One
Punchline: Alone, we tend to get ourselves into trouble.  Together we have more wisdom and more power.

1) I wasn’t born a Christian, actually came to faith in college
a. Went to church for a few months freshman year, decided I believe in God, but didn’t really see the point in going to church (didn’t help that it was 45 minutes away).  I sort of knew I was supposed to go and people kept inviting me back, but I never really understood what I was supposed to be getting out of it.  And since then, I’ve had a lot of people ask me what was it about church that I couldn’t do at home watching a TV preacher and reading my bible by myself?  Why go out when in the cold or hot or rain or even sometimes snow when I can just sit in my pajamas with my bible in front of the TV?
2) Paul, one of the first leaders of the church, and the founder of many of the earliest churches, dealt with the exact same question.
a. One of the churches he started was in a place called Corinth <Slide> and the church in Corinth had a problem – each different group of people in Corinth thought it was better off by itself – that it could manage on its own.  The rich thought they didn’t need the poor.  The Jews and the gentiles thought they didn’t need each other.  The preachers thought they were better than the teachers who thought they were better than the evangelists who thought they were better than the preachers.  People who were baptized by Apollos thought they were better than people baptized by Cephas.
(Sound familiar?  Think about the arguments denominations have with each other about baptism.)
So Paul makes this analogy of a body.

He says we are all parts of the one body.  Like the eyes and the ears and the hands and feet, we have to stick together because without each other we will die.

Just like the eye will die without the brain and the brain will die without the heart and the heart will die without the stomach – our spiritual lives will die without other Christians.  We need Christians who listen to us and know us.  Christians who pray with us and for us.  Christians who teach us and challenge us to grow.  Christians who share with us and ask us to listen.  And even though the church is far from perfect, even though other Christians will disagree with us, frustrate us, disappoint us, or confuse us…it is through other Christians that we find God.  I’ve never seen a burning bush or hear a booming voice, but I have seen God in the relationship I share with other Christians.
After all, Christ is the head of the church.  And even more than our fellow Christians, Christ is the one who listens and knows.  Christ is the one who prays with us and for us.  Christ is the one who teaches us and challenges us to grow.  Christ is the one who shares with us and asks us to listen.  We need each other and we need the church because it is through each other and through the church that we find God.  God is perfect and God does not disappoint.
So this morning, as we gather around this table, remember all the people around the world who sit, stand and kneel at table with us – distant in miles but together in purpose.  Remember that we do not sit at this table alone.  We gather with members of the one body around the world – those who meet in secret for fear of persecution in China, those who endure 120 degree heat in Africa, those who have gathered at the same table every week for thousands of years in Europe, those who speak Arabic, those who speak Urdu, those who speak Swahili, those in Jewish countries, those in Muslim countries, those in Christian countries…we gather with those who have lived their lives in the church and those who were just baptized this morning.  We gather around one table, joined in one mission, called by one spirit, claimed by one baptism, led by one Lord, as his one body.
And we gather with God himself.  
Though we do not understand it, God promises that through the loaf and the cup, Christ is present with us.  He is hear to listen, to pray, to teach, to know.

AND Christ promises that this will not be the last time that we gather like this.  For when we enter the kingdom, Christ promises that he will set a table just like this one, but it will stretch for miles and miles and we will gather with all God’s children from every time and every place. Those whom have gone before us and those whom are yet to come.  Those whom we know and those whom we get to meet.  We will sit at a table like this one and we will share this meal together again – as the one body with its many members.
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