
T hough the veil obscured her face, the radiance of 
my bride’s smile as she glided down the aisle could 
not be subdued. My pastor had advised me to bend 
my knees when the double doors opened and my 
future wife appeared—it is an overwhelming sight 

for most grooms. I noticed how my bride’s hair had been beau-
tifully coifed and her head was encircled with a crown of white 
and yellow roses. She was stunning, and I was dazzled.

A Memento
After the wedding, my mother-in-law had the crown of 

flowers freeze-dried so it could be saved as a reminder of that 
monumental day. It was placed carefully in a box, but the point 
of a memento is not to be left in a box, but to be seen. So my 
wife and I mounted it on a wall in our bedroom. 

Freeze-dried roses do not last forever, and after repeated moves 
over the next ten years, the precious flowers that had once had the 
privilege of riding upon the head of my bride deteriorated. The 
petals fell off the dried blooms, the stems snapped, and the calyxes 
cracked. I came home from work one day to see the crown sitting 
ingloriously on top of the trash. There would be no floral family 
memento to pass down to another generation.

A Legacy
Not too long ago, I received another rose—actually, a clip-

ping from a rosebush—so I could grow very special roses. My 
mother brought me the specimen from the rosebush in her 
backyard garden. The procedure to plant starts (clippings) is 
pretty simple: cut off a couple of healthy-looking pieces of 
stalk from the bush, poke the ends into some moist soil, cover 
them with a glass jar, and leave them alone for a season so they 
can root. I had requested the sample, as the bush produces 
beautiful and fragrant roses, but I also wanted it because the 
rose was a living legacy.

Mom’s rosebush started from a clipping that came from a 
bush in my grandmother’s front yard. When Grandma died, 
her house had to be sold. My mother, to ensure she had an 
ongoing remembrance of her mom, cut several starts to trans-
plant at her home. And it was a good thing she did. Shortly 
after Grandma’s house was sold, it was bulldozed, and the land 
was used to construct condos. 



I only recently learned that my rose had more history than 
I had expected. It wasn’t simply from Mom’s and Grandma’s 
rosebushes: my rose descended from bushes that had grown in 
my great-grandmother’s and great-great-grandmother’s yards. 
The flourishing, purplish-pink rose that grows beside my house 
has existed for five generations and has moved from one state 
to another. Hopefully this living legacy will one day grow at the 
homes of my children.

A Living Legacy
This generational baton-passing reminded me of the apostle 

Paul’s words about the need to pass the gospel from one generation 
to another. Paul wrote, “Thou therefore, my son, be strong in the 
grace that is in Christ Jesus. And the things that thou hast heard of 
me among many witnesses, the same commit thou to faithful men, 
who shall be able to teach others also” (2 Timothy 2:1, 2). 

Paul (generation one) wrote to Timothy (generation two) 
who was to entrust the teaching to “faithful men” (generation 
three) who would be able to teach others also (generation four). 
Paul was not interested in passing down a dead memento, but 
rather a living legacy that will last until the Lord returns.

For this to happen, Paul exhorted Timothy to be strength-
ened by the grace that is Christ Jesus. To pass on the living 
legacy of the gospel, Timothy would need God’s enabling, 
because the gospel was under attack. Secular Romans and 
hostile Jewish forces were attacking from the outside, while her-
etics and self-servers were corrupting from the inside. 

How then is one to be strong in grace? This command to be 
strong may be inspired by the examples Paul gave in the first 
chapter. There were a few, like Phygellus and Hermogenes, who 
had abandoned Paul (2 Timothy 1:15). Yet Onesiphorus was 
not ashamed and found Paul in a Roman jail and refreshed 
him (2 Timothy 1:16). While some may have become enfeebled 
in their grace, Timothy was called to be strong in grace like 
Onesiphorus. 

It is possible Timothy had begun to doubt the power of the 
gospel, as his mentor, Paul, was in jail. But Paul was not so 
pessimistic. He wrote, “Remember that Jesus Christ of the seed 
of David was raised from the dead according to my gospel: 
Wherein I suffer trouble, as an evil doer, even unto bonds; but 
the word of God is not bound” (2 Timothy 2:8, 9). 
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Paul was not let down by or ashamed of the gospel, but was 
convinced of its power to save. He may have been in jail, but 
the gospel was not enchained. He called Timothy to be strong 
in grace so that he might pass down the gospel.

A living legacy is only a legacy if it is faithful to the original. 
Paul pleaded with Timothy to preach what he had heard from 
the apostle. Timothy was not to pass on a politically correct 
gospel with heretical elements grafted in to make it more 
acceptable to the next generation. Fundamentally changing the 
message would make it worthless. Likewise, it would be fool-
ish to take a diseased clipping from a rosebush and expect it 
to root and flower for the next generation. Timothy was being 
exhorted to be true to the historic faith. 

Paul wrote with a vision to reach the third and fourth gen-
erations. Caring for those whom we may never meet or see is a 
challenge, but it is God’s calling. I never met the woman who 
planted the original rosebush that I now own, but I appreciate 
its sweet fragrance each spring. The challenge for those who 
have the gospel message is to be faithful to that message while 
at the same time preparing the next generation to receive it.

I wish I still had my wife’s wedding crown, but it began to 
fall apart almost immediately, because it was made of dead 
flowers. It was a dead memento. My rosebush that yearly inter-
twines itself  into its obliging trellis is a living legacy. The gospel 
is not a memento tacked to the wall, but a living and vibrant 
legacy. Mementos fall apart and eventually are discarded, but 
that is not the case with the gospel. The living Word of God is 
passed on to benefit the next generation. 

A living legacy is not guaranteed without the work of one 
generation for the other. The older generation must plan, cut, 
and plant. The older generation must make sure the new starts 
are as free from corruption as possible; they do not want the 
legacy impeded. They need to make sure the next generation 
understands the value of the legacy and that they, too, have the 
holy obligation of passing down healthy “starts” until we see 
Christ. 

Stacey McClain is the pastor of First Baptist Church in University 
Place, Washington.
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