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YOU YOURSELVES LIKE LIVING STONES ARE BEING BUILT UP 
AS A SPIRITUAL HOUSE 
Pastor Jim Dunn  

 

1 Peter 2:2-10 

2 Like newborn infants, long for the pure spiritual milk, that by it you may grow up into 

salvation— 3 if indeed you have tasted that the Lord is good.  4 As you come to him, a 

living stone rejected by men but in the sight of God chosen and precious, 5 you 

yourselves like living stones are being built up as a spiritual house, to be a holy 

priesthood, to offer spiritual sacrifices acceptable to God through Jesus Christ.  

6 For it stands in Scripture: 

“Behold, I am laying in Zion a stone, a cornerstone chosen and precious, and 

whoever believes in him will not be put to shame.” 

7 So the honor is for you who believe, but for those who do not believe, 

“The stone that the builders rejected has become the cornerstone,” 8 and “A stone of 

stumbling, and a rock of offense.” They stumble because they disobey the word, as 

they were destined to do.  

9 But you are a chosen race, a royal priesthood, a holy nation, a people for his own 

possession, that you may proclaim the excellencies of him who called you out of 

darkness into his marvelous light. 10 Once you were not a people, but now you are 

God's people; once you had not received mercy, but now you have received mercy. 

 

 

This is the time of the year when even in the desert the flowers are in bloom. In the 

desert southwest at this time of year one can see the magenta blooms of the cholla 

cactus, the orange plumes of the ocotillo cactus, the bright red flowers of the barrel 

cactus, and who can forget the delicate yellow desert rose of the prickly pear. Who 

would believe that even in a place as desolate as Death Valley flowers bloom in the 

spring? Flowers are not the only living things in Death Valley.  
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In Death Valley’s Racetrack Playa, there are rocks that are called living stones.  What? 

There are living rocks in Death Valley? Well, who would have believed that anything 

could live in Death Valley? So, if flowers can live there, why not living rocks? People 

call the rocks of Racetrack Playa living stones, because these rocks move, leaving 

visible trails behind them in the dry lakebed. (See the cover of today’s service folder.)  

 

Scientists have been studying these 

rocks for years to figure out how they 

move across that dry lake. Some have 

thought that strong desert winds move 

the rocks when the dry lakebed 

becomes muddy after the rare rainfall. 

Others have seen the lake in winter 

when it actually has some water in it 

and even a thin layer of ice on top. 

They believe ice forms around the rocks, and, as the movement of the water beneath 

it shifts the layer of ice, the rocks are moved with the ice.  So, there is a rational 

explanation for why those rocks move, and they are not really living stones. 

 

But you are, because God says so. God says you are like living stones being built up as 

a spiritual house. Each one of you is a living stone, that, built together, make up the 

spiritual house we call Immanuel Lutheran Congregation. Well, we know that when a 

building is built out of stones or bricks, something is placed in between the stones or 

bricks to hold them together. It’s called mortar or cement. So what is the cement that 

holds us together as a spiritual house, as a congregation?  

 

One of the things that must hold us together is referred to here in verse nine: “…that 

you may proclaim the excellencies of Him who called you out of darkness into His 

marvelous light.” It was for this reason that we ourselves were called out of the 

darkness of sin, death, and the devil. That we may give testimony, give witness to 

God’s excellencies, the wonderful things God has done for us through His Son, Jesus.  
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This is our work. This is our common purpose. This is the task we hold in common that 

binds us living stones together. That, using whatever tools we have been given, we 

proclaim the excellencies of Him who called us out of darkness into His marvelous light. 

The task of proclaiming the Gospel to the un-churched and the unbeliever is part of 

the cement that holds us together. 

 

Not our love for this building. Or, is it? This building is still the most beautiful house in this 

neighborhood. Even after the work that has been done to the old Bancroft School, this 

is still the most beautiful house in the neighborhood. It is full of beautiful craftsmanship, 

full of history and good memories, such that this building almost takes on a life of its 

own. 

 

After all, it does contain the memories of those who did live and gather and worship 

here. And she is a grand old building. And we all do love this building. It even feels like 

a sacred place. This building means so much more to us than just being a place to 

worship and meet. And so in our minds this building can take on a life of its own.  

And we can end up doing the work of proclaiming the Gospel in order to keep the 

building running, in order to keep the building alive. We can’t help but love this place, 

and love for this place can’t help but affect our judgment, such that at times we no 

longer see this sanctuary as a tool to be used but as a life to be saved. And at those 

times our thinking diverges from Scripture. At such times, instead of thinking about the 

un-churched and the unbelievers as people to call out of darkness and into the light 

so that they too may live, we think of them as recruits who with their money can help 

us keep our building alive. And that is a sin of which we all may be guilty, both you 

and me. 

 

Yet, there is a building that is truly alive, because it is a spiritual house. And that’s 

Immanuel Lutheran Congregation. This congregation, a spiritual house of living stones 

lives.  Because, in spite of our sin, in spite of the times we have proclaimed the Gospel 

with a selfish motivation, God does not dispossess us or disown us. He still claims us as 

His own. He still does not give up on us. He still calls us chosen, royal, holy, a people for 

His own possession because of our cornerstone.  
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There is another cornerstone other than the one at the corner of 42nd and Tracy. That 

cornerstone is alive. That cornerstone is eternal. That cornerstone is named Jesus, and 

He lives because He is risen. “Behold, I am laying in Zion a stone, a cornerstone chosen 

and precious, and whoever believes in Him will not be put to shame.” What makes 

Jesus the living cornerstone of Immanuel’s spiritual house is that God accepted what 

Jesus did for us on the cross in dying for our sins. And the proof that God accepted 

what Jesus did for us at the cross is that God raised Jesus, from death, made Jesus 

alive again, made Jesus THE living stone.  

 

Upon whom we are being built up as a spiritual house. Because of Jesus’ death and 

resurrection, God has given us His Holy Spirit in Baptism. The Holy Spirit is also the 

cement that holds us together. After all, Immanuel is a spiritual house. So, it is the Spirit, 

who holds us together, who calls, gathers, enlightens, and sanctifies us. It is the Holy 

Spirit who enables us to love not merely the building but to love one another. As 

Mildred Balko, who has been a member here longer than anyone, could tell you. 

Mildred has been shut in for some time now. But every Saturday at 2pm, Jean 

Shoemaker would phone Mildred and on many Mondays as well. Alice Vogt has also 

been a good friend to Mildred. For the longest Mildred has looked forward to cards 

and devotions sent to her every week in the mail from Luetta Buchholz. That is an 

extraordinary love for a person they no longer got to see at worship on Sunday, a love 

created by the Holy Spirit. Yet, it is also the Holy Spirit who creates in us a love even 

more extraordinary that that: a love for people we have not even met yet, whom we 

are yet to introduce to the Savior. It is the Holy Spirit who creates these inexplicable 

kinds of love, who binds and holds us together, the living stones of a spiritual house, 

working together. 

 

The Holy Spirit is still cementing us together and building us up. Like the first Christian 

martyr, our story is not over. When Stephen was being murdered by stoning, he “fell 

asleep,” as St Luke puts it. Of course, Stephen died. But Luke’s choice of wording, “fell 

asleep,” reminds us that Stephen’s murder was not the end of his story. As he died, he 

saw heaven open and the Son of Man standing there. Heaven was open to Him 

because of the crucified, risen, and living cornerstone Jesus, and Stephen was going 

there to heaven to be with Jesus. His story was not over.  
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Nor is Immanuel’s. Nor is the story of those who once worshiped and gathered here. 

Sure, their memory is still here, but they are not here. For heaven was just as open to 

them as it was to Stephen. We don’t have to worry about their memories being alive, 

for they themselves are alive in heaven and awaiting the resurrection of their bodies 

on the Last Day. 

 

In the meantime, they are with Jesus, living in that temple not built with human hands. 

For Jesus lives not in temples built with human hands but even our bodies are His 

temple, the Bible says. Jesus lives in you and me and in all us together as the living 

stones being built up as a spiritual house.   

 

My fellow living stones: we live today, tomorrow, and forever with the Lord!! He is our 

risen and living cornerstone. His Holy Spirit binds us together in the truth of God’s Word 

and in love, and it is these promises that will keep us proclaiming the Gospel, 

proclaiming the excellencies of Him who called us out of the darkness of sin and the 

devil and death and into the light of life. 

 

AMEN 

 


