True Worshipers

(John 4:23, Exodus 25:8)
I want to talk to you this morning about something that I believe has the power to change everything. Not just the way you think about church, not just the way you approach Sunday morning, but the way you live your life from the moment you open your eyes until the moment you close them at night. Because worship is not a segment of your week. It is the pulse of your life, and when it is right, everything else finds its proper place.
I want to talk to you about what it means to be a true worshiper. Because Jesus himself said,
"Yet a time is coming and has now come when the true worshipers will worship the Father in spirit and in truth, for they are the kind of worshipers the Father seeks" (John 4:23).
Now, I want you to notice something in that verse that is easy to read right past. Jesus says the Father is seeking worshipers. Not seeking the most talented communicators or the wealthiest donors or the most influential people in the room. The God who spoke the galaxies into existence, the one who holds every heartbeat in his hand, is actively, intentionally seeking true worshipers. That ought to stop you in your tracks.
And if there is such a thing as a true worshiper, then it stands to reason there must also be false ones. People who show up, stand up, sit down, go through the motions, and walk out the same way they walked in. Jesus actually spoke to that directly, quoting the prophet Isaiah:
"These people honor me with their lips, but their hearts are far from me" (Matthew 15:8).
That is the warning. Lip service. Going through the motions. Singing the words without meaning them. And I believe that warning is just as relevant in this room today as it was two thousand years ago.
So this morning, I want to lay a foundation that I believe will help you understand what genuine, Spirit-filled worship actually looks like. To do that, I want to take you somewhere you may not expect. I want to take you to the tabernacle.
The tabernacle is one of the most powerful pictures in all of Scripture. In fact, I believe it is nearly impossible to fully appreciate who Jesus is until you understand it. You can know the Bible stories. You can know that Jesus went to the cross and died for your sins. But until you walk through the tabernacle, you will not feel the weight of what redemption actually costs, or how deeply God longs to dwell with you. The tabernacle is where theology becomes personal. It is where you stop knowing about God and start understanding his heart.
The tabernacle was erected around 1,450 BC, exactly one year after the Passover, one year after God delivered Israel from four hundred years of slavery in Egypt. Four hundred years of brick and mortar, of whips and chains, of crying out to a God they were not sure was listening. And then one night, everything changed. The blood of a lamb was applied to the doorpost, the death angel passed over, and in the morning, they walked out free.
But here is what I do not want you to miss. When God sent Moses to Pharaoh, the message was not simply about freedom. It was about something far greater than freedom.
"Let my people go, so that they may worship me" (Exodus 8:1).
Do not read past that. He did not simply say, let them go. He said let them go so that they may worship me. The liberation was never the destination. Worship was. God did not set them free so they could build careers or find comfort or simply enjoy a life without chains. He set them free so they could come close. Deliverance was always meant to lead somewhere, and it has always led to the same place. It leads right into the presence of God.
So what is worship? The word itself literally means worth-ship. It is a declaration of what something is worth to you. Someone once said, show me your checkbook, and I will show you what you worship. Or we could put it this way: show me what you give your life to, and I will show you what you worship.
Now, before we go any further, I want you to notice the difference between praise and worship, because most people use those words as though they mean the same thing. They do not.
Praise is thanking God for what he has done. It is the expression of gratitude for your health, your family and the way he brought you through a hard season. And praise is wonderful; God deserves every bit of it. But praise is circumstantial. It rises and falls with your situation. On a good week, praise comes easy. On a hard week, it dries up.
Worship is something altogether different. Worship is honoring God for who he is, not for what he has given you, not for how your week went, not for whether the prayer was answered the way you wanted. Worship says, even if the answer never comes, even if the situation never changes, even if I never understand why, you are still holy. You are still worthy. You are still God, and I am not, and that is enough for me.
That is who the Father is looking for. Not the most talented singers or the loudest voices in the room. He is seeking true worshipers who have moved past performance and past circumstances into something real, something deep, something that does not require the right song or the right atmosphere to ignite it. That is who God is looking for, and that is who I want us to become.
You see, from the very beginning, all God ever wanted was simply to be with you. He built the Garden of Eden so that you would have a place to walk with him. He created you in his own likeness so that he might have a relationship with you. Not religion. Not a system. Not a ceremony. A relationship.
When Adam and Eve fell into sin, it fractured that relationship. When man hid in the garden, God came looking and called out,
“Where are you?” (Genesis 3:9).
That cry of God has never stopped. It has echoed through every page of Scripture, searching through every generation, until it found its fullest answer in the person of Jesus Christ. And the tabernacle was God’s way of closing the distance before the cross made it permanent.
When he gave Moses the blueprints and the specifications, he said this:
“Have them make a sanctuary for me, and I will dwell among them” (Exodus 25:8).
In other words, he said, since you cannot come up to me, I will come down to you. Since the distance is too great, I will cover it. I will cross it. And that is the heart of God toward you, and his heart has never changed. He is the same yesterday, today, and forever.
Now, picture this in your mind. Imagine the tabernacle like a large tent, surrounded by the campsites of all twelve tribes of Israel, spread out on every side. The presence of God dwelt right there in the center of his people. But among those people, there were degrees of drawing near. Most stayed out in their camps. Some moved into the outer court. And then there were those who entered the tent itself, into the holy place. The closer you got to God, the smaller the crowd became.
Think about that for a moment. Everybody could gather out in the camp. Some made their way into the outer court. But to enter the tent itself, you had to be a priest. And the further in you went, the fewer people were willing to go.
I want to ask you this morning: how far in are you willing to go? Because there are people sitting in church right now who have believed in Jesus for years but have never moved past the outer court. They come on Sunday, go through the motions, and then head home. For the rest of the week, God does not hear from them unless something goes wrong.
And I say this with all the love and compassion I have: you are missing what God has actually prepared for you. The Bible says,
“He who dwells in the shelter of the Most High will rest in the shadow of the Almighty” (Psalm 91:1).
Notice the word: dwell. Not visit. Not drop in from time to time. Because the promise that follows is not for visitors. It is for dwellers. People who have made resting in the shadow of the Almighty a lifestyle, not an emergency plan.
“If you make the Most High your dwelling — even the Lord, who is my refuge — then no harm will befall you, no disaster will come near your tent” (Psalm 91:9-10).
God does not want a relationship with you that only gets activated when your back is against the wall. He wants to walk with you on Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, and Friday. He wants the ordinary days and the spectacular days, the boring days and the sick days. He wants all of you, all the time.
You can visit someone for years and never really know them. But when you dwell with someone, when you go through the good times and the hard times together, in the quiet moments and the chaotic ones, you begin to truly know them. And that is exactly what God is after. He does not want you to know about him. He wants you to know him, so that you can say with confidence,
“He is my refuge and my fortress, my God, in whom I trust” (Psalm 91:2).
Now, inside the outer court of the tabernacle, two things stood: the bronze altar and the bronze basin. The altar was where sin was dealt with through sacrifice. It was bloody, costly, and where things got real. This was not a clean or comfortable process. It was the violent, necessary business of substitution, where an innocent life was given in the place of a guilty one.
And that is exactly what happened at Calvary. Jesus stepped into your place. He took what you deserved so that you could receive what he deserved. And nearby, the bronze basin stood so the priests could wash before entering the tent, cleansed, as Paul describes,
“by the washing with water through the word” (Ephesians 5:26), they were made ready to go deeper. That is why the writer of Hebrews says,
“Therefore let us leave the elementary teachings about Christ and go on to maturity” (Hebrews 6:1).
The blood was enough. The washing was complete. So stop carrying back into the yard what God already dealt with at the altar. Stop rehearsing the guilt and the shame and the regret over things that the blood of Jesus already covered. You have been washed. You have been cleansed. There is nothing left to prove and nothing left to pay. Now go deeper.
When you step from the outer court into the holy place, everything changes. In the outer court, the furnishings were bronze. But inside the tent, inside the holy place, everything is gold. You have moved from the foundation to the fullness. And gold, unlike bronze, maintains its composition through the fire. You can melt it down, but you cannot destroy it. If it was gold when it went into the fire, it will still be gold when it comes out.
That may be a word for someone in this room today. You may be in the fire right now, and you may not even recognize yourself in this season. But like Job declared,
“When he has tested me, I will come forth as gold” (Job 23:10).
If you were his when you went in, you will be his when you come out. The only thing fire burns away is impurity. It cannot touch what God has put in you.
Inside the holy place stood a table of acacia wood overlaid with pure gold. The wood speaks of humanity, shaped by the craftsman’s hand, grown in dry desert places, tough and resilient. But in the heat, without protection, wood will burn. So it was overlaid with gold, which speaks of divinity, eternal, unbreakable, refined through fire and worth more than anything this world has to offer. Wood and gold together. Humanity and divinity. Just as John describes,
“The Word became flesh and made his dwelling among us” (John 1:14).
And on that table, God gave Moses one of the most beautiful pictures of his heart you will find anywhere in Scripture.
“Put the bread of the Presence on this table to be before me at all times” (Exodus 25:30).
On that table sat twelve loaves of bread, one for each tribe of Israel, presented before God and replaced every Sabbath. The table was never empty. The bread was always there. And I love that the table was built to move. It was carried through the wilderness on poles so that the bread of the presence could go wherever the people went. In the same way, Jesus is not waiting for you in some fixed location. He is moving with you. He meets you in the wilderness. He meets you in the hard season. He meets you right in the middle of your mess.
Now, here is what I want you to understand about the bread itself. Those twelve loaves were made from fine flour, not ordinary flour, but fine flour. Grain that had been thoroughly crushed, pressed down, and ground until every coarse particle was gone. You do not become bread by wanting a title or seeking a position. You become bread through the crushing.
“Your attitude should be the same as that of Christ Jesus: Who, being in very nature God, did not consider equality with God something to be grasped, but made himself nothing, taking the very nature of a servant, being made in human likeness. And being found in appearance as a man, he humbled himself and became obedient to death — even death on a cross” (Philippians 2:5-8).
Think about what you have been through. The seasons that did not make sense. The grief that would not lift. The loneliness that was more than you thought you could bear. The dreams that fell apart, the relationships that shattered, the diagnosis you never expected. You wondered why. You may have even thought God was punishing you.
But what if he was preparing you? What if the very thing that felt like it was destroying you was actually turning you into fine flour, into something that could feed somebody else? What if God was taking you through that crushing so that when he is done, people will come to your table and be fed because of what you have been through? The apostle Paul puts it this way:
“I urge you, brothers, in view of God’s mercy, to offer your bodies as living sacrifices, holy and pleasing to God — this is your spiritual act of worship” (Romans 12:1).
This is the connection. This is what worship looks like in the life of a true worshiper. Not just a song you sing on Sunday morning. It is a life laid down before God, crushed and refined and fire-tested, placed on the table of his purpose. That is your spiritual act of worship.
And here is what makes the picture complete. On one hand, you present the bread to God. You offer yourself, your life, your broken and refined and tested self before him. But on the other hand, you come into the tabernacle, and he is always presenting bread to you. The table was never empty. His provision never stops. And Jesus said,
“I am the bread of life. He who comes to me will never go hungry, and he who believes in me will never be thirsty” (John 6:35).
He is the bread that came down from heaven. He is the provision, the manna in the wilderness. He is what your soul has been looking for in every other place you have tried to fill it. He kept their shoes from wearing out for forty years in that wilderness. And he is still keeping us, still holding all things together, still providing, because he is still the bread of the presence, and his presence is here in this room right now.
This is what it means to be a true worshiper. Not someone who performs for the crowd. Not someone who only shows up when life is going well and the offering feels easy. Not someone who waits until they have a surplus before they give God anything. A true worshiper is someone who has dwelt in the shelter of the Most High long enough, through enough storms and enough silence and enough wilderness seasons, to say with everything they have,
"He is my refuge and my fortress, my God, in whom I trust" (Psalm 91:2).
Someone who has been crushed enough to become fine flour. Someone who has been through the fire and come out gold. Someone who can stand in the middle of their wilderness, with nothing resolved and nothing explained, and still declare, you are holy, you are worthy, and you are all I need.
That is the worshiper the Father is seeking. And I do not believe it is an accident that you are in this room this morning.
You may have come in here carrying something heavy. You may have come in with questions that do not have answers yet, with a situation that has not turned around, with a heart that is more tired than anyone around you knows. But I want you to understand that the God who built a table in the wilderness, who carried the bread of his presence through every dry and desolate place his people walked, has not stopped providing. The table was never empty then, and it is not empty now.
If you will make him your dwelling, not just your occasional visit, not just your Sunday routine, but your daily habitation, your first thought in the morning and your last word at night, he promises to be your shelter, your shadow, and your bread every single day.
He is still the bread of the presence. And his presence is here in this place right now.
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