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Everyone knows when you search for treasure “X” marks the spot.  One hundred and sixty years ago before the railroad tracks were laid, before there was an intersection at the corner of Lincoln and Grove; before there were streets named Lincoln and Grove –  a committed group of Christians sought a spot to build a church.  “X” marked the spot.
Early records report that these intrepid men and women wanted to worship with such fervor that nothing, literally nothing, would stop them.  Beginning with fewer than two dozen souls, in eight short years the founding members of this congregation purchased the land on which the church now stands for $1.00, doubled their membership, and built a sanctuary for less than $2,500.  “X” marked the spot.
Despite harsh weather and in spite of challenging conditions they joyfully came to church.  They worshiped in the draft of an uncertain coal stove; they read their Bibles by the flicker of candles; and they baptized one another, at least in the winter, when there were enough strong men to cut a hole through the ice of the Comstock Creek.  Our history tells the story of a Sister Miller who, though confined to a wheel chair, insisted on being baptized.  And so before the presence of God and in the sight of her Baptist brothers and sisters, she was lowered, wheel chair and all, and baptized in the name of the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit.  Can’t you imagine the sound of her voice when she hit the waters of the Comstock Creek and the state of her soul as she rejoiced in her new found life in Christ?  Nothing, literally nothing could stop the early members of this great church from worshiping God on this very spot.  

“X” did mark the spot; the spot for true treasure.  In 1847 the true treasure for these pioneering souls was a deep and abiding reliance on God; a deep and abiding relationship with God.   Nothing short of this type of treasure could draw them into muddy and dangerous streets of a city not yet easy to traverse; nothing less than the gain of this kind of wealth could entice them to walk more miles than we would ever undertake; nothing other than riches beyond compare could possibly attract them to give up their one day without work to come and sit on benches rough hewn or stand on floors stone cold.  
Their treasure was their God and an “X” marked the spot where, without fail, they came to seek him declaring “All one body we, one in hope, one in doctrine, one in charity”; where they came to praises to his name.  Can’t you hear them singing, “Bless be the tie that binds our hearts in Christian Love, the fellowship of kindred minds is like to that above.”  
These men and women knew what so many of us kept comfortable by treasures of money and material things have seemingly misplaced; that there is no greater treasure than that which is gained in the presence of the Spirit and in the worship of God.  For our founders on this corner 160 years ago “X” marked the spot for treasure beyond compare and “X” marks the spot for you and for me today.
There is still treasure to be found on the corner of Lincoln and Grove.  For those who are visiting, a few weeks ago I asked the members of this church to tell me about the treasure in their lives.  They told me of the treasure of relationships; friends, children, parents, spouses and of loved ones now gone but whose lives offer treasure still.  With eloquence Community Church told me of the wealth that comes from faith and hope; the richness of lessons born of disappointment and the great treasure of the power of God to cleanse you each day.  With power our members spoke of the treasure that is grace; a grace that extends beyond all expectation.  Yes you told me of the treasure that comes from serving God and of being a part of and enjoying God’s marvelous creation.  You told of wealth that pours forth when your hearts are filled with praise and your lips speak the “amen”, the so be it, to a God who has never failed you yet.
And one of  you, in particular, wrote,  This is a church who reaches out to make the world and community a better place, people who help the poor children in a local school, who take life straws and underwear to people in Kenya, who reach out to the Arab world and women in Asia, who promote fair trade, who help Christians in needy countries write and publish much needed literature, who help build new homes for Katrina families in Pass Christian, MS, who give food and clothing, who build relationships with people of other beliefs in our community, and so much more.  One of you wrote, This is a church that cares about what God cares about.  This is a church that laughs and plays and learns and struggles together and brings joy to God’s heart.  This is a church who does not always agree, but who is positioning itself more and more to hear from and to follow God.  This is a church that God is building.  He is here and we are rich.

“X” marks the spot for true treasure, true wealth found right here at Lincoln and Grove.  “X” does mark the spot for we are indeed rich; rich in the love of a God who never slumbers or sleeps; rich in the love of a Savior who stands at the door of each heart knocking – hoping to come in, rich in the presence of the Spirit who leads and guides, corrects and loves.  Yes we are rich; rich in the opportunity to love; rich in the opportunity to serve, rich in the opportunity to worship, rich in the opportunity to remember what has come before and to look forward to what extends ahead.  There is treasure on this corner and indeed “X” does mark the spot.
If as Proverbs tells us, the blessings of the Lord brings wealth; then we must stop and thank God for blessing our founders with the spiritual wealth to mark this spot so long ago.  We must thank God for blessing them with the wherewithal to make possible today’s celebration.  For though they could not see 160 years in the future, God could and God knew as they were blessed, they would bless us with a legacy and a foundation rich beyond compare.  We thank God for our founders and to celebrate them we call out their names:  Messer, Dunkalee, Wortman, Hammond, Weaver, Pinkerton, Dunning, Holbrook, Hendrickson, Hickock, Robinson, Seymour, Olin and Sutherland.  We celebrate them, but we honor God who brought them, who kept them, who prospered them, who made them rich and allowed them to leave us an inheritance.  
And now it is our turn, now we are responsible for maintaining what God ordained and what those intrepid twenty established.  It is our turn to build on the past and to pass it on to those who will stand here in centuries to come.  One hundred and sixty years from now another group of people will celebrate an anniversary and they may call our names.  They may call the O’Neil’s, the Ott’s, the Nyman’s the Hylander’s, the Peterson’s the Mitchell’s, the Young’s, the Rice’s.  They may call the McLean’s and remember the music and the service.  They may call the Robinsons and remember dedication in difficult times.  They may call the Ferry’s and the Foesterling’s and see the beauty of these very banners that hang above our heads today.  They may call the Dockery’s, the Schroeder’s, the Newman’s, the Benjamin’s, the Jahnke's and talk about families who have been here for generations.  
They may call your name or mine, but what ever name they call let it be said that those of us who worshipped here in 2007 believed in God and walked in the way of the one who taught that where your treasure is, there will your heart be also.  If in 160 years they call out your name or mine let them call it by saying she laid up treasure by seeking to know God through prayer and study; he laid up treasure by doing the things God called him to do.  They laid up treasure by loving justice, seeking peace, pursuing righteousness, and by telling the world about a Savior named Jesus.  

One hundred and sixty years from now let it be said that this corner remained marked with an “X”.  And not just any kind of “X” but marked with an “X” that points the way to true treasure, marked with an “X” that stands for Christ.  For the title Christ when spelled in the language of the New Testament, when spelled in Greek, is  (Christos) and that begins with an “X”
Yes, let it be said that this corner was marked with that “X”.  Let it be said that those who worshiped here were willing to do what the first letter to Timothy calls us to do; to not be arrogant, to not put our hope in money or material things; but to put our hope in God, the same God who inspired the first few members and waits to inspire us.  Please let it be said that we were willing to develop spiritual wealth and willing to share all our wealth with a world in need of the treasure God has entrusted to us.  One hundred and sixty years from now let it be said that we were marked with Christ’s “X”; and that we had laid hold to him, the true and finest treasure any one might gain.  
May it be said that “X” forever marks this spot on the corner of Lincoln and Grove and in the hearts and lives of each person who comes here to worship and who finds here true treasure.  
Amen and Amen.
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