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 Today I want to talk with you about doorways. When you picture a 

church, what is the first doorway that comes to mind? What does that door 

open out to and what does it open into? I bet most of us at Charlevoix UCC 

probably picture that purple door facing State St. right?  When it comes to 

people “out there” coming here to connect with Christ and this community 

of faith, it’s the doorway from the street into our sanctuary for Sunday 

morning worship that comes most readily to mind. But are there any other 

doorways to our church, whether literal or metaphoric? This is an important 

question, because if we understand our church as having only a single 

doorway, that will severely limit the way we reach out to our community. If 

there’s only one doorway into our church and it leads to the sanctuary, then 

about all we can do to reach out is invite people to join us for Sunday 

morning worship.  

Have any of us done that lately – actually approached a friend or 

neighbor and simply said, “Are you connected to a church around here? If 

not, you really should come and check out what’s going on at 1st 

Congregational here in Charlevoix. We are really excited about it, and I’d be 

happy to pick you up this Sunday or any Sunday.” The doorway to Sunday 

morning worship is one we should hold open to any and all of our friends 

who are not connected to a church family.  

But any church that still wants to be around in five years needs other 

doorways. So this morning, I want us to explore some other doorways. The 

passages Tina and I read are all doorway stories. Each tells a tale of an 

outsider connecting to Christ through an untraditional doorway.  

Acts 8 tells the strange tale of Philip and an Ethiopian man. Philip, a 

follower of Christ, was traveling on the desert road from Jerusalem to Gaza, 

when he saw a man on a chariot reading the prophet Isaiah. Responding to 

the Spirit’s urging, Philip ran after that chariot yelling, “Do you understand 

what you are reading?” What a great and non-threatening question! Philip 

didn’t say, “Have you been saved?” or “Do you know Jesus as your personal 

Lord and Savior,” or even “Do you believe that that book you are reading is 

the inerrant Word of God?” Instead, Philip started right where this man was, 

simply asking about what he was reading. This Ethiopian responded to 

Philip’s non-threatening question saying, “How can I understand unless 

someone explains it to me?” And Philip boarded his chariot to continue the 

conversation.  



What does this unusual story have to do with doorways? Well first, as 

I emphasized last Sunday, we should note that this story does not take place 

in a church building. It does not take place at the Sunday morning worship 

service. So it wasn’t that door that this Ethiopian walked through in moving 

toward God. The doorway was “out there,” in the world, on the road of 

commerce. In this particular case, it’s actually a sort of Bible study that turns 

out to be the doorway through which this Ethiopian man walked. Did you 

know that there are people whose first connection to this church came 

through one of our Bible studies? If you talk to Bob Dominic, he’ll tell you 

that it was the Tuesday morning Bible Study that was his doorway into this 

church a few years ago. We started a men’s Bible Study at one of my 

previous churches. It met at noon every Thursday down in our youth room. 

We had five or six men from our congregation attend, but we also had guys 

from other churches, and we even had a couple other guys who had no 

connection to any church at all. Now, some of these men didn’t come to 

Sunday worship at all – ever. So their doorway to Christ and to that family 

of faith was NOT the door that led into the sanctuary, but rather a side door 

and a back stairway that led to a small group of men who read and studied a 

passage of scripture for an hour each week.  

Let’s turn to our second reading and explore the unusual doorway 

that’s revealed there. In Mark chapter 5 we heard the story of a long-

suffering woman who’d been bleeding internally for a dozen years.  She’d 

spent all her money on doctors, and yet had found no relief. She was 

desperate; she was alone; so she decided to seek out this amazing teacher 

and miracle worker she’d been hearing about. She mustered what little 

energy she had and somehow got herself to a place Jesus was supposed to 

be. She didn’t go to Jesus at the temple, nor did she come down the center 

aisle at a worship service. Instead, she snuck in to see Jesus. She hid herself 

anonymously in a huge crowd and snuck up on Jesus, seeking only to touch 

the hem of his garment. And she was healed. She was healed! 

What can we learn from this story and the doorway this bleeding 

woman used to connect with Jesus? First, I think it’s important for us 

Christians to realize that a lot of people out there are as run down, as burned 

out, and as discouraged as this bleeding woman was. And folks who are 

going through that kind of stuff are not likely to walk in the front door of 

some strange sanctuary into a roomful of strangers on a Sunday morning. 

That’s not to say that such downtrodden folks are bad people or even that 

they’re lacking in faith. It’s just that the main front door to our public service 

of worship can be one of the toughest and least appealing doorways for 

many people to walk through.  



Not too long ago, I was in the church building all by myself, when 

there was a knock on my office door. It was a man I’d never seen before. He 

was distraught, nervous, and too ashamed to even tell me his name. He had 

done something the weekend before that he’d never done previously. It was 

an indiscretion that bordered on marital infidelity, and he was hurting. He 

spoke of his deep love for his wife and his kids, and he was visibly horrified 

by what he had done and what he had almost done. He needed to confess, 

and he needed to pray. He needed a doorway that no one else used, a secret 

passageway, if you will, that he could sneak through, much like the one that 

bleeding woman used. I didn’t tell this man about Sunday morning worship. 

I didn’t show him the doorway that leads to this service. He’s not ready for 

that. But I gave him my phone number and told him that I’d meet him 

anywhere, anytime, through whatever door he chooses.  

It’s stories like these that have me convinced that as we grow into our 

future together, we need to become a congregation with dozens of doorways, 

We need dozens of doorways through which folks “out there” can connect 

with Christ and with this family of faith. And the doorway to Sunday 

worship is the last doorway anyone is going to come through nowadays. So 

we need to be doubly sure that at least some of our doors are secret 

passageways for those too ashamed to face the whole gathered community 

on a Sunday morning. 

Our third doorway this morning is found in Mark 2, that incredible 

story of the paralyzed man who was literally brought to Jesus by four of his 

buddies. When they got to the house, it was so jam-packed that the 4 guys 

couldn’t even see a doorway, much less get close to one. Thank God that 

upon seeing the huge crowd they didn’t just say, “Oh well, I guess we’re too 

late. Let’s go back home.” They could have just given up. But they would 

not be deterred. These loving, committed friends of the paralytic made their 

own doorway. Mark tells us that they climbed up on top of the house, dug 

through the roof, making a hole huge enough to lower their friend down to 

Jesus. That’s how determined this foursome was about bringing their friend 

to Jesus. They made a new doorway, a doorway that had never even been 

conceived of before.  

There was a great example of making a new doorway that I heard 

about during one of my home visits over the last couple months. There are a 

number of women in this congregation who take an exercise class over at the 

Charlevoix Community Pool. One day a new woman came into class and 

was warmly welcomed by that group. As she became a regular attender of 

that class, she started to piece together that several of the women in the class 

were enthusiastically involved at the 1st Congregational Church. She liked 



these women and respected their approach to exercise and to greeting and 

welcoming newcomers like her, so she decided to check out our worship 

service. She’s been coming ever since. Who would have thought that the 

Charlevoix pool could be a doorway to this church and to God? 

Last week, when I began laying out my vision for this church, I talked 

about turning this church inside out – getting out of the building to make a 

positive difference in the community. All the great stuff you are doing out 

there can be doorways to this church for somebody. If you invite someone 

along to help with the Garden Club, if you invite someone to help you on a 

fundraising project you’re doing for the Circle of the Arts, or to join you in 

your shift at The Rainbow Shoppe, you can be creating new doorways to this 

congregation and its many ministries. The person you invite might not ever 

come to worship here – and that’s OK, because they’ll still be participating 

in some of the meaningful work we do in the community in God’s name, and 

that’s just as good. 

 Friends, as we begin to envision our future together, none of us can 

say with utter certainty what God has in store for us. But there are a few 

things we can be pretty certain about. First, it is time for us – every one of us 

- to get into the habit of inviting our friends and neighbors to the many and 

varied gatherings we take part in as a family of faith – both here AND 

elsewhere. We need to bring people with us, as we do the things we’re 

excited about doing. We should absolutely invite folks to worship with us, to 

walk through that door on a Sunday morning. But we should also be sending 

out the links to our services each and every week for folks not comfortable 

with the Sunday morning doorway. We should be inviting folks to 

participate with us when we volunteer at the personal products pantry, at the 

Rainbow Shoppe, the Bergmann Center or with the food pantry. Who knows 

which of our many ministries will turn out to be the perfect doorway for a 

reluctant friend? 

Folks, I am convinced that the more doorways we create for our 

brothers and sisters out there, the more vital and the more relevant this 

congregation will be in the future. I am convinced that the more we can 

come to understand that every ministry and event we offer is a potential 

doorway for somebody out there, the more we will be willing to invite 

others, not just to worship, but to all the amazing things we do as the body of 

Christ in Charlevoix, Michigan. When I look at the 1st Congregational UCC 

of the future, I see a community that has been turned inside out and become 

a sent people, a people who are taking it to the streets, and creating dozens 

and dozens of doorways in the process. May it be so…Amen! 

 




