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I Samuel 3:1-10        Luke 2:22-40 

 

 

 He was asleep.  Young Samuel was lying down and all of a sudden he heard a 

voice call his name.  Twice.  Knowing that his mentor Eli, with whom he was 

ministering, was in the next room, naturally Samuel assumed it was him calling.  

So he ran in there to see what Eli wanted, and Eli said, “I didn’t call you.  Go back 

and lie down again.”  So he did. 

 

 Then it happened again.  The voice, rousing him from sleep, “Samuel, 

Samuel.”  And again, Samuel gets up to see what Eli wants.  And again, Eli says, 

“Samuel, I didn’t call you.  Go back and lie down again.”  So he did, but I would 

imagine he was more than a little confused.  Probably thought he was having 

strange dreams or something. 

  

 Anyway, he went back to lie down, and it happened a third time.  The voice 

calling him by name.  So, a third time he went back to Eli, and this time Eli 

explains it to Samuel.  “Samuel, it’s not me calling you, it’s God.  So when he calls 

you again, answer and say, ‘Speak Lord, for your servant is listening.’”.  And that’s 

exactly what Samuel did.  When God called the next time, Samuel answered and 

spent the rest of his days answering God’s call on his life. 

 

 I love that story, and I’ll tell you why.  Because it’s my story too.  Way back in 

the early 1980’s I was working at the University of Delaware, but I was also 

working a lot, albeit as a volunteer, at my home church, Asbury United Methodist 

Church in New Castle, Delaware.  I was leading the youth program, working with 

the educational ministries, directing the handbell choir, singing in the Chancel 

Choir, serving on the Administrative Council, and so on.  And I was having a great 

time doing it all. 

 

 Then, one day, in a booth at Arner’s Restaurant, over lunch with my pastor, 

Ron Bergman, something happened – my Eli/Samuel moment.  Ron asked me if I 

could hear God calling me into ordained ministry.  Like Samuel, I was a bit 

stunned.  I wasn’t hearing God’s voice, because well, I had never met a 

clergywoman, and I really didn’t think I had the skills to be in ministry.  But Ron 

heard something and saw something that I hadn’t – and he guided me on the path 

that God wanted me to go – just like Eli did with Samuel. 
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 Ron was one of my first mentors on the path to the road God wanted me to 

travel.  I often wonder where I would be if we hadn’t had that lunch together that 

day.  I give God thanks for putting Ron in my life and for his mentoring. 

 

 Today, in this last sermon in the “Back to School” sermon series, I want to 

talk about mentors, because they are such important people.  The Oxford dictionary 

defines a mentor as “an experienced and trusted adviser.”  And that they are, but 

oh, they are so much more than that – sometimes teacher, sometimes challenger, 

sometimes interpreter, but always supportive. 

 

 Studies have shown that really successful people almost always have had 

good mentors in their lives.  A survey was done of pastors serving megachurches 

and to a person, each of them credited a mentor with helping to shape them into the 

pastors they came to be. 

 

 Mentors are people with gifts and experience, gifts and experience they are 

willing to share with someone else to help shape that person into the person God 

created them to be.  The Bible is filled with examples of good mentors.  Of course, 

Eli mentored Samuel, as we heard; Elijah mentored Elisha, Paul mentored 

Timothy, and of course, the greatest mentor of all, Jesus, mentoring not just the 

disciples, but so many others, as well. 

 

 And much of Jesus’ mentoring came, not through his words, but through the 

way he lived his life.  For example, his followers learned how important it is as a 

person of faith to give people your attention, as they saw Jesus stop regularly from 

his routine to reach out to people in need.  Jesus could have preached a thousand 

sermons on the subject, instead his life was his sermon.   

 

They learned when they saw Jesus stop as that woman in need of healing 

touch the hem of his garment.  They learned when they saw him step out of a 

procession to look up a tree at Zaccheus.  They learned when they saw him stop and 

reach out to little children when others tried to push them out of the way.  It wasn’t 

his words that taught people how to pay attention to others, it was his life.  That’s 

what a mentor is like. 

 

 People choose mentors because of what they see in that person’s life.  I read 

that Michael Jordan had a mentor early on in his life.  Apparently he tried out for 

his high school basketball team in his sophomore year, and would you believe this, 

he didn’t make the cut!  Michael Jordan!  But the coach saw something in him, and 

could see that he was serious about basketball, so he told him that he would meet 

him every morning before school started and teach him the basics.  Michael, of 

course, jumped at the opportunity – and became, as we know, one of the greatest, if 

not the greatest, basketball players of all time.  But it only happened because that 

coach was willing to mentor him. 
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 And think of all the incredible things Michael Jordan learned from him – and 

not just basketball things.  He learned about caring, about going the extra mile, 

about having faith in young people, about sacrifice.  That coach mentored him in so 

many ways, and I think Michael Jordan has done the same for so many others as 

well. 

 

 As you can imagine, the fact that I’m preaching on mentors on this particular 

Sunday, Christian Education Sunday, is no accident.  I chose this subject 

intentionally because Sunday School teachers, youth group leaders, and others who 

lead in Christian Education are wonderful examples of mentors that God puts into 

our paths. 

 

 I think about some of those people in my life, and you know what?  I might 

not remember all the facts and figures, or all the Biblical quotations or stories they 

taught me, but I sure do remember the kind of people they were, and the love and 

care they showered upon me.  I remember one day, when I was a teenager in her 

Sunday School class, dear Doris Bryan, saying something very sweet to me when I 

was feeling left out.  And I remember, every time I look at my third grade Bible, 

Virginia Biles’ faith, and the reverence for scripture she instilled in all of us.   

 

 I think of my clergy mentors, from whom I learned so much.  It wasn’t their 

words that mattered so much, it was their example that helped me.  From one, I 

learned commitment to sermon writing – that it can’t be done on the fly, but 

requires hours and hours of serious work.  From another, I learned how to keep 

things in perspective, and not take things too seriously.  From another, I learned 

about joy in all circumstances.  Mentors have been so important in my ministerial 

journey, and I continue to cherish them. 

 

 I hope you have had mentors like that in your life.  People you admire, people 

from whom you have learned the important things in life, people who have helped to 

guide you on the path God wants you to go.  If you have, make sure you let them 

know how much they have meant to you.  Don’t wait until it’s too late to say thank 

you.  And you know what, they may never have known that they touched you like 

that – so tell them! 

 

 The other side of this story is that you can be a mentor to someone else.  

Have you ever thought about that?  Lord knows, we need good mentors in our world 

today.  There are so many influences surrounding people – and not necessarily good 

and decent ones these days – so we need good people mentoring others into being 

good people. 

 

 Do you know that someone once wrote that “the most influential thing in the 

life of a young person is the power of quiet example.  Before a child can take 
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morality seriously, that child has to be in the presence of an adult who takes 

morality seriously.”  (On-line, “Find a Mentor:  The Mantle Becomes You,” Rev. 

Victor Pentz, Peachtree Presbyterian Church) 

 

 Oh, how children especially need good mentors in their lives.  Actually, 

everyone needs good mentors.  This world shows us so many different images, and 

they’re powerful and seductive.  The image of “you can say anything you want, any 

way you want, hurt anyone you want” – don’t believe me, just check out the people 

running for President!  The image of “wear anything you want, no matter how 

seductive or ridiculous it looks.”  The image of “it’s all about me, and how much 

stuff I can accumulate.”  The image of “looking out for number one above all else.”  

Those are the images that swirl around us constantly, and it’s so easy to fall victim 

to them and embrace them, if we’re not careful; and it’s especially seductive to 

young people – so they need mentors, we need mentors. 

 

 So when I ask if you are a mentor, don’t be intimidated by that.  Because 

you’re already a mentor to those in your life, for good or for ill.  They watch you, and 

see how you live your life.  They see your qualities, they see your character, they see 

what matters to you, by what you say and what you do, by how you live. 

 

 I read again this week a wonderful poem that you may have heard called, 

“When You Thought I Wasn’t Looking.”  It goes like this: 

  

 “When you thought I wasn’t looking, I saw you hang my first painting 

  on the refrigerator, and I wanted to paint another one. 

 

 When you thought I wasn’t looking, I saw you feed a stray cat, 

  and I thought it was good to be kind to animals. 

 

 When you thought I wasn’t looking, I saw you make my favorite cake 

  for me, and I knew that little things are special things. 

 

 When you thought I wasn’t looking, I heard you say a prayer, 

  and I believed that there was a God to talk to. 

 

 When you thought I wasn’t looking, I felt you kiss me goodnight, 

  and I felt loved. 

 

 When you thought I wasn’t looking, I saw tears come from your eyes, 

  and I learned that sometimes things hurt, but it’s alright to cry. 

 

 When you thought I wasn’t looking, I saw that you cared, 

  and I wanted to be everything that I could be. 
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 When you thought I wasn’t looking, I looked . . . 

  and I wanted to say thanks for all the things I saw 

  when you thought I wasn’t looking.” 

       (Mary Rita Schilke Korazan) 

 

 When you thought I wasn’t looking . . . mentors are people whose lives show 

so much, even when they think no one is looking.  Thank God for the mentors He 

has put into our lives, mentors who have helped to shape us into the people we are 

today.  Thank God, especially, for the one whose life speaks best to us all, Jesus, our 

mentor and friend. 

 

 So, as we prepare in a few moments to recognize, give God thanks for, and 

dedicate the Christian Education and youth leaders and mentors among us, may 

you and I pray that we too might be mentors to others, sharing the gifts God has 

given us, the love He has poured upon us, and the grace with which he guides us.   

 

 May it be so. 

 

       Amen. 


