
Then Jesus came to them and said, “All authority in heaven and on earth has been given to me. 
Therefore go and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father and of the 
Son and of the Holy Spirit, and teaching them to obey everything I have commanded you. And surely 
I am with you always, to the very end of the age.” 



At last meditating day and night, by the mercy of God, I began to understand that the righteousness of 
God is that through which the righteous live by a gift of God, namely by faith. Here I felt as if I were 
entirely born again and had entered paradise itself through the gates that had been flung open. 

The first thing I ask is that people should not make use of my name, and should not call themselves 
Lutherans but Christians. What is Luther? The teaching is not mine. Nor was I crucified for anyone. 
How did I, poor stinking bag of maggots that I am, come to the point where people call the children of 
Christ by my evil name? Not so, my dear friends; let us abolish all party names and call ourselves 
Christians, after him whose teaching we hold. 

They devoted themselves to the apostles’ teaching and to the fellowship, to the breaking of bread and 
to prayer. Everyone was filled with awe, and many wonders and miraculous signs were done by the 
apostles. All the believers were together and had everything in common. Selling their possessions and 
goods, they gave to anyone as he had need. Every day they continued to meet together in the temple 
courts. They broke bread in their homes and ate together with glad and sincere hearts, praising God 
and enjoying the favor of all the people. And the Lord added to their number daily those who were 
being saved.  


