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When it was time for the dedication of Jerusalem’s wall, they sought out the Levites in all 
the places where they lived in order to bring them to Jerusalem to celebrate the 
dedication with joy, with thanks and singing, and with cymbals, harps, and lyres. 
The singers also gathered together both from the region around Jerusalem and from the 
villages of the Netophathites, also from Beth-hagilgal and from the region of Geba and 
Azmaveth, because the singers had built themselves villages around Jerusalem.  
After the priests and the Levites purified themselves, they purified the people, the gates, 
and the wall. 
Then I brought the leaders of Judah up onto the wall and organized two large groups to 
give thanks.  
The first group went in procession on the wall toward the right, in the direction of the 
Dung Gate. 
 
When they reached the Fountain Gate they went straight up by the stairs of David’s City, 
on the ascent to the wall, past the house of David to the Water Gate on the east.  
The second group went in procession to the left.  
I followed them with half of the people along the wall past the Tower of the Ovens to the 
Broad Wall, past the Gate of Ephraim and over the Mishneh Gate, the Fish Gate,  
the Tower of Hananel, and the Tower of the Hundred as far as the Sheep Gate.  
They came to a stop at the Gate of the Guard. 
Then both groups of those who gave thanks stood in God’s house.  
I was there too along with the half of the officials who were with me.  
Also there were the priests Eliakim, Maaseiah, Miniamin, Micaiah, Elioenai, Zechariah, 
and Hananiah with trumpets.  
Also there were Maaseiah, Shemaiah, Eleazar, Uzzi, Jehohanan, Malchijah, Elam, and 
Ezer.  
The singers sang with Jezrahiah as their leader. 
They offered great sacrifices on that day and rejoiced, for God had made them rejoice 
with great joy.  
The women and children also rejoiced, and the sound of the joy in Jerusalem could be 
heard from far away. 
 
“The Joy in Jerusalem could be heard from far away!”  
This is a celebration. The choirs are singing! 
The instruments are playing! 
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This is the happy dedication of a successful large building project--the rebuilding of 
Jerusalem’s walls. 
What was once destroyed has now been fortified. 
And everyone has had a hand in it. 
 
Women, men, and children can take a step back and enjoy the fruits of their labor! 
They’ve done hard work, and they’ve done it together. 
“Look at what we’ve accomplished” we can almost hear them saying. 
“My brick--I put that one there!” a young child might say. 
“I worked with the mortar there,” another might say. 
“My dad and I worked on that section together.” 
They remember the hard work, the long days and nights, their aching muscles. 
How each family had a specific portion of wall to complete. 
They remember how they’ve worked side-by-side to get to where they are today. 
Everyone has played a part, joined the vision, just the way Nehemiah had imagined. 
 
Nehemiah’s  idea began to form one night when he had arrived in Jerusalem and gone 
out alone at night to inspect the walls.  
He needed to understand how bad things really were. 
He hoped to grasp the work that needed to be done. 
But even after he saw it for himself, he didn’t act right away. 
He went to God in prayer.  
And he spent a long time in prayer, waiting for God’s answer to come to him.  
Nehemiah, as governor, didn’t want to do anything without it being what God wanted 
for God’s people.  
So he prayed faithfully and didn’t make a move until he was sure it was time. 
 
Now, 52 days after the start of the project, it’s time for celebration. 
Now, the people lift their voices in praise as the men march pass them on “their” 
section of the wall.  
What was once weak is now made strong.  
What was once a symbol of utter defeat is now a symbol of protection.  
What was once a reminder of God’s abandonment is now a beacon of the people’s 
return to a God who never left.  
The parade of choirs and musicians are proclaiming God’s deliverance and steadfast 
devotion.  
They rejoice in the providence of God.  
They rejoice that God has provided the stamina, the know-how, and the spirit to make 
something arise out of rubble.  
Each family has played a role. 
Each person has done their part. 
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They bought into Nehemiah’s plan--God’s vision--and they achieved great things 
together. 
 
And now, what they accomplished together will benefit future generations. 
The time and energy they spent has made their community better and stronger. 
And their legacy will live on long after they’re gone. 
 
Buildings certainly remind us of this. 
Most aren’t done in 52 days and certainly not many of the beautiful, stunning cathedrals 
we still see in Europe. 
Take Notre Dame for example. 
Many masters of their craft worked for years and years, knowing they’d never see the 
end result.  
They knew others would have to come along to continue their work. 
To carry out the vision. 
But they still did their part, in their time.  
And Antoni Gaudi’s Sagrada Familia in Barcelona? 
It is STILL being built even though construction began in 1882! 
Sometimes, great things take time and a lot of different minds and hands. 
The same is true in church.  
 
Every Sunday when we gather here to worship, we stand on a foundation built by 
those before us.  
Not just those who physically built this place (which many of you remember happening), 
but those who have poured into the people here year after year. 
The ones who’ve provided a strong faith foundation by teaching Sunday School. 
The ones who’ve put their faith into action by serving our neighbors. 
The ones who’ve expressed care and concern when health concerns have krept up 
among us. 
The ones who’ve prayed in hard times, and good times. 
The ones who’ve written note after note to encourage those experiencing difficult 
chapters. 
The ones who’ve spent hundreds of hours in the kitchen preparing meals so folks could 
come together around tables in the Ranch House and enjoy one another’s company. 
These are the saints we celebrate today and every Sunday when we gather here. 
And these are the saints we celebrate when we continue their legacy by following in 
their footsteps. 
When we pick up the torch they’ve passed us! 
When we recognize that this family of faith is not just those gathered here now,  
but all those who’ve come before us and all those who will follow. 
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And when we don’t forget to dream big with God, for God is always dreaming bigger 
than we can often imagine! 
 
We are always called to discern God’s vision for our lives,  
but never more urgently than when the future feels unknown. 
Nehemiah didn’t panic at the task before him. 
He moved toward it with confidence, full of hope for what could be. 
He surveyed the scene and then prayed to God for direction. 
And in time, God’s vision became clear. 
They would rebuild and they would do it together! 
 
As we now stand on a path unfolding before us, we should embrace the adventure 
before us. 
The chance to pray for God’s guidance, while also continuing to do the work the saints 
before us have done.  
We have a solid foundation beneath us and a new vision ahead of us. 
We just have to embrace the adventure! 
 
So what gifts will you offer during this season? 
What bricks will you lay? 
And will you choose to support those doing the same thing alongside you?  
Because we can’t tear each other down. 
Not now. Not ever. 
We are in this together! 
 
During those 52 days of building, those families showed up every day to work together 
no matter how they felt.  
They showed up because they knew their community depended on them!  
In the same way, when we show up here in this sanctuary and here at this table,  
we are saying the same thing. 
Our community means something to us.  
It is important to listen, learn, and above all build up each other.  
When we tear off a piece of bread and dip it into the cup, it becomes more than just a 
meal.  It becomes a celebration of who we are and the community to which we belong!  
 
Those formerly exiled from Jerusalem found meaning as a community again when they 
worked together. 
And we find the meaning of community again every time we come to this table!  
This table is not about fences, exclusions, or prequalifications.  
It is about being built up into one people ready to serve, love God and love one another. 
So let’s go to the table together... 


