
People invest a lot in their local church. We spend much time together expending
much energy enjoying much fellowship and celebrating much worship. We take
communion together remembering the Lord’s body and blood. We also pray, profess
faith, baptize, marry, and memorialize together in our local church. In the local
church, we study God’s word, hold one another accountable in close relationships,
keep up with one another’s health and interests, serve in outreach ministries, and
even enjoy recreations together. In many ways, indeed in the most fundamental of
ways, we center our lives on our local church.

The local church returns our investment with
abundant interest added on top. The local church
eases our pain, comforts our loss, and solves our
loneliness. The local church gives us instant
fellowship with others of all ages, without requiring
that we first find them to be a worthy friend. Or
perhaps more to the point, the local church gives us

friends when we are not especially worthy of being counted as another’s friend. The
local church also gives us a song, rhyme, reason, and rhythm for living. The local
church is our daily and weekly lifeblood, without which, but for family, we might
feel desperately alone on a desperate planet. The local church even gives us family
when we have none or when the one we have no longer wants us. The local church
is a hospital for the soul and a shelter for the spiritually homeless.

Yet for all of that rich return on our investment in our local church, we often miss
one enormous dimension of the local church. The church, any church, isn’t just an
island of meaning in a sea of irrelevance. The church is also a river, one that started
its irresistible flow with Christ’s cross and resurrection, and Pentecost’s celebrant
outpouring of the beloved Holy Spirit. When you set foot in your local church, you
are standing once again in that great holy river. You aren’t simply meeting your
friends and going through your happy moments. You are immersing yourself in a
current so powerful that it carries your soul eternally aloft. Covenant Life isn’t
simply a local church birthed of restless souls a few decades ago. Every local
church is instead another joyful eddy in that great current we know as the life of
Jesus Christ.


