“But the hour is coming, and now is, when the true worshipers will worship the Father in spirit and truth; for the Father is seeking such to worship Him.”     (John 4:23)
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WORSHIP AS A WAY OF LIFE


All of us worship each day.  We “worship” that which we give priority and ultimate meaning.  Where is your time and energy spent?  What is of utmost importance in the way you conduct your life?  My response to such questions leads me toward what or who I worship.  Let’s look at some facets of worship for a Christian.

CHRISTIAN WORSHIP IS…

…an active participation in praising God (Psalm 9: 1-2)

We consciously open ourselves to an intimate encounter with the Lord – with His power, His joy, His light, His mercy, His truth, His healing, His transforming love.  Yet it is not something we “work up” on our own spiritual effort.  Worship is accepting an invitation to a great celebration dinner hosted by the Father (Matthew 22: 1-14).  We focus upon His Presence (Isaiah 42:5-9) and learn to fan the embers of deep joy in Him alone (Nehemiah 8:10; Romans 8: 15-17).

…an act of sacrifice (Psalm 116: 16-17)


The word “sacrifice” literally means “to make holy.”  Emphasis is not on what you give up, but on how you are changed through a Holy God.  Open hands are an apt symbol here.  In order to receive New Life Christ promises we need to let go of our own desire to control (play God).  We consciously seek to align our will to His leading (John 15:9-11).  Hence, sacrifice is both the letting go of my life (everything I hold dear) and the opening of my heart to receive a Great Gift.

…a time for transparency and honesty (John 4: 24)


To worship God in truth means we are committed to dropping our pretenses and masks.  This is a process, which takes time as we build trust between ourselves and Jesus and one another.  Jesus promised that His Light would shine through us (John 8: 12).  Our challenge is to become transparent vessels of that light.  That means we must learn how to be honest about our joys, failings, hopes, disappointments, needs, triumphs, and struggles.  Real worship draws its lifespring from such a sharing community. (See Psalm 133)

3/3/08      “Worship as a Way of Life, Part 2”

The citizens of Feldkirch, Austria, didn't know what to do.  Napoleon's massive army was preparing to attack. Soldiers had been spotted on the heights above the little town, which was situated on the Austrian border. A council of citizens was hastily summoned to decide whether they should try to defend themselves or display the white flag of surrender. It happened to be Easter Sunday, and the people had gathered in the local church. The pastor rose and said, "Friends, we have been counting on our own strength, and apparently that has failed. As this is the day of our Lord's resurrection, let us just ring the bells, have our services as usual, and leave the matter in His hands. We know only our weakness, and not the power of God to defend us." The council accepted his plan and the church bells rang. The enemy, hearing the sudden peal, concluded that the Austrian army had arrived during the night to defend the town. Before the service ended, the enemy broke camp and left. 


After attending church one Sunday morning, a little boy knelt at his bedside that night and prayed, "Dear God, we had a good time at church today--but I wish you had been there!" 



A HUNGER IN WORSHIP

Tommy Tenney, in his new book tells this story.
He believes that God spoke to him and said, "You know, Tommy, your favorite worship services and My favorite services are not the
same. You leave you services full and satisfied, but when you leave, I'm still hungry."
He writes, "God whispered this to me during a life-changing Sunday morning service. It was a divine encounter that forever
imprinted itself with indelible ink on the pages of my memory." 
He continues, "There were tears in my eyes when I whispered to my wife, I don't think I've ever been this close to Him before.
I wish I knew then what I have discerned since- that God will leave our meetings full and satisfied only when we begin to leave
them feeling hungrier for Him than when we first came."    
Contributed by:  Terry Cavanaugh





To worship is to quicken the conscience by the holiness of God, to feed the mind with the truth of God, to purge the imagination by the beauty of God, to open the heart to the love of God, to devote the will to the purpose of God." 
- William Temple



The fuel of worship is a true vision of the greatness of God; the fire that makes the fuel burn white-hot is the quickening of the Holy Spirit; the furnace made alive and warm by the flame of truth is our renewed spirit; and the resulting heat of our affections is powerful worship, pushing its way out in confessions, longings, acclamations, tears, songs, shouts, bowed heads, lifted hands and obedient lives.
--John Piper,
Desiring God
(Portland, Ore.: Multnomah Press, 1986), 66.



The Church is no Place for Joy

In church the other Sunday I was intent on a small child who was turning

around smiling at everyone. He wasn't gurgling, spitting, humming, kicking,

tearing the hymnals, or rummaging through his mother's handbag. He was just

smiling. Finally, his mother jerked him about and in a stage whisper that

could be heard in a little theater off Broadway said, "Stop grinning! You're

in a church!" With that, she gave him a belt on his hind side and as the

tears rolled down his cheeks added, "that's better," and returned to her

prayers. I wanted to grab this child with the tear-stained face close to me

and tell him about my God. The happy God. The smiling God, the God who had

to have a sense of humor to have created the likes of us.

Erma Bombeck
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The children she meets on her travels offer great insight as well as humorous anecdotes. "We learn more from them sometimes than they learn from us," she admits. Once, she asked a group of preschoolers what worship was. A little girl raised her hand to answer and then blew a kiss. "That was the best definition of worship I've ever had," Karyn says. "She knew it was loving God, but the only way she could show it was by blowing a kiss. And that's one reason why, when I talk to children about God, I tell them you can feel God hugging you, and when you worship God, it's like you're hugging Him back."

Karyn Henley is an award-winning author and children's communicator whose most recent releases are Before I Dream, an audio series of Bible stories and songs for bedtime, God's Story and TAILS, a series of storybooks and activity books for preschoolers. 
