8-21-11 sermon
10th Sunday of Pentecost

Matthew 16:13-20

Dear friends in Christ, grace and peace. Amen

When I was in elementary school one of the coolest people in the school, or so I thought, was the custodian. He was a kindly man, he seemed really old to me, most likely about my age right now and he was an important part of the building because he was in my estimation, responsible for the building; how the building looked, keeping the floors shining, locking and unlocking the building.

In my mind, that custodian had a lot of power and one of the symbols of that power to me was his key chain and all the keys he had on it. I could never in my wildest imagination understand why that custodian had so many keys. What were they all for I would wonder? How does he know which one to use and in which door and how does he keep it all straight. 
I was in awe of all those keys.

What kinds of keys do you carry and what story do they tell?

You have car keys, more than one I suspect. Although actual car keys may become a thing of the past with push button ignitions and automatic door locks.
You have house keys of course or apartment keys and if you are like me I rarely if ever use my house key because I go in through the garage – but I still carry a house key.
Do you have a key you use for work? For your office if you have one; or to get into the building or perhaps it is a security card/name badge instead of a key.
Do you have any keys on your key ring that are a mystery to you? In other words, you have no idea what they open but they are still on your key ring. 
The keys we carry are pretty simple things and for the most part we understand what they do and how to use them.

But not all keys hang on a key chain. There are other kinds of keys as well.
Peter, the bold and interesting follower of Jesus is given a key in the reading from Matthew for this morning.
It is a pivotal point in the story here in chapter 16. Jesus is asking his followers questions of identity – his identity. 
Who do people say that I am?

After they answer him – and notice here that Jesus doesn’t say they are right or wrong in their answer. Jesus then asked the same question in a more direct manner; but who do you say that I am? 
Peter answers correctly; you are the Messiah, the Son of the living God. Peter doesn’t know it at this instance but he is given a key. It is not the kind of key you and I think about when we talk about keys but it is a different kind of key. It is a key that opens the door to a life changing, God directed relationship. 
It is the key to the Kingdom of God.
And Jesus answers him, “Blessed are you, Simon son of Jonah!

For flesh and blood has not revealed this to you, but my Father in heaven. 
God opens Peter’s eyes. God opens Peter’s heart and he confesses a truth that he hardly understands. He sees Jesus as Son of God and Messiah. And it is important for us to understand that Peter is no different than you or me. God reveals the identity of Jesus to Peter, Peter makes his confession of faith and the first thing Jesus says to Peter is; blessed are you Simon, son of Jonah. Blessed are you.
The blessing doesn’t come as a result of an action; helping someone or living a life of correct behavior. God reveals the truth about Jesus to Peter and Peter simply says it out loud.

His confession is the key; the key to the Kingdom.
Your confession is the key; the key to the Kingdom.
It is the key that unlocks all kinds of doors.
It opens up for us all kinds of possibilities and the power to live in a relationship that is defined by grace and mercy and forgiveness.
And I tell you, you are Peter, and on this rock I will build my church, and the gates of Hades will not prevail against it. I will give you the keys of the kingdom of heaven, and whatever you bind on earth will be bound in heaven, and whatever you loose on earth will be loosed in heaven.”
Peter makes his confession and upon the rock of his confession the church is built. The church is built by this key we carry; Jesus as Messiah and Son of the living God.
Fred Craddock tells a short story about a church in Georgia where the chairman of the board proposed at the annual meeting that they have keys made and give each family a key to the church. They should otherwise keep it locked because he said, “You don’t know who can come in the church.”

I mean, how are you going to have family if you don’t make it clear who’s not family? No shoes, no shirt, no service.

The key we carry; a key of life, forgiveness and grace.
You are the Messiah, the Son of the living God.

Blessed are you.

I will give you the key to the kingdom.

It was an interesting week at church this past week. We keep the building open during the day and we had several people walk in and go into the sanctuary to pray, to listen, to be in a sacred space. We didn’t know them but they were welcome; strangers to us but not to God.
I spoke with one of the people who stopped by. I found her on her knees in the sanctuary. I offered to pray with her and when I asked her what she would like me to pray for she said, divine protection. So I did. She was a gentle, grace-filled woman.
She had the key to the Kingdom and upon this rock I will build my church and the gates of hell will not prevail against it. 

Dare we call it divine protection?
Dare we be a church that freely offers up this key God promises to give. 

Dare we be a church and a people that are defined by the grace, the mercy and the love of Jesus the Messiah, the Son of the living God?

A place where keys are used to open doors and not to lock them.

A place where keys are used to welcome people and not exclude them.

A place where keys are used to love and serve our neighbor, whoever the neighbor might be.

We’ve been given the key to the Kingdom.

It is the key we carry.

May we use it in a way that always points to Jesus and gives glory to God.

For Jesus sake. Amen
