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“Saved” 
 
A man went to a tailor and tried on a suit.  As he stood before the mirror, he noticed that the vest was a little 

uneven at the bottom. 

 

He pointed out the problem to the tailor. 

 

“Oh,” said the tailor, “don’t worry about that.  Just hold the shorter end down with your left hand and no one 

will even notice. 

 

As the customer tried out the tailor’s advice, he noticed that the lapel of the jacket curled up instead of lying 

flat. 

 

He pointed out his concern. 

 

“Oh” said the tailor, “That’s nothing.  Just turn your head a little and hold it down with your chin, like this.”   

 

And he proceeded to show the man the requisite move. 

 

As he was pulling down on the short end and trying to uncurl the lapel with his chin, he noticed another 

compelling problem. 

 

He notices that the inseam of the pants was a little short and he felt that the rise was a bit too tight. 

 

“Oh, don’t worry about that”, said the tailor.  “Just pull the inseam down with your right hand, and 

everything will be perfect.” 

 

Tugging and chinning and pulling, the man believed the tailor more than his own sense of discomfort.  He 

bought the suit. 

 

The next day he wore his new suit with all the accompanying hand and chin “alterations”. 

 

As he limped through the park with his chin holding down his lapel, one hand tugging on his vest and the 

other tugging on the crotch of his pants, two men who were playing checkers looked up and watched him as 

he passed. 

 

“Oh”, said the first man, “Look at the physical challenges of that poor man passing by.” 

 

The second man watched, and reflected for a moment, then murmured, 

“Yes, it must be hard to live day by day with such mobility issues.  But you know, I wonder...  where did he 

get such a nice suit?!” 

 



Oh, sweet heaven above, the way that we walk our faith is sometimes so contorted and grimacy-awful as the 

suit-buyer’s attempt to live into a suit he should never have tried to make fit him. 

 

 

Nicodemus was a man much like many of us.  He was a religious man.  He did his best to live by the law of 

his faith. 

 

He wanted to look good.  So even though Nicodemus knew that God’s love and presence in his life was the 

most glorious soul wrap he could ever ask for, he let the religious tailors of the day contort his freedom. 

 

Some of the soul contortions Nicodemus had to walk with were things like: 

 

Religious leaders and organizations being more interested in rules and being right than in proclaiming and 

witnessing to the outrageously abundant love of God for ALL people. 

 

Religious leaders and organizations colluding with the power of the state to stifle the core teaching of justice 

making and merciful living as core to God’s intention for lived faith. 

 

Religious leaders and organizations more intent upon protecting their survival and financial well-being than 

in living God’s vision of communally shared abundance and grace. 

 

So, Nicodemus lived, day by day, the soul contortion of knowing the heart teachings of God but being asked 

to live the make-it-look-good and for-heaven’s-sake-never-give-up-control culture of the Pharisees of the 

day. 

 

So, when Nicodemus heard about the Rabbi named Jesus.  When he heard about what it was this man Jesus 

was doing - healing and blessing and teaching and communing in ways that welcomed all people regardless 

of strictured and structured religious teaching, his heart awoke - 

 

Maybe, just maybe, the tailor was WRONG!  Maybe God’s vision for Nicodemus and all of God’s beloveds 

was NOT that we walk through life contorted and straining in order to look good. 

 

Maybe God’s vision for the world was that HE, Nicodemus, and WE, each of us, are created to walk freely 

in the garment that is grace. 

 

So, Nicodemus allowed himself to be led by his heart into an encounter with Jesus.  It took courage.  Even 

under cover of night.  Nicodemus allowed himself to hope. 

 

And he heard an amazing thing from Jesus. 

 

He heard that God’s vision for the world, God’s intention for the world was not about pointing an accusing 

finger at those who have been taught by some sort of religious tailor that they can and never will be enough. 

 

No, Nicodemus heard from Jesus that anyone can have a trusting and expectant and whole and lasting life. 

 

If they are willing to give up living contorted. 

 

If they are willing to be free. 

 



If they are willing to respond to the invitation of Jesus.  To be born - again and again and again.  Breath by 

breath, moment by moment, day by day. 

 

We hear the phrase “born again” with modern ears.  Often the phrase has been used in a “You’re in or you’re 

out” kind of way and that is a Pharisaic interpretation taken up by people who have no business judging 

whether or not anyone else has been touched by the love of Christ Jesus. 

 

Nicodemus would not have heard that phrase in that way. 

 

What he would have heard is the amazing power of being invited to be born again - born from above, by 

water and the Spirit and that the parent in such a borning is clearly God and that is all that matters! 

 

To be the child of the God who gives life is amazing soul good news but even more, to Nicodemus the 

concept of being a child of God meant that he, along with all born from the heart of God, would inherit as a 

child of that God all that God has to offer. 

 

Do you see the immensity? 

 

We, children of God’s heart.  We inherit all that is God’s. 

 

Incredible! 

 

And, to know that we are loved in such a way means that none of us was created to contort our souls and 

beings into religious posturings that keep us bound and stuck. 

 

John Wesley said that for a Christian, being born again happens every time we acknowledge our total 

dependence upon God and our willingness to let God in - past the gates of logic and suspicion and control 

that we so often use to barricade our hearts. 

 

We get to let go of all that goofy tailor advice and all the harmful mis-speak inside of us or outside of us that 

tells us that if we aren’t perfect God won’t bother with us and friends, did you hear what the bible says? 

 

God didn’t send Jesus in to the world to condemn us. 

 

God sent Jesus in order that we might allow ourselves to be born again into radical love. 

 

And we can’t help but live and shine and share that love.  Out in the daylight.  Standing unbound. 

 

Free at last.  Saved. 

 

Amen 

 

 

 

 
 


