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One of our current favorite television programs is a long running British series 
we found on YouTube, Time Team. In every episode a team of trained archeologists 
gathers for a three-day long dig; usually they are excavating the foundations of stone 
walls and sometimes stone walls themselves. This past week, we watched them 
excavate both a Roman temple in Greenwich Park, and a chapel for a former leper 
colony. What both sites had in common were remaining foundations that were 
missing sections. Prior generations good stone from an old building rather than quarry 
new stone for their next project. Having now knit my way through 8 seasons while 
avoiding the daily news of our hard times, as I read today’s two Bible readings those 
remaining stacked stone foundations of the Temple in Jerusalem where Jesus stood in 
today’s Gospel reading came to me in a new way of what it is to be a Christian going 
through a hard time.  

First, let’s review our two Scriptures. Both passages assume you can imagine 
the Temple, a stacked stone building, in Jerusalem as it stood in Jesus’ lifetime. The 
scene in Mark precedes the pastoral advice in Hebrews by about forty years, although 
both pieces were written about the same time. In Mark’s gospel, Jesus was on his last 
trip to Jerusalem. In the Temple he spoke of its coming destruction, how its stacked 
stones that seemed so stable would all be torn down. Writing in the turmoil as 
Jerusalem fell to its Roman occupiers, Mark knew Jesus’ prophecy had been realized.  

The more pastoral Letter to the Hebrews appears to be written while the 
Temple was still standing, but as if the first readers, early church members, were living 
far from Jerusalem. As we now read the Letter to the Hebrews, we too are invited to 
see ourselves in that sacred stacked stone building and able to enter the Holy of 
Holies because the curtain that kept us out was torn in two while Jesus was on the 
cross. (See Matthew 27:51) In the time that led to Rome’s destruction of the Temple, 
the early church believed that as the Christ, Jesus has now taken his place as our great 
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high priest in the house of God and had eliminated the need for the Holy of Holies in 
the Temple.   

A risen Christ Jesus as our high priest can be hard for us now to fully imagine. 
It certainly is hard to say using only the persuasive words a good sermon should offer. 
But the idea of Christ abiding in a sanctuary built of living stones, rests in a reality we 
know from worshipping in our sanctuaries built with by human beings. The practical 
hope Hebrews links to our experience is the assurance that because Jesus is the Christ 
who lived, died, and rose again, we always have access to God because we are the 
spiritual stones that form Christ’s new Temple.  

Our access to God never depends on any sanctuary humans have built. We 
humans build sanctuaries because we have a deep desire and profound need for holy 
space. When we build them, as we maintain them, our sanctuaries are our special place 
set aside for meeting God with others in our church. They are the reflection of what 
we imagine we will find when all that is mortal in us is quarried away. 

God never asked us to build sanctuaries. Instead, God speaks through 
Scripture and invites us to think of ourselves as living stones in the Temple’s walls. 
The connections of our lives creates the holy space where Jesus abides as our Great 
Priest. Another favorite passage on this theme is found in a letter Peter wrote at the 
same time as today’s readings were written: “Come to him, a living stone, though 
rejected by mortals, yet chosen and precious in God’s sight, and like living stones, let 
yourselves be built into a spiritual house, a holy priesthood . . ..” (1 Peter 2: 4-5) 

All that is immortal in us becomes the living stones who together make the 
foundations and walls of the true sanctuary where Jesus is the Great Priest, sharing 
God’s loving forgiveness with us. That is a great image to ponder. Let’s try do it 
together and begin by imaging ourselves as stones in the ground, quarried out for 
God’s purpose. 

Can you imagine what being quarried must feel like to a rock? There you are 
one day just hanging out in the earth when suddenly people come with shovels and 
start digging you out. One human may even look you over, measure you, and then 
start hitting you, hard! What does it feel to have your round edges made when you 
were still molten lava now wacked square with the cold blade of a chisel? Then you 
are literally hauled off to a building site where a master mason measures, marks, and 
begins cutting you even smaller and squarer. You are lifted into place, stacked on 
another stone, and there you stay until other humans decide to move you again. They 
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tear the building you are part of down. They take you to another building site leaving 
the stone beside you behind.  

Quarrying a stone is a violent process, and thankfully real stones do not have 
feelings. But we living stones do have feelings. The process a stone goes through in 
being quarried and built into a sanctuary is a good comparison to our feelings when as 
followers of Christ we go through hard times. Those hard times will leave future 
generations a record of how we were once Christ’s church. Those hard times will take 
some of us away to be used in the constant renewal of Christ’s church.  

Last week, our River City Chorale Ensemble did their first post-COVID 
concert. (It was recorded for the River Channel, so you can listen to it at home there.) 
In it they did an arrangement of “Hard Times Come Again No More,” a Stephen 
Foster piece from 1854 that is regaining popularity in our hard times. Take some time 
to read these verses. Do they rhyme with your life now?  

Let us pause in life's pleasures and count its many tears, 
While we all sup sorrow with the poor; 
There's a song that will linger forever in our ears; 
Oh! Hard times come again no more. 
 

Chorus: 
'Tis the song, the sigh of the weary, 
Hard Times, hard times, come again no more. 
Many days you have lingered around my cabin door; 
Oh! Hard times come again no more. 

 
While we seek mirth and beauty and music light and gay, 
There are frail forms fainting at the door; 
Though their voices are silent, their pleading looks will say 
Oh! Hard times come again no more. 
Chorus1 

 
 I imagine that if Jesus’ disciples could time travel from that morning with Jesus 

in their Temple to hear us sing Foster’s song today, they would share our lament. But 
as the first to overcome death, Jesus does not need time travel. Christ is with us now 
and could very well have inspired today’s sermon illustration that being quarried is a 

                                         
1 Copied and pasted from Wikipedia. If you use YouTube, my favorite adaptation is by Arlo Guthrie and was released 
on 31 July 2020. https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=P17dz6B0x7Y 
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hard time. He may even compose a parable for us about a future archeologist finding 
our faith as the stacked stone foundations of their future great cathedral.  

Waiting their resurrection, the disciples are not able to be with us in our hard 
times now. Like them, one day our mortal bodies will become like stones, unchanging 
as soon as our last breath leaves. Our bones may even be found by future 
archeologists. Hopefully like the Time Team, they remember our humanity as they 
study our bones. 

But unbound by time because of his resurrection, Christ is with us now. We are 
already immortal spirits in these mortal bodies. Christ quarries our spiritual life from 
our mortality fitting us as living stones in a sanctuary humans long for but can never 
build. There was a day when the Spirit first formed us from our parents’ bodies and 
placed our souls in our mortal frames. Over our lifetimes, bit by bit our souls are 
shaped to fit into Christ’s great sanctuary, a sanctuary unbound by time and space 
where others can find redemption. It is through hard times while still mortal our faith 
leads us to “. . . the confession of our hope without wavering.” (Hebrews 10: 23) In 
our hard times we encourage each other with both our love and our good deeds.  

In our hard times Christ is not only our high priest, but also our master mason 
fitting us with each other in ways life on Earth only helps us imagine.  

Today, in your hard time, I hope you can see Christ fitting your soul in a firm 
foundation of faith. Amen. 


