Waiting For God <Slide 1>
Punchline: We may despair (which is okay) about the future of our church or the future of our lives, but what if we remember the things we have already seen God do?  Our joy will be made complete.

1) The first time I ever prayed, before I was Christian I was caught stealing and I felt so scared, that I prayed to whoever would listen.  The 911 prayer.  I can absolutely relate to psalm 130 and the desperation that the psalmist felt when he wrote that prayer – it sounds like my prayer. <Slide 2 & 3>
From the depths of despair, O LORD, I call for your help.

Hear my cry, O Lord. Pay attention to my prayer.

LORD, if you kept a record of our sins, who, O Lord, could ever survive?

But you offer forgiveness, that we might learn to fear you.

I am counting on the LORD; yes, I am counting on him. I have put my hope in his word.  I long for the Lord more than sentries long for the dawn, yes, more than sentries long for the dawn.  <Psalm up there and leave it>.
The psalmist is desperate for God.  He waits for God because he doesn’t feel like God is doing anything.  He does not feel like God is really there and like a watchman waiting for morning, he waits for God to show up. 

2) Have you ever felt like psalm 130? (Q&A)

a. As an individual?

i. There are many people in our congregation right now that have anxiety – heart attacks, surgeries, medical issues

ii. Death of a friend or  loved one

iii. Unemployment, no idea how to pay the bills.

iv. Addictions

v. No sense of where to go or how to get there

“From the depths of despair.  O LORD, I call for your help.  Hear my cry, O Lord.  O Lord. Pay attention to my prayer.”

b. As a church?

i. How come other churches are growing when we’re not?

ii. How come we’re in a neighborhood that we don’t understand and we can’t reach?

iii. Why does it seem like we have to change who we are in order to grow?

iv. Why doesn’t God help us?

“From the depths of despair.  O LORD, we call for your help.  Hear our cry, O Lord.  O Lord. Pay attention to our prayer.”

c. As a world?

i. Riots in Iran

ii. Wars in Afghanistan and Iraq

iii. World Economy

iv. Poverty, disease, hunger, drought, sex slavery – not enough resources for everybody

“From the depths of despair.  O LORD, we call for your help.  Hear our cry, O Lord.  O Lord. Pay attention to our prayer.”

The psalmist continues:  “I long for the Lord more than the sentries long for the dawn.”  “I wait for the Lord more than the watchmen wait for morning.”  <Slide 4> In these tough times, it is natural to be desperate for God, to anxiously wait for God to show up and make Himself known.

The author of the letter of John was also a desperate man.  His experience of the world was also hard like ours and like the psalmists.  It wasn’t easy to be a Christian in his time – Christians were persecuted, executed, tortured and ostracized.  He was probably longing for God to rescue him…just as the watchmen long for the morning.

3) But we read something interesting in the beginning of John’s letter:

=> He talks about his experiences of God.

a. “the one we have heard and seen”

b. “saw him with our own eyes and touched him with our own hands”

But the most interesting line of this reading comes at the very end:

c. The author says <Slide 6>
“We write so that our joy will be complete.”  Whose joy?  Our joy.  This is such a puzzling line that some early Christians later came along and thought it was a typo and changed it to your joy!  But John wrote our joy.

What did he mean?  <Q&A>

In desperate times, it is in the remembrance of where God has been at work that we see how God is already at work with us and through us and we find joy.  John was writing to remember how he had seen and heard and touched God and his remembrance brought him joy.

In our desperate times, can we remember how God has been at work for us?  Can you remember when God has done something in your life?  Can you remember the details?  What is looked like?  What is sounded like?  What is smelled like?  What it felt like?

I can remember the day I got caught stealing – The store was called Gerry’s convenience store.  I remember how it smelled.  I remember what I was trying to steal.  I remember what the manager looked like.  I remember the conversation we had.  I remember the pit in my stomach and how I was worried sick that my parents would find out.  I remember walking out the front door of the store and looking into the sky and saying to the God I didn’t yet know…“Thank you.”

Can you remember?  Can you remember a time that God has done something for you?  Can you remember a time that God has done something through you?  Can you remember a time that God has done something for our church?  Can you remember a time that God has done something through our church?  <pause>  When we look at our church, can we remember and can we see how God has used us and how God is using us?  

<Slide 7>

Brothers and sister, it is in our remembrance that we, like John, and like the psalmist, will find joy and we will find hope! When we remember how God has been at work in us and through us and for us, then we will see how God is currently at work in us and through us and for us, then we will see God’s plan for our resurrection.  We will be like the watchmen as morning light creeps out from behind the horizon.  In remembering and telling our story we won’t just bring joy to others…we will bring joy to ourselves and our joy will be made complete.

