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Based on Acts 7:55-60,1 Peter 2: 2-10, John 14:1-14

Sisters and brothers in Christ,

Do you remember?
In lent time we have heard many personal stories of events that happened in the lives of members of our
congregation.
There were miraculous stories of the great deeds of God that made us thankful and at the same time made
some of us ask why their life has been so calm and ordinary; there were stories where God seemed to have no
role, but that have helped the persons who told them; stories of ordinary people, events in their life.
We called them stepping stones, stepping stones that help them through the river of their life.
From stone to stone we are let towards our destination.
We told these stories in church because we believe that somehow our life has to do with our creator and
sustainer.
Normally it is hard to tell: this happened because it was God who did it; we cannot determine where God is,
we cannot see God or prove his presence.
There are times when we see signs of it, or hear about such signs.
We can understand Phillip's whish to see God.
How else can we believe that he is there?
In some moments of our life we somehow experience that he is present, that we can count on hem, that we are
touched by his love, just in our day to day life.
Do you remember such moments?
What was it that made you believe?
Or maybe you experienced the opposite, the absence of God.
What was it that made you long for him?
When do we confess our faith because we meet God or when do we stumble, because we don't see his
presence?

Simon, whose letter we have read, did both according to the gospel of Marc.
He met Jesus and saw him glorified on the top of the mountain. Then he confessed that Jesus is the son of the
living God.
But shortly after that he stumbled over the words of Jesus when he could not believe that Jesus had to suffer
and die.
After his confession Jesus called him Peter, Rock, the rock on which he was going to build his church.
When Simon stumbled Jesus called him Satan.
The rock was not always rock solid, Simon Peter was an ordinary man.
In our lives we are like him, we confess and we stumble.
How is it possible to fall over Jesus after we have met him and confessed our faith in him, like Peter did?
Let us try to understand it by comparing this with a day to day event: two people that meet each other.
If we meet somebody, here in church or elsewhere, a number of elements influence our perception of the
person that we meet: our first impression, the content of the conversation, earlier experiences that we have
with persons like him or her, or our concepts of social behaviour and of what decent people ought to be like.
All this gives us an idea of who this person is.
So when we met him or her the next time, we already have an image of the other.
So it is also when we meet God.
We have got many ideas of God through our tradition, the teaching in Sunday school, the sermons in the
church,, our interpretation of the Bible.
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Our ideas of God are formed too by our experiences in life and our concept of what our life has to do with
God.
By all this we make an image of God.
That image can be rock solid, like a statue, a carved image, to what we expect God to be in accordance with.
When we have met God or Christ in our personal life or in the tradition that has come to us in church, we
rejoice, we feel safe and saved, so it is good.
This must remain.
So when God meets us in a very different way than we expect we don't want that good time of our life being
changed or our ideas to be challenged.
We defend the good ideas and experience we had.
Sometimes we defend it vigorously, so that our confession that has risen from the living relation with God
transforms into a petrified statement of the truth about God that does not allow him to be different.
What had opened our eyes makes us blind.
The stepping stones become stumbling stones.
So it happened with those faithful people that had to judge Stephen.
They did not want to see the miracles and signs that he did, nor his shining face, and they did not want to hear
his testimony nor his vision of Christ at the right hand of the Father, they even used false witnesses in order to
destroy this man, who did not fit in their image of God.
The stones whereon they stood became stones that they threw to kill the one who showed them a different
image of God.
So what will we do with the stories that support our life?
How open are we to God who is always greater, always different, and fuller of love and mercy then anything
that we can imagine.
Do we transform the confession of our community that arose from the encounter with the living God, into a
rock solid unchangeable concept?
Do we turn our stepping stones into stones to be thrown to others?
In his letter Peter, Rock, asks the believers to be living stones.
With that living stones a spiritual temple can be built.
In early Christianity there was no church like we have now.
More and more it became clear that the followers of Christ had to find new ways to be a community of
believers.
In that community people who come from the old tradition and the new came together, Jews and gentiles,
people with different cultural background.
First they were no people, but now through Gods mercy they become the people of God, with all the different
concepts they have.
Peter invited all to build this new community.
He compared this with the building of a temple, a house of God.
Jesus had asked him to do so the moment he confessed the love of God in Christ: you will be Peter, the rock
on which I will build my church.
His confession of Christ as the son of the living God was the ground on which Jesus could build his church.
The trust in the love of God in Christ is the basis of the new community, is the Rock on which one can build.
Peter knows that it is not really him on which the community is based.
The most important and precious stone is given, the cornerstone stone that will hold the whole building
together: Jesus.
Peter calls him the living stone, because he is not dead, Jesus is risen and present as he has promised.
He is the cornerstone, the living Christ, and we are invited to join him as living stones.

It sounds a bit contradictory, a living stone, but we see in the metaphor that Peter uses, that the believers are
both the stones of the temple as well as the priests.
It will not be a temple that cannot be moved from its place, it will be a spiritual temple formed by the new
community of believers.
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They will form a temple, a place where God can be worshipped.
The community exists not as a social group of friends, or as a group that has to defend some ideas, but as a
place of worship; a place where God can be glorified.
It is not a place where old ideas are kept, or a place where people are safe, protected from people with other
ideas, the community of believers is a place of worship, a place where we sing of the glory of God.
When we join Christ, we form as it were a temple where offers are being brought, where we can learn about
God, where we can share the stories and the questions of our life and tell the great deeds of God so that he will
be honoured and revered.
That is what happens in a temple, it is a place where God can be met, where he dwells.
Therefore we must be living stones.
Dead things cannot meet God and sing of his glory.
Dead things cannot have a relation with him, petrified ideas can be debated, but stand in between God and the
believer and between believer and believer.
During the Thursday morning Bible study last week, we told each other bits of recent church history, of
churches that disagree on what the faith in Christ must be.
For these churches it is difficult to pray together for instance because they did and maybe do not trust that the
other church has a correct idea of Christ and therefore they do not know if when we say in the name of Jesus
Christ at the end of the prayer we say the same thing.
'Do we pray in the name of the same Christ?' they wonder.
When we put each other in this way to the test, the living stones do not form a spiritual temple.
The temple falls apart.
God's glory is being debated, not sung about.
In this way our concept of God is more important than our relation to God.
The parts of the temple are getting loose of Christ who is called the cornerstone, the stone that holds
everything together.
In fact, at the moment you say we can not pray together, you acknowledge that a common relation with Christ
is impossible.
So we stumble over the living and dead stones of different concepts.
Maybe we stumble over Christ himself, who prayed that we all may be one.
And yes, sometimes it is confusing, we do not understand, faith can be confusing, life itself can be confusing
and it certainly is confusing when we meet God who is always different from our limited concepts.
Sometimes we are no living stone.
Sometimes like Peter, we stumble and fall.
Often we do not know, the way, we do not know the truth, we do not understand life.
Where are you God, in our life, in our world, in our churches?
Like Phillip we call 'show us the father.'
But Jesus tells us that there is no other way to see the father than by looking at him.
He is surprised when Phillip asks him to show the father.
That is what Jesus has been doing al the time.
As a son he looks like the father.
He is his living image.
He will be such an image throughout his life, even on the cross.
He says 'when you know me, you know the father.'
When you have seen me, you have seen him.
Why do you ask?
When you are with Jesus you are with the father.
He was with them all the time.
He will be with us till the end of the world, so he promised.
Jesus too was speaking of a house of the father, in a slightly different way compared to Peter's metaphor.
Jesus did not speak of a temple, but of a place where people can be fed and rest.
He used the metaphor of the caravanserai, the place where the travelling traders on their long trip could find
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room to rest.
A servant was sent in advance to prepare the rooms and the food.
Jesus tells his disciples that he is going in advance to prepare room for them in the house of the father.
It is not just any caravanserai; it is the place where people can dwell with God.
There will be plenty of space, enough for everybody.
They need not to be troubled.
He will be away for a while, but he will return.
He will come towards them and take them with him.
'You know the way,' he says.
But Thomas wants to know where they are going.
How can you know the way if you don't know the destination?
Without Jesus they feel a bit lost.
But Jesus has to go.
He has to go the way of the cross.
He has to represent God even in the deepest suffering.
He has to restore the relation with God.
He has to prepare a place in the house of the father.
He says that when the disciples, when we know Jesus, we know the way to God.
When we are connected with Jesus we are connected with the father.
When we hear his words of love, of healing and of reconciliation, we know what way to go in our life and we
know the truth; when we are connected with him like a branch of the vine we will have a source of life
abundant.
In all today's readings the centre is faith.
Is our faith a living faith through which we can meet God?
Is it an open faith in which our relation with God can be new and through which we can learn his unlimited
love.
Are we living stones, building together a temple for the glory of God?
Are we feeding ourselves with the words that really matter, the words that God speaks in our heart?
What do we do with the steppingstones that are given to us in the stream of our life?
Are we building with them a temple for the glory of God or are we throwing them to others with different
stepping stones?
The key for being a living stone is to be connected with the corner stone, Jesus Christ, the first living stone of
many others forming a place where we can dwell with God.
The basis of the community that forms this place of Gods glory is the confession that arises from the
encounter with God in Christ, the encounter with his abundance of love, the encounter with the one who gave
himself for the life of the world.

Amen
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