1 Corinthians 3:10-11, 16-23
10 According to the grace of God given to me, like a skilled master builder I laid a foundation, and someone else is building on it. Each builder must choose with care how to build on it. 11For no one can lay any foundation other than the one that has been laid; that foundation is Jesus Christ. 
16 Do you not know that you are God’s temple and that God’s Spirit dwells in you?* 17If anyone destroys God’s temple, God will destroy that person. For God’s temple is holy, and you are that temple. 

18 Do not deceive yourselves. If you think that you are wise in this age, you should become fools so that you may become wise. 19For the wisdom of this world is foolishness with God. For it is written,
‘He catches the wise in their craftiness’, 
20and again,
‘The Lord knows the thoughts of the wise,
   that they are futile.’ 
21So let no one boast about human leaders. For all things are yours, 22whether Paul or Apollos or Cephas or the world or life or death or the present or the future—all belong to you, 23and you belong to Christ, and Christ belongs to God. 
How to Build a Temple

There’s a story about Billy Graham and Ruth Bell, the woman who would become his wife. I couldn’t find the quote, but I believe that the story is true: Before making a marriage proposal to Ruth, Billy asked her, “could you marry a man if you knew that he would always love someone else more than he loved you?” Ruth answered “yes,” then asked Billy the same question, to which he replied, “yes.” As young Christians, both of them realized that their #1 commitment was to Jesus Christ, and always would be. Their marriage lasted 64 years until Ruth’s death in 2007.
Today I want to communicate to you the importance of having a foundation in Jesus Christ. This is Paul’s desire for the church in Corinth, that they recognize the foundation that they have in Christ and not to become distracted by the differences between the styles and the manners and the understanding of the men who have come to build on that foundation. Paul has already said that he came to the people of Corinth “deciding to know nothing” but Christ crucified. He was not interested in having a scholarly discussion about the crucifixion or resurrection. He was not into speculating about the exact time of Christ’s return. Paul told the people of Corinth the good news (gospel) of Jesus Christ in its most fundamental form because that’s the foundation that needed to be built in them. That was, and is, the foundation of every church in the world. Once I asked a more seasoned pastor how he came up with ideas for his sermons each week. He told me that he preaches the same thing every week and encouraged me to do the same: stick with the gospel, because it’s never about our eloquence or humor or intellectuality; it’s about the cross, and that’s what people need to hear, to grasp, to accept, and to follow. Jesus’ mandate was quite clear: “Go and make disciples of all nations,” not “go and make new members of the church,” not “go and learn about the history of Israel,” not “go and teach people the proper etiquette for pulling bread off a crusty communion loaf;” Just make disciples. And you can’t be a disciple of Jesus Christ if he’s not your Lord and Savior. You may be an imitator of Jesus, but you’re not a disciple unless you honor him. Christ is your foundation that sustains you.
Paul continues with the building metaphor in today’s epistle reading. He declares to the members of the church in Corinth, “Don’t you know that you are God’s temple?” Now this was a whole new concept for the people of Corinth. Jews and pagans believed that God, or gods, dwelled in temples that humans built, temples with set locations; Jerusalem, or Mount Olympus, or Athens. To be told that your own body, individually or collectively, is God’s temple might have seemed a bit scary to some people – Gods were big, powerful, frightening beings, and you certainly didn’t want them dwelling in your body. But this is exactly what Paul is saying; you are God’s temple. He dwells in you. You are God’s temple, and Christ is your foundation. Paul declares this to be true. In spite of all the problems that the Corinthian or any church has, the church (and I’m talking about people collectively and individually) is God’s temple. Talk about making God personal!
And we need to make it personal. Some people refer to this period in history as a Post-Christian Age. Leaders in the church have acknowledged that our society as a whole has rejected the gospel of Jesus Christ. People in general feel no obligation to account for their lives to a supreme power. Church is an option; you can take it or leave it. When asked, “do you believe in God?” more and more people will say they simply don’t know. And sadly those who believe in no God have proven to know more about Christianity than those who call themselves Christian. Why? I suppose because they have to justify to themselves why they don’t believe while so many who consider themselves Christian are satisfied just coming to church and proclaim their faith because they fear the possible consequences of NOT believing. And so where is their foundation? I’m not saying that our salvation rests upon knowledge – there is no minimum aptitude required for salvation; and some of the most mentally challenged people have a faith that is unshakable – What I’m saying is that we as a church need to shore up our own foundation and strive to strengthen one another’s foundations. 

And that requires some discipline. We Methodists come from a culture of fanatics. That’s right. Some of your parents or grandparents who were Methodist might be able to tell you about camp meetings and revivals where preachers preached fiery sermons until the wailing benches were full of repentant sinners prepared to accept Christ into their hearts. Now admittedly that’s not exactly how it happened for me – I was too proud to cry publicly, but I did recognize my sin, my pride, and I did pray that God would forgive me and I did invite Christ into my heart (slowly) and I did feel the joy of God’s acceptance and love. And I’m sure all of you have a different story to tell, but one that has the same finale; Jesus Christ came into your life and a foundation was laid.

But unfortunately that foundation may have been battered and beaten by the storms of this life: work, school, the lure of materialism, and all the opportunities we have to waste our time. I have the basic cable TV package, without HBO or Cinimax or Showtime, and I think I still have over 1000 channels. Multiply that by all the websites and online games, and I could spend my entire life in my own home fully entertained and never once open a Bible and never once utter a prayer to God. And many people do. I think one of the reasons why zombie movies and games, the walking dead, have become so popular is that these zombies actually resemble the way many people are NOW and what many more are becoming: the walking dead…only they don’t have to walk anymore – they can just sit on the sofa and push buttons. People wandering aimlessly, lost, with no purpose, no aspirations, no mission, NO FOUNDATION. And many of us who have a foundation in Christ feel that were on the verge of becoming zombies, because we’re not sure that our foundation is strong enough to keep the zombies out.

So what we need to do is SHORE UP OUR FOUNDATION AND THEN START TO BUILD. We need to reinforce those floor beams, and weatherproof the basement, and put up the frame, and set some rafters, and insulate. How do you shore up your spiritual foundation? Read scripture and pray. Coming to church may keep the roof from caving in, but the more time you invest in your relationship with Christ (who IS your foundation), the better your spiritual house will weather the storms. Prayer and Bible Study go hand in hand – God speaks to you in silence as well as in meditation on his word. And I want to put the word out that I’m available to help you in shoring up your foundation – you know pastors don’t do anything Monday thru Saturday – so I’d be glad to help you. I realize that 6 AM may be a difficult time for you to get to church to pray, but if you’d like to pray with someone at another time, I’ll work with you. Tuesday nights and Wednesday mornings may not be best for you for a Bible Study, or you may not be sure where to start with a Bible Study – it’s a big book that ain’t always easy to understand – I’ll work with you on that.

Once you have that foundation in Christ, which is a foundation of faith, firmly established, you don’t have to be afraid of the zombies, or becoming a zombie. In fact you can start inviting the zombies into your temple – Remember that we are a temple, not a fortress. We don’t “keep the riff raff out;” we invite others in to where God is present, and we  DE-ZOMBIFY them. As Jesus says, we “let our light shine” in the darkness. 

I wanna end by sharing with you a testimony of someone who I believe had a firm foundation in Christ and who helped me in a very powerful way. In eighth and ninth grade, I was a menace to my school, but I was a clever menace. I did all sorts of pranks and things that went just short of too far, and I often tried to get others in trouble – especially the good students. The smartest boy in the eighth and ninth grade was a friend of mine, but my friends and I would often distract him during class in order to either get him in trouble or embarrass him. The smartest girl…well, she was not very attractive…she had the horn-rim glasses, and frankly she was just too nice. And my friends and I would tease her for her laugh – she had a kind of ‘inhaly’ laugh that we mocked without mercy. And she never got upset. She never lost her cool – in fact she seemed to laugh right along with us. But we kept trying to upset her. 

Well my school’s patience with me ended in the ninth grade, and my parents suggested that I attend a different school, a boarding school, and assessing what sort of scrutiny I might face if I returned to my current school, I decided that a change would be good. And so I lost the opportunity to tease Ann for the final three years of high school. And I guess I grew up a little bit and forgot about her…until I was in college and learned that she was attending the same university. In college I went through a bit of a spiritual crisis and found myself attending church again. I even began to attend church when I came home to visit my mom during vacations, and came to find out that Ann attended my mom’s church, and had been attending that church since she was a baby. Ann was a Methodist, and she invited me to attend the church that she attended at college, and she introduced me to many people who would become some of my closest friends in college. I met her fiancé and even went on a graduation trip with her and other members of the church at the end of our senior year. 

Well the point of the story is probably clear enough. Ann was a temple. She had a foundation in Christ that was evident. And Ann preached to me on many occasions, not with her words but with her actions. What we read in Matthew today was how Ann was living her life – “Love your enemies and pray for those who persecute you.” Ann must have been praying, because it was not humanly possible for a ninth grade girl to endure such teasing, and NOT SIMPLY ENDURE IT, BUT OFFER HER FRIENDSHIP TO ONE WHO WAS AS UNKIND AND UNCARING AS I WAS. I pray that there would be more Anns in this world, people who’s foundation lies in Christ and who, like Paul, are committed to building that same foundation in all the least likely people.
