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Grace, mercy and peace from God our Father and our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ to Colleen, Vince, Patrick, James Morgan, family and friends of Daniel. 
You just heard me read one of the most amazingly profound stories about Jesus in the entire New Testament. One of Jesus’ best friends, Lazarus, became sick and the call went out for Jesus to “get here, now!” I suppose if his sisters could have sent Jesus a text message, as all of you teenagers can do in the dark in your sleep, He might have made it on time, but that wasn’t Jesus’ plan anyway. In fact, Jesus’ plan didn’t match up with the plans of anyone else in the entire story. Lazarus died. We don’t know the cause and we don’t know much else, other than his sisters were, as we are today, struck with grief.  The first sister, Martha, just KNEW Jesus would take care of things when He got there. She had faith enough for that, but wasn’t quite sure WHAT Jesus would do. And Sister Mary? Overcome with grief, she chewed Jesus out for not getting there on time.  

There are tremendous emotions involved when we deal with the loss of a loved one, no matter what the situation and no matter what the age. But let’s leave the issue of death for just a moment and go to the “other end of life,” the time of birth.

Every time parents experience the birth of a child, there are two huge emotions. 
The first is just plain AWE over the creative process of God! Like you, Vince and Colleen, I’ve been through it 3 times (not being born…WATCHING a birth!) and although those days are long past for me, I still remember it being absolutely incredible watching a new life begin after those marvelous 9 months in the womb.
The second emotion is ANTICIPATION. Since medical science has removed from most of us the “is it a boy or a girl” stuff so we can paint the room sooner, our anticipation turns much more towards down the road. What will little Farquar turn out to be…..a butcher, a baker, or a candlestick maker? Will she love basketball or ballet? Will I get grandchildren….and not toooo soon!  Sometimes parents wait YEARS to see how this turns out. I think my parents are still waiting.
In Daniel’s case, all this took a serious turn at about six months of age, when he was diagnosed with tubular sclerosis, a condition the doctors told you, would take his life almost immediately. (How wrong were they!) I am sure that your parental prayers moved quickly from “Lord help me get through teething” to those that were far more strident and far more urgent, “Lord! Why this testing? Why Daniel? Why?”
God, as He promises us in Scripture, answers prayers in three different ways. Sometimes the answer is YES. Sometimes the answer is NO. And sometimes, the answer is WAIT. Those prayers that you sent up 15 years ago, God answered. “YES, Daniel will live!” “NO, I’m not going to ‘fix’ the sclerosis,” and “WAIT, and be amazed at how this will work out for you!”

So Daniel grew. He was baptized into the family of our Lord Jesus in 1999, at St. Paul’s Lutheran Church in Pacific Beach. He made the cross country van trip even calmer than Patrick and James Morgan did, or so the story goes. He came to love the ocean front, not the waves or the sand but that nice “in-between place” where he could play in the shallow water. He loved cheeseburgers, straight from the ‘golden arches.’ He loved music….to sing it, bounce to it, shake his head and especially showing incredibly good taste with his love of “the WHO.” His room was his “mansion.” It was his comfort zone. He’d come out, but for Daniel, there was “no place like home,” and that was his room.
Here’s what’s even more amazing, at least to me. Daniel, developmentally disabled as he was, became a teacher to everyone around him! He taught patience and faith and hope to his parents. To his big brothers he taught an entire curriculum about recognizing the unique and special gifts in each and every person around them, no matter what. Through this, God made you, Patrick and James, far stronger, more loving and accepting of others than you would have ever been. Daniel taught unconditional love to people around him. To friends, say Ashley to name just one, he brought purpose to their lives. He kept his teachers on their toes because he was often able to outsmart them! I LOVED the story about how he, on the way to school one day when he didn’t really want to go, put on a dull and depressed face, so much so that the school sent him back home on the bus. When the bus dropped him off, he promptly ran into the house, bounced onto his bed and grinned like the Cheshire Cat! And MY kids had to fake parental notes with forged signatures to stay home!!!! 

Daniel also taught us about the very nature of saving faith in Jesus Christ. We will probably never know WHY Daniel’s body succumbed to tubular sclerosis, although we pray medical science may someday be able to prevent or cure it. You may never know what prompted that one seizure to be different from all the rest of the seizures he suffered over the course of his lifetime. You always struggled to understand just how much Daniel KNEW, although he probably knew a lot more than we would guess. Someday we will see all this clearly.
Here’s one thing I am clear about. Daniel and I….and I will include all of you in this as well, were born with many things in common. First and foremost is this one, simple fact: none of us are perfect. Sorry to burst your bubble, but mine got burst a long time ago on this one. In the still of the night before God who is the Ultimate Judge of all of us, if you are perfectly honest with yourself and with God, you know it also. 
I can prove it with one simple fact: I will die, and you will too, just like Lazarus and just like Daniel. On this one the playing field is perfectly level. The Apostle Paul says this in Romans, “All have sinned and fallen short of the glory of God,” and “the wages of sin…the payback, if you would, is death.” 
So we all have that in common. The big difference comes…..in the first, oh, 30 seconds or so after death. For Daniel it happened last Saturday evening. Lee Daniel Shahayda closed his eyes in this world and opened them in heaven, looked around and saw Jesus. “Welcome home, Daniel,” Jesus said, “to the place I have prepared for you, here with me, forever! It’s a new comfort zone and there’s nothing here you have to worry about!”  
At that point, Daniel got up and began dancing around in ways that he was never able to do before. He started singing, like never before, praising God in a voice that was crystal clear and totally understandable! 
But that won’t happen for everyone. God’s Word is clear on that. Some of us will open our eyes in heaven……..and some of us won’t.  How did Daniel end up there? How do I know that I will too?  How can YOU know that for yourself, so you can see Daniel….and Lazarus…and Jesus? That’s really the question that we need to be crystal clear about today…because if we can answer it for Daniel, then we can apply the same answer to ourselves! Did Daniel go to heaven because he was handicapped? Then what about you Olympians out there! Was it because of his good looks? Then what about me! Was it because he liked to sing so well? Then what about his……..father? Was it an issue of being “good?” 
IF we make our salvation an issue of works….of being “good enough”….the we will NEVER see anything clearly, because we will never be able to answer the question of “how good do we have to be to ‘make the grade?” Does God accept us at 70%? 82.5% 99.9% ? The answer is NO.
God GAVE Daniel the gift of saving faith in Jesus Christ as a gift when Daniel was baptized. At that time, his sins were washed away and God’s Spirit came to live within Daniel, the same Holy Spirit that comes to live within each believer in Jesus Christ and is God’s “deposit,” guaranteeing what is to come when this life is over. If YOU know Jesus Christ as YOUR Savior, then you and Daniel have everything in common that matters. And if you don’t, it’s a handicap that you can overcome, just like Daniel did, by receiving Christ as your personal Savior.
Remember Jesus’ words to Martha, as she grieved the death of her brother. “I am the resurrection and the life. He who believes in me will live, even though he dies, and whoever lives and believes in me will never die.” That was Jesus’ promise….one that He offers and one that He keeps. 
Jesus ended that promise with a question: “Do you believe this?”  Daniel did, even though his earthly body didn’t allow him to answer verbally. And because of that, we can be sure and certain that Lee Daniel Shahayda is dancing at the Golden Arches of heaven and eating his cheeseburgers at the “marriage feast of the Lamb and his kingdom, which never ends!” And through OUR gift of faith, yours and mine, when WE finally get there, Daniel will RUN up to us and SING in the loudest, clearest voice you can ever imagine, “WHAT TOOK YOU SO LONG?”
By God’s grace, may the story of Daniel and his faith in Jesus Christ be crystal clear to all of us…and may it be your story as well, and to that, the people of God say, “AMEN.”

We stand for prayer.
