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You have probably heard the phrase “paying it forward”.  The concept behind its 

meaning is pretty simple – if you’ve been the beneficiary of a good deed, you then 

repay it to others instead of to the original benefactor.  It’s actually an old notion – 

occasionally featured in movies or plays. 

Any practice that promotes the idea of helping people and promoting generosity is 

usually a good one.  In an article I recently saw, it listed fifty simple ways to pay it 

forward.  Among these were put a quarter in a meter, any meter, that’s about to expire.  

The second item was smile at strangers.  The next one was have a conversation with a 

toll booth attendant.  I’m not sure about that one.  I somehow think that if you were on 

the Tri State Toll way and tried to have a good chat while handing over your money, 

you’re more likely to get a “move along buddy” comment than a conversation. 

Ideas like paying it forward are fine.  But we live in a world of big problems in need of 

big solutions.  One of the most appealing things about Jesus of Nazareth is that 

whether you accept his claims or not, you have to admit He goes after big solutions for 

big problems – matters like the forgiveness of sins, life after death, feeding the poor, 

healing of diseases – it’s a long list.  The Church Jesus founded, and the people He 

redeemed and called His own, are called to believe in the powerful, big-idea realities 

that Christ proclaimed and performed.  We’re here because we believe that God is real, 

Christ is the Savior, and the Church is the hope of the world.  We do believe that, don’t 

we?   

Reading of 1 Corinthians 12: 1-11. 

Paul’s first letter to the Corinthians informs us there are lots of problems at the Church 

in Corinth.  Among these was discrimination against people based on their spiritual 

status, a general lack of unity, and disrespect of others –especially toward those whose 

contribution to the church was considered of lesser value.  In addition, they were 

exhibiting disorderly and self-centered worship practices.  In short – this was a 

struggling church and one very far from perfect.  A side comment – there are no 

perfect churches.  Like many of you, I’ve been to many – haven’t found a perfect one 
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yet.  Some people spend a lot of time looking for the perfect church.  If you ever do – 

don’t go there – you’ll ruin it – and so would I.   

In this text, Paul first addresses the worship issues, and then he turns to the manifold 

ways the Spirit works in the Body of Christ.  He mentions three – gifts (charisma), 

service (diakonia), and working (energema).  God takes the amazing contribution of our 

personal spiritual gifting and abilities, mixes it together with our mutual service and 

care for one another and to the world around us, and then adds Spirit –filled energy to 

produce a Church that is not yet perfect, but it is indeed the hope of the world. 

In verse 7, The Apostle states three things to be true: 

-The Spirit gives gifts to all of the people of God 

- These gifts are for the common good 

-All of this is for the building up of the Body of Christ – the Church 

In our series on serving, Dan in particular has made a plea for us to serve other people 

– especially those outside our walls.  Today I’d like us to consider first, how God has 

uniquely designed each of us for service, and then I want to expand our vision for 

serving not just beyond these walls, but within this church too. 

In your bulletin – is an insert titled “Serving others – Understanding God’s design for 

you”. 

When you mention serving in the church – the atmosphere can sometimes feel like a 

Star Trek episode when the good guys are facing imminent disaster from the Klingon 

warrior spacecraft, where the officer on deck shouts “Shields UP!.  Let’s face it; most of 

us have understandably grown very protective of our time.  Most of us are feeling the 

need much more for subtraction in our lives, not addition.  We’re feeling overwhelmed 

these days.  Well hang in there, grace is coming in what I have to say. 

When I was in college, I served as an intern on the youth ministry staff of a church in 

my hometown.  One day, sitting alone at a desk in the youth ministry area, a man 

walked in, introduced himself, and asked if he could have a minute.  I said of course, 

and he jumped right in without anymore preliminaries.  He said, “my son, Charlie, is in 

your youth ministry, and he’s not happy – I have to make him come to the meetings.  

He’s quiet, doesn’t make friends easily, and he really doesn’t have any.  I just have one 

favor to ask – would you keep your eye on him and see if you can think of any way to 

get him connected.”  I said “sure” and he left.  I didn’t know Charlie either, but I knew 

who he was.  So I made a few calls and several of us agreed to work on the problem.  
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We all paid some attention to Charlie and managed to connect him with some of the 

other kids.  Pretty soon Charlie had friends.  I was glad that had happened, but didn’t 

think it a particularly big deal because I hadn’t done much.   

One day, sitting in the same office as before, Charlie’s dad appeared again – “Got a 

minute”, he said?  Sure.  He then said “You’ve got a chit with me.”  I didn’t know what 

that meant – so he told me – “it’s a voucher for later payment.”  I still didn’t get what 

he was driving at.  He said “you helped Charlie , and I appreciate it, and I’m giving you 

the right to ask me for whatever your youth ministry needs – I’ll help you” – and just 

like that he turned around and left.   

I told the senior pastor and he just smiled – said Charlie’s dad had never really been 

involved here – take him up on his offer; what do we need?  I said we need a bus, but 

that’s too much to ask.  He said go ahead.  Well, you can guess what happened.  I 

called Charlie’s dad and said I don’t know if my chit is good for a bus, but that’s what 

we need.  He said he’d get back to me.  About three weeks later, he called me and said 

“look in the parking lot”.  There it was – an almost new bus, repainted, with the name 

of our church on it and a note on the steering wheel.  “Nobody is to know who bought 

this bus.  I will do the servicing on it myself until further notice.  Have the kids clean it 

once in a while.”   

The whole story was amazing – but the best part really is that Charlie had found 

friends, and Charlie’s dad had found joy – and a place of service.  That’s the body of 

Christ. 

At the risk of telling too many personal stories, I want to share one more – it’s how I 

personally witnessed the power of the Body of Christ in service to one another, in this 

case, it was on behalf of my whole family. 

Laurie and I have four children; the last wonderful one was a surprise.  Don’t’ worry – if 

she’s listening, she already knows that.  We lived in a home that would have been 

pretty cramped for another Clark, so we decided to move.  In the process of finding a 

house, I made a classic mistake – I urged the purchase of a particular house over my 

wife’s concerns and even objections.  It was a classic dumb move, one I have urged 

many men since not to repeat.  Men – listen to your wives – always – about everything 

– all the time – forever.   

Laurie had said, the house is great, but I don’t like how it backs up to that strip 

shopping center right behind the back yard.  I of course argued it wouldn’t be a 

problem.  Since the due date was approaching, Laurie eventually yielded to my 

certainty.  We both learned that was a bad idea.  Shortly after we moved in, an 
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extreme type of biker bar moved in.  The first night the music started I thought there 

was a party in our house.  The music lasted on the weekends until four in the morning.  

It fell to me to take charge of the neighborhood group that organized to fight the 

problem.  There were court hearings, for the noise and the shootings that eventually 

took place.  It was a nightmare. One night, in retaliation for me calling the police yet 

again, someone from the bar through a brick through the window of the room our new 

baby would soon be in – in fact it landed right in the crib she would be resting in a very 

few days. 

I was beside myself and called one of our friends at our church late on that Saturday 

night.  People from our church had already helped by packing the courtroom at the 

hearings regarding the situation, delivering us meals, and other acts of care.  At the 

breaking of the window, they really went to work.  The biker bar now didn’t stand a 

chance.  Within days, we had been moved to a new rental home.  A woman with 

wonderful organizational skills named Trisa arranged all of that.  A guy named Richard 

who sealed up the broken window that same night, then organized a legal team.  They 

were determined to get the bar shut down and had dealt with tough guys before.  One 

really big, burly guy in the church named called me up and said, I look like a biker and 

like to drink beer – I’ll go over there every night, sit at the bar, and be a spy for finding 

out what’s going on for the court case.  There really was and is a job for everybody!  

Other people prayed for us while others wrote letters to city council members – and we 

all had a party of our own when a judged closed the place down as a public nuisance, 

and the city council passed a resolution prohibiting the zoning of places like this one is 

residential areas. 

I don’t know what I would have done in those few months without a church family.  I’ll 

always remember how in each of their own ways, using their gifts, skills, and energies, 

these friends helped our family deal with a significant problem. 

Actually, in the church you see it all the time.  People in God’s family caring for one 

another, sharing meals together, praying for each other in seasons of difficulty – that’s 

what we do.  You can see it today in the gifts and graces of those who welcomed you 

this morning, of those who made the coffee, of those who are teaching our children at 

this moment – in the faces of people you see and won’t see because they are serving 

behind the scenes. 

I don’t know where your heart will take you in serving others, It may take you far – you 

may serve on one of our mission trips abroad.  You may find your passion is singing 

with our remarkable choir.  Your gifts might be as a Bible teacher or a small group 

gatherer and leader.  That’s the beauty of God’s work – there’s a place of service for all 
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of us suited to our gifts and desires.  In fact, if you say yes to serving, what you will 

actually find is that you’re simply walking into the role for which God has already 

designed you. 

In our information booths today is a new brochure called “Serving Needs at Christ 

Church of Oak Brook.”When the service is over, we would invite you to pick one up.  

We have short job descriptions for a few different tasks.  If you’re looking for a place to 

serve, we’re ready for you.  The Church is the hope of the world – and you are needed 

in this Church.  Amen 

 


