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When dad gets sick, the world stops. Suddenly the house goes into full support mode. The couch becomes his recovery 
center and command center. Extra blankets appear. The TV remote is within reach at all times. Every cough is carefully 
monitored. You’d think we were dealing with a once-in-a-century medical emergency. 
 
But when mom gets sick… the world doesn’t stop. Dinner still has to happen. The laundry somehow keeps moving. The 
kids still need help. And if mom sits down for five minutes, there’s a good chance someone will still ask, “What’s for 
supper?” Right? It’s funny—because it’s true. The worst thing that can happen in a home is that mom gets sick.  
 
Peter’s mother-in-law was sick, very sick. Her illness kept her from being there that day, and she missed a great service 
that day led by Jesus. Mark writes what happened: “The people were amazed at his teaching, because he taught them 
as one who had authority, not as the teachers of the law. Just then a man in their synagogue who was possessed by an 
impure spirit cried out, “What do you want with us, Jesus of Nazareth? Have you come to destroy us? I know who you 
are—the Holy One of God!” “Be quiet!” said Jesus sternly. “Come out of him!” The impure spirit shook the man violently 
and came out of him with a shriek.” With a command, Jesus drove the demon out. It wasn’t only a powerful sermon—it 
was a powerful display of his authority. 
 
Peter, Andrew, and James head over to Peter’s mother-in-law’s house. It’s the Sabbath, so this is just what you do—go to 
worship, then gather for a good meal. You can almost hear the conversation as they walk along the road, already thinking 
about what’s waiting at the dinner table. 
 
And then there’s Peter. You can almost picture him saying it pretty casually, like a typical guy: “So… small issue—my mother-
in-law’s sick today. But, you know… you guys should still come over anyway. We’ll make it work.” Peter, Andrew, and James 
head over to Peter’s mother-in-law’s house. It’s the Sabbath, so this is just what you do—go to worship, then gather for a 
good meal. You can almost hear the conversation as they walk, already thinking about what’s waiting at the table. 
 
When they get to the house, Peter’s mother-in-law is very sick. Plans aren’t going the way they normally would. And yet, 
Peter still brings Jesus along. Maybe without even saying it out loud, he’s hoping—expecting—that having Jesus there 
might change things. 
 
Mark describes what happens next. He writes, “Simon’s mother-in-law was in bed with a fever, and they immediately 
told Jesus about her. So, he went to her, took her hand and helped her up.” Jesus goes to her bedside, reaches out his 
hand, and gently helps her up. And in an instant, the fever is gone. She is completely restored—fully well again. 
 
What does she do after she is healed? She didn’t become arrogant and declare herself the Queen of Capernaum. She didn’t 
go and do the talk show circuit. She didn’t go out and give speeches. No. Jesus healed her, and her first question was, “Let’s 
see now, where did I put the eggs?” Mark writes: “She began to wait on them.” She used the gift of health she had been 
given to do what she could do out of thanks to Jesus. She served. She humbly served.  
 
I’d like to share with you this morning the story of how one man humbly served his Lord by supporting the work of St. 
Paul’s with what God had entrusted to him—his earthly treasure. 
 
His name was Delwin Delikat. He had been a lifelong member of St. Paul’s—and the truth is, a lot of you might not even 
recognize his name. That’s just the kind of person he was. He didn’t draw attention to himself. He wasn’t loud or outgoing. 
He was quiet… private… the kind of person who just faithfully showed up without needing to be noticed. 
 
He never married and didn’t have children. He was an only child, and by this point in his life, both of his parents had already 
passed away. His world was relatively small. A small circle of friends. A simple routine. But right at the center of that routine 
was his church. If you were here on a Monday evenings in the past, there’s a good chance you saw him. After Covid, you 
didn’t see him here much because of some medical situations. But that didn’t stop him from serving his Lord through his 
support of St. Paul’s.  



On December 14, 2023, a neighbor called to say Del had passed away and read from Del’s Will: he had left his remaining  
estate to St. Paul’s and named me as personal representative—something I hadn’t known, and I didn’t even know where 
he lived in Franklin. 
 
We met the next day, and he gave me the will and the keys to Del’s house and car. I visited the house later, and it reflected 
a bachelor’s life. With Christmas just ten days away, little could be done immediately, though I informed St. Paul’s 
leadership. I agreed to serve but needed help, so a probate attorney guided me through the process over the next two 
years. 
 
Once the court appointed me, I began administering the estate. There was a great deal to do, including reconstructing his 
2023 finances to file his final taxes. Step by step, we worked through his assets and the contents of his home, and eventually 
sold the house at a fair price. The process wasn’t quick or simple, and the court proceedings took time, but in the end the 
estate was closed. St. Paul’s received about $492,000. 
 
His will specified that the funds be used to pay down the church’s mortgage. That’s why next week’s Voters meeting will 
discuss paying it off—a realistic option now that could save the congregation thousands in interest. 
 
I also learned something I hadn’t known: over the last ten years of his life, as his health declined, he gave about $652,000 
in offerings to St. Paul’s. Together with his estate gift, that’s roughly $1.14 million over the past 12–13 years—likely the 
largest gift our congregation has received. 
 
I share this so we can give thanks to God. We waited until everything was finalized because there were too many unknowns. 
We still rely on everyone’s ongoing support, but this gift opens the door to meaningful opportunities at St. Paul’s. It’s a 
powerful example of a humble man continuing to serve his Lord—even in death. 
 
Service—that’s what stewardship is about. There are many ways to serve God. Just as a mother serves her family, we serve 
with our time, talents, and treasure. Next week, we’ll share a new time-and-talent survey to help more people get involved 
in the ministry at St. Paul’s. 
 
All this flows from what Jesus has done for us. By his death on the cross, he has fully healed you from your sins. He died 
for you, rose for you, and will come again to take you to heaven. Through faith, you are a living miracle—and that’s why 
Jesus heals you: to serve him. Amen. 


