
Musings from the Manse …. Week 23 23/08/20 

 

COUNTDOWN TO RE OPENNG. 

30:08:2020 -   7 DAYS TO GO! 
GORING 

06:09:2020 - 14 DAYS TO GO! 
SOMPTING 

 
WHEN ONE DOOR CLOSES ANOTHER ONE OPENS. 

OPENING THE DOORS. 
 
John 20:26 
A week later his disciples were in the house again, 
and Thomas was with them. Though the doors 
were locked, Jesus came and stood among them 
and said, “Peace be with you!” 
 
The doors of our churches may be locked but that 
doesn’t stop Jesus entering our lives. There is no 
physical boundary that can exclude Him. As we see 
in the reading, the doors were locked. But we can 
lock doors up in a spiritual way. By the way we live 
our lives excluding Jesus. We often don’t want to 
let him in. During this forced absence from the 
church we may have drifted. Perhaps we are out 
of the ‘habit’ of going to church on Sunday. 
Perhaps by now we feel a little distant from the 
Lord. Maybe you have a tinge of guilt about that 
feeling. It just goes to show how easy it is to drift. 
I mentioned the habit of going to church. That is 
how some people see it. Something we always do 
(or did). We give up an hour on a Sunday for 
church. Actually, when you think about it its 
nearer two hours. Traveling time and time for a 
chat after the service. To others it’s not exactly a 
habit but a desire. Coming to church is a joy, a 
delight to praise the Lord. Whatever reason we 
come we need to feel that we have engaged with 
the Spirit of God the numinous in some real way. 
Our worship is to praise but also to be open to 
receive. This period of separation has been so hard 
for many Christians and not forgetting those of 
other faiths. We Christians need each other and 
the opportunity for corporate worship and for 
encouragement and support. In that first passage 
from John after a supernatural manifestation 
Jesus stood among the disciples and said, “peace 
be with you”. We need to find that peace again, a 
peace that the world cannot give. 

 
Revelation 3:20 
Here I am! I stand at the door and knock. If anyone 
hears my voice and opens the door, I will come in 
and eat with that person, and they with me. 
 
So as previously mentioned we may be finding 
ourselves more than a little  spiritually challenged, 
a little distant from Jesus.   But there is good news, 
there is always a way back. The door to Jesus can 
always be opened.  But it is up to us to open it. In 
Revelation 3:20 Here, Jesus is highlighting that in 
His own church some know that He is at the door, 
but they will not rouse themselves from their 
spiritual lethargy to open it. By implication, they 
will not invite Him into their lives. As unbelievable 
as it sounds, there are those in His church who will 
keep Him on the outside looking in! Remember 
this is written to church in Laodicea earlier in verse 
16 we hear those challenging words– “So, because 
you are lukewarm—neither hot nor cold—I am 
about to spit you out of my mouth”. 
But in verse 20 there is hope that word "if" holds 
out hope, a hope that can change, that 
can choose to open the door to Christ rather than 
ignore Him. Are we opening the door? Are we 
opening ourselves up to Christ to build the kind of 
relationship that will lead to eternal life? We just 
have to open the door. 
Are we opening the door? There are some easy 
tests: 
» Are we diligently praying, studying the word, 

listening to online worship (if we have the means), 
and not allowing ourselves to drift too far? 

» Are we opening our minds and hearts during 

these unusual Covid times by being alert and eager 
For the Lord? 

» Have we been lulled ourselves to sleep and see 

no need for urgency, have we fallen into a rut? 

God knows the true answers to each one of these 
questions. Do we I wonder? 
We need to open our doors to Christ as never 
before because, we have been given the gift of a 
fresh start as Romans 13:11 says, “And do this, 
understanding the present time: The hour has 
already come for you to wake up from your 
slumber, because our salvation is nearer now than 
when we first believed”. 

Andrew and Jill 


