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Dream . . . ing Your Life Away 
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Song 
“Dream, Dream, Dream” – Everly Brothers 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Introduction 

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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[Peter sings] 
Whenever I want you all I have to do is dre-e-eam dream dream dream 
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… 

 
Great song! 
A few months ago we preached from this song: 
[Peter begins to sing] 

… If your heart is in your dreams, no request is too extreme… 
When you wish upon a star, your dream come true… 
 

We asked the question, “What would happen if your dreams came true?” 
Then read about King Herod and his dreams… 

'Cause I want (yeah-yeah, yeah) 
A girl (yeah-yeah, yeah) 
To call (yeah-yeah, yeah) 
My own (yeah-yeah, yeah) 
I want a dream lover, So I don't have to dream alone 

 
America is the land of dreams right?  
So we’re listening to Trump and Clinton promise to fulfill our dreams.  
 
Church is a place of dreams. 
As a young pastor, I was constantly told that to grow a church I needed to: 

Come up with a vision statement and a strategy, a way to make that vision 
happen. 

 
We love to quote Proverbs 28:18 from the King James: “Where there is no 
vision, the people perish,” wrote Solomon. 
 
SO you would think Solomon would be all about dreams,  
BUT in Ecclesiastes 5, Solomon rips on dreams. 
 
Let’s pray! 
 
 
Prayer 
Father, we ask that you would help us to preach your Word, and hear your Word. In 
Jesus’ name, Amen 
 
 
 
Message 
Ecclesiastes 5:1-2 
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Guard your steps when you go to the house of God. To draw near to 
listen is better than to offer the sacrifice of fools, for they do not know 
that they are doing evil. Be not rash with your mouth, nor let your heart 
be hasty to utter a word before God, for God is in heaven and you are 
on earth. Therefore let your words be few. 

 
On September 18th, three years ago, my wife slipped me a piece of paper in staff 
meeting on a Wednesday morning. On it she’d written: Ecclesiastes 5. She said, “God 
want’s you to read Ecclesiastes 5.” 
 
I read it, “Let your words be few.” 
I hate it when the worship leader sings that line right before I get up to preach. 
 
I read it and thought, “God do you not want me to stop preaching?” 
But I think He’s told me, prophetically, “Don’t stop preaching my Word.” 
Maybe sometimes, I’m to use fewer words. 
But I’m to preach His Word . . . not my words. 
 
We often sing that song,  
[Peter begins singing] 

“You are God in Heaven and here am I on earth…” 
“So I’ll let my words be few.” 

But then we go on to sing many more words… our words.  
We sing: “Jesus I am so in love with you, and I’ll stand in awe of you.” 
We have everyone sing it, though not everyone is so in love with Jesus.  
And we’re usually not standing. 
And if we are, it’s probably not in awe. 
But we sing the words anyway… hoping that they’d do some good. 
We vow our love to God… hoping it would do us some good. 
 
That September morning I had been complaining to God that all my work 
wasn’t doing any good… like all my toil was in vain. 
 
Ecclesiastes 5:1-6  
 

Guard your steps when you go to the house of God. To draw near to listen is 
better than to offer the sacrifice of fools, for they do not know that they are doing 
evil.  Be not rash with your mouth, nor let your heart be hasty to utter a word 
before God, for God is in heaven and you are on earth. Therefore let your words 
be few. For a dream comes with much business, and a fool’s voice with many 
words. When you vow a vow to God, do not delay paying it, for he has no 
pleasure in fools. Pay what you vow.  It is better that you should not vow than 
that you should vow and not pay.  Let not your mouth lead you into sin, and do 
not say before the messenger that it was a mistake. Why should God be angry at 
your voice and destroy the work of your hands?  
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Well, we do dream dreams and then come to church and make vows, in the 
hope that God would fulfill our dreams because of our vows: 
 “God I’ll stop drinking if you would just…” 
 “God I won’t look at porn ever again… so, you’ll find me a wife, right?” 
 “God look, I’m standing in awe of you and Jesus I’m so in Love with  
  you… 
SO… (Now we may not say it, but we mean it) “SO… you’ll grant me my 
dreams… right?” 
 
We all do that: make promises and vows. But God knows your heart. And God made 
space and time. God already knows your intentions and every choice you will ever make 
in all of time.  
 
Only an idiot would try to negotiate with the eternal unchanging omnipresent and 
omniscient creator of all that is—including the one who is trying to negotiate. He’s in 
Heaven—you fool—and you’re a breath in a meat sack in space and time…  
 
Don’t talk, don’t tweet, don’t tell Him how your gonna get your crap together.1 
James 5:12 says, “Above all brothers, don’t swear…” Swear means take an 
oath, or vow or simply to promise. “Above all” don’t do that. 
 
Ecclesiastes 5:6-7  
 

Let not your mouth lead you into sin, and do not say before the messenger that it 
was a mistake. Why should God be angry at your voice and destroy the work of 
your hands? For when dreams increase and words grow many, there is vanity; 
but God is the one you must fear. 

 
So what does Solomon have against dreams? 
What are your dreams?     (Think about it…) 
 
I was born in 1961, so if I’m honest, for most of my life, this has been my dream: 
 
[The introduction of the sitcom “I Dream of Jeannie” is shown. In it an attractive man 
finds a bottle on the beach. He removes the cork and steam begins to stream out of the 
bottle and a beautiful female genie appears. She bows down before the man speaking 
reverently in another language. The man rubs his eyes in disbelief. She sighs, walks 
seductively up to the man, kisses him and wraps her arms around him. He responds, “I 

                                                        
1 Deut. 23:21 reads like this: “If you make a vow to God, you will not 
delay paying it, for God will require it, and you will be guilty of sin. But if  
you don’t vow you won’t be guilty.” That’s in the Old Covenant. In the 
New Covenant James just writes, “Above all don’t make vows.” 
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must have gone further into orbit than I thought!” A cartoon version of the former scene 
plays out. Cheerful background music accompanies it.] 
 
 “I dream of Jeannie in stereo” 
 
This is my dream: 
 
[Image of the very pretty actress from “I dream of Jeanie”] 
 
And in 1977 I found her  
 

 
See, the resemblance?  
Susan and Jeannie… I dream of Jeannie  

 
Unless you’re culturally illiterate, you know that: 
Jeannie would make all of Major Nelson’s dreams come true… 
 Except, of course, for his dreams of other women. 
 
So basically, Jeannie made all of his dreams come true… 
The problem was that Major Nelson wouldn’t dream of Jeannie… 
 
That’s where all the comedic tension came from: Major Nelson dreamt of what Jeannie 
could do for him. But he wouldn’t dream of Jeannie. Meanwhile, Jeannie dreamed of 
Major Nelson, and so she wouldn’t stay in her bottle. She’d mess with Major Nelson’s 
world, in the hopes that he’d dream of her. 
 
You see, his dreams were his choice, and she wanted to be his free choice. 
 
At some point, between 1965 and 1975, every kid in America must’ve looked at the TV 
and just screamed: “Major Nelson, what’s wrong with you? Can’t you see that Jeannie is 
beautiful and she loves you!” 
 
[Image of the actress from “I dream of Jeanie”] 
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He dreamed of Jeannie in a bottle… 
     and couldn’t seem to dream… of Jeannie. 
 
Ecclesiastes 5:7 “For when dreams increase and words grow many, there is vanity; but 
God is the one you must fear.” 
 
Well we know that Solomon’s dreams definitely increased. We read about it in Chapter 
2: 
He planted vineyards, parks and gardens. 
He obtained 700 wives and 300 concubines—they’re like beauty in a bottle.  
He built houses—he even built a house for the Lord.  
He asked for stuff and got more stuff than any man in the world. 
 
The Lord was almost like his Jeannie in a bottle. 
He even asked for wisdom and got wisdom…  
  but He doesn’t seem to always love Wisdom. 
 
“I acquired great wisdom,” (Ecc. 1:16) writes Solomon.  
“and I perceived this is a striving after wind” (Ecc. 1:17). 
 –like wind in a jar, or wisdom in a bottle . . .or house he had built. 
 
Ecclesiastes 5:7 “For when dreams increase and words grow many, there is vanity; but 
God is the one you must fear.” 
 
Do you suppose that God has dreams? 
Do you suppose that God’s dreams come true? 
Do you suppose that God dreams things, and then wonders if there is a way 
that He can fulfill His own dreams, in the space and time that He has already 
dreamt? 
 
Solomon wrote: 
“God has made every thing beautiful in it’s time” (Ecc. 3:11). “And whatever God does is 
eternal” (Ecc. 3:14). “Also, he has put eternity into man’s heart, yet so that he cannot find 
out what God has done from beginning to end” (Ecc. 3:11). 
 
It’s like this eternal reality, in which all is good and beautiful, It IS God’s dream and we all 
have some sort of knowledge of it, YET not so we can understand how God will achieve 
it, beginning to end. We don’t all yet know THE WAY. 
 
Solomon continues in Ecclesiastes 5:8-9 
 

If you see in a province the oppression of the poor and the violation of justice and 
righteousness, do not be amazed at the matter, for the high official is watched by 
a higher, and there are yet higher ones over them. But this is gain for a land in 
every way: a king committed to cultivated fields. 
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We all have a vague dream, somewhere in our heart of the perfect community, where 
everyone “is together,” and they all “share the good in common… with glad and 
generous hearts” (just like in Acts chapter 2). 
 
We dream of it, but don’t know how to achieve it. 
 
The Democrats propose a way. 
And the Republicans propose another way. 
The Communists have tried and failed. 
And the Capitalists have tried and failed. 
 
Solomon says, when you look at your government and it’s broken, dirty and filled with 
crap, don’t be alarmed. There is an official, over an official, over an official and all are 
under the influence of an official beast. Yet, they are all subject to an even higher official, 
who is the King of kings and Lord of lords. 
 
And check this out—He is committed to cultivated fields.  
 
LISTEN: This is counterintuitive; it’s not a dream that we would dream. But to 
grow fruit, that is life, you need to place a seed in a cultivated field—that’s 
broken dirty dirt, full of crap. 
 
If you’re dreaming of Love, Joy, Peace, Patience, Kindness, Goodness, Gentleness, 
Faith and Self-control, you’ll find that fruit growing in broken dirty dirt, full of crap. 
If your dreaming of the Prince of Peace, you’ll find Him wrapped in swaddling clothes, 
lying in a manger, in a political environment that makes our political environment entirely 
sanitary. 
 
See? We all have some idea about eternity and so we dream of the perfect community 
BUT we are utterly incapable of producing it in time  . . . all our efforts are vanity and 
striving after wind. 
 
In Acts 2 they didn’t strive after the wind; they waited for the wind. 
 
Well, Solomon continues in Ecclesiastes 5:10-17. 
 

He who loves money (He who dreams of money…money is what we make with 
our toil.) will not be satisfied with money, nor he who loves wealth with his income; 
this also is vanity (it vanishes like vapor). When goods increase, they increase 
who eat them, and what advantage has their owner but to see them with his eyes? 
Sweet is the sleep of a laborer, whether he eats little or much, but the full stomach 
of the rich will not let him sleep. (We’ll talk about this more later and have some 
already…) 
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But a laborer usually doesn’t make much money or “good” with his toil. 
The good is not the product of his toil, but he can find the Good in his toil.) 
 

There is a grievous evil that I have seen under the sun: riches were kept by their 
owner to his hurt, and those riches were lost in a bad venture. And he is father of 
a son, but he has nothing in his hand. As he came from his mother’s womb he 
shall go again, naked as he came, and shall take nothing for his toil that he may 
carry away in his hand. This also is a grievous evil: just as he came, so shall he 
go, and what gain is there to him who toils for the wind (the ruach)? Moreover, all 
his days he eats in darkness in much vexation and sickness and anger. 

 
“Naked we enter this world and naked we leave this world,” writes Solomon. 
 
Hey, do you remember the first thing that Adam and Eve dreamt of after they took the 
life of wisdom from the tree of the knowledge of Good and evil? 
. 

• God dreams of a walk in the garden, with Adam and Eve, in the cool of the day. 
• And Adam and Eve dream of underwear, loincloths… some sort of covering. 

 
They dreamt of fig leaf underwear. 
They hid in the trees, and made underwear from the leaves.  
They tried to cover themselves and make themselves good—that means beautiful. 
They tried to make themselves in the image of God. 
They dreamt of making themselves righteous. 
 
And we still dream what Eve and Adam dreamt— 
 We dream of clothing ourselves… 
 And not just with fig leaves, but righteousness… 
  And by that I mean the right education, the right degrees, the right 
 accomplishments, the right deeds doing the right job . . . like “astronaut.” 
 We dream of the right friends, right kids and the right wife all to make us right. 

We all dream of making ourselves in the image of God… and we use each other 
to do it… 
 

[Peter begins singing] 
 So I want (yeah, yeah, yeah) a girl (yeah, yeah, yeah)  
 to call (yeah, yeah, yeah)  my own (yeah, yeah, yeah) 
 I want a dream lover so I don’t have to dream alone. 
 
So I met my dream girl in 1977 (She looked like Barbara Eden). 
She became my dream bride in 1983, but I’ve had one hell of a time trying to keep her in 
the bottle—and by bottle, I mean my expectations my hopes, my dreams… 
 
One day in utter desperation, I went to the bookstore looking for help. 
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They had pictures of dream brides on pamphlets in a rack, each containing a strategy for 
creating the bride of your dreams. 
 
[Image of the magazine “Good Housekeeping” with Michelle Obama on the cover] 
 
This pamphlet describes a great housekeeper, a white housekeeper, a keeper of your 
beautiful children and then the steps that your bride can follow to be a dream 
housekeeper too…  
 
[Image of “Forbes” with a beautiful and fit woman on the cover] 
 
This pamphlet describes a great money manager and the steps your bride can follow to 
be a great money manager too. 
 
[Image of “Shape” magazine with Cameron Diaz on the cover] 
 
This pamphlet illustrates a bride in great shape and describes how your bride can get in 
shape too—very helpful! I thought . . .  
 
[Image of “Cosmopolitan” magazine with a beautiful woman and “Sweet & SEXY moves” 
written boldly on the cover] 
 
And this pamphlet describes the dream lover. 
 I bought them all and brought them all home. 
 For years my bride has tried to follow all the programs. 
 For years she’s tried to meet my expectations. 
 For years she’s tried to fit into my bottle. 
  And you know, it’s just about killed her. 
  Sometimes I think my bottle kind of has killed her. 
  My dream of a bride has strangled my real bride. 
 
Kind-a, like this: 
 
The Stepford Wives Clip 

 
That’s one of the Stepford wives in the movie The Stepford Wives. 

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! 
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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The men of Stepford, Connecticut create these mechanical dream brides that do 
whatever they want, just like a genie in a bottle. And then, the dream brides kill their real 
brides. So the robot bride strangles the real bride with pantyhose. But here’s the rub… I 
don’t want a robot bride, a mechanical bride—a dead bride. In fact, the thing that made 
Jeannie so loveable, was the fact that she wouldn’t stay in the bottle.  
 
It was when she didn’t meet all of Major Nelson’s expectations. It was when she 
revealed some dreams of her own, that everyone fell in love with Jeanie… including 
Major Nelson. And so, in episode 124, Major Nelson and Jeannie entered into an 
unconditional covenant called marriage, which means Major Nelson covered Jeannie 
with himself, and Jeannie became his temple, his body, his house (his bottle, if you will). 
 
So, it turns out that I don’t want a dead bride; I want a real bride. 
I don’t want a woman in a bottle; I want a woman with no bottle. 
I prefer my bride naked . . . in every way. But with my self-centered dreams I put my 
bride in a bottle, strangle her and even murder her, or parts of her . . . And then I miss 
her—the real her, not my dream of her. 
 
[Peter begins singing] 
 Dream, dream, dream 
 Dream, dream, dream… 
 Only trouble is Gee-whiz, I’m dreaming my wife away. 
 
You can dream your wife away, your kids away, all your friends away. 
You can dream your church away. The church is a bride.  
 
I’ve had so many dreams for the church. I was even trained to dream dreams for the 
church: the purpose driven church, the prevailing church, the contagious church, 
unleashing the church. I have all the books and pamphlets and I know all the steps. 
I have dreams, visions and strategies for building the church. 
 
In his book, Life Together, Dietrich Bonheoffer wrote:  
 

God hates visionary dreaming. 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. 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 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. 



 11 

 
I hope we don’t try to be the church; I hope we see that we are the church. 
I hope you don’t try to be a life group; I hope you see that you are a life group. 
 
In other words, I just hope you hang out with some other people that worship here. And 
when you see broken dirty dirt, and smell some crap you wouldn’t accuse, you wouldn’t 
try to hide it in your bottle, and you wouldn’t turn away . . . BUT you would realize that 
the King of Kings is growing something in this dirty field that is your neighbor. 
 
Maybe He’ll even use you to plant a seed, like a word of grace.  
But whether He does or doesn’t, that person is NOT your dream.  
             That person IS God’s dream. 
 
I hope you’d believe that the church is not your dream,  
The church is God’s dream… for you. 
 
If you did believe, maybe you’d look at your neighbor… 
   The way Jesus looks at His bride, 
   Or the way the Father looks at His children. 
 
Think of Jesus’ life group—the twelve. 
Karl mentioned that verse in which Jesus said to them,  
“Whatever you ask in my name… I’ll do it.” But then Jesus says, 
“Until now you have asked nothing in my name.” Three years and “nothing!” 
In fact, that very night, they would all swear allegiance to Jesus, then break their vow 
and abandon Him to death on a tree in a garden. 
 
Imagine the dreams that Jesus had for the twelve . . . 
Why did He not destroy them for the sake of those dreams? 
Why did He not fire the twelve fools and hire a new dream team? 
Why?  Well . . . He must’ve believed that His Father, “had made them beautiful in their 
time.” 
 
So, when He looked at sinners, He saw saints—eternal and indestructible. When He 
looked at Peter, the coward, He saw the Rock. When He looked at Judas, He must’ve 
seen something we can’t see, or refuse to believe—that, “God has made everything 
beautiful in it’s time.” 
 
He looked at Judas . . . but I doubt that Judas looked at him. 
He looked at Peter, that very night, and Peter looked back at him—then wept bitterly—
then, became the Rock. “Sons of the Kingdom” get stuck in outer darkness for they 
refuse to see themselves in the eyes of King Jesus—the slaughtered Lamb standing on 
His throne and His eyes are filled with love.   
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As I mentioned last time, my girls saw themselves reflected in my eyes. And they are 
unspeakably beautiful. I remember how my dad used to look at me, no matter what I did, 
his eyes said, “This is my beloved son in whom I am well pleased.” I had a good dad and 
I have a great Father. When God the Father looks at me, or you, He sees Jesus.  
He is “your righteousness,” writes Paul. He covers you with Himself. 
 
What if you could look at people with the eyes of our Lord? 
What if you could look at yourself in a mirror with the eyes of our Lord? 
Maybe you’d stop trying to be beautiful . . . and just be beautiful. 
 
Well, as I was saying, you can love your dream of a bride, more than your bride. 
And with your dream of a bride, you’ll murder your real bride. 
       You’ll say, “I married the wrong person. She’s not my dream.”  
       And that’s right: she’s not your dream; 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 neighbors, more than your neighbors… 
And with it destroy your neighbors and wonder why you have no friends. 
 
You can love your dream of the Messiah, more than the Messiah… 
Just like Judas and the other disciples and all of Israel and the Empire of Rome. 
You know it’s our dream of Jesus, that crucified the real Jesus—“the Life,” 
God’s dream for you. Jesus is God’s Life for you.  
 
If you hate Jesus, you will come to hate your life—I mean your real life. 
And maybe hating your life can be a sneaky way of hating Jesus. Jesus said, “hate your 
psuche (soul),” but not “hate your zoe (life).” “God comes to us disguised as our life,” 
wrote Paul D’Arcy. 
 
I’m saying you can love your dream of a life, more than your life . . . And so refuse to live 
your life—the one God is constantly giving you moment by moment, minute by minute 
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every day—the “good works God prepared beforehand that you might walk in them” 
(Eph. 2:9).  
 
I’m saying, you can love your false self, more than your real self . . . and so imprison 
yourself in a prison of expectations and shame that isn’t you… but only your dream of 
you. And get this: You could never ever begin to dream a dream of you, as beautiful as 
the real you. “You are God’s masterpiece created in Christ Jesus for good works, which 
God prepared beforehand that you might walk in them.” (Eph. 2:8). 
 
 [Peter begins to sing.] 
 Dream, dream, dream 
 Dream, dream, dream… 
 Only trouble is, gee whiz, I’m dreamin’ my life away 
 
I think all sin is “dreaming your life away” so let’s hope that God’s dreams are stronger 
than our dreams. 
 
Next Verse: “Behold, what I have seen to be good (tob—as in tree of the knowledge of 
good and evil) and fitting (and this word is translated beautiful in chapter 3, where it 
says, “God has made everything beautiful in time.”) 
 
Ecclesiastes 5:18-20 
 

Behold, what I have seen to be good and fitting (beautiful), is to eat and drink and 
find enjoyment (literally, “see the good”) in all the toil with which one toils under 
the sun the few days of his life that God has given him, for this is his lot. 
Everyone also to whom God has given wealth and possessions and power to 
enjoy them, and to accept his lot and rejoice in his toil—this is the gift of God. For 
he will not much remember the days of his life because God keeps him occupied 
with joy in his heart.  

 
He sees the good and the beautiful appearing in his toil 
… Like a mother sees a baby appearing in her labor  
… Like a farmer sees fruit appearing in his broken and dirty field. 
… He sees God’s Eternal Dream being manifest in his space and time. 
 
 The World is a beauty pageant. 
 You can’t make the beauty, but you can recognize the beauty—God’s dream . . .  
 Being revealed in space and time. 
 

God’s dream is the Seventh Day 
God’s dream is “everything very good.” 
God’s dream is “everything beautiful.” 
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All our dreams are too small . . . for all our toil is envy. We want to keep the dreams in 
our own little bottle that we compare to our neighbor’s little bottle.  
 
Our dreams are too small and too weak.  
 
You cannot dream a dream of you, more beautiful than the “you” that God has dreamt, 
and is revealing in this Beauty Pageant called time.  
 
And you cannot dream a dream of your neighbor, more beautiful than the neighbor God 
has dreamt and is revealing in space and time. That’s why you can’t issue judgment in 
time…But you can announce God’s judgment in time—that God makes all things 
beautiful in time, with His Word— who is the Way. 
 
This is the most terrifying and liberating thing you could ever hear: You are not the 
Dreamer—but the dream, and His Word is the Way He dreams. 
  
God is the dreamer and we are the dream. 
So our dreams are like the dream of a dream, the vanity of vanities. 
 
And when we try to realize our dreams we use God’s dream to serve our dreams and so 
crucify God’s dream… that’s the evil business. 
 
We don’t trust God’s Way, and make ourselves the way . . .  
      and that’s what ugly is. 
 
 
Praise God that we’re not the Dreamer, but the dream. 
So, even our bad dreams exist inside of God’s dream, and His dream is absolute beauty. 
When you see His Beauty and Hear His Word, Eternity touches time and makes you 
beautiful in your time. 
 
So, maybe we should stop trying to make ourselves, and our neighbors, beautiful in our 
time. And just watch how God has made everything beautiful in its time. 
 
Ecclesiastes 5 began with this line: “Guard your steps when you go to the house of God. 
To draw near to listen is better than to offer the sacrifice of fools, for they do not know 
that they are doing evil” (Ecc. 5:1). 
 
We come to the House of God, trying to get God to dream our dreams. And so we make 
vows and promises in an effort to change the Will of God, when the Will of God is the 
dream of God that constantly changes us. 
 
Our promises, vows, and even good deeds (designed to earn favors) ARE the sacrifice 
of fools. 
 



 15 

And you know, I think I dream of God in a bottle . . . [Peter picks up a bottle that says 
“God in a bottle”] the way I dream of Jeannie. 
 
It was David who first dreamt of God in bottle… or actually a stone box. (You can read 
about it in 2nd Samuel and 1st Chronicles.) And God seems to be rather ambivalent 
about the idea, for He desired to move around with His people—He preferred a tent. 
God finally agrees to a house, but then he informs David, “a son of David” will build my 
house. 
 
Well Solomon, Prince of Peace and son of David, built God a stone house. 
 
People would go to the house, the temple,  

• To hear God’s Word read by a priest. 
• And hear God’s Word sung by a choir. 
• And not only hear, but see God’s Word enacted by the high priest. 

 It was to be their vision. 
 
In Proverbs 29:18, Solomon writes: “Where there is no vision… (He means vision from 
God, not that arrived at by some pastor or committee.) the people perish (literally ‘are 
uncovered—naked’) but happy is he who keeps the law.” 
 
The Law is a description of Beauty—it’s a description of Love. 
But who can keep the Law? 
 
Well, in the middle of the temple was an inner sanctuary, and in that sanctuary was the 
Ark of the Covenant, and in the Ark of the Covenant were the Ten Commandments 
carved in stone. On top of the Ark was the Mercy seat. The Ark of the Covenant was the 
Law covered in Mercy. And it was called a throne. 
 
The Glory of God would stand on top of the Ark between the two cherubim, like the tree 
of life, guarded by the cherubim and the flaming sword in the garden. A curtain 
separated the presence of God from the people of God . . . except for once a year, on 
the Day of Atonement, when the high priest sprinkled blood on the Mercy Seat. 
 
The Sacrifices were all a description of atonement . . . at—ONE—ment—the way that 
God makes us one with Him and each other. No one fully understands it, but the Jews 
were commanded to watch it. And now we know that Jesus fulfills it—all of it. He is the 
meaning of all of it. He is the Lamb of God who takes away the sin of the world… 
He referred to His body as a temple, saying “Destroy this temple and in three days I will 
raise it up” (John 2:9). 
 
Well, as Jesus hung on the tree in the garden and cried, “It is finished” (John 19:30), 
as His body broke and His blood spilled out, that curtain in the temple—dividing Beauty 
from us beasts—ripped from the top to the bottom. And what was in the bottle, got out of 
the bottle and into us.  
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[Peter begins to sing.] 
 Because He wants a bride to call his own.  
 He wants a dream lover 
 So, he don’t have to dream alone.  
 
You are God’s dream and He will dream His dreams through you—His Bride, His Body, 
His Temple. 
 
Communion 
It was earlier that day that all these things happened that Jesus, the Lamb of God sat at 
table with the twelve (who just didn’t get it). He took bread (and this was on the Temple 
Mount, right near the temple on Mt. Zion) and broke it saying, “This is my body, given to 
you take, and eat, and do this in remembrance of me.” 
And He took the cup [Peter picks up the bottle that says “God in a Bottle” and pours wine 
from it into the communion cup] saying this cup is the New Covenant in my blood poured 
out for the forgiveness of sins. Drink of it all of you.” The Covenant . . .  
 
Don’t ever come to this table and make a vow. 
 This [Peter points to the communion table] is God’s vow . . . and it’s eternal. 
You can’t change this . . . 
 But this is changing you . . . in your time. 
Stop offering the sacrifice of fools. And offer the sacrifice of praise. That’s God’s dream.  
 
Benediction 
Ecclesiastes 5 begins with a picture of a king entereing the temple and being silent. And 
it ends with a laborer occupied with joy in his heart. And you see that helps me a lot 
because the temple was destroyed in 40 AD and you can’t find it if you go over there 
now. But Scripture reveals that the temple is in your heart—our hearts are that temple, 
and that’s good news because it seems it’s usually around 3 in the morning when the 
accuser shows up, and he accuses me. I imagine he accuses you too. In that moment, 
the easiest thing for me to do is to make a bunch of vows, a bunch of promises: “Oh God 
I’ll get my sh#*t together. I’ll read the Bible more. I won’t drink so many beers. I’ll do that 
and I begin to spiral. I feel like at a certain point God says, “Stop, and enter the temple, 
stand before my throne.”  
 
People hear God differently. My wife will hear words of knowledge. I think I hear him a 
lot through Scripture. But I’ll picture myself entering the temple and standing before the 
throne—like a little kid. Then the Father speaks to me from the throne. I think He speaks 
to me and I believe He’s also saying this to you, “You are my beloved son, in whom I’m 
well pleased. You are my beloved daughter, in whom I’m well pleased. Don’t you realize 
you are my dream?” 
 
Do you realize that you are God’s dream . . . or nothing? We confuse ourself with the 
nothing. That’s what the evil one does that all the time. 
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You are God’s dream. When you believe it He dreams His dreams through you. By way 
of benediction, I will say that I hope you see that every sermon is a call to worship. Your 
life is to be worship so, in the name of Jesus, believe the gospel and worship in Jesus’ 
name, Amen.  
 

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. 
 


