. Jesus has called his church to 

be a lifesaving station. Here is the story. 

 

On a dangerous seacoast where shipwrecks often occur, there 

was once a little life-saving station. The building was primitive, and 

there was just one boat, but the members of the life-saving station 

were committed and kept a constant watch over the sea. When a 

ship went down, they unselfishly went out day or night to save the 

lost. Because so many lives were saved by that station, it became 

famous. Consequently, many people wanted to be associated with 

the station to give their time, talent, and money to support its 

important work. New boats were bought, new crews were recruited, 

a formal training session was offered. As the membership in the life-

saving station grew, some of the members became unhappy that the 

building was so primitive and that the equipment was so outdated. 

They wanted a better place to welcome the survivors pulled from the 

sea. So they replaced the emergency cots with beds and put better 

furniture in the enlarged and newly decorated building. 

Now the life-saving station became a popular gathering place 

for its members. They met regularly and when they did, it was 

apparent how they loved one another. They greeted each other, 

hugged each other, and shared with one another the events that had 

been going on in their lives. But fewer members were now interested 



in going to sea on life-saving missions; so they hired lifeboat crews to 

do this for them. About this time, a large ship was wrecked off of the 

coast, and the hired crews brought into the life-saving station 

boatloads of cold, wet, dirty, sick, and half-drowned people. Some of 

them had black skin, and some had yellow skin. Some could speak 

English well, and some could hardly speak it at all. Some were first-

class cabin passengers of the ship, and some were the deck hands. 

The beautiful meeting place became a place of chaos. The plush 

carpets got dirty. Some of the exquisite furniture got scratched. So 

the property committee immediately had a shower built outside the 

house where the victims of shipwreck could be cleaned up before 

coming inside. 

At the next meeting there was rift in the membership. Most of 

the members wanted to stop the club's life-saving activities, for they 

were unpleasant and a hindrance to the normal fellowship of the 

members. Other members insisted that life-saving was their primary 

purpose and pointed out that they were still called a life-saving 

station. But they were finally voted down and told that if they 

wanted to save the lives of all those various kinds of people who 

would be shipwrecked, they could begin their own life-saving station 

down the coast. And do you know what? That is what they did. 

As the years passed, the new station experienced the same 

changes that had occurred in the old. It evolved into a place to meet 

regularly for fellowship, for committee meetings, and for special 

training sessions about their mission, but few went out to the 

drowning people. The drowning people were no longer welcomed in 

that new life-saving station. So another life-saving station was 

founded further down the coast. History continued to repeat itself. 

And if you visit that seacoast today, you will find a number of 

adequate meeting places with ample parking and plush carpeting. 

Shipwrecks are frequent in those waters, but most of the people 

drown. 

 

I want to be clear about something this morning. I want to be very 

clear. I want to be crystal clear. I want to say to you, as a pastor who 



loves this church, you have not forgotten that we are a lifesaving station. 

Thank you. 

 

I want to be clear about something else this morning. I want to be 

very clear. I want to be crystal clear. The world needs lifesaving stations 

now maybe more than ever. We are in the middle of the pandemic that 

seems to have no end. Normal patterns of life have been upended and it 

has left many feeling disconnected, discouraged, and in deep despair. 

We continue to face very difficult questions about racial equality. The 

economy has blessed some and left many others struggling to figure out 

how to make ends meet. The political divisions are striking. And there is 

great concern about the explosion of issues surrounding our climate. 

Droughts, fires, and floods seem to be a part of each days’ cycle of 

news. In the midst of the struggles and crises and pandemic and search 

for meaning, the church of Jesus Christ has a call to be a lifesaving 

station. 

• When divisions and anger and animosity run deep, the church 

embraces a message of reconciliation, believing that Jesus Christ is 

the one who tears down dividing walls of hostility, breaking down 

barriers that separate us from God and barriers that separate us as 

human beings. That is what we mean when we say that in Christ 

Jesus God was reconciling the world to himself. As a lifesaving 

station the church preaches reconciliation, a new beginning, and 

the development of relationships that are thoughtful, kind, 

considerate, and lifegiving. 

• When people face hunger, when they need clothing or shelter, 

when they come as a stranger, when they are suffering with illness, 

the church puts the words of Jesus into action. We care for the 

least, the last, and the lost. 

• When people despair of finding meaning and purpose in life, when 

they lose hope, when they wonder if their life has value, when they 

cry out for a place to call home, the church of Jesus Christ extends 

open arms, arms of forgiveness, arms of welcome, arms of 

concern, arms of compassion, arms of love. 

 



You might think it is a stretch to call the church a lifesaving 

station. Lifesaving is what happened in Yugoslavia as those desperate 

soldiers trapped behind enemy lines were rescued by brave villagers. But 

don’t be so quick to dismiss the lifesaving work of the church. In the 

book I am reading about the soldiers who became known as the 

“Forgotten 500”, there is a line about one of the military leaders who 

stepped up to form a rescue mission. When the person first heard about 

the soldiers, he thought there were 100. So he said to himself, “If there 

are a hundred men in Yugoslavia waiting for us to do something, we’ve 

got to get going.”1 When I read that line it confirmed to me that the 

church is a lifesaving station. “If there are a hundred…” That line was 

said by none other than Jesus Christ 2,000 years ago. If a shepherd has 

100 sheep…The shepherd will go and search for that one lost sheep. 

What kind of a shepherd would go and seek out one lost sheep? A Good 

Shepherd. A Shepherd so good he would lay down his own life to rescue 

that one lost sheep. The church is a lifesaving station because Jesus gave 

his life so that lost and lonely human beings could find salvation and 

new life, forgiveness of sins and hope for the future. And in ways that 

are big and small the church of Jesus Christ, as a lifesaving station, lays 

down our life for others. 

 

The signs of the church being a lifesaving station are scattered 

throughout our community and out into the world. How many places and 

with how many people has the church left a lifesaving ring? 

• A lifesaving ring is fixed to the front door of each family that 

moves into a Habitat for Humanity home. A lifesaving ring 

emblazons a home in North Carolina where a family had to leave 

their home because of hurricane damage and then one grand and 

glorious day the family, with five children under the age of five, 

moved back home. 

• A lifesaving ring hangs at Jonnycake where food and clothing and 

emergency services and Christmas presents are given to families in 

need. 

 
1 Gregory A. Freeman, “The Forgotten 500”, p. 84 



• When Swiss chicken dinner is served on the first Saturday of the 

month at The WARM Shelter, the centerpiece of each table is a 

lifesaving ring. 

• When a little boy rushed up to Julie after the first day of Vacation 

Bible School, a day when he heard the story of Jesus, and sang 

songs of faith, and experienced joy and happiness and love, and 

that little boy said, “This was the best day of my life.” His smile 

was beaming, and his arms were wrapped tightly around his own 

little lifesaving ring.  

• The Adult Day Care Center and the Early Learning Center grew 

out of a desire of church members to throw out a lifesaving ring 

and address real needs in our community. 

• When quilts and dresses are sent overseas and to places of need in 

our nation, adorning the outside of each package is a lifesaving 

ring. 

• When a family arrives as refugees from Syria and finds a fully 

furnished home, sitting on each bed in that home is a lifesaving 

ring. 

• When people like you and me say our prayers, we cling to a 

lifesaving ring as we pour out our hearts to the one who gave his 

life for us, who died to forgive our sins, who went to search for us 

when we were lost and lonely, who brought us home on his 

shoulders, and who stands at the door of the house watching for us 

to return, ready to greet us with open arms, a tender kiss of 

affection, a robe of righteousness, and a joyful feast that proclaims, 

“What once was lost has now been found.” Oh yes, we who have 

found salvation in Jesus Christ we clutch that ring close to our 

heart. We know in ways that are deeply personal and deeply 

profound that Jesus has given us a lifesaving ring. 

 

Today as I hold this lifesaving ring I am thinking of a day when 

our church lived into the fullness of being a lifesaving station. In the fall 

of 2017 Dan and Stephanie Potts asked if they could hold the memorial 

service for their daughter Maddie in our sanctuary. Maddie was a 



beautiful young woman, full of life and a gifted leader, the captain of her 

soccer team. Maddie died suddenly in the middle of a match. I told Dan 

and Stephanie we would be honored to host the service, but that our 

church could only hold about four hundred people. More than 1,000 

people had just gathered for a vigil at Chariho High School. We cannot 

hold 1,000 people in this sanctuary. They said that was okay. They said 

do the best you can. 

 

The morning of the service, Dan Dickerman, Bill McCauley and 

Scott Berry came early. They knew we would have not only a huge 

crowd, they knew we would have a crowd that spilled out of the 

building. They made sure the sound was piped into Fellowship Hall, 

where it turned out 100 people sat and listened to the service. They also 

wired sound into our parking lot, and people were standing outside the 

doors listening. That wasn’t enough for these guys. They got the sound 

all the way down to the Chapel in the Pines, where every pew was filled. 

That day over 700 people came to honor the life of Maddie Potts. 

  

The service took place inside the sanctuary. But outside the 

sanctuary, in Fellowship Hall, and in the parking lot, and in the Chapel 

in the Pines, the sounds of the worship service floated out and touched a 

multitude of people. Some cars driving by stopped and listened. Some 

church members in their back yards near the church could hear the 

service. And down in the Chapel, over 100 people sat and listened to the 

words of hope and promise that we shared about Jesus Christ. Bridgette 

Deniger told Dan just last week that she was sitting at one of the outdoor 

tables at the seafood restaurant that used to be next door listening to the 

service with tears streaming down her face. That was long before 

Bridgette and Jim and Hazel ever became part of our church family. 

 

 I don’t think I will ever forget, and I know I will never take it for 

granted, that on that day, we truly functioned as a lifesaving station. On 

a day when a family and an entire community faced a devastating loss, 

we were able to proclaim that we have a God who walks with us even 

through the valley of the shadow of death. The last words of the service, 



the last words that went out to the Fellowship Hall, to the Parking Lot, to 

the neighboring homes, and to the group seated in the Chapel in the 

Pines, were the words from the 23rd Psalm. It was one of our finest days. 

We were doing the work to which we have been called. We were being a 

lifesaving station. 

 

 You see, that is really what it means to be a lifesaving station. We 

hold tightly to this lifesaving ring and do the best that we can, the best 

that we as limited human beings, frail and vulnerable, weak and 

hesitating, uncertain at times and unsure at others, but we hold tightly to 

this lifesaving ring and take it to a world that is hurting, to a world that 

needs healing, to a world that is lost and is longing to be found, and we 

share with others, by word and by deed, the good news of Jesus Christ. 

We do everything we can so that people know there is a Good Shepherd, 

and has given his life to be our lifesaver. So we finish our service this 

morning like we finished that service back in the fall of 2017, but 

clinging to our lifesaver, saying…The Lord is my Shepherd, I shall not 

want. He maketh me to lie down in green pastures. 

He leadeth me beside the still waters. He restoreth my soul. He leadeth 

me in paths of righteousness for his name’s sake. Yea, though I walk 

through the valley of the shadow of death,  I will fear no evil, for thou 

art with me. Thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.  Thou preparest a 

table before me in the presence of mine enemies. Thou anointest my 

head with oil. My cup runneth over. Surely goodness and mercy shall 

follow me all the days of my life. And I shall dwell in the house of the 

Lord forever. Amen. 

 


