As I looked at how Jesus Christ, 





God's Son, 






our Lord 


is involved in worship with us from this text, 

the thought of my struggles with inferiority came to mind.  


The sense of being inferior can be real or imagined.  

As I look back over my life, 


I see places where these feeling have prevented me from living life fully.

When I go to conferences or other events, 


I usually assume that the conference speakers are busy and have talks to prepare.  


I assume that they are something special 



and that I am just blessed to be there to hear them speak. 

To take the time to talk with them would not be the most effective use of their time.  


Occasionally, I end up accidently breaking this boundary that I have self imposed 



and am truly blessed by the conversation 




and usually end up sharing more with them than they with me.  



Who doesn't want to hear what it is like to be the pastor in a small Alaskan town?

I also talk with old classmates who still have strong connections with their former professors.  

I usually tried to give professors their space so that when I had a real problem, 


I could go and talk to them about it without feeling like I was hogging all of their time.  



It was a well known problem at school that there were not enough faculty hours.  

In having such a barrier, 


I missed out on a chance to have substantial growth and mentorship that I so desired.

There have been a few times when


 I unknowingly have sat down to dinner


 with those who I would have normally not have done so with.  

When I was working at a summer camp in Montana one year, 


our neighboring camp had a community dinner.



Myself and the camp director were invited over. 

I ended up being seated with a few older people who were very nice and pleasant.  


We talked about the wonders and blessings of living on Flathead Lake 



and shared stories of adventures in the area.   

At the end of the meal, 

I felt like I had made a couple of new friends who I might see around through out the summer named Eugene, Jan, and Marva.

As I connected back with the director, 


he asked me, 



“How was dinner with Eugene?”  

I asked back, 


“Do you know Eugene?”  

He said, “Yeah, that is Eugene Peterson.”  

Marva happened to be Marva Dawn, 


and Jan was Eugene's wife.  

Had I known any of this, 


I probably would have found a different table or at least heckled them about their books.

I tell these stories, because, 


without Jesus in the midst of worship, 



we have a very real reason to have an inferiority complex.  

We do not deserve to be anywhere near the presence of God.  


We deserve to be like Aaron's sons, 



who when they approached God, 




fell down dead because they are unholy.  

To try God's patience would be foolishness.  

We would need that veil separating even the most anointed of us, 




from God, but once a year.

Yet, that is no longer the case.  

The veil, 


the curtain that separates us from God has been torn in two.  

There is no longer anything that separates us from coming into the very presence of God in worship.  Previously, 


there was our sin, 



which was what kept the Israelites from coming before God.  

As has already been established in Hebrews, 


the offerings of bulls and goats blood was not sufficient.  



It just made them aware that they have no right to be in God's presence.  

Today, 


as the Holy Spirit reminds us constantly, 



our sins are remembered no more.  


We are forgiven!

Therefore we can boldly approach God's very throne.  

We are encouraged to approach the throne with confidence, 








courage, 








or boldness 


because the situation implies intimidating circumstances.  

This is definitely the case.  


We are walking into the presence of the most Holy God, 








Yahweh himself, 








the Creator of all that is, was, and will be.  


We are but a small part of the grand universe, 



yet we are invited before this great and awesome King. 

 To enter in truly takes boldness, 




for with a word, 





our lives could be ended.

So why are we so bold?  


What gives us the confidence to enter into such a place?  

What made you think that after breakfast this morning, 


you are of such high esteem, 


that you should be able to come and gather with the people you are gathered with.  








Let's admit it, we are a motley crue.  

What have we done,


 that we this morning, 



or any morning of our existence, 


are worthy to enter into the very presence of the Triune God.

If any of you have done anything so great, 


shame on the Skagway News, 



because I did not read about it anywhere in there on Friday.  


Nor was there anything in the Juneau Empire or the Anchorage Daily News.  


Nothing in the NY Times or on CNN.  



There is nothing reported because none of us did anything to be worthy.  

The story of the one who did has been reported on in Matthew, Mark, and Luke, 


some of the best news stations out there.

Jesus did the work to make us eligible.  


We can only come before the Father, 



because the Son came before us in flesh, 



died as the perfect sacrifice, 




and in doing so, 


made it so that a curtain separating us from God is no longer necessary.  

For this motley crue of sinners gathered around you are also a motley crue of Saints as well.

We have been made Holy, 


by the death of Christ.  

Holy implies being set apart, 


of unique substance, 


for special use because it is clean.  

Christ's death, 


the perfect sacrifice once and for all, 



has made us clean.  

So we are able to come before the Father through the work of Jesus Christ.  


We are able to share our concerns with the father because we know Jesus Christ. 

This is the way it always works is it not?  


You need to know some one,


 or have a relationship in order to meet someone else?  



There are exceptions, 




but normally, we meet people through other people.  


Our connections are built at the foundation by who we have in common.  

For everyone I meet from Montana, 


the initial part of the conversation ends up being, 



“Do you know so and so?”  

We are brought into relationship with others through previous relationships.


We can come before the father in worship because we know Jesus his Son.

Without the life and death of the Son, 


we would not be able to come before the Father.  

It is like sitting in the oval office with the President of the United States.  


We could go online and get the blue prints and route to the oval office,


 just as the Israelites knew that inside the tent of meeting was the holy of holies.  



They knew how to get there, 



they just were not allowed in.  

We can try getting to the oval office via our own credentials, 


most likely, 





we won't make it.  

We can also try and have already done things that have made various newspapers, 










even the NY Times, 


but that will still not get us access to the Father.  

It is only through knowing the Son that we are allowed such a place.

Last week, 


or whenever you have sat around the Lord's Table, 



you were given a piece of bread as a reminder that this was Christ's body, 












given for you.  

That flesh of Christ's was not the whole loaf, 


but it was a part of the whole, 



that was torn in two, 




just as the curtain was torn.  


It reminds us that Christ has opened the way,



 so that we can come before the King.  

It is not just for the really big, 


life changing decisions



 that Christ's body was rent in two.  


That is not the only time to come before the King.  

If we truly are going to listen to the words of the writer of Hebrews, 


when they tell us to approach boldly, 



do not be like me sometimes, 




holding my visit with God card, 





thinking that I have only so many punches before it wears out.  

So that I miss out on having a life long relationship with professors 



or others I have mistakenly thought were above me.  

If we were really to approach boldly, 


we approach for everything.  



Not just the career decision, 




or the illness, 



but for our daily bread, 



for the small misunderstanding that we had with someone, 



the small sin of ommission, 



the twisted words, 



the far off dreams that seem unrealistic right now.  

Christ has given us his life to tear down the barriers that held us back from God,


 so that we may come and worship God, 



bringing before him our whole lives.  

Who are we, 


to go and start building new barriers to undo the work of Christ.  

The Father's heart is open to us,

 let us draw near.

