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The Temple was a place where everything was kept in order. That’s how things were when Jesus 
walked in. The people were there in order to make sacrifice. The animals were there for purchase so the 
sacrifices could be made. Moneychangers were there in order to exchange idolatrous Roman money that 
ascribed deity to the emperor for the currency of the Temple. The Temple’s order was appropriate to the 
presence, the power, and the stable promise of Almighty God. 
 

Our Sunday gatherings are in the presence, the power, and the steadfast promise of God, which is 
why we pay such attention to the order of the worship that we offer. What if, one Sunday, a coffee mug is 
left on the Lord’s Table before worship and it stayed there through the service? Would that bother 
anyone? It comes time for the first hymn and the organist yells, “What’s the number of the hymn? I left 
my bulletin at my seat.” Before the sermon the preacher says, “Any suggestions for the text I should 
preach on today?” Someone yells out a favorite verse and the preacher says, “No, I don’t feel like that 
one. How about something else?” It comes time for a baptism but there isn’t any water at the font. The 
pastor calls back to an usher to fetch some from the kitchen.  
 

We don’t want this kind of disorder in worship because the focus on God gets lost and then it isn’t 
worship. It would be more like a madhouse where we wonder why things are happening that way, and 
what will happen next, and how does this craziness going on point to the communion we have with God? 
In life, there can be enough uncertainty over what will happen next, we spend enough time trying to make 
sense of the things that are happening now, and there are plenty of days that don’t feel like they’re really 
spent in communion with God. We don’t want worship to be more of the same. Ordered worship helps us 
remember that its’ really God really who our lives. 
 

In this, we are like the people in the Temple with Jesus. Like us, they believed that God doesn’t 
create confusion and disorder but the purpose and stability we so deeply want in life. So what do we make 
of the man who was God in the flesh, the one who was God’s very presence on earth, entering God’s 
Temple and literally whipping the place into disarray? Jesus made moneychangers’ coins roll, the animals 
stampede, and the people gasp at what he had done.  
 

Life has enough disarray. Do we want Jesus making more? A phone call has us dropping 
everything to run out the door. The dishes are all piled up because it’s been that kind of week. No one 
ever plans on having “that kind of week.” Is anyone here thinking, “I’m ready to have “one of those 
weeks?” No, we want the week that’s as orderly as the little boxes in our calendar. But that’s the week we 
never have. And so we wonder what’s really ordering our days and the world in which we live. 
 

In Judaism, the Temple represented the deep order of creation. Temple’s grandeur said that there 
was one God, unspeakably beautiful and holy, who made all things. The Temple’s atmosphere said that 
God was beyond the earth, in heaven, yet also present and active on the earth. The Temple’s activity said 
that every aspect of life had to do with God. This was why people made to sacrifice. In the Jewish law, 
sacrifices arose from thankfulness, devotion, impurity and need of forgiveness. The Passover sacrifice 
celebrated God’s faithfulness in delivering Israel into freedom. So the Temple reminded people that all of 
life comes before God, and that God can set to rights the parts of life that have gone wrong. 
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But apparently Jesus believed that what the Temple had become––it’s atmosphere, the commerce 

that had become part of the institution’s workings––this was leading people away from what the Temple 
was really there for. In its becoming a system, a kind of religious machine, the Temple lost its identity as 
the place where heaven and earth, where God and people, came together in communion. In its becoming 
a place of transaction, the Temple had lost its identity as a place of holy relationship. 
 

When Jesus turned over the moneychangers tables and drove the animals out, he effectively shut 
down the Temple machine for a day. With no money for exchange, you couldn’t buy animals. Without 
animals, you couldn’t offer sacrifice. And without sacrifices being offered the Temple no longer had a 
purpose. By his action, it was as though Jesus hung a sign on the Temple door that said, “Put of Order.” 
For a moment, the Temple ceased to operate as the ordering center of everything. Which brings us to the 
life in the church.  
 

Sometimes the church lives as though its building is a Temple. When the church building is 
treated like a Temple, it’s thought that the things that happen there are the main event of the church’s 
life. Sometimes the church doesn’t realize how much of a Temple mentality it has until it loses its 
building––to a tornado, to a fire, to a crazy-sounding suggestion from leader that, say, for a month, the 
church building be shut down for church might learn to live with God outside of holy walls.  
 

The truth is, Scripture never refers to the church as a building but, more often, as a body. In the 
Bible, churches aren’t made of brick and mortar but flesh and blood untethered to structures. Church 
isn’t a location but a people who move with Christ in the world. 
 

And that’s why when our God in a human body whipped the Temple into a frenzy, reason he 
gave for doing so was more than indignation at the system. When they asked Jesus what in the world he 
thought he was doing, he replied, “Destroy this Temple and I’ll raise it up in three days.” Of course, no 
one believed this. How could Jesus rebuild in three days the rubble of a Temple it had taken 46 years to 
construct?  
 

In comments on this passage, Scott Hoezee suggests, “It would have been like someone’s 
approaching “The Pile” that was the wreckage of the Twin Towers of the World Trade Center at Ground 
Zero after 9/11 only to say ‘Give me three days and I’ll have them back up again.’ It took the better part 
of a year just to haul away the debris.” 
 

But then John tells us what the Temple-goers didn’t hear, that the Temple Jesus referred to wasn’t 
a building but his body. Inside that magnificent building, Jesus was the more glorious Temple, the 
presence and power and communion with God to which the Temple had long pointed. They didn’t 
realize that Jesus was making a more impressive claim than restoring a torn down building in three time.  
 

I just love how Scott Hoezee talks about this. He says, “It would have been ludicrous to hear 
someone claim to be able to restore the decimated World Trade Center site in three days’ time. But what 
would be more impressive: claiming you could raise back up the buildings or claiming that you could (and 
would) reassemble the body of every last victim who had been pulverized, vaporized, and torn to shreds in 
that great terrorist cataclysm.” 
 

Maybe, in the end, that’s the big threat we feel in the apparent disorder of our lives, the seeming 
chaos in our world––we do not have the power to build and rebuild our lives in such a way that we’ll 
really stay whole and alive. In the end, as we say during Lent, we are dust and to dust we’ll return. This 
was true even of Jesus himself. 
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And so the day would come when God gave the ultimate sacrifice, when Jesus himself, God’s very 
dwelling among us, would be completely destroyed. Jesus would subject himself to all the world’s disorder. 
The arrogance, the evil, the violence, the hardheartedness, the endless human capacity for self-interest 
and self-preservation regardless of the cost––on the cross, all of that sin became the wrecking ball against 
the Temple of God’s Son. 
 

But three days later, God would rebuild the Temple named Jesus. God would raise him up to 
new, more glorious form. And that is why the church doesn’t have a Temple. The church doesn’t have a 
place go to in order to keep so-called “profane” things of the world on the outside and the holiness of God 
on the inside. Because church’s life isn’t lodged in a holy building but in a holy body. In the body of the 
Savior who has chosen our bodies as God’s temple on earth.  
 

Jesus has chosen our chaotic hearts for dwelling place on earth. He chosen our disordered minds 
as the place for being alive. Jesus has chosen our weakness and confusion as the place for lodging the 
power and promise contained in his life. Jesus looks out through our eyes and sees the very things we see. 
And the life that we might be tempted to call chaos, or falling apart, the world where some days it might 
seem that God has been driven out––to Jesus, this world and our real life, the temple for communing with 
God. 
 

We live in days when some bemoan the church’s collapse as an institution of society. But I’m not 
sure God ever meant the church to be social institution. For Jesus’ resurrection doesn’t hold for the 
promise of a life giving institution, but of a life giving body. The body of Christ. The body of the church. 
The place of communion that depends not on walls but on the presence of the Savior in real human flesh. 
 

Which is why the order, the stability, the power of our life never comes from a structure or a 
rightly ordered world. The order, stability and power of our life come from the Christ whom God offers 
into the Temple of our flesh.  
 

In the 16th century, Teresa of Avila wrote a poem about the temple that Christ comes into and 
cleanses for the purpose of God. She wrote, 
 

Christ has no body but yours, 
no hands, no feet on earth but yours, 
yours are the eyes with which he looks 
compassion on this world, 
yours are the feet with which he walks to do good, 
yours are the hands with which he blesses all the world. 
Yours are the hands, yours are the feet, 
yours are the eyes, you are his body. 
Christ has no body now but yours, 
no hands no feet on earth but yours, 
yours are the eyes with which he looks 
compassion on this world. 
Christ has no body now on earth but yours. 
 
In the church, the Savior of the world has come into his holy temple. And when we leave this 

building, he goes with us.  
 

When you are in Christ, you are in the holy temple, in communion with God. And when you are 
in Christ, the holy temple is in you. Amen. 
 


