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 In approximately 959 BCE, King Solomon, the leader of the people of 
Israel, dedicated a temple to the Lord with great pomp and ceremony, a 
portion of which we heard in our first lesson for today.  It had taken seven years 
to build.  There were even more years in the planning.   
 In fact, his father King David had wanted to build the temple to God 
during his reign of 40 years.  But God had said no, and focused David instead on 
creating peace and prosperity for his chosen people.  God also told David that 
his son and successor would build that temple.  And so it had come about  (2 
Sam. 7).   
 So you could say that the planning for this temple in Jerusalem had begun 
with others long before it came to King Solomon to organize, construct and 
dedicate.  It was a common effort among many -- a common effort of all the 
people of God, who brought their talents and their offerings and even their 
sacrifices to bring about the building of this house of God.  It took architects and 
surveyors.  It took stone cutters and carpenters.  It took metal workers and 
weavers.  It took men and women working with their hands and their tools to 
raise and furnish this great temple to the Lord in Jerusalem (1 Kings 6-9). 
 And when it was done, there was a great celebration, with people 
coming from far and wide to be present at the temple’s dedication.  The 
musicians and choirs had been preparing for weeks.  The priests and ministers 
had rehearsed their parts in fine detail.  Everything was put in its proper place 
and adorned with festive décor.  Finally, when all was in readiness, King Solomon 
went to the altar of the Lord and lifted his hands to pray. 
 “O Lord, God of Israel,” he prayed, “there is no God like you in heaven 
above or on earth beneath ….  Have regard to your servant’s prayer and his 
plea … that your eyes may be open night and day towards this house, the 
place of which you said, ‘My name shall be there,’….  Hear the plea of your 
servant and of your people Israel when they pray towards this place.” 
 And so it was done.  The house of the Lord was dedicated.  And the king 
and all the people went back to their homes and their work and their daily lives. 
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 I wonder.  Did they know that they had been making history on that day?  
Did they realize that they had been making history all along? 

*          *          * 
 You’ve heard the story of the building and dedication of Holy Cross from 
50 years ago.  It too had been spoken of and planned for long before there was 
a pastor to gather a flock or even people to gather and choose a name for 
themselves.  And yet those who did that advance planning did it with a sense of 
the promise of God no different than the promise made to David -- that those 
who follow would indeed build that temple to the Lord and fill that dwelling with 
their hopes and prayers. 
 And so the planners secured the land.  The architect was chosen.  The 
surveyor was put to work.  Drawings were started for a temple to God.  And then 
a pastor was secured to gather the flock.  And the flock named themselves Holy 
Cross Lutheran Church. 
 That immediately spread the effort until many hands were involved, just 
like it had happened for the great temple in Jerusalem.  It was a common effort 
among many -- a common effort of all the people of God, who brought their 
talents and their offerings and even their sacrifices to bring about the building of 
this house of God.  It took stone layers and carpenters.  It took metal workers 
and furnishers.  It took men and women working with their hands and their tools 
to raise this temple to the Lord in Spring Hill.   
 It maybe wasn’t as grand as Solomon’s temple.  It’s scale was certainly 
much smaller.  But it would be a place where God would promise to dwell even 
as he had promised it for the great temple of Solomon.  It would be a place 
where prayers would be said and people blessed by the presence of God and 
his word of promise and life. 
 And when the construction was done, there was a great celebration, with 
people coming from far and wide to be present at the church’s dedication.  
The musicians and choir had been preparing for weeks.  The pastors and 
ministers had rehearsed their parts in fine detail.  Everything was put in its proper 
place and adorned with festive décor.  Finally, when all was in readiness, the 
pastor of the congregation went to the altar of the Lord and lifted his hands to 
pray in words similar to those of Solomon. 
 “Accept, O Lord, this house,” he prayed. “Let your blessing descend upon 
it as the dew from Heaven, that here may rise adoration, thanksgiving and 
praise of your Holy Name….  Let your benediction ever abide upon this place 
and all who gather here to worship and learn of thee.” 
 And so it was done.  The house of the Lord was dedicated.  And the 
pastor and all the people went back to their homes and their work and their 
daily lives. 
 I wonder.  Did they know that they had been making history on that day?  
Did they realize that they had been making history all along? 

*          *          * 
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 It is likely the case that any people of God who build temples to the Lord 
in any time and in any place know that they are building for the generations to 
come.  And their hopes and prayers for those generations are very much 
wrapped up in their planning and in their building.  It’s in the stone.  It’s in the 
mortar.  It’s in the wood.  It’s in the steel.  It’s in the fabric.  It’s in the furnishings.  
And it’s in the hands and hearts that work those objects to create that place.  
Hopes and prayers -- in the very fabric of the place -- for the generations to 
come. 
 But once the building is built, once the great celebration and dedication 
is over, once they’ve all gone back to their daily lives and their daily work, do 
they continue to remember the significance of what they do? 
 You know how life is.  It’s very demanding.  Life requires our full attention.  
Just getting to the end of the week is about as far ahead as we can look 
sometimes.  There are obligations to meet,  responsibilities to discharge,  money 
to make,  bills to pay,  and a dwelling to maintain.  There are children to raise,  
family to call,  meals to fix  and one’s own health to sustain.  And if that isn’t 
enough to fill up a schedule and keep you busy, fate has a little surprise for you 
waiting just around the corner in the form of a pandemic.  Or a hurricane.  Or a 
death of a loved one.  Or who knows what life-interrupter that is never expected 
and never wanted. 
 Living life consumes us.  It keeps our attention focused pretty narrowly on 
today, and how it is today. 
 But would that not have also been the case for all those temple planners 
and workers in Solomon’s day?  Even when you are involved in a great 
endeavor for the generations, life still happens, does it not?   
 Would that not also have been the case for the early planners and 
founders of Holy Cross as they went about building our church?  We definitely 
know that it was, because shortly after the first stone was laid in September 1969, 
two members of Holy Cross -- a father and infant son, and a teen neighbor -- 
were lost in the Gulf of Mexico in a boating accident in early October.  I’ve told 
you that story.  Their bodies were never found.  It wound up being the first 
funeral for the fledgling congregation of Holy Cross.  It wound up being the 
reason we have that cedar cross in our chancel, dedicated to their memory by 
the parents of the teen who drowned. 
 So in many ways all that stone and mortar, all that metal and steel, all that 
fabric and furnishing that go into a church building contain more than just 
hopes and prayers for the generations.  They contain the blood, sweat and tears 
of daily life of the workers also.  And their sure knowledge that the generations 
ahead will have their own blood, sweat and tears, for which we have their 
prayers as well. 
 Which brings it down to us.  We are recipients of their hopes and prayers.  
And of those who went on to do more building in the years after 1970.  We are 
recipients of the blessings that came from monumental efforts and individual 
sacrifices for the generations to come.  We are those generations.  And we bring 



4 
 

our own blood, sweat and tears from daily life and lay them before the altar of 
God in the church we so love on Spring Hill Drive. 
 But I wonder.  Do we know that we are making history on this anniversary 
day?  Do we realize that we have been making history all along? 
 While it is surely the case that we have all been squarely focused on our 
own daily lives and even the day to day life of our congregation, it is also true 
that we have lifted our eyes in these past three years.  We have lifted our eyes 
from our problems and our seemingly unending financial constraints.  We have 
lifted our eyes beyond our troubles and our woes.  We have lifted our eyes to 
the God whose blessing was invoked to be present in this place 50 years ago.  
We have lifted our eyes to the generations to come as our founding mothers 
and fathers did.  And by God’s leading, we have turned a corner to plan for a 
future with a full-time pastor, with growth in the congregation, and with financial 
stability that will last at least a generation. 
 Do you see it?  We have been making history.   
 By coming together as we did to be spiritually renewed through 
faithfulness that starts with “Put God first,” we were able to let go of our self-
concern and self-focus to allow God to begin turning our hearts and our eyes 
outward and forward.  By coming together behind “Grow Holy Cross” and new 
ideas for outreach, born of the creativity of the Holy Spirit that surely is a partner 
with us in all that we do, we have been able to see possibilities that just weren’t 
there before.  And by working hard to tithe and even to sacrifice for our capital 
campaign ahead of our anniversary – and even to enthusiastically support a 
loan and investment program as we did on the very last day we were in our 
building before the Covid shut down, we have set up a financial future that will 
provide for what is needed for ministry in the short term of the next 4-5 years AND 
establish an endowment fund that is likely to have another $130,000 in it even 
after we’ve paid off our loan in the same amount.  That will definitely undergird 
the next generation of Holy Cross members in their ministry in this place. 
 Now do you see it?  We have been making history.   
 In fact, as odd as it may seem that we are having this anniversary online 
instead of in the building that we are celebrating, that too is one for the history 
books.  Future Holy Cross members will not long forget this period when we 
continued to function in extraordinary ways as the Church of Jesus Christ in this 
place even during a pandemic. 
 We have been making history.  We ARE making history.  And it is God who 
has made it all happen.  The past.  The present.  And the future. 
 To God then be the glory in all that we do.  Wherever we do it, however 
we do it, online or in person, to God be the glory through his son Jesus Christ, 
with the Holy Spirit, in our lives and in the lives of those to come after us.  
 


