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 There are at least three good sermons in our text today, and since these texts won’t roll around for 

another three years I’ve decided to give you all three for the same low price you usually pay for just 

one... admittedly they’ll be a bit shorter, but you can’t have everything. 

 So... SERMON ONE.  Jesus’ disciples are looking at the temple in Jerusalem and one of them 

blurts out, “Will ya’ look at the size of the stones in that building.”  And Jesus says, “Sure, but keep in 

mind: one day not one of those stones will stand on top of another.”   

 And thirty years later Roman soldiers stormed Jerusalem to crush a revolt, and just to make sure they 

got their message across they burnt the temple to the ground.  And even though the stones were 

technically on top of each other many saw this as the fulfilment of Jesus’ words.  And that may be; but it 

occurs that you don’t have to be a prophet to note that every building crumbles and even the largest 

stones are toppled in time. 

 That’s the way of nature: rain falls on boulders and—given time—they’re reduced to sand; rivers cut 

canyons out of solid rock; earthquakes and hurricanes and fires topple buildings and reduce them to 

ash... And people change things too.  The old school is replaced by a new school down the block; even 

skyscrapers are demolished to make way for parking lots or whatever...  It’s called change... and many 

of us hate it, but it’s the truth.  Our world is a temporary place in a temporal universe.  Time marches on 

and temporary stuff deteriorates or moves or gets “revamped”...  Isn’t that the truth? 

 The disciples are so impressed by the great buildings but Jesus reminds them—he reminds us—that 

that’s just the surface stuff: the corruptible stuff.  He’s saying, “Get a grip friends, it’s not about the 

buildings... it’s about the God we worship there.  In the long run—it’s not really even about the “there;” 

it’s about the God we worship anywhere and everywhere.  The building is a convenience... it keeps us 

warm and dry, it gives us a place to meet, and this is a beautiful place, it really is. 

 But we’ve always got to keep in mind that we come here not to worship our building but our God.  

Our loyalty is not to the wood and bricks and pretty stained-glass windows; our loyalty is to the God 

who created all things and gives us resources to live, and the message of God’s great mercy and grace... 

and gives us a nice building to gather in for a while. 

 And I think of this in the context of so many churches wrestling with decisions about closing their 

doors because they can no longer afford to maintain the great buildings that served them in the past—

and I praise God we’re not one of them right now, and I pray we won’t find ourselves in that plight for 

many years... but when it comes to pass—which it will one day, because none of this stuff is eternal—I 

pray we, or our great grandchildren will have the wisdom to recall that it’s not the stones, it’s not these 

walls.  For even when not one of these bricks stands on another, God will still be God and will still be 

deserving of our praise from wherever we might gather in this changeable world... Amen. 

SERMON TWO—Speaking of gathering: I love that part in Hebrews that says: “And let us consider 

how to provoke one another to love and good deeds, not neglecting to meet together, as is the habit of 

some, but encouraging one another, and all the more as you see the Day approaching.” 

 One of the tenets of our faith is that “the Day” is approaching.  We confess Jesus Christ is “coming 

again.”  We say we believe it,” but I wonder if we really do.  Jesus said he’d return soon, and his early 

followers believed soon meant this Thursday or maybe next week at the latest.  But soon they came to 

think of “soon” as maybe next year or a generation from now.  And a strange thing happened... as time 

passed many of us haven’t just come to think his return is delayed, many of us have come to think he’s 

not coming at all—at least not in any real sense.  We’ve stopped looking to the skies; we’ve stopped 

thinking God will, one day, wrap it all up and usher in a new kingdom where peace and joy and justice 

will reign forever.   

 If we believe it at all, we may believe it only as a metaphor for what’s waiting on the other side of 

the grave.  And maybe that’s a good thing... maybe it’s a check against the urge to just sit back with our 

eyes on the skies as the world goes to hell around us.  I mean, for many, it doesn’t seem worth lifting a 

finger to fight for justice, or work to counter climate change, or even to reach out to love others if Jesus 

is going to sweep in like a superhero in the final scene and save the day anyway. 
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 But the author of Hebrews will have none of it.  That’s why he exhorts us to meet together.  Now, 

people tell me you don’t have to go to church to be a Christian, and I often think: “well, maybe 

technically we don’t; not if you think being a Christian is just believing in God and Jesus but not really 

following Jesus in this life.”   I mean, sure, you can believe in God in isolation; you can love Jesus 

without ever talking about it to another.  But following Jesus is continuing his mission of reaching out to 

others in love even when the going gets tough.  And that’s part of what we do when we gather together.  

We worship God and receive the sacrament and in a perfect world, there’s something that inspires and 

provokes us to get out there and love one another in Jesus’ name...  

 And according to Hebrews, that something isn’t just me. That something—that somebody—is you, 

it’s us.  We’re called to gather so we can provoke one another to love and good deeds.  And when I look 

at so many of you and the good deeds you do I am provoked to love more and care more.  Your lives 

provoke me—they inspire and tempt me—to try a little harder, dream a little bigger, give a little more... 

and that’s a very good thing.  I pray we’ll never neglect to meet together... Sometimes it may seem the 

sermons and songs and wine are all too bland—and you just might not see what’s in it for you... But 

maybe it’s not about you or me... Maybe it’s about praising the God who’s deserving of our praise even 

when we feel a little bored.  And maybe it’s about encouraging a friend, and allowing the spirit to 

inspire us to greater love and more good deeds as we see what others are doing and hear of the needs 

still out there to be fulfilled. 

 May God grant us the gift of many in our lives who will provoke us on to share the love of Christ as 

we continue to gather in Jesus name... Amen. 

SERMON THREE... I get that I’ll never truly understand birth pangs... However several women have 

tried to describe it in ways that they thought might make sense for me.  It usually involved imaging 

bowling balls passing through certain of my body parts... And maybe that’s about as close as I can come 

to understanding the pains of birth. 

 When Jesus’s disciples ask what the signs of the end are he tells them instead—what the signs are 

not.  False prophets are not the sign of the end times, nor are wars and rumors of war or earthquakes or 

famines.  Jesus basically says that yes, all those things will happen because all those things have always 

happened and will continue to happen until the end of time.  But he says, don’t get all worked up about 

those things because they’re not signs of the end, if anything they’re the just the very beginning of the 

birth pangs... 

 And the thing about birth pangs—as I understand it—is that they’re temporary.  Yes the pains are 

real, and they may seem tremendous and insurmountable, but the glory is that they’re leading to 

something wonderful.  When the pains subside—as birth pains will do—there’s a glorious new life to be 

cherished. 

 And that’s the image for us.  Jesus gives this image to remind us that even though we may face real 

pains, real horrors, real injustices in this life God is still there and God still cares and God has prepared 

something wonderful for us in the end.  All things will indeed work together for the good. 

 There will be trials in life; there will be hardship and sadness, confusion, pain and persecution... but 

God promises to walk through all that with us and bring new life through it.  And sometimes we 

experience the gift of this new life in this life; but to be very frank with you, sometimes we may have to 

wait for the life to come before we experience it.  Either way the promise is: it’s going to be worth it!  

The joy of holding that new life in our arms, or entering that new life through the gateway of the grave 

or at the return of our Lord should we live to see the day, will reveal a joy greater than all the sufferings 

of all humanity combined. 

 May you grasp the hope of Christ offered through these verses, may you worship God and God 

alone; may you provoke others and be provoked by them to act with greater and greater love, and may 

the hope of Christ’s promises fill you with peace... now and forever.  Amen 


