We Have An Altar 						6/26/60





Scripture:  Hebrews 13: 1-10





Text:  Hebrews 13: 10a;   “We have an altar .....”





“We have a new parish hall;” such is the satisfied boast of many a church congregation.  That is to say that we are equipped to take care of the many gatherings of people in varying capacity -- from children to mature adults in the church school; scouting activities; women’s fellowship; laymen’s fellowship; youth fellowship; the committees and boards of the church; office space for the staff; accommodations for wedding parties; even hospitality for certain community groups.  We give attention to, and make provision for, the gregarious, social expression of Christian fellowship, when we have a parish hall.





Other churches emphasize a particular kind of recreational provision, in the announcement that “we have a gymnasium.”  We give opportunity for active bodily expression.  Our people may play as well as pray.  We give attention to the building up of the body, the temple of the Holy Spirit.  We believe that Christianity can be shared on the basketball court, or at volley ball, as well as in the church school class room.  And we do not leave recreation to the avarice of any commercial profiteer.





Still other churches take pride in the assertion:  “We have a kitchen.”  Our women’s group is famed for good church suppers.  We could feed the hungry in days of want or of community emergency; but in the main our kitchen is a means of promoting good fellowship.  People get particularly close to each other as they put their feet under the same table and take food together.  And did not our Lord commend the breaking of bread as a particular means of remembrance of himself?  Meetings of the first Christians were for a common meal, filling the whole man.





Some churches will proclaim an aesthetic slogan such as: “We have a organ.”  This has wide appeal to those who appreciate the beauty of sound.  Our organ has many pipes, a set of chimes, a great variety of possible combinations from its three-manual console; and organist who knows how to arouse deep emotion.  We have a choir of particular training and ability so that there are many who would attend our church for the music alone.





There have been churches which boast:  “We have a pulpit.”  Not alone the skillfully carved oak, or the painted pine which adorns the platform or chancel, but the voice that resounds from it.  People come from far and near to hear our Harry Emerson Fosdick, or our Phillips Brooks, or our George A. Gordon.  We have sermons that are clever, or entertaining!  We have messages that are abreast of modern affairs and familiar with new books.  Our pulpit boasts a might voice; carefully chose words; closely-knit arguments.





Well, perhaps enough has been said so that no one need suppose that I belittle any of these emphases -- especially the last one.  But let us remind ourselves that in none of these lies the distinctive 
