1 Peter Z2i4-10 5th 3unday after Eagter May 17, 1987
Last Sunday morning I joelned the other parents of our congregatinn, sitting

in on &he Sunday Bchool classes of my children. By in large there were not

many surprises for me, for since we have come here I have reallzed what a fine

sunday School Drogram we have. Our children ars taught from scripture and

about seripture. For that I am thankful. And for those who teach, dedicated,

capable teachers I am 8lso thankful. I sense that through the years the

Instruction of our children has been & strength of Christ Lutheran, Sunday
1 was reméfded that it remains go,
But there was a bonus for me this PXae past Sunday. 'lhe lesson was about
o S i M

Christ the cornerstone. The third and fourth graders have been studying about

this for a couple of weeks, having gone ocutside and looked at the cornerstones
of the church buildings, and talking about the function of cornerstones, to

knit two walls togehter, Last Sunday the question was asked, "How is it that

Jesus is the cornerstone? Ag I heard the gusestion I was not sure how I would
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anewer it, but my daughet Beth @8d not B¥X hesitate, he holds together heaven

and earth,.

In thes days since then I have found myself thinking about Jesus the
cornerstone. rbmwmhaumsﬂm thing.

Come to him, to that living stone, rejected by men but in God's sight
chosen and precisous; and 1ike living stones be yourselves built into: a
gpiritual hourse, to be a holy priesthood, to offer spirtual aserifices accept-

able to God through Jesus Christ. For it stands in scripture: Behold I am

laying in Zieon a stone, a cornerstone choden and presious, and he who belleves

in him will mot be put to shame, To you therefore who believe he is pricious

but for those who do not believe, she very stone which the builders rejected

has become the head of the corner.
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stones, priests, sacrifices, Images thataﬂhn-auﬁﬁzthe temple are used

%o describe our life in Chrigt, Eﬂfgﬁﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂ_jhﬂ_limﬂlg_yas the cornerstone

for lsrael. Here it was that heaven and earth were knit together. Here it
wag that Bod was known to be and to be known. But at the moment of Jesus death




all of that changed. In Mark we read: And Jesus uttered a loud ery and

breathe’d his last. And the curtain in the temple was torn in two from

top to bottom. The presence of God, restricted to priests was now opened to

all the people, Women,children, those wnot bornof the tribe of Levi, even

those not born Jezsgxxx Jews now have free access to God. JThe veil was torn,

through Jesus death the temple was brought down.
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I like to think of it in this way: There was a curtain, it kept the people

in their place, and though we never say it, I think the peeple Belt it also

kept God in his place. Like we think of him as being here, but not in motel
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though we know God would have us anly speak what

is good. Yes, we kike to have a place for God to be, a place to spelk in
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hushed tones and not tell off-coler sé@tries, a place where we pretend that

sel and money do not have the hbld over our hearts that they do in all the
rest of our life. This is God's house we say, 8¢ here aur children are told
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not to run or shout as if fto do so might be to wake up Gud. Tes, we want a

place where we can confine God,
But when Jesus died the curtain was torn, and God escaped. He escaped

into every home to hear the loveless words and shouting and cursing, he escaped
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in. He eecapéd into ghettos and prisons and homes for thﬂ agad and the
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places where the mentally ill are hidden away. vihen Jesus died he killed any

religion that confines God to places and times, the curtain was torn and now

God goes where he wills, he is present any where and everywhere.

we gather arcund this table it Is s holy table, blessed by the presence of

cur Lord. But when we pray, Come Lord Jesus, be our guest, then that table

in your home or in a restaurant is also a hely table, surrounded by the

priests of almight . ﬂear what Feter writes: But you are a.Eh“EEP;FEEE'
a royal priestheod, Gnﬂ s _own people, that you may declare the wonderful desds
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Mw out of darkness into his garvelous light. .y {p_iv;%

This is not God's house, you are God's house, you are hisg teﬁple.?“? u]iaﬁ

are his priests, taking Christ and hiq_ggggg_ggﬂ_ipgg;yeneag_yhg;anver;gpg
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g0, every life you touch is touched with the hand of God.

I must admit, I'm not different than any of you. I would like to confine
God here so that when I am telling a guestionable joke, I need give no thought

to It. I'd like to keep God here, to divide up falth and life. But e who

gave his sone that he might escape into the world will not be gonfined by
wood or stone, but will only dwell in humand flesh and blood, in children and
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women, in blacks and «fewe, in me and you.
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