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Now Thank We All Our God: For Thin Places—For the Church, 
For This Church 

“God is spirit, and those who worship him must worship in spirit and truth.”—John 4:24  
 

“Heaven and earth are only three feet apart, but in the thin places that distance is even smaller.”—Celtic 
Proverb 

 
In thin places, the folklore goes, the barrier between the physical world and the spiritual world wears thin 

and becomes porous. Invisible things, like music or love or dead people or God, might become visible 
there, or if they don’t become visible they become so present and tangible that it doesn’t matter. 

Distinctions between you and not-you, real and unreal, worldly and otherworldly, fall away.—Thin 
Places, Essays From In Between, by Jordan Kisner 

 
 
 
First Scripture Lesson: Exodus 25:1-9 
 
Mt. Sinai—the holiest of all holy places.  Way back at the beginning, when Moses stood shoeless and 
amazed before the burning bush, God said to him: 
 
I, the Lord, will be with you; and this shall be the sign for you that it is I who sent you: when you have 
brought the people out of Egypt, you shall worship God on this mountain.” 
 
“This mountain” being Mount Sinai.  And now, at last, they’re here.  After God afflicted the Egyptians 
with ten plagues, after God advised Israelites the make their hurried escape under cover of darkness, after 
all the miracles: the pillars of cloud and fire, the parting of the Red Sea, the bitter waters made sweet, the 
water from the rock and the manna from heaven, after the miraculous victory in their battle with 
Amalekites, now at last they’re here—Mt. Sinai.  And boy, oh boy: God is most definitely here.   
 
Now Mount Sinai was wrapped in smoke, because the LORD had descended upon it in fire; the smoke 
went up like the smoke of a kiln, while the whole mountain shook violently. As the blast of the trumpet 
grew louder and louder, Moses would speak and God would answer him in thunder. Now the appearance 
of the glory of the LORD was like a devouring fire on the top of the mountain in the sight of the people of 
Israel. Moses entered the cloud, and went up on the mountain. 
 
And of course while Moses is on Mt. Sinai he receives the Ten Commandments and the Law, and delivers 
them to the Israelites.  Moses says to them: Listen! This is God’s teaching, and we are to be God’s people. 
 
God is most definitely there on Mt. Sinai, the holiest of all holy places.  But that raises a question: will 
God stay there?  Because Mt. Sinai is not the Israelites ’final destination, it is not the promised land—
that’s still a long way off.  So will God stay there on the mountaintop or will God continue on the journey 
with them onto the promised land?   
 
That question gets answered in our first Scripture Lesson.  God, tells Moses to build a tabernacle, a 
sanctuary a kind of portable worship tent—in fact God gives Moses specific instructions on its layout, and 



 

 

dimensions, furnishings and decor—And in that portable house of worship, God will indeed go with 
them.  Listen now for God’s Word: 
 
The LORD said to Moses: Tell the Israelites to take for me an offering; from all whose hearts prompt 
them to give you shall receive the offering for me. This is the offering that you shall receive from them: 
gold, silver, and bronze, blue, purple, and crimson yarns and fine linen, goats ’hair, tanned rams ’skins, 
fine leather, acacia wood, oil for the lamps, spices for the anointing oil and for the fragrant incense, onyx 
stones and gems to be set in the ephod and for the breastpiece.   And have them make me a sanctuary, so 
that I may dwell among them. In accordance with all that I show you concerning the pattern of the 
tabernacle and of all its furniture, so you shall make it. 
 
 
 
Sermon 
 
Last week, Karen and I were in California for a family wedding: she was officiating; I was along for the 
ride.  It was in Northern California, not in a church, but outside, next to a lake, a beautiful setting, a 
delightful young couple in their 20’s getting married. 
 
Now if you drew certain sociological, generational, conclusions from what I just said . . . well, you’re 
right.   
 
The young couple were, as we say, “unchurched.”  In a pattern familiar to many of us, the bride and 
groom’s grandparents were very much churched, their parents, well . . . kinda, sorta, maybe, some when 
they we’re growing up, but now?—no, not really.  And the bride and groom themselves, like so many 
millennials, very much unchurched. 
 
Please don’t hear this as me passing judgment—not at all.  As I said, Karen and I found them delightful.  
But an unchurched wedding does make for some interesting moments:  
 
“You . . . You’re real?!?” 
 
That’s what the wedding planner said to Karen, right before the wedding rehearsal, as Karen was putting 
on her white stole. 
 
Karen (after a moment): “Well, yes, I think so.” 
 
Wedding Planner (a little embarrassed): “It’s just that I’ve never worked with a real . . . Minister, person . .   
pastor before.  . . .   All the weddings I’ve ever done the person has gotten one of those certificates online, 
you know, but you . . . You’re a real pastor. 
 
Karen: “Presbyterian even.” 
 
Which is the way the young couple wanted it: they wanted a traditional service; they even picked that 
most traditional of Bible passages, I Corinthians 13“–Love is patient; love is kind . . It bears all things, 
believes all things, hopes all things, endures all things”—to be read in the service.  Karen had sent a long 
list of possible passages, and at their next Zoom meeting they said to her, “We looked them all up 



 

 

online—it was fun to read them together, but that one about love?  We had never heard that before.  It 
was wonderful.  That’s the one we want.”  
 
Karen: “Well . . . [hesitation] Good!  I’m glad you liked it—lots of people have thought it’s a good one.” 
 
The couple made their own wedding website—I guess that’s become something of a wedding tradition.  
And it was both fun and helpful—directions to the wedding and hotel, pictures and short bios of the 
wedding party, tributes to parents and grandparents, the website also told the story of the couple’s 
relationship: they met through an online dating app, and how their love quickly blossomed from there. 
 
One time was when they went to see the giant redwood trees, the Avenue of the Giants, in Northern 
California.  They felt such a sense of awe and wonder—that such trees could even exist, could be, in this 
world, and that they could see them together, and they could be in this world, their world, together.   
 
And then there was the time when they were driving home from a camping trip in Oregon, and there was 
a landslide up ahead that blocked the road, and the traffic just stopped, for hours and hours, the traffic just 
stopped.  So rather than just sit there, they managed to pull off the road a ways, got out, popped the trunk, 
set up their chairs and grill, and grilled hot dogs for an impromptu picnic.  And there, sitting in the glow 
of the grill, they laughed and talked and talked and laughed, as the car headlights came on in the distance 
and the stars came out overhead.  They shared a world together: “Love is patient; love is kind . . It bears 
all things, believes all things, hopes all things, endures all things.”  
 
And so, in her wedding meditation, Karen talked about “thin places,” as did Nancy in her sermon last 
week. 
 
A thin place is a place where the barrier between the physical and spiritual worlds becomes permeable.  A 
thin place is a place where you come to see, to feel, to know the goodness and beauty, the very reality, of 
yourself, of others, of this world, of God.   A thin place is a place where heaven and earth touch, a place 
where the grace of God is experienced, and the deepest reality of things is known. 
 
For that young couple, the Avenue of the Giant Redwoods, that spot by the side of the road in Oregon 
were thin places.  For the ancient Israelites, it was Mt. Sinai.  Any place can become a thin place.  God is, 
after all, God; and the Holy Spirit, bearing God’s grace, will blow where God wills. 
 
But what surprised me, after the wedding ceremony, was just how many of those young millennials came 
over and wanted to talk about their thin places.  Even as the evening wore on, throughout the escalating 
craziness of a long—very long (I am getting old)—wedding reception—they still came over—in ones, 
twos, threes, and fours—wanting to talk about their thin places and their experiences in them.  
 
What intrigued them the most was the idea that their experiences, as intensely personal as they were, were 
not merely personal.  That other people had similar experiences, and more than that, that such experiences 
might might mean that they were part of something larger than themselves, and were somehow related to 
God, others, and the world in an important and meaningful way—that’s what intrigued them.   
 
Which is why the church, and this church, needs to be here.  First, because the church is a thin place—and 
certainly has been for many, many people for many, many years.  But more than that, because the church 
and our faith honors those thin-place experiences, saying, “Yes, what you experienced was real: you are 
part of something larger than yourselves, and you are related to God, others and the world in an important 
and meaningful ways.”   



 

 

 
And even more than that, the church and this church needs to be here because it offers a way to 
incorporate those thin-place experiences into our lives and to be part of community that seeks to do so.  
“Make me a sanctuary, so that I may dwell among them,” so God instructed Moses, and so the church is 
for us today: a place where God promises to be with us—reliably—day in and day out, week in and week 
out, as we, like the ancient Israelites, continue on our journeys.   
 
But most especially, the church and this church needs to be here because we will fail.  We will fail to 
incorporate those thin place experiences into our lives fail to be a community that God calls us to be.  We 
will fail to be God’s people, just as the ancient Israelites did. 
 
No sooner had Moses read the Ten Commandments aloud to the assembled Israelites, the first being.  “I 
am the LORD your God, who brought you out of the land of Egypt, out of the house of slavery; you shall 
have no other gods before me.  You shall not make for yourself an idol, whether in the form of anything 
that is in heaven above, or that is on the earth beneath, or that is in the water under the earth. You shall 
not bow down to them or worship them” . . . And then all the rest. 
 
No sooner had the Israelites responded to that reading with one voice, proclaiming: “All that the LORD 
has spoken we will do, and we will be obedient.”  No sooner had Moses gone back up to the mountaintop 
for further consultation with God, no sooner had all that happened when  . . . For some unfathomable 
reason, or maybe for no reason at all, the Israelites decided to take all their gold, melt it down, and make 
themselves a golden calf, and then, there they were, dancing around that golden calf, worshiping  it as if it 
were their God.  
 
It’s hard to fathom, really.  It was as if they had forgotten not only that first commandment, but all that 
God had done for them—the escape from Egypt, the parting of the Red Sea, and all the miracles: the 
pillars of cloud and fire, the bitter water made sweet, the miraculous victory over the Amalekites, the 
manna from heaven—it was as if they had forgotten it all.  Maybe it was because Moses had been up 
there so long—forty days and forty nights—and he was old, and maybe they thought he had died up there, 
but really it’s hard to fathom.   
 
Anyway when Moses did come down from the mountain.  . . well, you remember the story: 
 
As soon as Moses came near the camp and saw the calf and the dancing, his anger burned hot, and he 
threw the tablets from his hands and broke them at the foot of the mountain. He took the calf that they had 
made, burned it with fire, ground it to powder, scattered it on the water, and made the Israelites drink it. 
 
God’s anger burned hot too.  The LORD said to Moses, “Whoever has sinned against me I will blot out of 
my book. . .  when the day comes for punishment, I will punish them for their sin.” 
 
And yet. And yet this is God we’re talking about, God and no mere mortal.  The same God who when the 
Israelites were fleeing from the Egyptians, turned the bitter water sweet, saying “for I am the LORD who 
heals you.” 
 
So once again, even after the Israelites’ unfathomable sin, Mt. Sinai, becomes a thin place, a place heaven 
touches the earth. God tells Moses that they’re going to do it all over again, starting with new stone 
tablets.   Exodus: 34:4-8, Listen now for God’s Word:  
 



 

 

So Moses cut two tablets of stone like the former ones; and he rose early in the morning and went up on 
Mount Sinai, as the LORD had commanded him, and took in his hand the two tablets of stone. The LORD 
descended in the cloud and stood with him there, and proclaimed the name, “The LORD.” 
The LORD passed before him, and proclaimed, 
“The LORD, the LORD, 
a God merciful and gracious, 
slow to anger, 
and abounding in steadfast love and faithfulness, 
keeping steadfast love for the thousandth generation, 
forgiving iniquity and transgression and sin. 
 
A thin place is a place where heaven and earth touch, a place where the grace of God is experienced, and 
the deepest reality of things is known: 
 
“The LORD, the LORD, 
a God merciful and gracious, 
slow to anger, 
and abounding in steadfast love and faithfulness, 
keeping steadfast love for the thousandth generation, 
forgiving iniquity and transgression and sin.” 
 
And Moses quickly bowed his head toward the earth, and worshiped. 
 
That is why the church and this church needs to be here. 
 
 
Now thank we all our God—hymn#555.  As Peter Torvik said in his Minute for Stewardship, it’s a 
beautiful hymn with a rich and interesting history, being first written and sung in difficult times.  And 
today, in the midst of our difficult times, it expresses our gratitude for all that God has done for us.  
 
“Now thank we all our God with hearts and hands and voices”—we’ll be singing it at the end of today’s 
service. And It’s the theme of our Stewardship campaign this year, so you’ll be hearing it again in the 
weeks to come.  A Stewardship campaign is about supporting the church, and the reason we support the 
church is because the church—and this church and this congregation—needs to be here.  
 
Yes, for those millennials who are as spiritually alive and as spiritually a-hungered as any of us, so that 
there’s always a place for them to come home to.  But also for those third- and fourth-graders who 
received their Bibles and hymnals today, so that growing up, they may know a place where God promises 
to be with us—reliably—day in and day out, week in and week out, as they, like us, continue on their 
journeys.   
 
But also for us: the church, this church, needs to be here for us.  Because Here, heaven and earth touch, 
Here, the grace of God is experienced, and here the deepest reality of things is known.  Here, we worship 
the Lord, our God, and are made whole.  Here, the bitter waters are made sweet: “For I am the Lord who 
heals you.” 
 
Now thank we all our God—in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ  Amen. 
 
 
 




