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“Toy Box” Series: Lessons We Learned from the Toys We Loved as a Child~ET: Come Home

Scripture Readings

Psalm 84:1-4

How lovely is your dwelling place,

O LORD of hosts! 

My soul longs, indeed it faints 

for the courts of the LORD;

my heart and my flesh sing for joy 

to the living God. 

Even the sparrow finds a home ,

and the swallow a nest for herself,

where she may lay her young,

at your altars, O LORD of hosts,

my King and my God. 

Happy are those who live in your house,

ever singing your praise.

John 14:18-27

"I will not leave you orphaned; I am coming to you. In a little while the world will no longer see me, but you will see me; because I live, you also will live.  On that day you will know that I am in my Father, and you in me, and I in you.  They who have my commandments and keep them are those who love me; and those who love me will be loved by my Father, and I will love them and reveal myself to them."  Judas (not Iscariot) said to him, "Lord, how is it that you will reveal yourself to us, and not to the world?" Jesus answered him, "Those who love me will keep my word, and my Father will love them, and we will come to them and make our home with them.  Whoever does not love me does not keep my words; and the word that you hear is not mine, but is from the Father who sent me."I have said these things to you while I am still with you.  But the Advocate, the Holy Spirit, whom the Father will send in my name, will teach you everything, and remind you of all that I have said to you.”  

Introduction: 

Introduce character from the movie: “ET, the Extraterrestrial”

One golden summer, a lost little visitor form another planet found a permanent home in the hearts of and minds of audiences around the world. When lonely 10 yr. old Elliot meets the lovable alien--who just wants to find a way back home—the lives of both are changed by a friendship that knows no earthly bounds.  

Share my own experience of seeing the movie back in 1982

What was it that brought tears to my eyes? 

“Home.” 

It is a word that we associate closely with the holiday that we will celebrate this coming week: Thanksgiving

And it is a word that has the power to invoke all kinds of feelings in us—feelings that are valid and worth being explored.
So this will be our aim today:

~ to get in touch with those feelings that the word “home” brings up in us

~ to identify where that feeling comes from

~ to figure out what to do about it

Our Scriptures have been provided to help us. Let’s take a closer look…

Home. 

What do you think of when you hear the word?

Perhaps you envision a particular building, a house or apartment--either the one you grew up in


or the place you celebrated holidays



--a grandparent or other relative’s house.

Home can be any place made of wood and plaster, brick and mortar.

Regardless of where it is or what it was made of,
it is also a place that brings back memories each time we think of it.

These memories are associated with feelings--feelings that can be bad or good


--or a mixture of both, depending on the experiences we had in that place.

When ET looked toward the heavens and said the word, “home,”

he was thinking about a particular place.
And, he was, at the same time, feeling a certain kind of feeling


--as the viewer could see in his face.

The same is true for us.
When we think of that place called “home,”


there are certain feelings that go along with the thoughts…of “home.”

Some claim that home is where the heart is. 
Others say that home is where you hang your hat. 
Robert Frost once wrote, 
"Home is the place, where, when you have to go there, they have to take you in." 

Somehow, home has gained a special place in the human heart. 
We are all longing for a place to call “home.”

Remember the song "I Want to Go Home"?

If you're familiar with Van Morrison’s version, 
you can hear the lyrics singing in your head:

"I want to go home. I want to go home.  I feel so broke up, I want to go home." 
Whenever we feel lonely or abandoned, “home” is where we want to go. 
It is a longing to go to a particular place on this earth.

But as we all know from experience, 
if (or when) we do return to that place we call “home,”

things are not exactly as we remember.

Everything looks smaller, somehow.

That dinner table that seemed like a mile long is actually just regular length.

And where is that aroma that we remember so fondly?


--the smell of bacon sizzling in the pan--of coffee perking in the pot

--of Grandma’s “Evening in Paris” cologne

and Grandpa’s cherry tobacco?  

It’s just not the same as it used to be in the good ole days.

At the moment we first sense this loss and realize that what we once treasured 
as “home” is gone from this earth, we find ourselves faced 
with an important  decision:

Will we spend the remainder of our life grieving the loss or trying to regain 

or recreate that place?  

Or, will we try to find meaning in our loss?

--meaning that will enable us to move forward in our lives --into the depths of our soul

--where our true home is.

In a deeper sense, the longing that we feel for home is not only a place. 

It is a feeling that we cannot put into words or picture in our minds. 
St. Augustine gave expression to this longing when he wrote of God, saying: 
"You have made us for yourself, and our hearts are restless until they rest in thee."
It seems that our restless hearts are always looking for a place to rest, a place of abiding peace, 
a place to call “home.”

Even when we have given up on the idea of recreating the place we recall from our childhood,

we might find ourselves trying to satisfy the longing in other ways

--like through our work:

“Maybe if I only had the perfect job in the perfect community, then finally I wouldn't feel so
 restless.” 
or, in our romantic relationships: 

“If I could only meet that perfect someone, then finally I would be ready to marry and settle
 down.” 
or through our kids:

“If I can just get the kids through high school, then, finally I can rest.” 

But what life eventually teaches us is that even when we acquire our dream job, 
find and marry a loving person, and get our children raised, somehow….

our heart is still restless:

We are still longing for something more--for a place of true and genuine peace, joy and love.
We are still longing for that place we call “home.” 

And the reason is: "Our hearts are restless until they rest in God."

In the Gospel of John, we hear Jesus saying words that speak directly to this longing 
that the human heart has for home. 
"Do not let your hearts be troubled,” Jesus says.

“In my Father's house there are many mansions. If it were not so, would I have told you that I go to prepare a place for you? And if I go to prepare a place for you, I will come again and will take you to myself, so that where I am, there you may also be." 

Our true home is being with God, and his son Jesus, who is at this very moment,

preparing a place for us. 
What this teaches us is that our true home, is not just a place, 
It is also a relationship, 
It is a relationship with God, 
made possible by Jesus Christ.

Here's the Good News: 
Even though the fulfillment of this relationship remains in our future, we can know and
 feel the reality of this relationship even now.

Even now, we can experience a foretaste of this eternal home. 
When we do what Christ has commanded us to do, love one another as he has loved us, 
God's love will dwell in us: God will make a home in us. 
And the place we will experience this the fullest is right here in worship, 

in the presence of God and our sisters and brothers in Christ.

Author Anne Lamott, in her memoir, Traveling Mercies, shares why it is that she stays so close to
 her church:

She tells of their pastor Veronica who sang to them from the pulpit 
and told them stories of when she was a child. 
In one story, the pastor told about a time when she was 7 years old and her best friend got lost. 
The little girl ran up and down the streets of the big town where they lived, but she couldn't find a single landmark. She was frightened. Finally a policeman stopped to help her. He put her in the passenger seat of his car, and they drove around until she finally saw her church. She pointed it out to the policeman, and then she told him firmly, 'You can let me out now. This is my church, and I can always find my way home from here.'"

Lamott goes on to write, 
"And that is why I have stayed so close to mine - because no matter how bad I am feeling, how lost or lonely or frightened, when I see the faces of the people at my church, when I hear their tawny voices, I can always find my way home."

This is the same kind of feeling we read about in today’s Scripture reading 
when the Psalmist sang:
“My soul longs, indeed it faints 

for the courts of the LORD;

my heart and my flesh sing for joy 

to the living God. 

Even the sparrow finds a home ,

and the swallow a nest for herself,

where she may lay her young,

at your altars, O LORD of hosts,

my King and my God. 

Happy are those who live in your house,

ever singing your praise.

For those who are longing to be close to God, the church is a place we feel “at home." 

It is also a place that will help us find our true home, which is located in the heart of God...

Here in this Sanctuary, we are guided by Scripture to continue on our spiritual journey.

Here in this Sanctuary, we are encouraged by our spiritual family

--our sisters and brothers in Christ.

Here in this Sanctuary, the cares of the world are embraced in the arms of a loving God


who is working all things together for good in our lives.

And the reason we “come home” each Sunday is because God has placed within each of us



a yearning for himself, a desire to know Him and be close to Him. 

 As God spoke through the mouth of the prophet Jeremiah, 
we have this promise:

“you will seek me and find me when you seek me with all your heart. I will be found by you,” declares the Lord.

Once we have caught a glimpse of God in this place, we will be able to take the experience with
 us out into the world:

Having been in the very presence of God in this place, we will go forth,

 bearing the heavenly fragrance of the One we have been with

--in whose image we have been created.

Having spent some time “at home” with God our lives will begin to take on new meaning,

intensity and depth.

And while we are out there, bearing the heavenly aroma and living the life God has given us,

let us remember that heaven is our true, ultimate home.

As C.S. Lewis has shared with us:  

“Aim at heaven and you get earth thrown in. Aim at earth and you get nothing.”

"I will not leave you orphaned;” Jesus said to us. “I am coming to you. In a little while the world will no longer see me, but you will see me; because I live, you also will live.”  
He’s coming for to carry us home.
There is a hymn that expresses this beautifully.

It is entitled “Swing Low, Sweet Chariot.”

You will find it on page 703 of your hymnal. 

Let’s sing together.

