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 If I asked you this morning to tell me the names of Santa’s reindeer, I’ll bet 

most of you could do that, right?  Dasher, Dancer, Prancer, Vixen, Comet, Cupid, 

Donner, Blitzen, and of course, Rudolph. 

 

 And if I asked you the names of the four members of the Beatles, you could do 

that too, right?  John, Paul, George and Ringo. 

 

 Well, how about this?  Can you tell me the names of Snow White’s seven 

dwarfs?  I have to confess that I couldn’t remember them all myself, so I googled it.  

“What are the names of the seven dwarfs?”  And here they are (in alphabetical 

order) - Bashful, Dopey, Doc, Grumpy, Happy, Sleepy and Sneezy.  Remember them 

from Disney’s Snow White and the Seven Dwarfs? 

 

 I can’t remember how long ago I saw that movie - more years than I care to 

remember - but I can tell you what stands out in my mind - and it’s the song that the 

seven dwarfs sang - which is also the title of this sermon.  “Hi ho, hi ho, it’s off to 

work we go!” 

 

 I remember seeing them all, in glorious technicolor, in a line trotting off to 

work at the diamond mines, with their feet marching and their arms swinging, and 

whistling along the way.  Reminds me of how I start my days!  How about you? 

 

 No seriously, how do you start your days as you go to work?  Do you go out 

the door, or in the house (as the case might be) singing about the work you’re about 

to do?  Do you whistle a happy tune?  Do you look forward to what you’re about to 

do, and the people you’re about to see? 

 

 Most importantly, this morning, here in this place, I want to ask you as 

children of God and disciples of Christ, when you get ready to go to work, do you see 

your work as something that matters to God, something that is holy?  Think about 

that for a moment, do you think God cares about you and your work?  Is God a part 

of your work? 

 

 Today, on this Labor Day weekend, I want us to think about these things 

together - about our work - how we see it, how we do it, what place we give God in it. 

Our work - yours and mine - is a major part of our lives.  We spend the majority of 
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our days doing our work - and when I say work this morning, I don’t just means jobs 

for which we receive a paycheck, but I mean whatever work you’re doing at this 

point in your life.  It could be in an office, but it could be at home, or it could be in a 

volunteer position, in a classroom, it’s even the work that fills your day in your 

retirement.   

 

 Whatever work looks like for you, let me ask you again - do you think what 

you do matters to God?  I hope you do, because it does - it does matter to God.  Your 

labor is holy.  You use the gifts God has given you to try to make a difference in the 

world through your work.  Perhaps you’ve never thought of it that way, but it’s true, 

isn’t it?  You are using gifts God has given you everyday on your job. 

 

 And you are partnering with God in your work to make the world a better 

place.  Have you ever thought about your job that way?  As partnering with God to 

make the world a better place.  Think about that. 

 

 I thought a lot about that this week.  I thought about all of you, and the jobs 

you hold - and as I did I saw some of you in schools, actually a lot of you in schools, 

seeking to help young people grow and become the people they were created to be.  

Some of you do that at the blackboard (or whiteboard - I think that’s what’s being 

used these days); some of you do that at a computer in a school office, or in a nurse’s 

desk, or in a leadership position for the district, or behind the wheel of a school bus, 

or in a school cafeteria, or a speech lab, or on a playing field. 

 

 Some of you partner with God in the medical field - as nurses, doctors, x-ray 

technicians, nutritionists, physical therapists, lab technicians, receptionists, clerks - 

oh my, in how many ways your work is holy as you seek to help people be as healthy 

as they can be. 

 

 I could go on and on in thinking about the work of the people of this church.  

Whether you are a business owner, an auto technician, a florist, a photographer, a 

day care provider, a store clerk, a Meals-on-Wheels deliverer, or a member of the 

Ladies Auxiliary of Singerly, or the American Legion, or the VFW - whatever you do 

for work - your work matters to God, and you are partnering with Him to make a 

difference in the world. 

 

 Never forget that!  Never.  Your work - what you do everyday matters to God 

- and He is right there with you in it, and you partner with Him to make a difference 

in this world of ours.  Your work is holy.  Remember that when you get ready for 

work tomorrow! 

 

 To follow up on that, remember also when you go to work tomorrow, that how 

you do what you do reflects on Him.  You are doing your work as a Christian, so act 

like it.  How you do your job is a reflection of who you are in Jesus. 
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 People are watching you, and they’re watching how you do your job.  I’m not 

saying you have to be perky all the time, whistling a happy tune, but the way you 

act towards others, the decisions you make, the ethics by which you live and work - 

are all signs to others of who you are and whose you are. 

 

 What will people think of the God whom you profess to follow if you treat 

others badly?  What will they think about the faith you claim to have if you cheat or 

do things poorly or halfway?  What will they think about you as a Christian if they 

hear you gossiping about others, or hear you put someone down, or be rude? 

  

 How you do what you do in your work reflects on your faith in Jesus Christ. 

Never forget that, not just because people are watching, but because, as the Gospel 

lesson said, you have the opportunity to let your light shine brightly - your light of 

faith - through your work. 

 

 It is such a joy to be around people who love what they’re doing and reflect 

God’s love in their work.  Last November, when I wound up in Christiana Hospital 

with a gall bladder attack, I saw it firsthand with the nurses there.  I’ve seen it 

every time I’ve been in there, but this time - well, it was more powerful than ever. 

 

 And I’ll tell you why.  I was put in a room in the wee hours of the morning 

after having spent some time in the Emergency Room.  There was already someone 

in the other bed, and let’s just say that, while I could come up with some other 

names for her, she was a challenging patient for the staff.  Nothing made her 

happy.  She complained about everything and everybody.  She didn’t like the food.  

She didn’t like the bed.  She didn’t like the nurses, or the doctors.  When one doctor 

came into the room with some students in training, she yelled at them all - “what are 

they all doing in here, staring at me - get them out of here!” 

 

 She argued with them about the medicine they wanted her to take, and then 

refused to take it.  When the staff left the room, she got on the phone and called her 

family and friends, and complained loudly about everything.  She even had a fight 

with her husband right there in the room, and when he told her to get dressed and 

he would take her to another hospital, she yelled back that no, she wouldn’t, they 

would just treat her the same there.  Whereupon he said, “Well, there you go.”  And 

she screamed at him - “To get the ___ out of here!”  Which he did! 

 

 Suffice it to say, it was not pretty.  But I want to tell you, that that staff 

treated her every step of the way with dignity and respect.  They were kind in the 

face of her rudeness, they were patient even as she put them down, they never lost 

their cool, and treated her just like they treated everyone. 

 

 To me, they were a reflection of a good God - who had given them good gifts, 
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and entrusted to them this holy work.  I told them that too.   

 

 You know what?  Maybe your job, your work, is sometimes like that.  Maybe 

the people with whom you work, or for whom you work, are ungrateful, or even 

mean-spirited.  But maybe it’s then that God is most present in your work with you, 

and maybe it’s then that you can reflect best His love for others. 

 

 Which leads me to one final thing I want to say - your work, what you do and 

how you do it, can be a bridge for other people to Jesus Christ.  Now, I’m not saying 

that you need to necessarily talk about Jesus, because unfortunately that can get 

some of you into trouble on your jobs.  I’m saying that how you do your work, and 

the person you are as you work, a faithful Christian, can draw others to Christ as 

well. 

 

 Let me explain by way of a story.  There once was a man named Albert.  He 

was a plain, unassuming man, who faithfully attended a Baptist church.  He didn’t 

do a whole lot there, mostly hung around in the background, but one day the pastor 

approached him with a job.  He asked him to light the heater for the baptistry at 

the church.  You know, a baptistry in the Baptist church is basically the water tank, 

the pool, where people are fully immersed for baptism.  The heater keeps the water 

warm, so that when people go into the water they are comfortable. 

 

 So far years and years, Albert took care of that for the church.  His day job 

was as an insurance salesman.  As a salesman, Albert had to do a lot of traveling, 

and very often had to go to sales conventions in other cities with other salesmen.  

Sadly, some of those salesman took advantage of those times away from their 

families to sow their wild oats, which troubled Albert, but he didn’t say anything. 

 

 However, he did find an interesting way to witness to his faith.  They would 

all travel together in one car, and most of the men at that time smoked.  Albert did 

not.  But he always made it a point to carry a book of matches with him, and when 

they reached into their pockets for a cigarette, he would take out the matches, and 

invariably, someone would say, “What do you carry matches for, you don’t smoke?”  

And then, old Albert would have the chance to tell them about his church, and his 

job there, and how much his faith meant to him.  And in his own quiet way, through 

his work, Albert offered them Christ. 

 

 How about you?  Do people see Christ through you in your work?  Are there 

ways for you to share Him with others in what you say, and how you do your job? 

 

 My friends, your work matters to God, it is holy, and God is with you every 

moment of every day as you do it - whatever it is.  On this Labor Day weekend, and 

all the days ahead, never forget that.  Your work matters to God, you are not alone. 
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 Oh maybe on Tuesday, you won’t go out the door whistling, “Hi ho, hi ho, it’s 

off to work I go,” but maybe you can go knowing that you’re going to do something 

that matters to God, and He’s going right along with you.   

        Amen. 


