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Gospel; Matthew 11: 16-19,25-30 

Sermon Title;  

Step Back Non-Believers 

By Rev. Jim Gardner 

 

Summary; The great things have been revealed to babes. 

 

“And to what shall I liken this generation?” This generation of 

about 26 AD, and this generation of 2026 AD. The 26 AD ones 

were given the chance to experience the Advent of the Messiah 

and his forerunner, and did not want to accept either one. They 

were too smart for their own britches. They knew what to look 

for, and it certainly would not be some crazy man who ate wild 

honey and locusts. He, had to be a demon. “And this Son of 

Man came eating and drinking, and they say ‘Look a glutton and 

a winebibber, a friend of tax collectors and sinners!’”                     
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“It is like children sitting in the marketplaces and calling to their 

companions,” and saying, “Hey, come and play our game and 

play it our way.” And we, the 2026 AD-ers too often do the 

same thing. We try to outthink God. We want to play God’s 

game our way instead of playing our game God’s way. 

God commits miracles and we don’t. Somehow, we seem to get 

to thinking that if we could not do it, neither could God. We try 

our darndest to come up with a logical reason for that 

particular thing to happen, and happen at just that particular 

time. We are so ready to see a charlatan, that sometimes we 

can’t see the truth. 

In considering this message, the words of a song struck me that 

I had never seen in any sort of theological connection in the 

past, but now it hit me like a ton of bricks. The song is “Lizzie 

and the Rainmaker.” That rainmaker story was in the late 

1800’s to early 1900’s in Texas, but there was an earlier 

account of a rainmaker from a little further back. 

In James 5:17 and 18 it says, “Elijah was a man with a nature 

like ours, and he prayed earnestly that it would not rain; and it 

did not rain on the land for three years and six months. And he 

prayed again, and the heaven gave rain, and the earth 

produced its fruit.” 

In the song, a guy in a fancy wagon comes into town during a 

drought. He says, “Looks like you folks need some water, well 
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water is my game, and for a small price I betcha I can make it 

rain.” Then he says, “Step back non-believers or the rain will 

never come. Somebody start the fire burning, somebody beat 

the drum. He said some may think I’m crazy for making all 

these claims, but I swear before this day is over, you folks are 

gonna see some rain.” 

Then there is one person in the crowd named Lizzie Cooper, 

and she calls him a charlatan for getting their hopes up. But 

instead of rebuking her, he says, “Hey Lizzie, if you can’t walk 

on the inside with me, I’ll meet you in between. Oh, come with 

me, Lizzie, and the stars will write your name, and if you think 

I’m lying to you look younder, there comes the rain.” And Jesus 

walked by Matthew and said, ‘follow Me,’ and Matthew got up 

from the tax collector’s table and followed Him, “and the stars 

wrote Matthew’s name.” 

Yes, there are a lot of charlatans around, but there are still 

people telling the truth, and there are miracles happening 

every day.  

Our Old Testament reading today tells the story of how the 

servant of Abraham locates a bride for Abraham’s son Issac. 

The servant on his mission stops at a well and prays, “O Lord of 

my master Abraham, if You will now prosper the way in which I 

go, behold, I stand by the well of water; and it shall come to 

pass that when the virgin comes out to draw water, and I say to 
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her, “Please give me a little water from your pitcher to drink:  

and she says to me, “drink, and I will draw for your camels 

also,” let her be the woman whom the Lord has appointed for 

my master’s son.”  

To cut a fairly long story a little shorter, Rebekah comes to the 

well with a pitcher and says verbatim what the servant asked 

God for her to say, to be the sign of who he was to choose. 

“And the rest is history, about 4000 years of history!” 

And you know what? God is still pulling off verbatim miracles. 

As a matter of fact, I have had my own experience. Well, it may 

not be of the 4000-year magnitude, but for me it was pretty 

special. About three years ago I was sharing the pulpit at the 

Manor House with a sweet little Lay Preacher named Jacquelin.  

We were both widowed, and she was having some feelings for 

me, but needed an OK from our Boss. So, she prayed that God 

would let her know if it was OK to get close to me. Apologizing 

for what might be seen as putting God to the test, she asked 

that if it was OK to let herself get close to me, that our organist 

would choose the hymn “In the Garden” for the upcoming 

Sunday service. Oh yes, and the other song she would have 

chosen was “Saviour Like a Shepherd Lead Us”. 

Sunday afternoon, in fear and trepidation, she asked Betty, our 

organist, what songs she had chosen. Betty said, “I hope these 

are OK, I’ve chosen “In the Garden,” and “Like a Shepherd Lead 
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us,” On November 4,th it will be three years of history. To God 

be the glory! 

Oh yeah, time for the miracle disclaimer.  

“Miracles may not come in just the form and timing that you 

are looking for, and sometimes even go completely unnoticed.” 

This disclaimer is placed there by God to prevent us from 

abusing the Provider, and becoming so commonplace that 

people will view God as a Sugar Daddy, Who is to be our 

servant, rather than the other way around. 

Disclaimer noted, miracles still happen, and should still be 

sought after, but those who are in tune with that “still small 

voice” that Elijah heard from that cave on the mountain, will be 

greater equipped to experience them. So as my teachers used 

to tell me, “Jimmy, just shut up and listen.” And, as Jesus said in 

Matthew, “I thank You, Father, Lord of heaven and earth, that 

You have hidden these things from the wise and prudent and 

have revealed them to babes.” 

Now babes, “Step back non-believers or the rain will never 

come. Somebody light the fire and somebody beat the drum. 

From the valley to the throne, You never left me alone. Now I 

lift this Gospel song, Chains are gone, I’m finally free, this soul 

belongs to the King of Kings. Ain’t no shame in the scars I own, 
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they just tell of how much I’ve known, of your love that won’t 

let go, From the valley, Lord. To the throne.” Bon voyage! 

Hallelujah and Amen! 


