
Mandy Warmka- SENIOR SERMON 

Gratitude. One word, that has such a powerful meaning and one that relates to both of the 

scripture readings for today. I have learned so much throughout not only my time at 

Augustana but also my time as a Christian. I had heard that college is a time for 

questions. What do I believe and how do I believe? I have dealt with this throughout my 

life. I have grown up in a Catholic family, attending mass each Sunday. In college I will 

admit, I have not been to church as much as my parents or myself may be proud of. But 

this is something I have come to understand not as a flaw but as a development in my 

faith. I have come to realize that being a Christian is not about going to church as much 

as you can. It is about the person you are, the way you act, interact with and appreciate 

others. Taking the tools and characteristics that our faith has taught us and putting them 

into action. This is where gratitude comes into play. I have been, we have been, lucky to 

call Augustana our home away from home for the past few years. An embarrassing but 

important part of my life began on my first semester here. Like many freshman, I was 

extremely scared to start this new chapter, I cried literally every day for the first two 

months. But, Augustana being the incredible place it is, had me meet with the late Tracy 

Riddle. She assured me that I was not alone, many people had met with her. In fact, she 

saw a girl crying in the back alley just yesterday. I looked up and said um, that girl was 

me. That eased the tension and made us both laugh a little. But none the less, she helped 

me to remember that I am lucky to have such an incredible family and life to miss at 

home. That does not mean that I cannot have another wonderful experience here. To be 

grateful for what I have but continue to embrace new opportunity. Although it may have 

taken longer than I had hoped, I got used to things here and was grateful for the 



opportunity to receive my education at such a great school. Another learning experience 

occurred when I had the incredible chance to go on a medical mission trip to Haiti, the 

poorest place in the world. Children without parents, nearly everyone sick with some sort 

of illness, people not knowing if they would get to eat that day and yet, miraculously 

everyone was happy not to mention the best people at giving hugs. In one of the most 

incredible stories of the trip I met a young boy, we asked who is mother was. The young 

boy pointed at an older lady. The lady looked at us and said I am not his mother he is 

lying, his mother and father died. He just likes to say he has a mother. We asked who 

takes care of him. She replied, we all do. I was heartbroken at the little boys desire to 

have a mother but also amazed. A culture based on us and not I. Not what is best for the 

individual but for the group or culture as a whole, everyone pitching in to help one 

another. They trusted us to help them and were understanding and helpful, showing us the 

ways of their homeland. Although the purpose of the trip was for me to help provide 

health care to them they provided me with something even greater. Demonstrating what 

was said in the Colossians scripture reading for today “ they clothed themselves in 

kindness, humility, gentleness and patience.” In those eleven days, I learned more than I 

had ever thought possible thanks to the wonderful and often very misunderstood, people 

of Haiti. This experience proved yet again there is so much in life, this wonderful life to 

be grateful for. It is not material things, it is not an elaborate church that makes us faithful 

and thoughtful people. It is the love we have for our life and the people that we are lucky 

to meet. We are not there to judge or force our beliefs upon, but to understand and be 

compassionate to each person and place that God may put into our lives. It can be easy to 

ask “why me, God?” when bad or unfortunate events happen but it is important to 



recognize the good. The blessings in our lives that can be so often overlooked. Even if we 

do not realize it at first, they all have an impact or a lesson to share. Life is too short to 

hold grudges or be envious. We must forgive others as the lord forgives our sins, and 

over all other virtues express love toward each and every person that comes into our 

lives. I am just so grateful that Augustana and all of its incredible people was the place 

that I spent the past four years. I have grown so much throughout my twenty- one years 

of my life but I believe there is still so much that I have yet to learn and share. As I 

follow the path and example that God has set before me, I will always try to keep 

gratitude in my heart. Amen 


