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Song 
“Dream, Dream, Dream” – Everly Brothers 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Well that was a weird 

offertory. I mean I don’t know what the deal is with Justin today. He’s smokin’ somethin’ 
or something. Well anyway, maybe we better pray. Let’s pray. 
 
Prayer 
Father, we ask that you would help us to preach your Word, and to believe your Word, 
and to be transformed by your Word–that’s a living word; it’s you Lord Jesus and so it’s 
in your name that we pray these things and that we ask, Lord God, that through the 
power of your Spirit and in the Name of Jesus you’d help us to preach your word and 
believe your word. Amen 
 
Message 

Drea-ea-ea-ea-eam, dream, dream, dream  
Drea-ea-ea-ea-eam, dream, dream, dream  
When I want you in my arms  
When I want you and all your charms  
Whenever I want you, all I have to do is  
Drea-ea-ea-ea-eam, dream, dream, dream  
 
When I feel blue in the night  
And I need you to hold me tight  
Whenever I want you, all I have to do is  
Drea-ea-ea-ea-eam  
 
I can make you mine, taste your lips of wine  
Anytime night or day  
Only trouble is, gee whiz  
I'm dreamin' my life away  
 
I need you so that I could die  
I love you so and that is why  
Whenever I want you, all I have to do is  
Drea-ea-ea-ea-eam, dream, dream, dream  
Drea-ea-ea-ea-eam  
 
I can make you mine, taste your lips of wine  
Anytime night or day  
Only trouble is, gee whiz  
I'm dreamin' my life away  
 
I need you so that I could die  
I love you so and that is why  
Whenever I want you, all I have to do is  
Drea-ea-ea-ea-eam, dream, dream, dream  
Drea-ea-ea-ea-eam, dream, dream, dream  
 
FADE  
Drea-ea-ea-ea-eam, dream, dream, dream 
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As you know, we’ve been preaching through the gospel of John, and last time we made 
it to the end of chapter 16. It’s the night that Jesus institutes the Lord’s Supper. It’s the 
night that the disciples have been arguing over who is the greatest, and Jesus makes 
Himself the “leastest” by washing their feet.  
 
It’s also the night that Jesus informs the disciples that one of them will betray Him and 
another one of them will deny Him. And then at the end of chapter 16, the eleven all 
affirm their belief in Jesus. Then in verse 31 we read this: 
 

Jesus answered them, “Do you now believe? Behold, the hour is coming, indeed 
it has come, when you will be scattered, each to his own home, and will leave me 
alone. Yet I am not alone, for the Father is with me. I have said these things to 
you, that in me you may have peace. In the world you will have tribulation. But 
take heart, I have overcome the world.” 

 
So Jesus overcomes and all the disciples fail; they scatter. You know, I have a really 
important question for you and this is a serious question: Why didn’t Jesus fire these 
guys? I mean seriously, why didn’t He just fire them? He didn’t even fire Judas. Judas 
resigned. Jesus was just honest with Him and Judas resigned. Why didn’t He fire them?  
 
Now remember this is the twelve–twelve disciples–like the twelve tribes of Israel. This is 
the church.  
 
Now imagine if Jesus called in a team of consultants to analyze the health of the 
organization that night. I bet the very first recommendation would be: “Fire these guys 
and create a dream team. Fire these guys, except perhaps for that Judas guy because 
he seems to have some real drive, a set of clearly defined objectives. And Judas is from 
Judah, that’s your tribe. He’ll have your back. He has a dream for you, Jesus, a dream 
for you and for your organization. 
 
You know, I’ve certainly had my dreams for church. I grew up in the church. My dad was 
the pastor. I mean church was my home. Church was my tribe. In 1982, down at Central 
Presbyterian, the Denver Presbytery fired my dad. The jealousy, envy, gossip, and 
slander was just palpable to me. The church had been my dream and now the church 
was crushing my dream.  
 
After college, I went to Fuller Seminary. That was the hub of the church growth 
movement at the time. In other words, that’s where pastors went to dream dreams of 
church. And yet, I worked in a church. Bel Air Presbyterian Church where my dreams for 
church kept getting crushed by church. 
 
At last, when I graduated and moved to Danville, California, I felt like my dreams of 
church were coming true—successful program, tons of programs, great staff that seems 
to have really genuine vulnerability and integrity. I remember thinking, “This is Camelot. I 
wonder when Lancelot is gonna sleep with Guinevere.” And actually, he had been for 
quite some time, but not just Guinevere, a whole lot of Guineveres.  
It was then that I discovered the very same thing. It happened at the church I had been 
serving at before Bel Air Presbyterian Church—the senior pastor had been fornicating 
with women in the congregation.  
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I remember one Sunday a few months after the scandal had broken in Danville, I’d been 
gone that morning at a youth camp. My friend, Chuck, showed me the video tape of the 
service. He said, “Peter you gotta see this.” At the start of the service, this young woman 
walked down to the front of the church, stood up in front of everybody with a legal pad 
full of notes and began confessing her sins.  
 
The ushers got her to sit down. But at the prayer time she did it again. Once again the 
ushers came and got her to sit down. But then Dr. Dilworth our over eighty-year-old 
interim pastor got up to preach the sermon. Dr. Dilworth, who was hard of hearing and 
rather out of touch, got up to preach and then this lady, once again, went to the front of 
the sanctuary and began confessing a long list of sins. She confessed sins, some having 
to do with the former senior pastor.  
 
Well, Dr. Dilworth saw her over there, but he didn’t hear her. Remember he’s hard of 
hearing, and so he walked over to her in front of the congregation and he leaned into her 
and he said, “What’s that my dear? We can’t hear you.” And just as he leaned over, his 
lapel microphone amplified these words for the entire congregation to hear and to be 
recorded on videotape: “…and I confess to lusting after Pastor Hiett…” And all at once, 
Dr. Dilworth’s eyes got really big, he stood up, turned around, and he just walked back 
up to the pulpit, and he continued preaching his sermon as if nothing had just happened, 
as if there were no wounds in the Body of Christ. The ushers escorted this woman out.  
 
Chuck shut off the tape. He looked at me and I laughed–out loud.  
I don’t think I was laughing with the church.  
I was laughing at the church.  
 
I’m sure it was a combination of fear, that I might get in trouble for this, and pride that I 
was deemed lust worthy. Although the other associate pastors said, “Well, you know, 
Peter, she has mental problems and so probably none of it was true.” So I had a 
combination of fear, pride, and wonder at how the show just went on. I laughed because 
the church was a joke, a joke.  
 
On this night, that Christ was betrayed, denied, and abandoned, I bet any church health 
team or consulting firm would look at Jesus and just say, “You’re gonna storm the gates 
of Hell with this? That’s a joke. You need to fire these guys and find your dream team.”  
 
Ironically, it was the senior pastor in Danville who had been unfaithful to his bride and 
unfaithful to the church. He used to love to play this game called “Dream Church.” And 
so we’d play it on staff trips and staff retreats in the van. We would take turns naming 
people for our dream church. Have you ever played that? We all play that.  
 
What’s your dream church?  
Have you found your dream church?  
How would you go about creating your dream church?  
 
You know, the closest thing I’ve come to achieving my dream church was Lookout 
Mountain Community Church. And I think my heart took credit for creating that dream, 
and yet I often felt out of place in that dream. And eventually that dream crushed me.  
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As I’ve told you many times, it was while I working there that I went to a conference in 
Canada where I literally heard Jesus say this to me: “Peter, you don’t love my Bride very 
much, do you?” And I knew that He was talking about the Church. 
 
What is church? Ecclessia. It literally means “the ones called out.” It’s the Israel of God. 
It’s those called out of the world for communion with God. It’s the covenant community. 
The church is Christ’s Bride. Paul tells us so in Ephesians chapter 5.  
 
John sees that it is so in The Revelation: “And I saw the New Jerusalem coming down 
from heaven as a Bride adorned for her husband.” She is His covenant Bride who takes 
the place of the Great Harlot. Harlots are consumer brides who pander to men’s dreams.  
 
In the Old Testament, the prophet Hosea is commanded to marry a harlot that will betray 
him. And I’m sure that part was not a part of Hosea’s dream. And yet it was God’s 
choice. Hosea was commanded to love her as God loves Israel–His harlot bride.  
 
Well, in Hosea chapter 2, the Lord says to unfaithful Israel, “I will make the valley of 
trouble, a door…and I will make a covenant….and I with betroth you to myself 
forever…in Hesed (steadfast love, covenant love).”  
 
You see, the church is God’s dream and God creates His dream with Hesed: His Word 
of covenant love that turns the harlot into the Bride. You can’t make this dream. You 
can’t make it, you can’t earn it, you can’t create it; you can’t even dream it.  
 
You see the church is not your dream.  
The church is God’s dream for you, and you are the church–God’s dream.  
 
In 1938, in Nazi Germany, the great theologian Dietrich Bonhoeffer wrote this: “He who 
loves his dream of a community more than the Christian community itself becomes a 
destroyer of the latter, even though his personal intentions may be ever so honest and 
earnest and sacrificial. God hates visionary dreaming.” 
 
You know you can love your dream of a wife more than your wife and with the dream 
wife you’ll murder your real wife. You’ll say, “I married the wrong person. She’s not my 
dream.” That’s right; she’s God’s dream for you!  
 
You can love your dream of children more than your children and with your dream you’ll 
destroy your children–God’s dream for you. 
 
You can love your dream of friendship more than your friends and with that dream you’ll 
destroy your friends and any hope of friendship. 
 
You can love your dream of a Messiah more than the Messiah. Just like Judas.  
You know it’s our dream of the Messiah that kills the Messiah.  
It’s our dream Jesus that crucified the real Jesus.  
 
And so do you have a dream of church?  
A dream church? What’s it doing to the real church that God has given you?  
 
Do you have a dream of the perfect child?  
What’s that doing to the real children that God has given you?  
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Do you have a dream of the perfect friend? Well, how does that affect your friendships?  
 
Do you have a dream bride? 
 
I got a brochure in the mail.  
It said:  

Imagine a bride who kept the house and managed all the finances,  
A bride who is in great shape and entirely glamorous.  

Imagine a bride who could shop for groceries  
And look like a super model all at the same time.  

Come to the Dream Bride Conference  
And learn how to create your own dream bride. 

 
And so I went. And a man stood up and said, “This is my bride.  
 

[image: Michelle Obama on the cover of Good Housekeeping] 
 
She’s a great housekeeper. She’s a White House keeper. She can cook and she can 
clean. Get my program; get her to follow the steps of my program and your bride can be 
a great housekeeper, too.”  
 
And then another man stood up and said, “This is my bride.  
 

[image: Britney Spears on the cover of Forbes magazine] 
 
She is a great moneymaker and money manager, manages the finances. Get your bride 
to follow the program and she will be, too.” 
 
And then another man stood up and said, “This is my bride.  
 

[image: Cameron Diaz on the cover of Shape magazine] 
 
She’s in great shape. Get your bride to follow the program and she will be in great 
shape, too.” 
 
And then another man stood up and said, “This is my bride.  
 

[image: Zoe Saldana on the cover of Glamour magazine] 
 
She is glamorous and she knows twelve things every guy wants to know in bed” or 
something like that. “Get your bride to follow the program and she’ll be glamorous, and 
know the twelve things, too.” 
 
And then another man stood up and said he was from Stepford, Connecticut. He said, 
“Move to Stepford and we’ll turn your bride into a dream bride,” and then he showed this. 
This is actual footage of just your standard Stepford wife shopping at the local grocery 
store.  
 
Check this out: 
Clip from Stepford Wives 
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All I can say to that is “Wow!”  
 
So I came back from the Dream Bride Conference, and I enacted all the steps for 
creating a dream bride, and it wasn’t pretty. I spent a lot of time on the couch, alone, 
ALONE. 
 
George McDonald wrote this: “When a man dreams his own dream, he is the sport of the 
dream”…that is, he himself is the point and everyone else his own creation—a product 
of his will.” 
 
In other words to dream my own dream is to be forever alone. 
 
[Peter begins to sing]  
 

Dream, Dream, Dream….Dream,   
Dream, Dream…Dreeeeeeeeam.   
Whenever I want you all I have do is dream..ea…eam.  
I can make you mine,  
Taste your lips of wine, anytime night or day… 
The only trouble is, gee whiz,  
I’m dreaming my life away.   
My life away. 

 
What’s life? It’s relationships.  

     Relationships of love.  
     Life is Love, and God is Love, and Jesus is the Life.  

 
Are you dreaming your life away? Are you dreaming your wife away, dreaming your 
husband away, dreaming your kids away, dreaming your friends away, dreaming your 
church away? Are you dreaming Jesus away? Judas did.  
 
Well, of course I didn’t really go to the “Dream Bride Conference.” And yet I did. I get 
brochures for them all the time. I see them all over the place. They say stuff like this:  

• “Pastor, your church could be a prevailing church. Come to the Prevailing   
 Church Conference and learn how to make your church a prevailing   
 church.”  

• “Pastor, your church could be a relevant church. Dream about that.”  
•  “Your church could be a purpose-driven church.”  
• “Pastor your church could be a growing church.”  

 
Now all those things are good, they’re good. Just like housekeeping is good, that’s why 
it’s called good housekeeping, just like smart management, physical fitness, and 
glamorous grocery shopping. They’re all good. 
 

Three Stepford wives cordially greet each other while shopping in the grocery 
store. They are all beautiful, extremely polite as they share pleasantries, and 
are dressed quite femininely in colorful dresses and large sun hats. 
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But you see the problem. I don’t create the good. The Bride is not my creation. She’s not 
mine to judge and she’s not the product of my dreams. Nor does she exist to serve my 
dreams. The Bride is God’s dream, and He’s called me to serve her.  
 
A church is not a consumer item and yet we pastors market churches as if they were. 
And we parishioners shop for churches as if they were consumer items. And please 
understand, there comes a time when you need to change the location at which you 
worship, but as soon as we view God’s church as a consumer item to fulfill our dreams 
we pastors become pimps. And we parishioners become Johns. And we all turn the 
church, which is ourselves, into harlots. And in that way, our dream bride attacks the real 
Bride and leaves each of us alone.  
 
In the same quote from Life Together, Dietrich Bonhoeffer completes his thoughts: 
 

God hates visionary dreaming. It makes the dreamer proud and pretentious. The 
man who fashions a visionary ideal of community demands that it be realized by 
God, by others, and by himself. He enters the community of Christians with his 
demands, sets up his own law, and judges the brethren and God Himself 
accordingly. He stands adamant, a living reproach to all others in the circle of 
brethren. He acts as if he is the creator of the Christian community, as if his 
dream binds men together. When things do not go his way, he calls the effort a 
failure. When his ideal picture is destroyed, he sees the community going to 
smash. So he becomes first an accuser of his brethren, then an accuser of God, 
and finally the despairing accuser of himself. 

 
“Accuser” in Greek is the word diabalos. Does that sound familiar? It means devil and 
the accuser of the brethren is satan, and he is a horror.  
 
In 1975, a horror movie was released titled The Stepford Wives. That grocery store clip 
was actually the very last scene in that movie–the very end of the movie. Joanna and 
Bobbi, those two women, were robot dream brides along with all the other women in the 
grocery store. They were robot dream brides created by men to replace their real brides. 
In this scene, immediately before the last scene, the real Joanna finds the dream Joanna 
in the men’s club where they manufacture these dream brides. 
 
Stepford Wives Clip 

 
And you see, the dream bride murders the real bride, strangling her with a pair of 
pantyhose. Deitrich Bonhoeffer would have totally loved that movie. And let’s be honest 
guys, I mean a dream bride, a Stepford Wife that might really seem rather attractive at 
first. Right? But soon I think you’d just be lonely as hell. And maybe that is Hell.  
 

A visibly distraught woman (Joanna) stands in a bedroom [Scary music begins 
to play], she scans the room, sees a photo, the rest of her room and finally rests 
on a woman who looks just like her. The woman is robotically and contentedly 
brushing her hair in front of a beauty mirror. [Eerie music plays in the 
background]. She exclaims: “Oh no!” Male voice: “Oh God!” The robotic type 
woman stands up and moves toward Joanna. The robotic Joanna is holding a 
pair of pantyhose. The real Joanna, frightened, slowly steps back from her. 
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You know a real wife is a pain in the side. It’s true, just ask Adam. It’s biblical. A real wife 
is a pain in the side, but a real wife is God’s dream. Just like a real church is God’s 
dream and maybe God’s dreams are better than your dreams.  
 
 
 
So anyway, I asked why didn’t Jesus just fire these guys in John 16? Why didn’t Jesus, 
the Ultimate Adam, fire His Bride? She is a pain in His side. She’s going to plunge a 
spear into His side–wound Him, and then fall to her knees and say, “Surely this man was 
the Son of God.” 
 
Why didn’t Jesus just fire those guys? Or at least give them some clear directions like: 
“Peter! You’re gonna meet a guy named Paul and you’re gonna argue. Listen to him, 
Peter, because if you don’t there’s gonna be an embarrassing chapter about you in the 
book of Galatians and you’ll feel all wounded.”  
 
And Church! In the 17th century, there’s going to be a great deal of bloodshed around the 
issue of infant baptism. In order to avoid that, I just want you to know I’m cool with that. 
Go ahead and baptize the babies. Why don’t you do that? And in the 20th century, 
they’re going to invent polyester and I’m not cool with that.  
 
Well, Jesus doesn’t fire them or really even correct them or tell them how to make 
themselves into the dream team. Instead, He just prays for them and then bleeds for 
them. 
 
John 17 is that prayer:  
 

When Jesus had spoken these words he lifted up his eyes to heaven and said, 
“Father, the hour has come; glorify your Son that the Son may glorify you, since 
you have given him authority over all flesh to give eternal life to all whom you 
have given him.”  

 
Now the Greek implies that God the Father and God the Son are glorified by Christ 
giving eternal life to us–His Bride. Eternal life, and every Jew knew that “the life is in the 
blood.” You have given Him authority to give eternal life unto all whom you have given 
Him. How many has God given Him? John 13:3 says, “The Father has given all things 
into His hands.”  
 
Well anyway verse 2: “…eternal life to all whom you have given me. And this is eternal 
life that they know you the only true God, and Jesus Christ whom you have sent.” 
 
Listen closely, very closely: Eternal life–Heaven, is knowing Jesus. Heaven–eternal life, 
is knowing God through Christ Jesus.  
 
So can you get to heaven apart from Jesus? Well no! Heaven is Jesus.  
 
Verse 4: “I glorified you on earth, having accomplished the work that you gave me to do. 
And now, Father, glorify me in your own presence with the glory that I had with you 
before the world existed.” 
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“The glory I had with you before the world existed.” What is that glory? Have you 
wondered that? It’s a glory the disciples have not yet seen but that Jesus is about to 
receive. What is that glory? Is it that He glows with brilliant light? Is that what it is?  
 
Well, He already did that on the Mount of Transfiguration, and all the disciples saw it. Is 
it that He has super powers to, like, walk on water and calm raging storms and turn 
water into wine, and a few fragments of bread into a great banquet? Or perhaps heal 
people and raise people from the dead? Well, He’s already done that. And the disciples 
already saw that.  
 
Yet in a few days, the disciples will see the glorified Christ and He will show them 
something that, as of yet, they had not yet seen. Remember?  
First thing, He shows them His wounds.  

   And He says, “Thomas, put your hands in my wounds and believe.”  
 
In The Revelation, John sees “all creatures” praising this slaughtered Lamb, and this 
Lamb standing on the throne as if He had been slain–that is wounded.  
 
In John’s gospel, Jesus is enthroned upon His cross where He receives wounds and out 
of the wounds flow blood. “The life is in the blood.” Eternal life is in the blood, and God is 
glorified by giving that life away. God is Love–Hesed–Mercy. 
 
Now you may say, “Hey how could the glory be His wounds? Jesus just said, “…the 
glory I had with you before the world began…” Did He have wounds at the dawning of 
the space and time?  
 
Revelation 13:8. “The Lamb, slain from the foundation of the world.” 
 
The cross is the moment that eternity invades time.  

(Jesus the same yesterday, today, and forever) 
The cross is the revelation of God’s eternal character–His name.  
The cross is the revelation of love–the dream lover–our dream lover,  

But He’s not our dream. He’s God’s dream for us—God’s dream lover for us, His 
Bride, the Bride of Christ. We’ve crucified Him with our dreams, but in that place 
God exposed His dream, His heart for us–bleeding for us. 

 
All things are created through Him bleeding for us since the foundation of the earth. 
 
Next verse: “I have manifested your name to the people whom you gave me out of the 
world.” 
 
See? He couldn’t fire the disciples because they were a gift from God–God’s Dream, 
Jesus’ glorious inheritance. 
 
Jesus says, “You gave them to me out of the world.” “Out of the world.” Is God gonna 
give Jesus more people out of the world? In chapter 13 it said, “All things were given into 
his hands.” Perhaps these are the folks given so far. I don’t know exactly. 
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Next verses 6-9: 
 

I have manifested your name to the people whom you gave me out of the world. 
Yours they were, and you gave them to me, and (you have) they have kept your 
word. Now they know that everything that you have given me is from you. For I 
have given them the words that you gave me, and they have received them and 
have come to know in truth that I came from you; and they have believed that 
you sent me. 

 
They believe that you sent me. They believed, but not well, right? I mean that night they 
will all be scattered. Their belief, their faith is probably about the size of a seed, a 
mustard seed, a word, like a little bit of treasure buried in a field or in an earthen clay 
vessel. 
 

I am praying for them (literally, I’m asking for them), I’m not asking for the world, 
but for those whom you’ve given me.  

 
Does Jesus not love the world? John calls him: “the Savior of the World”: “For God so 
loved the world…,” and soon He’ll pray: “that the world would believe.” Well, now He’s 
“asking” but not for “the world.” What is He asking? That they would be one.  
 
You know the Nazis were “one.” They made everyone dress the same, in uniform. They 
made them think the same. Everyone had to be the same. They literally turned women 
into Stepford Wives for their soldiers. Then they hung Deitrich Bonhoeffer on the gallows 
because he would not be the same.  
 
You see, when the world dreams of being one, what does the world do? The world 
builds the Tower of Babel, dethrones God, and makes everyone just the same, like in 
Stepford. 
 
But Jesus prays that His disciples would be one and that’s a different kind of oneness. 
We’ll talk about that more next week and how it happens the following week. 
 
Verse 9: 
 

I’m praying for them for they are yours. All mine are yours, and yours are mine, 
and I am glorified in them. And I am no longer in the world, but they are in the 
world, and I am coming to you. Holy Father, keep them in your name, which you 
have given me, that they may be one, even as we are one: While I was with 
them, I kept them in your name, which you have given me. I have guarded them 
and not one of them has be lost except the son of destruction (lostness, is the 
same word) that the Scripture might be fulfilled.  

 
Judas is lost, but check this out in verse 12, Jesus still refers to Judas as “One of them.” 
“One of them” that the Father gave Him to whom (in verse2) Jesus is to give eternal life. 
And the life is in the blood.  
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Do you remember what gets poured out of those seven bowls of wrath in the Book of 
Revelation? It’s blood. It is the blood of sacrifice. It must be the Lamb’s sacrifice. It must 
be Christ’s sacrifice. It’s Jesus’ blood. If we reject it, it burns us. Perhaps it even destroys 
us, the old us, and yet it’s life, eternal life, and that’s the Life makes all things new. 
 
Judas was lost and Judas went to Hell, but Jesus conquers Hell, and I do believe that 
Jesus still seeks and saves the lost.  
 
Judas hated the idea of a suffering Messiah. It’s not his dream. He hated the idea of a 
bleeding Messiah and he certainly did not want to bleed for Jesus, but Jesus still bled for 
Judas. It is His judgment upon Judas and upon the whole world: “God so loved the world 
he sent his only begotten son…” to bleed, and all judgment has been given to the Son, 
Jesus. That’s John 3:16 and John 5:22. 
 
Well Jesus keeps praying: 
 

But now I am coming to you, and these things I speak in the world, that they may 
have my joy fulfilled in themselves. I have given them your word, and the world 
has hated them because they are not of the world, just as I am not of the world. I 
do not ask that you take them out of the world, Father, but that you keep them 
from the evil one. They are not of the world, just as I am not of the world. 
Sanctify, consecrate them in the truth, your word is truth. (verses 13-17) 

 
And we know that Word is a knife, a knife that cuts the division of soul and spirit, joint 
and marrow, discerning the thoughts and intentions of the heart. That Word is a knife 
that prepares the sacrifice: “As you sent me into the world, so I have sent them into the 
world. And for their sake, I consecrate myself, that they also may be (consecrated) 
sanctified in truth.” (verses 18-19) 
 
Well now, this is really wild if you know language stuff in Scripture, but Jesus is using the 
language of the priests in the temple as He consecrates sacrifices unto God. And Jesus 
is the sacrifice. It’s this night that He takes the bread and He breaks it, saying ‘Look, this 
is my body broken for you.’ And in the same manner, after the supper, He took the cup, 
and He said, “This cup is the covenant…” (in some gospels it says New Covenant, in 
another it says covenant, it’s the source of all covenants, all real covenants, good 
covenants). “This cup is the covenant in my blood, poured out for the forgiveness of sins. 
Drink of it, all of you, and do it in remembrance of me.”  
 
On this night Jesus forms the covenant for His Bride and invites His Bride into 
communion. And this is how Jesus is glorified. This is where He gets His eternal 
wounds. He bleeds for us in space and time, and “In this is love,” writes John, “Not that 
we loved God, but that He loved us and sent His Son” to bleed for us. 
 
God is Love, and this is how He is glorified. This is why Jesus didn’t fire His disciples; He 
planned to bleed for them. And their sin would form the wound that would release the 
fountain. It’s how He washes the harlot and turns her into the Bride. It’s how He creates 
us in His image.  
 
He says in this prayer:  
“I consecrate me, that they might also be consecrated.”  
“I love them that they might also love me and love each other.”  
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“I bleed for them that might also bleed for me and bleed for each other.”  
 
And so do you see the problem? That’s not our dream. Nobody bleeds in Stepford. 
 
I love this scene.  
This is how Joanna discovers her friend Bobbi has been turned into a robot. 
 
Clip from Stepford Wives 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Robots 

can’t be friends. They can’t love for they don’t bleed.  
For in this is love: God bleeds. For us He gives His life.  
 
In my dream church no one bleeds, especially not me.  
And in God’s dream, we all bleed for each other.  
But nobody bleeds in Stepford. 
 
Ironically, the closest thing to real church and God’s dream, in Danville, may have been 
that day that woman stood up and confessed her sins. Real or imagined, she was 
bleeding out: shame, sorrow, weakness. And I hope to God that someone found her that 

[Two women are in a kitchen having a conversation.  
One of them is visibly upset.] 
Joanna: Bobby stop it; look at me. Say I'm right!  
[Bobby pauses and looks at Joanna as if to say, “What on earth is wrong?”] 

You are different your figure's different, your face, what you talk 
about: All of this is different.  

[Bobby excessively nods her head in an understanding and agreeing way.] 
Bobby: Yes, yes! It's wonderful. [Bobby flicks her hair back in delight.] 

Why don't you change your mind and have some coffee? 
This is a new blend, very mild. Do you take cream?  

[Joanna picks up a knife and cuts her finger in front of Bobby.] 
Joanna: Look I bleed. 

When I cut myself I bleed.  
Bobby: Oh that's right you take it black.  
Joanna: Do you bleed? 
Bobby: Why look at your hand! 
Joanna: Do you bleed? 
[Bobby ignores Joanna.] 
Joanna: No you look! 
[Joanna stabs her friend in the stomach. She then looks terrified that she 
might have truly injured her friend. The camera zooms in Bobby moves her 
hands down and slowly pulls out the knife and looks at it. The other girl is in 
shock. (Eerie music plays in the background.) The friends intensely look at 
each other.] 
Bobby: Joanna. (Said with a bit of sadness and disappointment.) 
Joanna: Now why'd you do a thing like that? 
Bobby: I was just going to give you coffee. I was just going to give you coffee.  
      I thought we were friends.  
      I thought we were friends. How could you do a thing like this?  
     How could you do a thing like this.  
[Joanna exits the kitchen in fear and sadness.] 
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day and bled in the Word–Mercy–Grace–Love: “Sweetheart, in the name of Jesus, 
you’re forgiven.” 
 
Actually, the church is a joke. It’s a joke upon the devil and it’s a joke upon this entire 
world. There’s treasure in those earthen vessels called the grace of God. And when the 
vessels are broken and thus bleed into each other, the body parts become a living body. 
You know a body constantly bleeds and that’s not morbid, that’s life.  
 
One body part bleeds into another body part and the body parts become a healthy body 
by circulating blood, which is life, and the gates of Hell cannot prevail against it. That’s 
God’s dream. Not my dream but God’s dream.   
 
We find it so hard to believe because we’re just beginning to believe that maybe God’s 
dreams could be better than our dreams. 
 
You know it was my dream bride that first attracted me to Susan. Susan was the closest 
thing to my dream bride that would date me at the time. And trust me, in 1977, she was 
hot! But soon my dream began to strangle her, even crucify her. It caused her to break 
and bleed over me. But check this out: I don’t think I really loved her until that day I 
watched her bleed. I still remember it. I watched her from a distance walking in the rain, 
weeping. I watched her bleed for me. And then I began, just a little bit, to bleed for her.  
 
We entered a covenant, celebrated communion, and the communion was life: Jonathon, 
Elizabeth, Becky, and Coleman and now 28 years later she’s 50, and I’m gonna be 50 in 
August.  
 
We’ve hurt each other, we have. We’ve bled for each other. Sometimes we’ve hated 
each other—sometimes crucified each other again, and again, and again. And I think it’s 
very safe to say neither of us is the dream lover that we dreamed of in high school. But 
I’m actually beginning to believe this incredible truth that I never ever could have 
dreamed a bride as good as Susan, because you see she’s not my dream. She is God’s 
dream for me. 
 
The church, is not your dream. She is God’s dream for you.  
 
I think most of us go to church to judge Love. You know what I mean? 

“God doesn’t care; this church sucks.” 
“Nobody loves here, they don’t love me well here.” 

We go to church to judge Love, but God sends us to church to be judged by Love. 
 
God is love and we meet Him in each other at the point of our wounds. 

And there He judges us, redeems us, and shapes us in His image. 
We’re here to learn love and be loved. 
Love is grace and grace is blood and the life is in the blood. 

 
 
 
Communion 
You’re invited to come forward and tear off a piece of the broken body and dip it in the 
cup. If you want God’s grace come to the table. But now watch the other people as 
they’re coming to the table. They enter into a covenant and they celebrate communion 
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along with you, and this is what I want you to hear very clearly: They’re not your dream. 
They are God’s dream for you. And no one dreams dreams as well as God. Even if 
sometimes they crucify you. No one dreams dreams as well as God.  
 
Benediction 
And so Lord Jesus, we praise you for the blood and that seems so strange to say that, 
and yet that’s exactly what happens on this day around the world. Millions, maybe 
billions of people, the Israel of God gather around the altar and praise you for the blood 
as we realize: “Oh this is the sacrifice. It’s you. You bleed for us and you say that that is 
your glory.” 
 
In the Book of the Revelation, John looks and he sees that the Bride shares your glory. 
Lord that means that every time I complain about having to bleed for a brother or sister, 
I’m complaining about the fact that I’m receiving glory from you.  
 
Lord it’s a privilege to suffer for you and so Lord God I pray that you would teach us to 
bleed for each other with joy. We realize that bleeding in this world really hurts and yet 
bleeding in your Kingdom is absolute ecstasy because the body is united as one, and 
one part bleeding into another part is life itself.  
 
Lord God, maybe that’s why you subjected this world to futility and consigned all men to 
disobedience: in order that we would learn to bleed as you bleed for each one of us, that 
we might be made in your image and enjoy you forever and ever. Amen 
 
Now let me say, before you go, Can we dream dreams for our church? No! and Yes! 
If you dream your own dreams it will be death, but if you dream God’s dreams it will be 
life. OK. What does that mean practically? It means you should do what Jesus did. 
Jesus didn’t fire His church. Jesus prayed for His church. When I dream dreams for 
Susan (for instance) my dreams kill Susan. But when I pray for Susan, I begin to dream 
God’s dreams for Susan and those dreams are life. Please don’t dream dreams for the 
church unless you’ve really prayed for the church.  
 
 

 

Disclaimer: This document is a draft and has not been edited by the author. Therefore, there may 
be discrepancies. Some discrepancies may be minor; some may have to do with theology. When 
in doubt, please refer to the audio version of the sermon on this website and don’t be shy about 
informing us of errors. 
 


