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Psam 133DUnity

Behold, how good and pleasant it is
when brothers dwell in unity!
2 It is like the precious oil on the head,

running down on the beard, on the beard of Aaron,

running down on the collar of his robes!

3 It is like the dew of Hermon,

which falls on the mountains of Zion!

For there the Lord has commanded the blessing,
life forevermore. ESV

How wonderful, how beautiful,

when brothers and sisters get along!

1t's like costly anointing oil

flowing down head and beard,

Flowing down Aaron's beard,

flowing down the collar of his priestly robes.
It's like the dew on Mount Hermon

flowing down the slopes of Zion.

Yes, that's where God commands the blessing,

ordains eternal life. The Message

On Tuesday night | was flipping around the television, bored with yet another for sure Cardinal loss. | became engrossed
in a documentary about a homeless man in San Francisco named Mark Bittner. He had been allowed to live in alittle gardenerG
house for some time, so technically he wasn® still homeless. But he didn@have ajob or any prospects of one. He used to want to
be a musician, but that dream had died. He made a commitment not to cut his hair until he got agirlfriend Bhis hair was really
long. But he was passionate, articulate and committed. Committed to parrots.

It seems that San Francisco has awild parrot population that has been growing. These were pets that were released or that
had escaped and now were mating and forming a colony. Mark started putting out seed for them. Then holding the seed. Then
holding the seed in his hands. Then feeding the birds. That process took over ayear. He gave them names, and took them in when
they were sick, caring for their needs. He saw their relationships, their personalities and rivaries. He wept when they died. They
became his family.

It was an amazing thing to watch, this man with these birds. He loved them. At the end of the movie, he cut his hair. The
woman who had been filming the documentary liked him so much that they wanted to be together. AWE . Now he has abook, a
movie, a career and agirlfriend. Because of the birds.

Men and birds Dthat( the message of this passage. All one big happy family.

No, of course not. But if it takes time and patience, diligence and love to make friends with wild birds, isn@it possible to
make friends with each other?

Thistext tellsusthat it is possible. And that it is wonderful. Again, thisis apsalm sung by the people of God as they
corporately went to the temple in Jerusalem to worship. Thus, the context of the psalm is unity itself. They are singing it together,
not apart.

Because God isour Father, wefit into a family.

Eugene Peterson starts with this point, and so will I. When we become Christians, we are put into the church. Y ou can
argue against this point, but it will still stand. Y ou cannot be a Christian by yourself. Peterson writes, GGod never makes private,
secret salvation deals with people. His relationships with us are personal, true, intimate, yes; but private, no. We are afamily in
Christ. When we become Christians, we are among brothers and sisters in faith. No Christian is an only child.O

The Bible just assumes you know this. Do you know it?

Now if you read the Bible and you have been around the family of God, you know that it is certainly a dysfunctional
family. One family doesn@ mean one big happy family. In this family you will find the cranky, the dull, the problematic, the
whining and complaining, the downtrodden, the schizophrenic, and all sorts of other kinds of brothers and sisters. In some ways
that is both the beauty and the frustration of the church.

So then the question isn@Will | but How Will | live in the community of faith?

Some of us run away. We don@ like it so we just take off and set up our own lives somewhere else.

Some of us pretend it doesn® exist. We ignore the church and the family and set up independent lives. We hide our names
and come up with fake identities.

Others of us move out and get an apartment on our own, again for independence. But we don®forsake the family exactly.
Wedi show up for parties bringing gifts, and then politely excuse ourselves when we feel like it@ time to go. 1t& on our terms and
our termsonly.
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Others of uswould never dream of leaving but, by our words and actions, we cause others to dream it for us. People wish
we would move out, because of our criticizing, quarrelling, complaining, and ignoring.

And there is another group that is here week in and week out, but wishes we had a more exciting family. That family
Qover thereQis cool. We dream of being a part of them, but are stuck here.

I think IQe been at all these places in my short Christian journey. But 1n learning, largely due to this church, what it
means to be in a church family with all its glory and problems.

To be a Christian isn@ only to understand justification, sanctification and glorification. To be a Christian is to ;earn what
God means for us to be in community, how to function harmoniously and joyously, develop maturity to share and exchange grace
with all kinds of people.

In other words, it is essential. Christianity isnot a solitary faith. The greatest commandment is to Love God with all of
our heart, soul mind and strength. With ever fiber of our being. With every part of our lives. Isn®that good enough? Wouldn® that
cover it? No. Thereis another second and resultant commandment: Love your neighbor as yourself. It is assumed that you will
love yourself and of course you do. Y ou prove it every day. Jesus says to love others with that same care and passion.

How good and pleasant it iswhen brothers dwell in unity! When brothers and sisters get along! We are not isolationists or
what the early church fathers called anchorites. In the early days, people would flee the world to live by themselves and become
holy. Slowly, people realized that they couldn@® be holy by themselves. For one, each person is asinner and when you flee society,
you don®flee sin. Sin iswith you. Sinisin you. And then they realized that they couldn® obey the Bible for these very reasons.
There was no one out there to love. No one out there to serve. Y ou can® show hospitality to arock. So they started reforming
communities. Thereis no solitary faith; we are always members of community, like it or not.

I could go on ahuge rant here about postmodern society@ fragmentation of our lives and the church. | think that
technology plays a huge role in highlighting our particulars instead of our unity. | don@®think it is valid to sit in front of a screen
for church. Preaching entails a person being there. It involves you being there. Week after week we engage in the bodily act of
people seeing as we come to worship. We are reminded that as we meet with God, we also meet with others. Look around. Touch
someone. Greet someone. Console someone. Avoid someone. Wink at someone. These are all bodily activities of people gathered
together. In an entertainment, market oriented church, you become less bodily aware because you are more of a spectator. You
walk into church thinking OVhat@ in it for me?0

That is one way to avoid community Bto sit and watch the screen. To be entertained without being involved.

There are other ways. Oneis to view those around us as competition. If there is one more sweet roll on the table, who is
going to get it? Y our brothers and sisters cease to be your family and they instead are your rivas. You al go for it. Who will win?
Who will get the position of deacon or elder? Who will be WIC president? Who will be my friend? We see our family through the
lens of winners and losers. We fight this battle all the time at my house, and it tiring and destructive. 1t& away to avoid loving
each other in community and unity. Read Steinbeck@ East of Eden to see how devastating this can be. After all, the first brothers
we encounter in the Scriptures did not give us much hope for this sibling relationship.

Another way is what weQe been hinting at Davoidance and isolation. As weQ¥e mentioned, it is possible to do this on our
own. We just stop coming. We just stay away. We don@think anyone cares to hear about our problems. We don@want to be a
burden. But really that is afarce. We don@want to be needy and messy. We want to be, as dways, Gine.O

We also do this to each other. We refer people to other QprofessionalsOwhere they can get help and guidance apart from
community. | think we could love and counsel each other if we just would spend more time together. It is a messy business. It
certainly involves neediness. But we have to stop treating people and thinking of people as problems to be solved and projects to
be managed.

And another way to avoid community is to treat people and the church as an institution. This reduces people, not just their
problems, to impersonal functions. We start to manage peopl e this way. We develop goals to reach the greatest number of people.
We erect structures, send agreat dea of time in organizational planning and think of people as a collectivism of contributing units
and economic ability. Of course all of these things are important in the life of a church. There is organization to be done to be sure.
We need organizers, budgets, officers, minutes and plans. But we can avoid community and unity if we think of the church asa
business, if wefall in love with market-driven, institutional effectiveness.

Do you see yourself avoiding community? Why? How can that change? What are you most unhappy about your family?
How might God use you to change that in aloving, patient, helpful way? Do you long to be somewhere elseright now? Are you
consciously putting yourself in situations where you can be known? Do you know and serve anyone sitting in thisroom? Areyou
inviting othersinto the family?

When | encounter the concept of brotherhood, | almost always think of the HBO series Band of Brothers. 1t traces a
company/platoon of men through World War Two. They fought together. They shared each other@ mutual woes (aline from Blest
Bethe Tie That Binds). They laughed and cried together. They were brothers, forged from al walks of life into atrusting unit.

We are a family of priests.

The imagery of thisfamily in Psalm 133 is that of the anointing oil being poured onto the head of Aaron. Qil is cleansing,
oil iswarm, oilsisasign and symbol of God® presence, oil is running down his beard which sounds both disgusting and plentiful.
Oil marks people off as priests. [t@ an image from Exodus 29, which shows us the actual anointing of the actual Aaron.

But this passage doesn®say, Q_ook at Aaron® anointing.Ol nstead it says, Brothers and sisters in unity have that
anointing. If we live together in unity, we are priests for each other.



ThisisaBiblica concept. Earlier in Exodus, God told his people that they would be akingdom of priests. Peter writes
that God® people are aroyal priesthood. Martin Luther talked at length of the priesthood of all believers. Peterson writes, OVhen
we see the other as God@ anointed, our relationships are profoundly affected.G

We listen to each other® stories. We listen to each other@ confessions. We stand in the gap for each other. Priests are
never surprised at the sinfulness of people, but they always seek to intercede for that sin.

This anointing, this priesthood, is a gift from God. The natural order of thingsis survival of thefittest, dog eat dog, every
man for himself, an eye for an eye atooth for atooth. But God breaks in with priests who see the sin and deal with it so the people
can berestored.

Areyou going to your fellow priests? Are you confessing your sin to one another? Are you fulfilling your priestly role to
others? Do you allow others a safe place of confession?

Y ou can only do this if you are known and being known in community. We aren® going to set up confession booths here
or in your house or on campus. But a confessing church, a repentant church, should be making regular appointments with each
other to confess sin. We take sin seriously and pursue holiness. But we realize that we are sinners who need grace each and every
day. Not others. You. Me. We need help, friends, family, accountability. We have it at our disposal as a church of priests.

We are the dew on the mountains.

We aren@® only afamily of priests. The psalm also tells uswe are like dew on Mount Hermon and Mount Zion. Call me
Dewey.

Thisis an image and metaphor in two parts. The first speaks of freshness, fertility, and growth. Dew islife anew every
day. For us it means that we refuse to presume, to label, to predict. Peterson writes that we should have Gan ever-renewed
expectation in what God is doing with our brothers and sistersin the faith. We need to be viewing one another with expectancy,
constantly finding out new things about each other. If we do this it would be impossible to be bored, and it would be impossible to
feel alienated.

Unfortunately, we do not do this. We are a categorizing people. We just can®help it so much of the time. We see patterns
and we predict the future based on those patterns. That is how we live. Of course. But the gospel tells us that we have to account
for grace. Jesus changes things. Dew brings life. We wake up expectant for newness. We pray for, long for and expect growth
change.

The other image is that of these two mountains. Mount Hermon is 9000 feet tall. Mount Zion is wimpy, like driving down
135 through the Gnountains.OBut the dew falls on both. God isn®only working with the big or the small. He is at work with both,
big and small alike. Don(® be discouraged that you don® have a position or atitle. Don® be discouraged that you®e eight years old.
Don@® be discouraged that you®e eighty. God is at work in your life. Expect him to be.

We are dew. As brothers and sisters in this family, we see new life, expectant and fresh. We don@® linger in the desert of
God@ grace, but live instead in the dewy fields of the mountain. Together.

We are experiencing everlasting life.

Most of us want everlasting life, don®we? What do we think it will be like? Y ou can read Revelation and scratch your
head. Y ou can ask Mike and he® explain it al to you. | don@®know much of what it will be like. But this psalm tells us that one
picture of what it will be like is what you®e experiencing right here, right now in community and unity. Unity is aforetaste of
heaven.

We could handle more diversity in our church. In our denomination. That isfor certain. We should be reaching out to
others of different colors, accents and every sort of possibility of difference. When we had our Good Friday L essons and Hymns,
one of the most common comments | received was how people enjoyed hearing Sam (from England), Somaria (from Trinidad and
Tobago) and Dan (from Singapore) read the scriptures and do music for us. The different voices. We need more.

But we have it. Wele all different. Native Oklahomans. Newly moved in people. PhDs and not graduated from college. A
divorced single mom and those celebrating 50 years of marriage. People buying new cars and those barely making the bills. Boys
and girls. Men and women. Single and married. In school and not interested. Introverted and extroverted. Baptists and
Presbyterians and | Don®Knows.

Do you embrace these people? Do you know them? A hint of heaven is good, rousing fellowship. 1t® the Presbyterian
Men@ Smokeout. 1t@ the Women in Church conference in Dallas. 113 asmall group. 1t& the young married retreat. 1tG RUF
Summer Conference.

I think itG my porch. | feel heaven there when you come over and we talk, smoke and drink abeer together.

It& agood party with all your friends there. Assemble in your imagination all the friends you enjoy being with most, the
companions who evoke the deepest joy, your most stimulating rel ationships, the most delightful of shared experiences, the people
with whom you feel completely aive Dthat is ahint at heaven, Gor there God commands the blessing, ordains eternal life.{}

Don@wait for everlasting life to start someday. It is happening now all around you. Join in. Start it. How good for
brothers and sistersto join together in unity.
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Jesus prayed for unity in John 17. He longed for it, wanting it to come through him, and developed a new community.
From that little band of men, the new testament church was formed in Acts. In Acts 2:42, we see just a glimpse of what that meant
for them. Acts 2:42 reads: And they devoted themselves to the apostles' teaching and the fellowship, to the breaking of bread and
the prayers. \What can we learn about community and unity from this? The apostlesCteaching was what brought them together. It
would have been easy for it to be another Pentecost experience. More miracles. More tongues. More awesomeness. But it was the
teaching of the apostles that unified them. The teaching of the Word. The Scriptures. The Word of God preached. That unifies us.
Submit yourself under the teaching of the word. Be here to hear it Btogether.

They were a community of fellowship. Because of the teaching of Jesus, the Bible and the apostles, they shared and gave,
and they loved. This is what weQe been talking about. The priesthood of all believers, the spending time with one another. The
non-functionalness of just hanging out and talking. Of serving each other. Of being there.

And they were unified by the worship of God. That® what the breaking of bread and the prayers mean. Breaking of bread
is the Lord@® Supper. The Prayers are prayers that they would have known and prayed together. This is worship. Thisis what we
do on Sunday morning. The church was brought together by Lord® Day worship, and that spilled out into their lives, into every
area of their lives. It transformed Jerusalem, and when they were scattered they took this out into all the world. That is the beauty
of community, of unity centered on Jesus Christ.

I just finished a biography about CS Lewis, The Narnian, which is excellent. One of LewisOfriends, George MacDonald
says, Orhe one principle of Hell isB® am my own.@That is a scary thought. Do you often think it? Do you act that way, that you
areyour own? Are you only giving the pieces that you want or are you giving your whole life?

Lewis himself is an interesting case in community. By all accounts he was an eccentric, introverted man. His greatest
delight would have been to sit in his office all day and read and write completely alone. But he was forced into community by his
professorship and his friends. For years, he and his friends would meet at least twice aweek every week, once at the pub and once
in his office. They would share their writings, which meant that they would share their lives. They were priests to each other,
giving criticism and encouragement. They were certainly different men there, but they truly grew to love each other. 1t from this
experience of brotherhood that Lewiswrote: Orhereis no sound | like better than adult male laughter.O

Lewiswas aso apriest in another way. Certainly hiswritings have led many to consider Christianity, but he wrote a
tremendous number of |etters to people he@ never met. He wrote letters every day, answering questions, giving encouragement
and interacting about matters of faith. He wrote one woman in Americaover 150 letters. That is priestly work.

But later in hislife, after that group of men split circumstantially broke up, he did something else extraordinary that
people wonder about. He married awoman, Joy Davidson, so that she could stay with her two boysin England. They lived apart as
friends, and he viewed this as an act of charity toward awoman who had no other way to stay.

Maybe that is like joining the church. Y ou don® understand all that it is, but it seems like agood thing, and so you do it.
In your mind you might say, Ah, it doesn® mean much anyway. 1t just words.

Lewis thought that. But a funny thing happened. It was certainly an unusual match. A dignified, eccentric, English
intellectual and adivorced, brash, American. No one would have ever put them together. But as he spent more and more time with
joy and then hislegal, formal marriage became areal, heart marriage as well. Hefell in love with her. Their few years together
before she died of cancer in her forties were the happiest of hislife. She taught him how to love.

So might your community be. If you join it, if you just say it with your mouth but then in an outer way try to be there, you
might find yourself falling in love with people. Y ou know they®e sinners still. Y ou know that they have problems. They may even
be dying of cancer, which is terribly inconvenient after all. Messy. Needy. But you love it. Y ou love them.

If the principle tenant of Hell is| am my own, then the motto of Heaven is @ am Christ®.0OIf you are in Christ, then you
are my brother and sister. We are brothers and sisters of each other. We should be unified, areal community, aroyal priesthood, a
kingdom of saints.

May Christ make it so as he brings us more brothers and sisters to live with us.



