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A home for God?  

Where does God live? Sounds like a child’s question   

And indeed – children do ask. 

Richard at Ewood. Its Jesus!  

Does God live in church? Where does God live? 

There are different ways of writing the Biblical story. Often written as if all about humans - 

creation, disobedience and sin, thrown out of paradise, repeated offers of help, but further rebellion 

and then the coming of Jesus, salvation, the hope of eternal life.  

 

Stories, though, can be told from different points of view. What’s the story from God's point of 

view? One way of telling it could be to say – God is looking for a home. Looking for a home? Is God 

homeless?   

That garden in paradise – God likes to take a walk there – in the cool of the day. As the theological 

story tells it, God appears to like human company but, once humans are banished from the garden 

it’s not so easy and convenient to meet up now. God talks to Noah, comes to be with Abraham as a 

guest. Jacob wrestles with an angel, Joseph receives visions. The sighting of the burning bush, seen by 

Moses is the first of many conversations between God and Moses. It’s beginning to look like God is 

moving in, joining the community. Staying, not just with individuals but with a family that grows. A 

family, a tribe a nation, the people of God. When the Israelites move away from Egypt, travelling 

through the Wilderness, God travels with them and the glory and presence of God finding its focus 

in the Ark of the Covenant, 

God’s been on the move! Not exactly sofa surfing, but in a tent, moving from place to place. So 

when, as we heard in the first reading today, King David has a fine place to live in he thinks about 

honouring his God with a more permanent home. Nathan the prophet, though, told him, No your 

son and heir will be the one to build the Lord a temple, in Jerusalem, City of our God.  And there 

was nothing to compare with it.  

 

I guess though as time went on, people began to think that God was in the Temple, and perhaps, 

that that was the only place to find him. Like the children who thought that Jesus lived in the church 

in Blackburn – and not elsewhere. If they wanted to pray, that’s where they would need to go. And, 

possibly, if they weren’t in God’s presence, as it were, they could do what they liked. When 

centuries later they were defeated and sent into exile they thought God would be left behind. ‘How 

can we sing the Lord’s song in a foreign land?’ But God has travelled with people into exile.  

 

Gradually, one hopes, God’s people came to know that God was with them. I suppose though that, 

like us they were knocked off course when the unexpected happened. In the years before Jesus’ 

birth the Temple in Jerusalem had been destroyed and rebuilt and around the country God was 
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worshipped in homes and villages and people gathered in synagogues for prayers and instruction. So 

why did God need a further home? 

 

St Paul writes of the mystery long hid through the centuries. God had found a home with a 

particular people – but was looking further for a new dwelling place. Mary's yes to the angel is a yes 

to housing God, a womb rather than a temple. So that God’s son might be born, known as 

Emmanuel, God with us. He came and lived among us. 

 

A son who often had no home, placed in a strangers’ manger, fleeing to Egypt for asylum, nowhere 

to lay his head, relying on the hospitality of a few women and men, after death placed in a borrowed 

tomb. Yet who told his disciples wherever there are two or three people meeting in my name - I’ll 

be there. I’ll be present in bread and wine, the basic constituents of a meal. ‘This is my body.’ ‘I am 

with you to the end of the age.’ 

 

When I was a deacon I was authorised to say: 'We are the body of Christ but not ‘This is my body.’ 

What's the difference I wondered. We are the party of Christ this is my body surely it was the same 

body. I've come to understand that this is the calling and privilege of God's people to be God’s home 

enthroning God on the praises of his people. As we hold out our hands receiving the body of Christ 

whether in church or at home perhaps with a piece of bread, we receive what we already are. Saint 

Augustine wrote this ‘What you hear, then, is The body of Christ, and you answer, Amen. So be a 

member of the body of Christ, in order to make that Amen true. 

 

 

We’ve learned so much this year.  

We’ve learned that what affects one person affects us all – virus or joy. 

We’ve learned to worship God in our own homes – He dwells among us, in our living rooms, 

kitchen, all spaces. 

We’ve felt the powerful pull to be together and learned anew that God is in the meeting between 

us, our common spaces, our sharing this life together, 

 

And now? Be born in us, we pray. Not me, us. sharing our homes, present with us even if this feels 

like exile, dwelling with us. Yes, wandering, searching God. There’s room for you here.  

 

 

 


