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Isaiah 51:1-6, Rev 4:1-12 
So here we are standing at a crossroad. Why are we considering a link between two churches? We all want to know God’s direction. How can we tell? Who is this other church...CTK...COOL? Who are these people? Ron, Rod, Rob, and to confuse us more, another Rod in the mix somewhere.  I have one point. Look to the rock!  And only 2 sub points. Look back, look up.

Look Back  v.1 Listen to me, you who pursue righteousness, and who seek the Lord. Look to the Rock ...from which you were cut, and to the quarry from which you were hewn. Look to Abraham, your father, and to Sarah, who gave you birth. When I called him he was but one, and I blessed him and made him many. Look back. 

Look Up  v.6 Lift up your eyes to the heaven, look to the earth beneath, the heavens will vanish like smoke, the earth will wear out like a garment, and its inhabitants die like flies. but my salvation will last forever, my righteousness will never fail. Look up.

I believe that v.1 is a description of both of our churches, seekers after the Lord and his righteousness. Look to the rock...the rock of our salvation, the rock of our righteousness. Look to God. Who? There are many gods but one God. Look to the God of history. In the beginning God...created.  Look to Elohim, Almighty God, Creator of the heavens and the earth...all knowing, all powerful, all present. Look to the God of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, the God of Moses, David and the prophets. Look to the Everlasting Father who establishes a covenant relationship with his children as he promises, I will; be your God and you will be my children, people. Look to JHWH Jahweh/Jehovah, I am that I am, Jehova Raphe, the Lord who heals, Jehovah Jireh, the Lord who provides. Look to Emanuel, God with us, the one who loved us so much that he sent his only son. Look to the living word, the word become flesh who made his dwelling among us so we might see his glory. Look to Jeshua, the Saviour, the redeemer, who saves us from our sin, rescues us when we are in trouble. Look to the Christ, the Anointed One, the image of the invisible God, the Messiah who reveals God’s nature, purpose and plan, the Head of the Church who has supremacy in all things. Look to the rock, the cornerstone, the foundation. Look to Jesus, He is the Rock.

I look back to the time I met this God as a sports jock, semi-intellectual, university drop out, wandering sort of hippy - meaning that I had the long hair, wore the standard levi uniform, punctuated sentences with man. beautiful, and even groovy. I didn’t get into the drugs and promiscuity, a tribute to the grounding of faith I received from my parents, but it was a search for truth, reality and life. I decided that the best way of being educated was to hitchhike around the world. So I set off from Durban, on the East coast of SA, only to discover that the world was a little further than I thought it was. I got stopped at the border of Zimbabwe and Zambia and headed back to Johannesburg. There I met young people who looked like I did, but were speaking about Jesus like they really knew him. December 16 1970 at 1 o’clock in the morning I met Jesus, was filed with the Holy Spirit and spoke in a heavenly language. My life was turned upside down. I found the rock who became the source of my identity, security, meaning, truth, way and life. I caught a glimpse of heaven, and met Jesus, high and lifted up in his holy majestic presence and became part of the chorus, singing Holy Holy Holy is the Lord Almighty, who is and was and who is to come.
It is good to look back. Look back to the rock, the quarry from which you were cut. Look back to our roots, to our heritage, history, family, spiritual beginnings. At this time Israel was in captivity, Jerusalem was a pile of rubble, a desert wasteland. It all seemed pretty hopeless. Isaiah encourages the children of Israel to look back. Remember Abraham and Sarah. They must have felt that same hopelessness, as they waited 25 years to see the fulfillment of the promise for descendants. And then it only started with one. But the blessings came and the one was made into many. Look back, take comfort, find hope. 

There may be times when we feel that our life looks like a heap of rubble, when we are sitting surveying the ruins and destruction. It may be financial, work, marriage, family.  Whatever our situation, this speaks directly...The Lord will surely comfort you, and will look with compassion on you, and will make your deserts like Eden, your wastelands like the garden of the Lord, joy and gladness will be found in you again, thanksgiving and the sound of singing. So we look back to that time when we knew the blessing of the Lord, perhaps when we came to know him. We look back to the quarry, to the rock from which we were cut. God is in the redemption business. He can clean up our mess, he can turn the rubble and wasteland in our lives into a garden.

Look to Abraham, your father, and to Sarah, who gave you birth. When I called him he was but one, and I blessed him and made him many. As we participated in the ANIC Synod, we heard how only 4 years ago, 2 bishops, 2 clergy, and 2 congregations began after standing for their faith. For you at CTK, this is the anniversary of your new birth. It hasn’t been easy as you have had to move twice, had long time relationships strained and even broken. Yet, God is in the redemption and restoration business, The Lord will surely comfort you, and will look with compassion on you, and will make your deserts like Eden, your wastelands like the garden of the Lord, joy and gladness will be found in you again, thanksgiving and the sound of singing. To me it sounds like you know how to worship and enjoy the presence of the Lord. Today is the time to give thanks for our journey, to rejoice and honour Christ our King. 

I share some of my journey with you, partly for you to get to know me, but because it also illustrates this message. Two redemption stories. You have met Lynne, and these are my children. I apologise to them for having to hear this story again. We are so blessed to have them serving with us. What many of you don’t know is that we were told that we would not have children and we looked back to Abraham and Sarah for our own comfort. I was called to the ministry in the Anglican Church, went to work at an airport in Durban while I completed my degree. Lynne and I were married in 1972 and soon after went to train at St. John’s College in Nottingham. While there, Lynne had an ectopic pregnancy, and not only lost the baby she longed for, but an ovary and tube. The other tube was blocked with a latent ectopic. We are told that they could cut out part of that tube and replace it with a plastic one, this would give 15% chance of conceiving. We sat on our living room floor, broke bread together and asked the Lord to open the tube. The next day, she had the op. The Dr. told Lynne that the tube was already open. His answer to Lynne’s question on how was, “one of those things only the good Lord knows.” Jonathan was named to acknowledge God’s grace. He and Becky are now expecting any day. Davina Sarah, out beloved princess followed and is now married to Dan. And as a bonus we were given Lisa, meaning God’s promise. The Lord is our healer, our Redeemer who can restore the years that the locust has eaten. 

Look back to where you have come from...the quarry, the rock from which you were cut. I was ordained in 1977, after my curacy became rector of a church outside Durban where we saw Holy Spirit renewal and I was involved in my first building project, a beautiful new facility. Look back on our journey. I was called to a large evangelical church in Cape Town. Again we saw the Holy Spirit move in power. But there I had to make a stand over the same issues facing the church today. After a year of going round in circles, I resigned in 1988, doors closed, and I was left without income and a young family. There was no ANIC, but my relationships were with the nondenom charismatic churches. Two families began praying with us and soon a church grew. We moved from a home to a church to a school, as we saw our small group grow into a multiracial church. To cut a long story short, a few years later we had an invitation to a church here on VI, then 14 years ago to COOL. So I know the challenges of being uprooted, having all my security ripped away, and starting again. These experiences truly test where our real security lies. Are we building on sand, or the rock? Look, back, look up, we are cut from a similar rock, the rock of salvation, the rock of righteousness.

Look back to our corporate spiritual heritage. COOL looks back to a couple, Edward and Mary Cridge who came from England as a young clergy family to serve the new community of VI. Edward stood for his belief in the Word of God and it cost him as he left the Cathedral to begin a new work. This couple buried four of their children, they cared for orphans and the sick. But their spiritual family multiplied greatly as many have been blessed through the ministry of the Cridge Center for the family with which both of our churches have close connections, and COOL.  As I reflect on my past 14 years at COOL, it has been an incredible journey. We began with a vision to restore the exterior of the church. We continued with our call, our heritage of service to the community. The vision the Lord gave me was: from the streets to Parliament, from homes to businesses. In this spirit we continued to expand, restore and build the Community Ministry Centre. Ministries like the Cridge Club, Sanctuary, Healing Rooms, thrift store and many others have been launched. I am more interested in Kingdom ministry than denominational affiliations, and have networked and partnered with leaders to see this kingdom vision fulfilled. There have been moments of frustration, disappointment, and bewilderment. I have discovered that stepping out in faith brings out our best, worst and whackiest. 

So here we are looking at a new stage of life and considering linking together. Why would I or Ron or any of us even want to go there?

Why are we doing this? Because I believe that I and COOL should be part of the national, the worldwide Anglican Church. ANIC represents this in Canada and this is where we belong. This is the same rock from which I was cut. No CTK/COOL don’t have to join together to do this, and we are exploring for the church to join. Pastor Ron will be coming in December to share with us on the ANIC. But I believe that this impact more than just our 2 congregations. We are told that we are being watched as a possible model for breaking down the jurisdictional walls. God has a plan bigger than us.

Why are we doing this? A very practical and at the same time a spiritual reason.  When Christ the King started out on their journey, you met in our church. At the time some asked why not join COOL. A few months ago when Ron and I were having a visit, we explored the same question, why not? I listened to some of the frustrations of the situation. The landlord was looking at selling the property, there was no centre to engage in mission. The reality is that you may have to move again. We have the facilities and I believe we are called to share what we have, as we already are doing. Some churches have found homes by renting church facilities e.g. St. John’s Vancouver, St, Matthews Abbotsford, Holy Trinity in Colwood. We have so much in common, why would you rent our facilities, why not look at joining together? So we are. This would provide you a home. And we got excited about the possibilities. So it is as simple as that. We are cut from the same rock, let’s consider building together. 

Why are we doing this? God often puts people together to build his kingdom. I have shared on how we partner with many at COOL. The Lord brought Paul and Barnabus together to complement each other and I believe that the Lord has brought Ron and I in partnership to build his church. We are both in our 2nd half, 3rd period, 4th quarter. Do we need the extra evening meetings and workload, not to mention the added stress and pressure? Not really. but we believe that God has started something.

Why are we doing this? Let’s be clear, if this doesn’t go ahead, we’ll both keep doing just fine and serving the Lord for the next 137 years.  We have two good churches. I just believe that the Lord is providing an opportunity for both of us to build a truly great church. Over the years I have been blessed with visiting many churches, which fit the description of a flagship. This is a naval term of the lead in a fleet of ships. We could use the more Anglican term of a Cathedral, but that has other connotations. Or a mother church who births and provides shelter for her offspring. e.g’s Church of the Redeemer, Houston and St. Paul’s Darien in the 70’s, HTB (Nicky Gumbel) in the UK, and more recently Truro in Fairfax, VA, where I spent a sabbatical. I believe that we have the potential to build such a church together - a flagship, cathedral, mother church, a church worship, teaching, ministry, mission centre. Centripetal = draw to the centre, centrifugal = send out from the centre. Isaiah 2 describes Mount Zion as a centre for worship and teaching. This is the vision. Lift up Jesus so he draws, and sends.     

So let’s keep looking to the rock. Look up so we can see things from God’s heavenly  vantage point. Look back, look up to God’s promise, my salvation will last forever, my righteousness will never fail. Listen to me, you who pursue righteousness...Listen to me my people. Lord give us ears to hear what your Spirit is saying to your church.
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