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April 5, 2020

Until notified otherwise, all gatherings have been cancelled due to “safer at home” regulations ordered by the state of California.

View
“Sir, we wish to see Jesus.” — John 12:21

“Together” 
Don’t look too closely at the photo above. It’s from a little over seven years ago and some of us have… let’s say… “changed.” 
But I thought it would be a good reminder of the days when we could stand shoulder-to-shoulder with no “social distancing” 
and do it without fear.

“Social distancing” is really a sad phrase, when you stop and think about. Isolationism, individualism, loneliness — all of 
those come under the heading of “social distancing,” voluntary or not. Lately, I’ve been reading some disturbing comments, 
even from Christian leaders, about how we may have to “obey” social distancing on a permanent basis. — that the the days of 
handshakes, hugs and even sitting close together in the assembly may be a thing of the past. I say, no way!! That’s a dreadful 
overreaction to the present crisis. We may need to be a little more careful, but not to that degree. 

I’m all in on the temporary “social distancing” thing, to get us past this pandemic. But after that, it’s back to normal, if I 
have any say in the matter. I’ve lived through a lot of national emergencies in my life and one thing they have in common is 
that a significant number of the population overreacts. And some of the things I’m hearing lately would achieve the devil’s 
greatest wish: to keep us apart. Think about it: the gathered church is Satan’s most dangerous enemy. 

Christ’s intention is for the church to gather. Here’s some proof: Acts 14:27, “And when they arrived and gathered the 
church together…”; Acts 15:30, “having gathered the congregation together…”; Acts 20:7, “On the first day of the week, 
when we were gathered together to break bread…”; 1 Cor. 5:4, “When you are assembled in the name of the Lord 
Jesus…”; I Cor. 11:18, “when you come together as a church…”; I Cor. 11:20, “When you come together…”; 1 Cor. 
11:34, “when you come together…”; I Cor. 14:23, “If, therefore, the whole church comes together…”; 1 Cor. 14:26, 
“When you come together…”; Hebrews 10:25, “not neglecting to meet together…” 

If we took the time to examine the history of churches, we would find many examples of Christians gathering in 
secret, thumbing their nose at the threat of persecution. In fact, Jesus, after his resurrection, appeared to the 
disciples who had assembled behind locked doors “for fear of the Jews” (John 20:19). The right to assemble is 
guaranteed in our constitution — a government has no right to impede peaceful assemblies permanently (as the 
mayor of New York recently suggested). 

The church is to gather regularly, as a family gathers around a family table at dinner time. For the church, it’s at least 
every week. For some of us at Folsom, it’s at least twice a week (Sunday, Wednesday…). It’s where we want to be; it’s what we 
want to do. I can only speak for myself, but I can’t think of any threat under heaven that would make me abandon meeting 
together altogether. 

The Gathered Church: 2012

“Some of the things I’m hearing lately would achieve the devil’s greatest wish: to keep us apart. Think about it:  
the gathered church is Satan’s most dangerous enemy.”
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Growing up in the country there was always 
something to do. There was always a chore to do 
or some project my dad was working on that he 
needed my help with. Even though at times I was 
reluctant to help, there was always a lesson to be 
learned whether it was the proper use of a tool, 
appreciating the worth of a well-groomed yard, or 
finding a way to repurpose anything that the 
property had to offer.

As we would go about the tasks of maintaining 
the property, my dad had instructed us to never 
discard the rocks we 
unearthed. In fact, he 
had a special place for 
us to place the rocks. 
Rocks, why rocks? 
Why did my dad have 
this insatiable desire to 
keep all the rocks? 
Rocks were 
everywhere on our 
property so why give them a special place? Well, my 
dad used those rocks for a number of projects on the 
property. He built retaining walls, a spillway for our 
pond, he used them to reinforce the driveway, 
planter beds, and I’m sure other things I can’t or 
have chosen not to recall. 

Of all the memories I have concerning the rocks 
on our property one stands out above them all. One 
warm summer day I was meandering around the 
property and dad was working on another project. I 
walked up to him and said, “I’m bored.” As I 
anticipated some fun activity, my dad would come up 
with my statement was met with silence. He stood 
up and said, “follow me.” And I joyfully followed him 
until we stopped at the rock pile. The rock pile that 
had been growing for years. Why were we stopping 
at the rock pile? It was at that moment I realized my 
words would forever haunt me. Dad looked at me 
and said, “So, you’re bored? Then move this rock 
pile.” So, I spent that warm Saturday moving rocks. 

I won’t share all the thoughts that were going 
through my head at that moment, except one. 
Never, ever, ever, tell dad that I’m “bored!” Was 
there another lesson in this for me? Yes, even though 
it didn’t come until years later, I learned that being 
bored was nothing more than saying my desires are 
not being met and I need to be entertained in some 
way. Dad was saying that if you aren’t going to use 
your mind then I will.

Now, here is the spiritual application I gleaned 
from this experience. You’ve probably heard the 

saying, “the devil dreams on an idle horse” or “idle 
hands do the devil’s work.” If I don’t use my mind, 
then perhaps the devil will. The mind can be the 
devil’s playground only if we allow him. My dad kept 
me and my mind busy so nothing “unproductive” 
would occupy my time. He was a pretty smart guy. 

In Galatians 5:16-26, Paul contrasts the heart 
occupied by Satan to the heart occupied by God. 
Notice verse 25, “If we live by the Spirit, let us also 
keep in step with the Spirit.” Paul is saying that there 
is a standard that needs to be followed, a standard 

that occupies our 
hearts and our minds, 
a standard that results 
in fruit that is evident 
from the choice to be 
led by the Spirit. 
We have plenty to 
keep our minds 
occupied, even in 
these challenging 

times. Here are a few things to consider: 
• Be thankful. I’ve heard and read a few 

comments about the year 2020 like “can we 
hit the reset button and start over” or, “can I 
have 2019 back, please!” Yes, this year has 
brought a number of challenges but what an 
opportunity to glorify God in the way we 
meet these challenges rather than wish for 
the “good ol’ days.” 

• Be content. Paul said in Philippians 4:11 that in 
any situation he had learned to be content. 
Can we be “fine” in any circumstance? Rarely 
can one say that we are all experiencing the 
same thing. Right now, we are all quarantined, 
our physical comfort and freedom has been 
derailed. 

• Where is our joy at this very moment? If our 
hearts are led by the Spirit, then our 
sufficiency in Christ is enough and that is 
what these life altering events should cause us 
to focus on. God is offering us a reminder.

Oh yes, the rock pile. Well, its still there. But now 
it reminds me of my dad and his work ethic, his 
wisdom, and most of all his love for me. Let our 
current circumstances keep you in constant 
remembrance of God’s love for you. And don’t be 
idle, there is plenty to do.

No Time to Be Bored! 
By Scott Gardner

“If our hearts are led by the Spirit, then our 
sufficiency in Christ is enough and that is what 

these life altering events should cause us to 
focus on. God is offering us a reminder.”
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A joyful heart is good medicine…  
Proverbs 17:22

Instead of the Culture Column (which can be a little depressing at times) how about a little humor this week? 
The Preacher and Song Leader

There was a church where the preacher and the song leader were not getting along. This began to spill 

over into the worship service. One week the preacher preached on commitment, and how we should 
dedicate ourselves to service. The song leader then led the song, I Shall Not Be Moved. The next Sunday, 
the preacher preached on giving and how we should gladly give to the work of the Lord. The song 
leader then led the song; Jesus Paid It All. The next Sunday, the preacher preached on gossiping and how 
we should watch our tongues. The song leader then led the song, I Love To Tell the Story.

The preacher became disgusted over the situation, and the next Sunday he told the congregation he was 
considering resigning. The song leader then led the song, Oh, Why Not Tonight? The preacher resigned 
and the next week informed the church that it was Jesus that led him there and it was Jesus that was 
taking him away. The song leader then led the song, What A Friend We Have in Jesus.  

“Deathly Humor”

Christie and I drove by a street that seemed to wind up a small hill toward an idyllic setting. It was called 

“Poppy Ridge.” I said to Christie, “We should live on that street!” Then, I noticed something: the lane 
led to a cemetery.

Along the same lines, a few years ago at camp, when our grandson Pierce was just learning to play the 
trumpet, he said to me on a walk one day, “Poppy, next year I’ll be able to play ‘Taps’ for you.” I didn’t 
want to throw water on his excitement, so I didn’t say what I was thinking (“I hope not”). As you know, 
“Taps” is most often heard at the funerals of former service members.

And again… an elderly woman died and having never married, she requested no male pallbearers. In her 
handwritten instructions for her memorial service, she wrote, “They wouldn’t take me out while I was 
alive, so I don’t want them to take me out when I’m dead.”

Not Quite… 

Judge: “If you recite the Lord’s prayer, you may go free.” 
Accused: “Now I lay me down to sleep…” 
Judge: “You may go free.”
Actual Answers from 8th Graders

“Moses led the Hebrew slaves to the Red Sea, where they made unleavened bread which is bread made up 

on Mount Cyanide to get the ten commandments. He died before he ever reached Canada.”
“Solomon had three hundred wives and seven hundred porcupines.”
The “Ugh” Dept …

A painter was hired to paint the exterior of a church building. His practice was to thin the paint so that 

he could make a larger profit. As he was painting the building a torrential rain began to fall and it 
washed all of the paint off. Then, as quickly as the rain began, it ended, and the sun came out. As the 
painter gazed skyward, he heard a voice from above saying: “Repaint! Go, and thin no more.”

"Little Johnny's Pain"

In a kids’ Bible class, they were teaching how God created everything, including human beings. Little 

Johnny seemed especially intent when they told him how Eve was created out of one of Adam’s ribs. 
Later in the week Johnny had been running around outside, then came in and laid as if he was ill. His 
mother said, “Johnny, what’s wrong?” Johnny responded, “I have pain in my side. I think I’m going to 
have a wife.”

Finally, “Ouch”

A preacher's little boy inquired, “Daddy, I notice every Sunday morning before you get up to preach, you 

bow your head. What are you doing?”  The father explained, “I'm asking the Lord to help me preach a 
good sermon.” The little boy said, “Then why doesn’t he?”


