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[A movie clip was shown from Monty 
Python’s The Holy Grail. An odd looking 
man is throwing balls of fire while the band 
of crusaders watches. 
Crusader: “What manner of man are you 
that can summon up fire without flint or 
tinder?” 
Odd man: “Uh, I’m an enchanter.” 
Crusader: “By what name are you known?” 
Odd man: “There are some who call me… 
Tim.”] 
 

[Peter walks onto the stage wearing a long black robe.]  
 Some call me “Pastor.” Some call me “Father.” 
Some call me “Priest.” Some call me something else. 
 My official title is reverend. 
 According to Webster’s New Collegiate Dictionary 
that means “worthy of reverence,” and reverence means 
“profound, adoring, and awed respect.” 
 Well, maybe the robe will help. It’s a symbol of my 
authority and office. 
 I’ve noticed doctors wear lab coats and carry 
clipboards. Pilots have uniforms and black bags. Plumbers 
wear uniforms (even if they wear them at half-mast) and 
carry tool boxes. Business men wear suits and carry nice 
leather briefcases. 
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 So I’ve decided to wear my robe. I don’t carry a 
clipboard. I don’t carry a black bag. I carry the Word of 
God [Peter slams a large Bible onto the podium.] 
  
Matthew 23, verse 1, 
 

Then Jesus said to the crowds and to his 
disciples, “The scribes and the Pharisees sit 
on Moses’ seat, [like an office] so practice 
and observe whatever they tell you—but not 
what they do. For they preach, but do not 
practice.  
 

 In Matthew 23 Jesus goes head to head with the 
religious establishment. The scribes were experts in the 
law, and some were professionals. The Pharisees were the 
most popular religious group of Jesus’ day and the group 
that he had most in common with theologically. 
 The scribes and Pharisees were the dominant 
religious establishment in Israel. Hey, guess who’s the 
dominant religious establishment in America today? Us, the 
evangelical church. 
 Next verse, 
 

They tie up heavy burdens, hard to bear, and 
lay them on people’s shoulders, but they 
themselves are not willing to move them 
with their finger.  
 

 Well, the scribes and the Pharisees taught and 
practiced the law, but Jesus just told us the substance of the 
law. It’s love. So the scribes and the Pharisees held the 
form of the law but had no substance.  
 They were like empty vessels but far worse than 
empty vessels, for empty vessels can be easily filled. They 
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were vessels already filled with vessels, more of 
themselves. They were filled with dirt, clay, and more of 
themselves.  
 So they looked good on the outside, where seen by 
men, but they were utterly blind to their own inside, where 
they were to be filled with God. 
 Remember Clay, the teapot?  
 [Peter shows two teapots.]  
 

 
 
 He looks like this other teapot. Yet one is good, and 
one is evil. One is blessed, and one is cursed. One is 
emptied, poor in spirit, waiting to be filled, and one is filled 
already with clay, with self, with sin. Men see the outside, 
only God sees the inside. 
 Verse five, 
 

They do all their deeds to be seen by others.  
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 “To be seen…” the Greek verb is “theaomai.” It’s 
where we get our word, theatre. Jesus says they are actors 
trying to impress actors. Their religion was show. 
 We’ve seen in Matthew that Jesus worked 
incredible signs and wonders. He performed healings, and 
then he’d say, “Keep it quiet.” He refused to turn signs, and 
wonders, and healings into a show. 
 I hear people say, “God wants signs and wonders in 
all our worship services,” and I don’t buy it. Jesus refused 
to turn that into a show. 
 However, He did turn something else into a show, 
the very thing we long to hide… 
 our own emptiness 
 our own death,  
 our own need for God. 
At the end of the week, Jesus is lifted up on a cross for all 
the world to see… powerless, naked, shamed, emptied. 
 

They do all their deeds to be seen by others 
[by anthropai, by men, by human beings]. 
For they make their phylacteries broad and 
their fringes [their tassels] long. 
 

 Deuteronomy 11:18. Through Moses God said,  
 
 

You shall therefore lay up these words of 
mine in your heart and in your soul; and you 
shall bind them as a sign upon your hand, 
and they shall be as frontlets between your 
eyes.  
 

 “. . . Frontlets between your eyes.” So what 
observant Jews used to do and still do today is to put some 
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key scriptures in a box and strap it to their heads. So God’s 
word is a frontlet between their eyes. 
 It’s ironic that God’s living word was now speaking 
to their face as a frontlet between their eyes, and they 
couldn’t see Him because of the religious box strapped to 
their heads. 
 Well, now we think that’s all silly. We’re not into 
big phylacteries. However, we are into big Bibles and Bible 
covers and pasting Bible verses all over stuff, and 
ironically, we sometimes miss the Living Word because 
we’ve made an idol out of our box in which we think we 
contain the Word. We make our phylacteries big and our 
tassels long. 
 Numbers 15:37, 
 

The LORD said to Moses, “Speak to the 
people of Israel, and tell them to make 
tassels on the corners of their garments 
throughout their generations, and to put a 
cord of blue on the tassel of each corner. 
And it shall be a tassel for you to look at and 
remember all the commandments of the 
LORD, to do them, not to follow a ter your
own heart and your own eyes, which you are 
inclined to whore after.  

f  

 
 “. . . Whore after.” It means the Israelites were to be 
filled with the commandments, the Word of God, like a 
bride is filled by her groom in the covenant of marriage. 
 The tassel was to remind them of that, like a 
wedding ring, so they wouldn’t “whore after” other things 
like their own hearts, their own eyes, their own self. So 
they wouldn’t fill themselves with themselves, but with the 
Word of God.  
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 And now the Word of God was standing in front of 
them, but they had filled themselves with tassels and public 
opinion. 
 You know, some brides love their wedding rings 
more than the one they wed? Some brides love being 
married more than the one they’re married to. Some brides 
love their husbands’ status and stuff, love their husbands’ 
popularity and power more than their husbands. 
 So when He’s emptied of popularity and power, 
naked and shamed for all to see, they leave and go whoring. 
 
 Well, the tassel, like a wedding ring, was to remind 
them of their husband, but they didn’t wear it for their 
husband. They wore it for everyone else. 
 
 Did you know that when you clothe the naked,  
  you’re really only to clothe one   
  person? 
 

 When you feed the hungry, 
  you’re really only to feed one   
  person. 
 

 When you put money in the offering plate, 
  you’re only to offer it to one person. 
 

 When you kiss your kids goodnight, 
  you’re really only to kiss one person,  
  one person in several little temples of flesh. 
 

 When I preach, 
  I’m really only to preach to one person.  
 

You’re to live your life for an audience of one, 
even if it gets you crucified, 

emptied of popularity and power. 
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 Well, the Pharisees were into big Bibles and 
religious clothes and popularity and power. [Peter takes off 
the long black robe.] 
 

They do all their deeds to be seen by others. 
For they make their phylacteries broad and 
their fringes long, and they love the place of 
honor at feasts and the best seats in the 
synagogues and greetings in the 
ma ketplaces and being called rabbi by 
others.  

r

 
 They were the experts and pros. They loved to be 
called rabbi. (It means “reverend” or “great one.”) And the 
funny thing is, people loved to call them “rabbi.” 
 In 1959, sociologist Erving Goffman published his 
classic book The Presentation of Self in Everyday Life. I 
never read it, but for a moment you were impressed, right? 
Well, I read about it. Goffman argued that we create 
extensive educational systems and professional roles in any 
given field for the sake of status. 
 In other words, all professions are at least part con 
job. And more than that, the con jobs work because folks 
want to be conned. It gives us all the illusion of 
competency and control. 
 So when I go to the doctor with a weird rash on my 
skin, I want somebody in a lab coat with a clipboard and a 
plaque on the wall who says, “Mr. Hiett, it appears you 
have some sort of epidermal systemic vascular nervous 
contusion or lesion. Here is a prescription for 500 
milligram doses of salicylic acid as we wait for further 
diagnostic analysis.” 
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 I don’t want a guy named Chuck dressed in blue 
jeans who says, “We don’t know what the rip that thing is. 
You could die for all I know. Here, take an aspirin and call 
me in the morning.” 
 It may be the truth, but I don’t want that. Con me. 
Make me feel better. Use some big words to cover the fact 
that you don’t know, and we’re not in control. Con me. So 
doctors, professors, scientists, and professionals often do. 
 And pastors often do.  
 Instead of saying, “The wind blows where it wills 
and you don’t know whence it cometh or whither it goes,” 
we say, “Pray this prayer. Take this class. Read this book. 
Dance this dance, and the wind will blow where you will it 
to.” Control. 
 Instead of saying, “I really don’t know. Who is 
competent for these things? [like Paul]” We use big words, 
and say, “Well, that’s the mysterium tremendum, the deus 
abscondes, the hypostatic union.” 
 Now there’s some value in those words, but we use 
them to make you think we know more than we do because 
people want us to know more than we do. Because, to tell 
you the truth, God is freaky. That is, He’s holy. He’s more 
scary than the nastiest rash. 
 So if there’s someone out there that can explain 
Him and be an expert at Him, a master of divinity, well 
then, it will give us all the illusion of competence and 
control. 
 When a loved one dies, and you’re afraid of 
judgment, you don’t want a guy named Chuck dressed in 
blue jeans saying, “How the rip would I know where your 
husband is? I’m not God. All I know is Jesus and apart 
from Him, we’re toast.” 
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 No, you don’t want that. You want a reverend in a 
robe with a big Bible and a Master of Divinity degree, 
spewing a lot of big words that sound competent as if he’s 
in control. 

All I’m saying is that some like to be called “rabbi,” 
 but we all want someone to be called, “rabbi.”  

We want some clergy, some God pros,  
some scribes and Pharisees,  

rabbis and priests. 
 

 The Jews had priests. Once a year the high priest 
entered the Holy of Holies to make sacrifices for the sins of 
the people. They tied bells to his robe and a rope to his 
ankle because sometimes the holiness of God would kill 
him. And then they could hear, and they could pull his 
body out by the rope without risking the presence of God 
themselves. 
 You see, it was a great honor to be the High Priest, 
but folks were happy to let someone else take that job. 
  

Some like to be called “rabbi,”  
but all of us are desperate to call someone else “rabbi.” 

 
 Some Messianic Jews call their pastors, “rabbi,” 
which means “reverend.” Roman Catholics and Orthodox 
Christians call their pastors “priests,” and they usually call 
their priests, “Father.” Protestants don’t like that so they 
call their pastors, “pastor,” which means instructor, leader, 
guide, or rabbi. 
 Next verse, 
 

But you are not to be called rabbi, for you 
have one teacher, and you are all brothers. 
And call no man your father on earth, for 
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you have one Father, who is in heaven. 
Neither be called instructors, for you have 
one instructor, the Christ. The greatest 
among you shall be your servant. Whoever 
exalts himself will be humbled, and whoever 
humbles himself will be exalted. 

 You realize Jesus just entirely undercut the religion 
industry. So it’s no wonder the religion industry undercut 
Him. 
 Don’t be called rabbi... Ever since I was a young 
believer, I’ve been looking for the next great teacher. I 
mean, I had the spirit of Jesus, but I needed the secret sauce 
that thing that would finally fix me and finally fill me 
because I still felt empty. 
 

As a kid  
 I spoke in tongues,  
 I experienced a baptism in the Holy Spirit.  
 
In high school,  
 I got into apologetics, Josh McDowell, C.S. Lewis. 
In seminary,  
 I received a Master of Divinity degree. 
Then I got into third world missions and the persecuted 
church. 
 Then the Abba love of God. 
  Then soaking prayer. 
   Then I was literally nailed to the  
  floor at the Toronto Revival. 
    Then I cast out demons. 
 

 And it was all good, but each time there were 
teachers, and each time I thought, “Oh, they’ve got it, so 
now I’ll get it.” Yet I still felt empty. 
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 Turns out, they only knew in part and only 
prophesied in part, and the perfect still hadn’t come. 
(That’s 1 Corinthians 13:9.) 
 So I still feel empty, I mean, I still hope, and I still 
have to walk by faith. I taste love, but I still long for love. 
And I still feel incredibly dumb, a Dumbo of religion. 
 So I’m still tempted by religious teachers that say, 
“If you only get this or understand that or believe this, then 
you’ll reach the next level, maximum spirituality. And 
you’ll be a black belt of religion.” 
But that next level Christianity assumes  
 we’re all in the same course,  
 being taught the same thing  
 in the same way  
 in the same order 
 for the same purpose  
 with the same gifts and same abilities,  
 taking the same shape as whoever claims to be the 
 great rabbi of the moment. 
 
 Now, we do each receive the same Spirit. But the 
same Spirit fills different vessels differently, taking 
different forms in each vessel. The same wine, but it takes a 
different shape in each vessel. 
 
 In John 14 Jesus said,  
 

I will pray the Father, and he will give you 
another Counselor, to be with you for ever, 
even the Spirit of truth, whom the world 
cannot receive, because it neither sees him 
nor knows him; you know him, for he dwells 
with you, and will be in you. . . . These 
things I have spoken to you, while I am still 
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with you. But the Counselor, the Holy Spirit, 
whom the Father will send in my name, he 
will teach you all things. 
 

 1 John 2:27 John writes,  
 

The anointing that you received from him 
abides in you, and you have no need that 
anyone should teach you. But as his 
anointing teaches you about everything—
and is true and is no lie. 
 

 If you confess Christ and abide in Christ, you’re 
anointed with the Spirit of Christ, and you have no need 
that anyone teach you. Rabbis, teachers, or pastors may be 
a gift the Spirit uses in an office with a certain authority. 
But you’re not dependent on them.  
 You’re not dependent on me, and I don’t have to 
explain everything to you, which is a huge relief to me. I 
don’t have to explain everything. Sometimes Jesus would 
just raise questions and walk away. I don’t have to explain 
everything, and I can’t explain everything. And if you think 
I can, then I’ve become an idol. Idols destroy us, and we 
destroy our idols. I’m not your rabbi. 
 (It’s interesting that in the Gospel of Matthew only 
one person calls Jesus rabbi, and his name is Judas. Maybe 
he turned Jesus into his idol then tried to destroy Jesus 
when his idol let him down.) 
 Well, Jesus says, “You’re not to be called rabbi for 
you have one teacher and you are all brothers. And call no 
man Father on earth for you have one Father in heaven.” 
 Fathers name us, define us, judge us, tell us who we 
are, so we want fathers on earth to tell us who we are. We 
want teachers to grade us and fathers to name us. 
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 In the 1800’s we declared that God was dead, and 
so we were orphaned. Now we find ourselves desperate for 
a name, even a bad name. 
  
When Fran preached, she told us that 
 in 1840 there was one name for nutty people, and 
 that was “insanity.” 
 

 in 1880 there were seven categories of insanity. 
 

 in 1952 the American Psychiatric Association 
 published a book of labels and categories of 
 insanity. 
 

 in 2004 there were over 300 categories, each with 
 variations and more labels.  
 

 I told Fran, “That’s not too many labels but too 
few.” If they just kept going there would be as many labels 
as people. Then each label would be a name, like “Peter 
Hiett” or “Fran Eckhardt,” but no one name could be 
defined by any other name. They’d all be unique. 
 They wouldn’t know what was wrong with me, 
except me. Peter is my problem, and Peter is unique. I’m 
uniquely flawed, and no one can define me or name me by 
another. 
 Well, the book of Revelation says God can name 
me. For one day I’ll receive a white stone with a new name 
written on the stone which no one knows except me when I 
receive it, and, of course, the one who wrote it. 
 Maybe I’m uniquely flawed, and so uniquely 
emptied, which means I’ll be uniquely filled.  
 So the shape of the emptiness now is called my self, 
the old me, and the shape of the filling is the new 
creation—Christ in me, Love in me, new me, like a golden 
statue formed in a clay mold, an earthen vessel. The molten 
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gold is poured into the empty space. So the emptiness now 
may be the shape of Glory in eternity. 
 But only God sees the shape of the emptiness, and 
so only God knows my shape in Glory. Men only see the 
outside, but my Father in heaven knows who I am. 
 When I was a child, I hated my shape. I thought I 
was fat, my nose was funny, what if my ears grew like 
Grandpa’s. I thought I was dumb, and kids called me a 
freak. But I’d go to my dad, and he’d tell me who I was. 
But only my Father in heaven really knows who... I am. 
 
Maybe you should call no man rabbi or teacher for no man 
 can teach you what you need to know. 
Maybe you should call no man Father because no man 
 knows who you are. No man can see the shape of 
 your emptiness, so no man can see the shape of
 God’s glory in you. 
Maybe you should call no man rabbi, father, or instructor, 
 “kathegetes.” It means pioneer, tutor, or guide,  
 someone that guides you on a journey.  
Maybe you should call no man guide because no man has 
 walked your journey. No man knows your story 
 and can tell you its meaning. 
 
Someone said, “Each man must die his own death.” That is, 
each man must endure his own emptying. 
 

No man knows your story,  
walks your journey, 
 or dies your death,  

except one,  
and His name is Jesus. 

 
He is the pioneer and perfector of your faith. 
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He is the parakletos,  
the only one who comes alongside. 

 
When Thomas said, “Lord, we don’t know the way,”  

He said, “Thomas, I am the way.”  
 

The way is not a map, or a book, or a class, or a program. 
It’s not anything the religious establishment can package, 

market or control.  
 

The way is a person 
who walks with you 

and before you. 
 

The Holy Spirit is your teacher. 
Your Father in heaven tells you who you are. 
And Jesus is your guide.  
He, Himself, is the way. 
 
 The Law can tell you when you’re not on the path, 
but the Law can’t be the path. Jesus is your path. The Love 
of God come to you is your path, and it’s (He’s) utterly 
unique in all the world. 
 You see, God—Father, Son, and Holy Spirit—
wants to have a unique and individual relationship with 
you. So Paul writes, “Work out your own salvation with 
fear and trembling; for God is at work in you, both to will 
and to work for his good pleasure.” 
 It’s God at work in you, telling you who you are, 
the story of your salvation. As the Great Lion in Narnia 
says, “Child, I am telling you your story, not hers. No one 
is told any story but their own.” 
 So work out your own salvation with fear and 
trembling. Yes, it’s painful, yes, it’s scary, and yes, it’s 
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lonely. For you are alone… with the Lion of Judah in the 
Holy of Holies, God in you.  
 Only He knows you.  
 Only He names you. 
 Only He can fill you. 
  
 If you let someone else try,  
 if you call them rabbi, father, or guide,  
 if you turn to the professionals and surrender your  
 soul to the religious establishment, 
 

 if you let them tell you what to know  
  and tell you who you are, 
  and make you walk their way, 
  they’ll make you in their image. 
  One more clown in the circus.  
  
 One more elephant on parade, but maybe God 
wants more than one more circus elephant, one more 
scribe, or one more Pharisee. Maybe He doesn’t want you 
to walk because He wants you to fly. And maybe the very 
thing that held you down and made you feel like a freak 
will lift you up and make you fly when you’re filled with 
faith, hope, and love. 
 Maybe the place where you’re emptied is the place 
where you’re filled. 
 Maybe you’re someone kind of like this… 
 

[A clip from Dumbo is shown… ] 
 

Timothy: “Dumbo, oh boy am I stupid. Why 
didn’t I think of this before? Your ears. Just 
look at ‘em, Dumbo. Why they’re perfect 
wings. The very things that held you down 
are gonna carry you up and up and up! I can 
see it all now. Dumbo... the ninth wonder of 
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the universe, the world’s only flying 
elephant.” 
 
 

Crows: [Singing and laughing] “Did you 
ever see an elephant fly?” [Timothy, the 
mouse, throws a fit, and finally one crow 
speaks up.] “Alright gentlemen, the 
Reverend Rodent is gonna address you.” 
 

Timothy: “You ought to be ashamed of 
yourselves. A bunch of big guys like you, 
pickin’ on a poor little orphan like him. 
Suppose you was torn away from your 
mother when you was just a baby, nobody to 
tuck you in at night. No warm, soft, 
caressin’ trunk to snuggle into. How would 
you like to be left out alone in a cold, cruel, 
thoughtless world? And why? I ask ya, why? 
Just because he’s got those big ears, they 
call him a freak, the laughin’ stock of the 
circus. Then when his mother tried to protect 
him, they threw her into the clink. And on 
top of that, they made him a clown. Socially, 
he’s washed up. Aw, but what’s the use of 
talkin’ to you cold-hearted birds. Go ahead, 
have your fun, laugh at him, kick him now 
that he’s down. Go on. We don’t care. Come 
on, Dumbo.” 
 

Dumbo and Timothy start to walk away. 
 

Crows: [Crying.] “Hey, brother, wait a 
minute. Don’t go away feelin’ like that. We 
done seen the light. You boys is okay.” 
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The crows push Dumbo from behind. He 
flops his ears, stirring up dust. Timothy is 
riding on Dumbo’s hat, but they are in the 
dust cloud and can’t see. 
 
 
 

Timothy: “Oh, it’s no use, Dumbo. I guess 
it’s just another one of… Look! Hot diggity! 
You’re flyin’! You’re flyin’!” 
 

Crows: [Flying with Dumbo] “Why, he flies 
just like an eagle. Better than an airplane. 
Brother, now I’ve seen everything! 
[Singing] Well, I be done seen about 
everything when I see an elephant fly, when 
I see an elephant fly.” 
 

Timothy: “Dumbo, I knew you could do it. 
Wait ‘til we get to the big town!” 
 

 And you will mount up with wings like eagles, and 
I be done seen about everything when I see you fly. 
 
All the teachers taught Dumbo to be a circus elephant on 
 parade, and he failed.  
All the fathers and mothers told Dumbo who he was… a 
 freak.  
All the guides had Dumbo walk like them, and he couldn’t 
 because he was made to fly. 
 
All the guides except one, Reverend Rodent, Dumbo’s 
 parakletos, who said, “The things that bring you 
 down will lift you up.” 
 
 Well, with Christ as your guide even your failures 
now become your glory in the future, and “these slight 
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momentary afflictions” produce an eternal weight of glory 
beyond compare. For when you surrender your emptiness 
and the dirt in your emptiness, God cleanses it and fills it 
with Himself. That is, humble yourself, and He will exalt 
you. Only He can see the emptiness, and only He can fill it. 
 
So “work out your own salvation,” writes Paul. 
 

You are the one that must say your prayers, 
 I can’t do it for you. 
You are the one that must sing your song, 
 the choir can’t do it for you. 
You are the one that must ingest the Word, 
 Max Lucado and Philip Yancey can’t do it for you. 
You are the one that must weep your own tears, 
 no rabbi, priest, or pastor can do it for you. 
You are the one that must die your own death. 
You are the one that must be emptied of yourself. 
You are the one that must enter the Holy of Holies. 
You are the priest (1 Peter 2:5). 
You are the priest alone with God, who is in you to will 
 and to work for His good pleasure your salvation. 
 

And so, alone with God you are least alone,  
for He is your guide. 
 For Jesus prays in you, 
 and Jesus sings in you. 
 Jesus is the Word ingested in you. 
 Jesus weeps in you. 
 Jesus walks in you. 
 Jesus dies in you. 
 Jesus is emptied in you. 
 Jesus is the high priest in you. 
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For He did not count equality with God as a 
thing to be grasped, [writes Paul,] but 
emptied Himself, taking the form of a 
servant, being born in the likeness of men, 
and being found in human form, he humbled 
himself and became obedient unto death, 
even death on a cross. Therefore, God has 
highly exalted him and bestowed on him the 
name that is above every name. 

 Well, surrender your old name, and He gives you a 
new name for He fills you. You are His bride. You are His 
temple. You die with Him and rise with Him. And it’s no 
longer you that live, but Him in you—Way, Truth, Life, 
and Love in a vessel of mercy. 
 So on the night He was betrayed, He took bread and 
said, “This is my body broken for you. Take and eat.” In 
the same manner, after supper, He took the cup and said, 
“This is the new covenant in my blood for the forgiveness 
of sins. Drink of it, all of you.” 
 Same wine filling all these different vessels. 

[Peter holds up various clay containers.]. 
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Same blood in each blood vessel, each body part. 
 We invite you to the table, the altar of sacrifice. 
 You are the priest, and this is the Holy of Holies. 
 Here, you’re emptied of yourself.  
 Here, you die. 
 
 Here, you enter the Holy of Holies in fear and 
trembling. You look behind the curtain and see a 
slaughtered lamb on the throne. 
 
He chose to die in your place,  
 so you could live in His. 
He chose to empty Himself, 
 that you might be filled with His life blood. 
 
No religion can do that, only Jesus. 
 
 So we invite you to come to the table, tear off a 
piece of bread, dip it in the cup. The black cups are wine. 
The purple cups are juice. They’re both blood.  
 And if you come forward, you are making a public 
declaration. The public declaration is this, “I am empty 
without my Jesus.” In His name, believe the Gospel. Amen. 
 

***** 
 

 Well, this leaves us with one question, what do you 
call me? What do you call the pastor?  
 I’m not your rabbi, 
        not your father, 
        not your instructor. 
 I’m not really even your pastor. 
 I’m your brother, just pointing you to the One who 
 is. 
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 So, what should you call me? 
 Some call me... Peter.  
 Until that white stone, it’s what I prefer for now. 
 So, brothers and sisters, God bless you. Amen. 
 
 

***** 
 
 

Relevant Texts and Quotations (from bulletin) 
 

Reverend 1: worthy of reverence. 
Reverence 1: honor or respect . . . esp: profound, adoring, awed respect. 

Webster’s New Collegiate Dictionary 
 
Then Jesus said to the crowds and to his disciples, “The scribes and the 
Pharisees sit on Moses’ seat, so practice and observe whatever they tell 
you—but not what they do. For they preach, but do not practice. They 
tie up heavy burdens, hard to bear, and lay them on people’s shoulders, 
but they themselves are not willing to move them with their finger. 
They do all their deeds to be seen by others. For they make their 
phylacteries broad and their fringes long, and they love the place of 
honor at feasts and the best seats in the synagogues and greetings in the 
marketplaces and being called rabbi by others.  

Matthew 23:1-7 (ESV) 
 
You shall therefore lay up these words of mine in your heart and in 
your soul; and you shall bind them as a sign upon your hand, and they 
shall be as frontlets between your eyes.  

Deuteronomy 11:18 (RSV) 
 
The LORD said to Moses, “Speak to the people of Israel, and tell them 
to make tassels on the corners of their garments throughout their 
generations, and to put a cord of blue on the tassel of each corner. And 
it shall be a tassel for you to look at and remember all the 
commandments of the LORD, to do them, not to follow after your own 
heart and your own eyes, which you are inclined to whore after.  

Numbers 15:37-39 (ESV) 
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But you are not to be called rabbi, for you have one teacher, and you 
are all brothers. And call no man your father on earth, for you have one 
Father, who is in heaven. Neither be called instructors, for you have 
one instructor, the Christ. The greatest among you shall be your 
servant. Whoever exalts himself will be humbled, and whoever 
humbles himself will be exalted. 

Matthew 23:8-12 (ESV) 
 
If you love me, you will keep my commandments. And I will pray the 
Father, and he will give you another Counselor, to be with you for ever, 
even the Spirit of truth, whom the world cannot receive, 
because it neither sees him nor knows him; you know him, for he 
dwells with you, and will be in you. . . . “These things I have spoken to 
you, while I am still with you. But the Counselor, the Holy Spirit, 
whom the Father will send in my name, he will teach you all things, 
and bring to your remembrance all that I have said to you.  

John 14:15-17, 25-26 (RSV) 
 
See what love the Father has given us, that we should be called children 
of God; and so we are.  

1 John 3:1a (RSV) 
 
Therefore, since we are surrounded by so great a cloud of witnesses, let 
us also lay aside every weight, and sin which clings so closely, and let 
us run with perseverance the race that is set before us, looking to Jesus 
the pioneer and perfecter of our faith, who for the joy that was set 
before him endured the cross, despising the shame, and is seated at the 
right hand of the throne of God. 

Hebrews 12:1-2 (RSV) 
 
Therefore, my beloved, as you have always obeyed, so now, not only as 
in my presence but much more in my absence, work out your own 
salvation with fear and trembling, for it is God who works in you, both 
to will and to work for his good pleasure. 

Philippians 2:12-13 (ESV) 
 
 Freedom is a terrible gift, and the theory behind all dictatorships is that 
"the people" do not want freedom.  They want bread and circuses.  
They want workman's compensation and fringe benefits and TV.  Give 
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up your free will, give up your freedom to make choices, listen to the 
expert, and you will have three cars in your garage, steak on the table, 
and you will no longer have to suffer the agony of choice. 

Madeleine L'Engle 
 
 
Every call from God is always addressed to one person, the single 
individual. Precisely in this lies the difficulty and the examination, that 
the one who is called must stand alone, walk alone, alone with God. 
Hence, everything that makes its appearance statistically is not from 
above. If anyone construes this as a call, you can be sure it is from 
below. 

Soren Kierkegaard 
 
 
God is as infinitely concerned with one person of intensity, yes, as he is 
infinitely indifferent to the millions and trillions. We humans believe 
numbers mean something. For God, it is precisely numbers that mean 
nothing, nothing at all. 

Soren Kierkegaard 
 
The majority of people are not so afraid of holding a wrong opinion, as 
they are of holding an opinion alone. 

Soren Kierkegaard 
 
Instinctively "man" has a tactic he uses against "spirit": Let us form a 
crowd! This is our tactic, our mode of defense. It is done cunningly this 
way: Let us join together in order to strive toward the ideals. But to 
form a crowd is precisely the way to get rid of the ideals. Just as the 
ostrich sticks its head into the ground and thinks it is invisible, so we 
form a crowd and think no one can see us. We speak of not being able 
to see the woods for the trees, and by this tactic we hope that one 
cannot see the trees for the woods. Just like the person who says he is 
not at home to visitors, we are not at home whenever we lose ourselves 
in the crowd -- instead of being an I. 

Soren Kierkegaard 
 
Why do you pass judgment on your brother? Or you, why do you 
despise your brother? For we shall all stand before the judgment seat of 
God; for it is written, “As I live, says the Lord, every knee shall bow to 
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me, and every tongue shall give praise to God.” So each of us shall give 
account of himself to God.  

Romans 14:10-12 (RSV) 
 
But with me it is a very small thing that I should be judged by you or 
by any human court. In fact, I do not even judge myself. I am not aware 
of anything against myself, but I am not thereby acquitted. It is the 
Lord who judges me. 

1 Corinthians 4:3-4 (ESV) 
 
Come to him, to that living stone, rejected by men but in God’s sight 
chosen and precious; and like living stones be yourselves built into a 
spiritual house, to be a holy priesthood, to offer spiritual sacrifices 
acceptable to God through Jesus Christ.  

1 Peter 2:4-5 (RSV) 
 
The former priests were many in number, because they were prevented 
by death from continuing in office; but he holds his priesthood 
permanently, because he continues for ever. Consequently he is able for 
all time to save those who draw near to God through him, since he 
always lives to make intercession for them. 

Hebrews 7:23-25 (RSV)  
 
Thomas said to him, “Lord, we do not know where you are going. How 
can we know the way?” Jesus said to him, “I am the way, and the truth, 
and the life. No one comes to the Father except through me.” 

John 14:5-6 (ESV) 
 
I write these things to you about those who are trying to deceive you. 
But the anointing that you received from him abides in you, and you 
have no need that anyone should teach you. But as his anointing 
teaches you about everything—and is true and is no lie, just as it has 
taught you—abide in him. 

1 John 2:26-27 (ESV)  
 
"Child," said the Lion, "I am telling you your story, not hers. No one is 
told any story but their own."  

C. S. Lewis, Voyage of the Dawn Treader 
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This signature on each soul may be a product of heredity and 
environment, but that only means that heredity and environment are 
among the instruments whereby God creates a soul.  I am considering 
not how, but why, He makes each soul unique.  If He had no use for all 
these differences, I do not see why He should have created more soul 
than one.  Be sure that the ins and outs of your individuality are no 
mystery to Him; and one day they will no longer be a mystery to you.  
The mould in which a key is made would be a strange thing, if you had 
never seen a lock.  Your soul has a curious shape because it is a hollow 
made to fit a particular swelling in the infinite contours of the divine 
substance, or a key to unlock one of the doors in the house with many 
mansions.  For it is not humanity in the abstract that is to be saved, but 
you-you, the individual reader, John Stubbs or Janet Smith.  Blessed 
and fortunate creature, your eyes shall behold Him and not another's. . . 
. "To him that overcometh I will give a white stone, and in the stone a 
new name written, which no man knoweth saving he that receiveth it."  
What can be more a man's own than this new name which even in 
eternity remains a secret between God and him?  And what shall we 
take this secrecy to mean?  Surely, that each of the redeemed shall 
forever know and praise some one aspect of the divine beauty better 
than any other creature can.  Why else were individuals created, but 
that God, loving all infinitely, should love each differently?  And this 
difference, so far from impairing, floods with meaning the love of all 
blessed creatures for one another, the communion of the saints.  If all 
experienced God in the same way and returned Him an identical 
worship, the song of the Church triumphant would have no symphony, 
it would be like an orchestra in which all the instruments played the 
same note.  Aristotle has told us that a city is a unity of unlikes, and St. 
Paul that a body is a unity of different members.  Heaven is a city, and 
a Body, because the blessed remain eternally different: a society, 
because each has something to tell all the others-fresh and ever fresh 
news of the "My God" whom each finds in Him whom all praise as 
"Our God." 

C. S. Lewis, The Problem of Pain 
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