As we reach the end of our series from Made for People, 


Why We Drift into Loneliness 


and How to Fight for a Life of Friendship, 



I want to start out this morning with a quiz.  

It is one that I would guess most Christians only get right 


about 60% of the time.  



If you are a letter grade person, 




that is an F.  

So no pressure, 


but how would you answer the question, 



“What is worship?”  

I will give you a minute to jot down your answer.  


I left some space on your bulletin.  

If you are stumped, 


remember, 



you are gathered for corporate worship right now.

How did you do?  


I have Good News, 



Jesus was raised from the dead 



and offers us new life!  


Other good news in lower caps, 



you are going to grade your own quiz.  

The reason for this is, 


with my hint that we are in worship right now, 



I might have sent your mind down the wrong road.  


You may have listed off a bunch of elements of worship 


or what we do during the worship.  



The call to worship, 



the call to confession, 



the unison [prayer of confession, 



the hymn singing, 



the reading of scripture, 



and definitely do not forget the sermon. 


These all ways we worship.  

Early Jewish followers had at least 10 elements 


to their normal forms of worship including simple prayers, 


psalms, individual prayers, temple ritual, 


readings, and benedictions.  

But in answering what we do, 


we are not necessarily answering what worship is.

The words for worship itself, 


or first pros-koo-neh'-o; 



means to do homage to, 



usually with someone falling to their knees 




kissing the hand or the ground 





in honor of the one they are acknowledging.  


Latroo-oh is another word 



that means performing religious rites.  


Between these two 



and other synonyms in the greek, 




we start to see that Worship is acknowledging 




and celebrating what we know about God.  

Or as the New Interpreters Dictionary of the Bible defines worship, 


“Worship comprises those actions 



by which people express 



and reaffirm their devotional stance toward, 




and relationship to, 



a deity.  


These actions can be done by individuals, 



privately 



or in a public place s




uch as a temple /shrine, 



or by a group of devotees gathered for corporate worship.”  


Probably not as good as what you wrote down.

Now if you were here for the first sermon on Friendship, 


you may recall when we started in Genesis 


and claimed that we were made for friendship 



and when we were being friends with someone, 


we were imitating what the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit do with each other 



as the Trinity.  

We are reaffirming our devotional stance toward, 


and relationship to a deity.  

We are following God's footsteps 


and doing what God created us for.  



To worship him.  

We know we are supposed to worship him, 


but we dangerously put worshipping him into a box, 



put a big roof on it, 



a pulpit up front, 




and call just that worship.  

One of the greatest ways, 

one of the funnest ways we can worship God, 


is by making friends.  


By being friends.  


Making covenants, 



being vulnerable and honest with others, 


allows us to be known 



and know others.  

In that first sermon on Genesis, 


I brought up the idea that the Garden of Eden 



actually functioned at a temple.  


In the center of the temple 



is a statue that depicts the characteristics of that God 




that is to be worshipped.  


What is in the center of the Garden/temple



 that God cast in his image, 



in his likeness,




 so that we would know what he was like?  


If was humanity.  



God made humanity in God's own image.

So if you really want to know and understand mankind, 


what do you need to do?  



You need to know other people.  

We say we know people, 


but do we really?  

How many people were you honest and vulnerable with this past week 


that they cried with you?  


How many laughed with you?  



Did you see anyone's brokenness this week?  



Did you see anyone's light?  
We went to the basketball games last night 


while the Haines cheerleaders were participating.  

I got to see Esme's light 


as she watched, 


copied, 


and then started joining in with them, 



using her pink bunny and swan as pom poms.  

I also saw the light 


as the young cheerleader with dark hair 



talked with 



and taught Esme how to do a few cheers.  

I was reminded that middle schoolers could care 


and be compassionate towards younger children, 


that we all like being role models, 


we feel special when someone thinks we are amazing.  

Give me a day or two, 


and I might forget. 

So I need to return 


and be with other people, 



trying to know them 



and letting them know me.

We probably know that line from Matthew 18:20 that reads, 


“For where two or three come together in my name, 



there am I with them.”   

We usually hear it in the context of prayer, 


since that is what immediately precedes it.  

But hear that again in the case of Friendship.  


When I come together in the same character of Jesus, 



Jesus is there with all of us.  



Jesus is in all of us.  


So if I ask for help from my friends, 



I will probably receive it from them if it is possible.  


If I find joy with my friends, 



I am also finding joy with Jesus, 




even if we are not singing a song about it.  

I have prayed for strength and ability 


on a multi-pitch rock climb.  

God provided it in the friend who led all of the pitches but one.  


He did the heavy lifting.  



I followed.  

I have done athletic feats because of my friends 


that I could never do on my own.  

Those friends who told me every move I needed to make 


on a class V+ river 



reminded me about God's character more clearly that day 




than I can usually do in a good 20 minute sermon.  


They reminded me how much easier life is 



when we trust the person who knows all.  


I made some moves that normally I would have skipped, 



but I remembered that like God, 




I had a savior ready to pull me up 





if I started to sink into the chaos of the water.  



They were always watching me. 

 That is the tip of the iceberg 


of what those friends in Ecuador showed me about God that day.

Show me a person who can't believe that God would love someone 


who has screwed up like they have.  

I would bet that person 


also doesn't have any friends that really know them either.  



They have hidden the dark places, 



the shame that is not to be spoken of.  

Show me someone who has close friends 


who talk about their struggles, 


their hopes, 


their dreams and nightmares.  

That is not a hard sell 


to tell them Jesus wants to be a friend to them 



like those close friends are.  

Like those close friends, 


when he hears what you have to tell him, 



he won't run away, 


but love you all the more.

I feel the most free around those who know me well, 


who know that the dad jokes are ready to be used, 



and still love me anyway.  

Those are the friends I can tell any story to, 


any struggle to, 


any joy to, 


and I know they will hear it and laugh, 



cry, 



or rejoice with me 


and remind me that I am still loved.  

Making covenant friends works for us on so many levels.  


It is worship of the Triune God 



in one of its purest forms.  

It prevents sin from becoming shame.  


Satan is kept at bay, 



as it is infinitely harder for Satan's hands to take hold of us 




when we are with others who want to know us 




and be known themselves.  

We sometimes recommend that someone who is struggling with something 


should go to church.  

So they walk in the doors on a Tuesday afternoon, 


sit in the pew for a couple of minutes, 



get up and walk out.  


They tell you they went 



and nothing changed.  

Truth is, 


they never made it to church.  


They made it in the building.  

But no one knew them any better, 


no one had a chance to be their friend, 


to love them even after their flaw are exposed.  



So they didn't understand that Jesus of the Bible 




is the same way.  

They were new


 and opened a Bible to Psalm or Deuteronomy, 



and the poetry or laws didn't make any sense, 



because no one was there to tell them 



they were reading poetry or the laws, 


but jump to John or Genesis 



and it will start to make more sense.

In the story of Cain and Abel, 


Cain is warned that “sin is crouching at your door; 



it desires to have you, 


but you must master it.”  

As we know, 


Cain did not master sin.  

Instead he let sin come in 


by killing his brother.  



He killed the relationship, 



the friendship.  

What would have mastering it looked like?  


It would have been to go out into the field 



and be curious about his brother.  


Abel, what brings you joy? 


What does your heart feel when you make an offering to God?  



Do you do it out of peace or fear?  

Cain was not curious, 


but judgmental.  

He had already passed judgment 


and went to the field to carry out the sentence.

God wants us to be curious, 

God wants us to worship the greatness that is


 the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit 



by entering into friendships that show us what the Trinity is like.  


That think of the other 



more than their own needs, 


that want to give more 



than they want to receive, 


that are always there when they are needed.  

When we are doing this for our friends 


who we are in covenant with 


and the friends we hope to someday be in a covenant with, 



we are not just helping or being nice.  


We are worshipping the Triune God.  
All of those days I called out to my mom, 


“I am going to David's house to play.”

 I should have called out, 


“I am going to David's house to worship.”  

For it is there with our friends 


that we are known and knowing others.  

It is there, 


as we are known, 

that we find out the great secret that Satan does not want you to know.  


You can be fully known 


and still fully loved.  

Jesus does this already. 


 I hope you can give a friend a chance to love you anyway as well.  

As you do, 


you will show that you know what worship is


 and pass the test on life as well.  

It all boils down to realizing friendship is worship of the Triune God./.
