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Labor Day Sunday 

Ecclesiastes 3:1-13        Matthew 4:18-22 

 

 Once there was a steel company that was going through a rough time.  In 

order to improve things, the board thought it was time for a shakeup, so they 

brought in a new CEO.  He was all gung-ho and he was determined to show, from 

the get-go, that he was business and meant to get things done. 

 So one of the first things he did was take a tour of the company’s facilities, 

and as he did he noticed a guy leaning against a wall – just leaning against a wall, 

seemingly doing nothing.  The room was full of workers so that new CEO wanted to 

let them know he meant business. 

 He looked at the guy and asked, “How much money do you make a week?” 

 A little surprised, the young man looked at him and said, “I make $400 a 

week.  Why?” 

 The new CEO said, “Wait right here,” and he walked back to his office, came 

back in two minutes, handed the guy $1600 in cash and said, “Here’s four weeks’ 

pay.  Now GET OUT and don’t come back.” 

 Feeling pretty good about himself, the CEO looked around the room and 

asked, “Does anyone want to tell me what that goofball did here?” 

 From across the room a voice said, “He’s the delivery guy from the pizza joint 

down the street.”  (On-line, www.ldsfacts.net)  

 All kidding aside, that little story tells a lot about the world of work – the 

world in which we all live, whether we work for money, or work as parents, 

students, volunteers, retirees, whatever.  Sometimes work is a place where we 

constantly feel the need to prove ourselves.  Sometimes it’s a place where we feel 

under pressure all the time.  Sometimes we’re stressed, feeling like we can never get 

everything done.  Sometime it’s boring.  Sometimes it’s thrilling.  Sometimes we feel 

we’re being constantly criticized or judged.  Sometimes we wonder if our work 

matters.  Sometimes it’s just going through the motions, day in and day out. 

 On this Labor Day weekend Sunday, I want us to think about one more 

aspect of our work – and that is, the holiness of it.  Our work – what we do – 

matters to God.  It is a gift from God, and the passage from Ecclesiastes reminded 
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us that “it is God’s gift that all should eat and drink, and take pleasure in all our 

toil.” 

 Do you?  Do you take pleasure in your toil?  And do you know that it is holy? 

 Have you thought about that – do you see your work as holy, no matter what 

it is that you do?  I invite you to do that, because if you do, it will make a difference 

in how you do your work and the impact your work can make on others.   

 You know, while I was working on this sermon this week, a deliveryman 

came to the church office and brought our new church directories.  Kay and I tore 

into the boxes and each took one out and began to look through them.  They’re 

great!  I looked at them a second time, in light of my sermon topic, and I discovered 

that in this church we have an incredible array of jobs.  We have caregivers, 

custodians, carpenters and collectors.  We have medical professionals, fitness 

professionals, business owners and engineers.  We have secretaries, social workers, 

salesmen and women, artists, athletes, photographers, and contractors.  We have 

educators, farmers, students and volunteers.  We have moms, dads, grandparents, 

and great-grandparents.  We have such a vast array of types of work that we do, 

and as I looked at each picture and thought of the work that person did, I wondered, 

do they see their work as holy?  And if not, what would happen to their lives and to 

our world if they did? 

 Surely Jesus himself knew his work was holy – the work that his Father sent 

him to do – calling disciples, talking to people, reaching out to those no one cared 

for, healing, leading.  But even before that, I can imagine that Jesus saw the work 

that he was trained to do by his earthly father, Joseph – the work of carpentry – I 

can imagine that Jesus saw the holiness in it.  I can imagine that as he worked the 

wood with his hands, Jesus envisioned a family sitting around the table he was 

making, or knew that a newborn baby would be rocked to sleep in the cradle he was 

fashioning.  It was more than just working with wood – it was providing things that 

would help other lives. 

 Do you see your work that way, and if you don’t, imagine what would happen 

if you started to think of it in that way?  I read a story this week about a young man 

who apparently did just that, and it made a difference for himself and many others.  

He was an English professor at a state university and one day he walked into the 

dean’s office and announced that he was quitting.  He had had it!  Well, the dean 

was furious and told that young man that his future as a professor was done.  He 

would never be able to get another job if he walked away from his teaching contract 

– never!  The word would get to other schools, and he was finished! 

 His mother tried to get him to change his mind and even had a family friend 

who was a professor, who happened to be named Tony Campolo, (who you’ve heard 

me talk about many times) go and talk to him to try to get him to change his mind.  

When Tony sat down with him, the young man said, “I just can’t do it anymore.  

Every time I walked into that classroom, I died a little bit.” 
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 Tony totally got that.  He writes, “I knew what it was like to walk into a 

classroom and pour your heart out for truth – truth wrenched from suffering and 

pain, gleaned from the sorrow of human existence!  And after you cry and bleed for 

truth, some student in the last row raises his hand and asks, ‘Do we have to know 

this for the final? . . .’ and a college professor dies a little bit.” 

 So Tony asked him “What are you doing now instead of teaching?”  And you 

know what the young man said, “I’m a mailman.”  “A PhD mailman,” Tony replied, 

“I’ll bet there aren’t many of them.  Well, you know what, son?  Be the best mailman 

you can be.” 

 The young guy laughed at that, and replied, “I’m actually a lousy mailman.  

Everybody else in my post office gets their mail delivered by two thirty in the 

afternoon.  I’m lucky if I get back in by five!” 

 “What takes you so long?” Tony asked.  “I visit,” the young man said.  “You 

can’t imagine how many people on my route never get visited.  There are interesting 

people on my route who are interested in literature.  There are hurting people who 

need the comfort that comes from the great poets.  There are people who read who 

want to share what they’ve learned!” 

 Tony says he wasn’t surprised to learn that the next year the people on that 

man’s route threw a surprise party for him at the local American Legion hall.  As 

Tony said, “He was special to them, and they were special to him.  His route had 

become a mission field.”  (You know what?  I remember a mailman like that myself 

– and I know a lot of you do too!)  (Tony Campolo, Let Me Tell You a Story, p. 170) 

 That young man’s work was holy, and yours is too.  If you haven’t thought of 

it in that way, if you haven’t thought of how you touch others with your work, I 

invite you to start doing so.  Start remembering that what you do touches others, 

changes the quality of life for somebody else, makes the world a better place – your 

work is holy, and it matters to God. 

 You know, Labor Day was first established back in the late 1800’s to advocate 

for fair labor practices.  They were fighting seven day work weeks, forced child 

labor, and horribly unsafe work places.  Thankfully, those things were changed and 

slowly the celebration of Labor Day became focused on the value and dignity of 

work as a whole.   

 On this Labor Day and all the days ahead, I invite you to take it a step 

further – to, indeed, begin to remember always that your work – whatever it is, paid 

or not paid – that your work is a holy thing, a gift from God, a gift through which 

you have the ability to touch other’s lives and make the world a better place. 

 To that end, we’ll be doing something a little special this morning.  After you 

come forward to receive communion, if you wish, you can come to me – I’ll be 

standing right near that front pew – for me to anoint your hands for the work you 

do.  My prayer is that it will be a vivid reminder to you that your work is holy, it 
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matters to God, and it makes a difference to so many people  So, friends, God bless 

the works of your hands, for as you work, you share Christ’s love with the world!  

Thanks be to God! 

       Amen. 

 


