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In keeping with God’s promise, after about 70 years of captivity in Babylon, the exiles in Judah 

found favor in the sight of the Persian King Cyrus who was then ruling over Babylon. 

He released God’s people from their captivity and allowed them to return to their homeland. 

Over 42,000 people returned to Jerusalem to find the city in ruins and their own homes 

demolished. We might have expected that upon arrival they would have gone their separate ways 

to rebuild their own homes, but they didn’t. True to their identity as the restored people of Israel, 

they set about working together to rebuild the walls of Jerusalem and in the heart of the city — 

the temple. Into their midst, God raised up a number of prophets to guide them in their 

reconstruction, among them the Ezra. Listen to our first reading:  

“In the second year after their arrival at the house of God at Jerusalem, in the second month, 

Zerubbabel son of Shealtiel and Jeshua son of Jozadak made a beginning, together with the rest 

of their people, the priests and the Levites and all who had come to Jerusalem from the captivity. 

They appointed the Levites, from twenty years old and upward, to have the oversight of the work 

on the house of the Lord. And Jeshua with his sons and his kin, and Kadmiel and his sons, 

Binnui and Hodaviah, along with the sons of Henadad, the Levites, their sons and kin, together 

took charge of the workers in the house of God. When the builders laid the foundation of the 

temple of the Lord, the priests in their vestments were stationed to praise the Lord with trumpets, 

and the Levites, the sons of Asaph, with cymbals, according to the directions of King David of 

Israel; and they sang responsively, praising and giving thanks to the Lord. “For he is good, for 

his steadfast love endures forever toward Israel.” 

Rebuilding the glorious temple Solomon built was no small feat. It required visionary leaders 

to organize the reconstruction and to provide oversight of the work. Ezra listed some of those 

leaders: Zerubabbel, the newly appointed governor of the region; their religious leader, Joshua, 

the priest. Also named — members of two prominent Jewish families who were leaders in the 

community. All throughout God’s history with God’s people, God has chosen leaders who have 

the wisdom and skills the church needs for the time at hand. During this past year, as we were 

temporarily exiled from this house of God, God provided us with gifted leaders who diligently 

exercised care, maintenance, and management of our church facilities.  

 

At the risk of naming some to the exclusion of others, we are grateful for the leadership of our 

custodians, Kem (Bonner) and Frank (Smith), both of whom are CDC-certified. Because of their 

professional and excellent care of the premises, we were able to return to worship when 

conditions permitted and our preschool was able to open and remain open all year without any 

Covid-related disruptions. 

 

Carol (Helsel) had just begun her term as an elder, working alongside Mary (Swartz) until 

Mary's unexpected death last summer. She quickly and ably assumed the responsibilities of the 

Property and Maintenance Commission, diligently ensuring our compliance with CDC 

guidelines while also managing day-to-day maintenance and repair issues. Then, this summer, 



Jim Long agreed to fill the vacancy on the Property Commission. Yet again, God chose the right 

leader at the right time. We are greatly benefiting from Jim’s project management skills as we 

embark on much-needed repairs to the building due to years of water damage.  

 

God wasn’t yet finished assembling his appointed team until Bruce Williamson heeded God’s 

call. He has spent countless hours using his electrical expertise and skills for electrical work here 

in the church and in the manse. And, as Carol said, the MATE team came out in full force to 

prepare the manse for a new associate pastor. All modeling well how leadership in the church is 

always meant to be spread among the many rather than the few. Effective church leaders 

delegate, rather than perform all the work themselves. Blessed are we to have such capable 

leaders for the care, maintenance, and management of our church facilities. 

 

Seeing the foundation laid for the new temple, the people of God rejoiced because it was a sign 

of hope. They were able to envision the size and shape of what was to come. God was bringing 

to fruition all that God had promised to his people while they were in exile, starting with the 

rebuilding of the place where God dwelt among them.  

 

One of the more troubling sights to see around us as we begin to emerge from our home is that so 

many office buildings remain vacant. There are two near me. Driving by, I can still see St. 

Patrick’s Day decorations among all the vacant cubicles and empty desks. It reminds me of a 

doomsday horror film where people suddenly vanish into thin air. Not a very hopeful sign, but a 

sign of the times. Though many offices have reopened, there appear to be just as many deciding 

if a building is still a worthwhile investment if people can just as easily work from home.  

 

While we will maintain a virtual option for those unable to attend worship, maintaining this 

beautiful building will never be optional. This is our home — the place where God dwells among 

us. The place where we gather for worship, to study together, to fellowship with one another, to 

work alongside each other for the good of others. This is the place where we pass on the faith 

to a new generation; where we provide a learning environment for preschoolers in our 

community. This is our church home through which we feed others by providing space for Meals 

on Wheels and spiritually feed those who are in recovery by providing space for AA. This is our 

home. Though the foundation was laid many years ago, it has been sustained and maintained 

by generations of God’s faithful people. Our church facilities are not only a worthwhile 

investment, they are God’s gifts, entrusted to us to be good stewards of what we have received. 

 

The widow’s mite story is one we all know by heart. Jesus watches as she places two small coins 

into the treasury. From his vantage point, this poor widow is a model for giving because she gave 

her all. Notice, she chose to give all that she had not as alms for the poor, like herself,  

instead, this widow chose to give her last two small coins to the temple treasury. All of those 

monies were used for the care and maintenance of the temple. The other detail of note, is how 

those monies were collected. In the “court of women” — the only place in the temple women 

were permitted to enter — there were a series of 13 horns. Worshippers would drop their coins 

into one of these treasury horns which would then funnel the coins into a large treasury box. 

Coins tossed into a horn, rattling as they go and landing in a box of coins, would make a lot of 

noise. No doubt, the more generous donors would be noticed by all those around them. When 



this poor widow tossed in her two small coins, no one would have noticed — no one, except 

Jesus. He alone saw how much she treasured God’s house.  

 

Tossing her coins in, she remembered this was the place she was married; where she brought her 

children when they were just 8-days-old for their naming ceremony, and then watched them  

grow in their faith until that day they accepted for themselves the commands of the covenant 

and made their bar or bat mitzvah. The day came when she proudly watched her children 

be married in the temple courtyard. Now that she is alone, the temple has become her home, her 

temple friends her family, a priceless gift. Filled with great gratitude, she gladly contributed 

all that she could to ensure that the temple would be there for future generations of God’s people. 

  

I love imagining this scene in all its humility, the poor widow quietly dropping her coins into the 

horn while Jesus silently watches — a stark contrast to all the loud celebration and fanfare that 

attended the rebuilding of the Temple in Ezra’s day. We all know how much excitement there is 

at the start of any major church building campaign. Gazing upon the architectural drawings of 

what our newly constructed house of God or major renovation will become, we see what our 

offerings can accomplish. A cause for much rejoicing! Not so much, though when it comes to 

fixing leaky roofs or moldy basements. We’d so much rather spend our money on other things to 

the neglect of needed repairs or other items needed for long-term sustainability. In that, we’re not 

alone — it happened during the rebuilding of the temple. Right after the foundation was laid, 

God’s people refused to believe that the new temple could ever be as grand as Solomon’s temple. 

So, they gave up on the building project — walked away and spent their time rebuilding their 

own homes. That is, until God sent them another prophet, Haggai, through whom, God reminded 

God’s people, “The silver is mine and the gold is mine, says the Lord Almighty. The glory of 

this present house will be greater than the glory of the former house, says the Lord Almighty, 

and in this place, I will grant peace, declares the Lord Almighty." 

 

Bringing us back to my earlier question: Do we consider our church facilities a worthwhile 

investment of our time, talents, and treasure? Are we being the best stewards of what God has 

entrusted into our care and maintenance? Will we, like the poor widow, contribute as much as we 

can to ensure necessary repairs are made so that what we have treasured will be here for 

generations to come? In addition to maintaining our church facilities, are we being the best 

stewards in how we are using them to fulfill our mission? Are we using our facilities to their 

fullest potential?  

 

To be sure, our house of God is warm and welcoming, well-maintained inside and out, our 

landscaping is well-groomed. We have signs and pathways to make visitors feel welcome and at 

home. We are fortunate our building is highly visible on this corner, even as we continue to 

strive to make certain our presence is known within our community. As I said last week, though 

our building may have been temporarily closed, we made good use of the beauty of God's 

creation that surrounds us. Just this past week, Kem reported that while he was working outside, 

he was interrupted several times, by neighbors, wanting him to thank the church for the two 

recent story walks, which they enjoyed with their own children. They told Kem they hoped we 

would do it again. As we assess our facilities stewardship, we might prayerfully discern 

might there be other ministries we might welcome into our house that align with the call of the 

Spirit upon our hearts? 


