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	Where is your place? That may seem like a strange question to you. But if we sit with that question for a while, our place (or more likely, places) become clearer. Place is a critical part of what it means to be human. If we do not have a place where we feel at home, welcomed, safe, and at peace, then the rest of our lives can feel wrong.
	In my own life, I have had different places at different times. As a little boy, it was an unusual tree near a creek in a swampy area filled with trees out in back of our house. This tree was shaped at an angle so part of it was like a bench. I would sit there by myself at times and enjoy a certain peace. Sitting on that tree, all was right with my young world.
	Another place was a bench-like platform (I must like benches) that was covered with pillows located in an upstairs family room in Lynn’s house. That is where we would go after dates to watch TV and talk. I would try to make Lynn laugh and we would discuss important things. It was by that bench that I asked Lynn to marry me over thirty-seven years ago. I will always remember that place.
	Other places have been special-- too many to list them all. I remember sitting by our children’s bed before they went to sleep and reading to them: some Dr. Seuss or Sesame Street books or later The Chronicles of Narnia. It was a place of pure joy for them and for me. The place where we could return and find peace, no matter the challenges of my adult or their children’s world. We would find comfort being with each other and hearing good stories.
	Place is so important. Place is what Jesus talked about in the Gospel for today. It may seem different from what I was describing. What Jesus described was adults scurrying around to find the best seat at a banquet. Many of us can relate to the sense of pecking order that is established by where we sit in school cafeterias or business meetings or adult dinner parties. Though that sense of place is a particular and perhaps petty concern, Jesus is using that social reality to point to a bigger issue. Because until we find our place, we often spend time and energy seeking it in things that do not matter much.
	There are three places that we need to find in order to live a full and faithful life. The first has to do with our place in God. This may sound too spiritual to some of us. But part of the Christian faith is that we do have a place waiting for us that connects us to the eternal and holy life of the Almighty. We think of it often in the context of funerals. In a Gospel often read at funerals, Jesus said, “I go to prepare a place for you.”  That message is comforting. We have hope for life beyond this reality. We have a final resting place.
	Until that day comes for us, we believe that place in God is available for us right now. In a sense, we are in God already. The issue is whether we realize it and live our life based upon the grace that flows from God’s place in heaven to our place on earth. No matter where we are in life, even when we are far from home, if we have faith in God and our place in God, then we are able to bring that holy place with us. That place is where we realize that God loves us and loves this world. And that gives us peace.
	As important as finding our place in God is, it is also important that we find our place in a community of faith. Christianity is not a solitary religion. From the first time Jesus called Peter and Andrew and told them “Follow me,” our faith has been about walking together. That is what is available to us in the life of the church. That is what is available to us here in this congregation. 
	There is the physical space—and that is important. We get to enjoy a beautiful new expanded building with children’s classrooms, youth rooms, conference rooms and more. Including the new side chapel-- a simple physical place to come and pray. We will come sometime alone, sometimes with others. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]	Beyond the physical space, though, our place in a community of faith is about relationships. Do we have someone who cares about us? Someone who might call us to account if we need it? Someone who might give us a hug when we need that, too. But mainly a place where people love one another; including me—and you-- on our worst day.
	The third place we need to find is out there— beyond our place in God and in community, is our place in the world. There are many places out there—jobs, schools, sports events, concerts and so on. Some may be your place in the world. But I am suggesting a different type of special place that inspires us and gives us hope. 
	What is that place for you? It may be around the backstop of a ball field where we coach Little League. It may be at Wendy’s Place as we hand out bags of supplies to people in need-- and develop relationships with people over years. It may be a community garden where we grow healthy food for others’ tables.
	The point is that we need a place that is tied to our sense of what God is calling us to do in the world. It may be simple or grand. But when we are there, we feel a sense of peace and comfort that what we are doing is making a difference because God is with us there. That is the place where we can find grace for ourselves and for others.
	And others matter.  Because when we find our place, it makes us aware of people searching for their place, too. Not to be a busybody—no one needs a well-meaning “helper” trying to assist us in finding our place. From my experience, that usually gets one or both people more lost. But we can pay attention to the world around us and as people are searching, try to help them rather than get in their way.
	Regarding faith, that means when people are searching for God, we try to stay quiet and listen more than we talk. We pray for them. We tell our stories and why our place in God and in this community matters to us. We gently invite people to “come and see” without pressure and without taking it personally if what they see here is not for them. And when people do come here, seeking their place, it means that we greet them with good cheer, openness, and kindness. That matters.
	One more thing-- we need to remember those who are displaced in our world. Can you imagine what their lives are like? Think of our fellow human beings in a place like Syria. Years of civil war. Being attacked by their own government or fellow citizens or by terrorists who have come to their land. Living in fear in their homes and in fear if they leave them for a neighboring country, facing refugee camps. Or if they are able to make it to Europe or North America, not being sure how they will be received here. 
	If we have found our place in God and in this congregation, let us give thanks. If we are still searching, let us keep an open heart and an open mind to find our place. And wherever we are on our journey, let us remember those who are displaced, lonely, searching, or abandoned. Those are the people that God calls us to welcome; God our host says to them, “Friend, come up higher” to the banquet God has prepared for all of us. There is no reason to be alone. Come join us. And for those of us already here, let us step aside and make room.	Amen. 



