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Series: N/A
Sermon: Are You Thirsty?

I Peter 2:1-3, 9-10 (NRSV)
Rid yourselves, therefore, of all malice, and all guile, insincerity, envy, and all slander. 2 Like newborn infants,
long for the pure, spiritual milk, so that by it you may grow into salvation— 3 if indeed you have tasted that the
Lord is good.

9 But you are a chosen race, a royal priesthood, a holy nation, God’s own people,[c] in order that you may
proclaim the mighty acts of him who called you out of darkness into his marvelous light.
10 
Once you were not a people,
    but now you are God’s people;
once you had not received mercy,
    but now you have received mercy.

John 12:12-15 (NRSV)
12 The next day the great crowd that had come to the festival heard that Jesus was coming to Jerusalem. 13 So
they took branches of palm trees and went out to meet him, shouting,
“Hosanna!
Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord—
    the King of Israel!”
14 Jesus found a young donkey and sat on it; as it is written:
15 
“Do not be afraid, daughter of Zion.
Look, your king is coming,
    sitting on a donkey’s colt!”

Sermon
Had a great-uncle pass away and a few weeks later we kids were volunteered to go clean out his barn.  Let the
Kids do it - great motto.  I didn’t like it then, I like it now.  So we went over   The barn loft was filled with
moldy hay, hay that had been in there for more than 20 years.  It was 110 in the loft, without moving air,
shoveling moldy hay into a grain truck parked below a window.  The loft was so old and in disrepair that there
were holes in the floor at every step you took.  If you weren’t coordinated, you would find yourself on the first
floor pretty quick after a 12 foot drop.  That morning, we had a light breakfast, and some milk.  No big deal. 
After 9 hours in that dusty sauna death-trap of a barn, I remember going to the pump where the windmill used to
be, barely having the energy to pump the handle, and after what seemed like eternity of pumping, the water
started flowing.  And let me tell you, that was the best water I think I’ve ever had.  From 150 feet below the
ground, wet cold clean crisp water to the parched lips of a dusty teenager.  That morning, what I had to drink
wasn’t special.  But now, I couldn’t get enough of it.  Have you ever been so thirsty that you crave water?  That
you long for the chance to drink once again?  Your mouth is dry and sticky and your every thought is bent on
liquid, any liquid.  To those dying of thirst, water is good.  Our passage in the Epistle of Peter speaks of this
kind of thirst.  This is Peter, the Apostle, Jesus’ number one disciple.  The Rock, on whom Christ would build
his church.  The first Pope, if you will.  He is writing to the Christians who are out and about in the world,
scattered among the nations.  A people who are distinctly different from those around them.  He is writing to
give them hope and comfort in a world of hardship and suffering.  Where it is easy to forget the Christian



message and revert back into pagan practices and lose their moral fiber.  And Peter tells them, long for spiritual
milk.  Long for.  Have a thirst, a hunger for something real.  Babies are born with the instinct to find food.  If
you brush a baby’s cheek, they will turn toward you, anticipating that milk which helps them grow.  The
dictionary calls longing a strong desire.  A yearning.  There are other places in the Bible that have the word
longing.  Jesus said in Matthew, “O Jerusalem, Jerusalem, you who kill the prophets and stone those sent to you,
how often I have longed to gather your children together, as a hen gathers her chicks under her wings, but you
were not willing.”  And again, in Matthew 13, “For I tell you the truth, many prophets and righteous men longed
to see what you see, but did not see it, and to hear what you hear but did not hear it.”  When we long, we have a
future anticipation in mind.  We desire now what we have to wait for, or might not get.  Do you remember when
you first met the love of your life?  Did your heart long for them?  We long for the weekend.  We long for this. 
We long for that.  And so I ask you.  What do you long for?  What preoccupies your mind when you’re in the
car?  When you lay your head down at night?  Do finances plague your mind?  Do you long for financial
freedom?  Does your kids burdens weigh you down?  Do you long for your kids to be happy and content?  Do
you long for a chance to go out and about again?  Long for parties or get togethers?  Do you ponder on how
you’re going to make it through another day?  Do you long for rest and peace?  There are many things that the
human spirit longs for.  Some of those we will find and others will escape us.  But Peter tells us to long for
something else.  Something real.  Something pure.  Long for the pure, spiritual milk, so that by it you may grow
into salvation.  For the Lord is good.  What have you done recently to find that spiritual milk?  

Today is a special day in the Christian calendar.  Jesus comes into Jerusalem on a donkey, the Sunday before the
Passover.  People parading with palm branches shouting Hosanna.  They are looking for Spiritual Milk! 
Looking for something worth praising.  Last week, we talked of the Spiritual walk as a pilgrimage.  It’s about
moving us from one place to the next.  Are you moving forward?  Have you stalled out?  There are some who
think that the Christian life is a one-time event.  Once saved, always saved.  I was speaking to a person a while
back, they were talking about their conversion experience.  That moment they felt “saved”.  So I was ornery.  I
asked, “Great, but what have you done lately?”  And they asked, “What?”  I repeated the question.  “What have
you done since then?”  And they said something like that they were already taken care of.  It’s a done deal.  I
asked him about his wife.  Do you love her?  He said yes.  When you got married, did you promise her
unconditional love.  He said something along those lines.  And you miss her when you’re away from each other. 
Of course, he said.  And I said, and you’ve grown in love over the years.  You love her more now than when you
got married.  Yes, he said, but it’s taken a lot of work and sacrifice and love and commitment and forgiveness
and above all, time together.  And I said, That’s like it is with God.  It’s not a one time event, where you are
taken care of, but a journey, where you grow in the Christian walk.  As Peter says, so that by it you may grow up
in your salvation.  There’s stages and development.  I’ve never known anyone who’s made the finish line the
perfect Christian, but too many of us stop at a level we consider, “good enough.”  I’m good enough.  I don’t
need to grow spiritually anymore.  I’m alright with who I am and I don’t need to change anything.  Good
enough.  If I’m out jogging, when I get to a point where I’m tired, I can easily quit and say, “Good enough.”  But
I’ll never get in shape.  You get in shape by pushing your limits beyond you’re usual routine.  If I would have
told my track coach, I’ve run a lap and I’m all tuckered out, that’s “good enough” for the day, then I wouldn’t
have lasted that long on the track team.    Now, most of us are doing great.  But there isn’t a finish line to this
thing.  We’re always moving onward to perfection, to use a Wesley term.  Imagine a wife telling a husband,
“You never tell me that you love me anymore” and the guy responds, “I told you I love you when we got
married decades ago.  If it ever changes, I’ll let you know.”  Not a great recipe for marriage.  And not a great
recipe for a life of discipleship.

The other point that I receive from Peter here, is for what purpose do we get spiritual food.  Why bother?  If we
get all of the spiritual food in the world, what’s the payoff?  And I hear from Peter, later on in the passage, “But
you are a Royal Priesthood, a holy nation, a people belonging to God.”  That is who we are.  Did you know that
you were a priesthood?  Congratulations.  A holy nation?  Some days.  But as a people called Christians, we are
a holy people.  But that isn’t the point, says Peter.  You are all these things, look what it says, “In order”.  In



order.  So that.  The reason being.  Being the most holiest nation in the world doesn’t mean squat without this
next part.  In order that you may declare the praises of him who called you out of darkness into his wonderful
light.  We are a holy nation for a reason.  For a purpose.  So that we might witness to others about his unfailing
love.  Let me tell you something that no pastor should ever say.  God doesn’t want you to be a Christian.  If that
is the only thing that God wants, then everything was for naught.  That is not his goal.  What he does want,
however, is for you to tell others about what God has done for you.  Yeah, he wants you to be a Christian, but
that is not the finish line.  This little light of mine, I’m gonna put it in a closet and look at it every now and then. 
No!  Let it shine.  What’s the point of the light?  To let others see.  We came back from vacation last summer,
we were gone a week.  And we noticed that we left a light on in a back room.  And I thought, what a waste. 
Stupid me for forgetting the light, but it shone for 7 straight days with no one seeing it.  We don’t turn on the
lights because the lights want us to, but because the light is useful for us to accomplish our everyday tasks.  I’ll
try one more analogy.  Got a friend who just went through boot camp.  Six weeks of grueling training and
practice and drill.  Now he graduated.  So I asked him.  Are you done?  Do you get to go home now?  And he
said, “Are you crazy?  I’m only just beginning.  Why do you think they trained me?  So I could go home?  I have
a job to do, that’s why they trained me.”  And in the light of that, Peter’s message makes sense to me.  We have
been fed by God, trained by God, not only for our benefit, but we have a job to do.  The world is a hurting place. 
Within our very city there are people without hope.  Without love.  Without life.  Within our very family, there
might be people without hope.  Without love.  Without life.  You have been trained.  You have been
commissioned.  Let your light shine.  There are hungry people out there, and you have the spiritual food to
sustain them.  Amen.


