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John 2:13-25 

Lent 3B 

March 4, 2018 

“Spring Cleaning” 

Grace, mercy and peace to you my brothers and sisters in Christ from God our Father and 

Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen. 

Jesus cleans up the mess in His Father’s house and the temple’s leaders ask, (John 2:18-19) 

“What sign do you show us for doing these things?” Jesus answered them, “Destroy this temple, 

and in three days I will raise it up.” 

The temple was viewed as a sacred space in Jesus’ day … a place where God’s people met to 

hear His word … to pray … to worship.  But the temple had gotten fouled up by debris and dirt.  

Through the years, God’s people had journeyed far from the temple’s intended purpose.  Had 

they been attentive, they might’ve asked, “How’d we get here … so far away from God?” 

I’m reminded of times we made some family vacations in the mini-van.  Specifically, a time 

we went to the beach.  We saw some beautiful scenery along the way.  Had fun building sand 

castles, body surfing, and swimming in the ocean.  Then, after the long day of fun in the sun it 

was time to head home.  The next day I went to clean out the van … sure enough food wrappers, 

soda bottles, and … sand.  Sand was everywhere!  I couldn’t believe the amount of sand!  I was 

pretty sure we all showered off and wiped ourselves down before we left … but it looked like we 

dumped a pail of sand everywhere.  I’m guessing the sand just kind of creeped into every little 

nook and cranny … it sticks to skin and hair and everything … I didn’t even notice it until it 

showed up embedded in every corner of the mini-van.  What a mess this would be to clean up! 

Our lives can be kind of like this experience I had with beach sand.  We’re on our journey to 

the Kingdom of heaven.  Things seems to be going okay.  But along the way we often make our 

little exits … short detours now and then into the wilderness the wisdom of the world says won’t 
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be so bad.  That little white lie we tell to keep from getting in trouble … that gossip with friends 

we get drawn into in order to part of the crowd … that skipping of time with God in prayer or 

devotion during the week to watch TV, play a video game or mess with our new toy … we can 

always make it up later.  These are tiny instances, small detours, short side trips off the Highway 

God has us on … but the effects build up over time.  Suddenly we look at our lives and wonder, 

“What happened?!  How’d this mess get into my life?!”  

It’s a little like that game I played when I was a kid … “The Last Straw” … There was a toy 

camel with a couple baskets between his humps.  One by one, players would put a straw in the 

baskets.  Each straw was pretty light, but eventually enough piled up.  The camel’s back 

collapsed under the weight of too many small, seemingly insignificant straws. 

God created this world we live in.  He’s even dwelt in this world in sacred spaces.   And the 

mess we live in wasn’t always there.  The very first sacred space was a paradise … the Garden of 

Eden.  God encountered Adam and Eve on a regular basis in special and direct ways.  But this 

paradise was polluted by Adam and Eve’s original sin.  Yet God continued working to clean up 

the mess we created. 

Another sacred space is Mt. Sinai … here God appeared to a man named Moses in the 

burning bush.  God asked Moses to rescue His people from bondage to sin in Egypt.  Then after 

rescuing His people, God led them on a journey back to Mt. Sinai where He gave them the Ten 

Commandments.  But this sacred place was polluted as the people fell into idolatry worshipping 

the Golden Calf … an idol they created in an image of their desire.  Yet God continued working 

to clean up the mess we created. 

In the Promised Land … God came to His people and dwelt with them in His temple.  The 

people worshipped, they praised, they came to God who accepted their various animal and other 
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sacrifices in atonement for their sins as He Himself commanded them to do.  But … the people 

polluted this sacred space … they created other places to worship other gods in ways they 

wanted to worship.  And so God, (Exodus 20:5) “a jealous God, who visits the sin of the fathers 

on the children to the third and fourth generation,” rose up and left His temple.  But … He is 

also a God of (Exodus 20:6) “steadfast love” … 

He brought His creation yet another sacred space … in the mess of the world, He returned in 

a simple manger in Bethlehem.  A baby born of a simple young woman and her carpenter 

husband.  God came to dwell among us.  Jesus Christ, conceived by the Holy Spirit, born of a 

woman … the Son of God … reentered the temple as an infant.  And He grew into a boy … 

As a boy, Jesus reentered the temple yet again … to listen to His Father’s word.  And He 

grew into a man … 

His Father anointed Him, (Matthew 3:17) “This is my beloved Son, with whom I am well 

pleased.”  Jesus enters into the temple yet again.  This time as a man. As He enters the temple, 

it’s bedlam … picture the scene the clatter of money changers counting out temple shekels in 

exchange for Roman denarius and Greek drachma so people could pay their temple tax and make 

offerings.  Pigeons, sheep, goats, lambs, and even bulls awaiting sale to someone needing to 

make a sin offering or other sacrifice in the temple.  The confusion and chaos all taking place 

right there in the temple grounds.  

I can imagine Jesus was extremely put off by the dishonesty and distraction of all this buying 

and selling so thoroughly cluttering His Father’s house.  The focus seemed much more on the 

deal making than on truly making atonement for sins, on worship of His Father.  But the Jesus 

saw another, even bigger problem.  People’s minds were contaminated by the false beliefs that 
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they could earn God’s favor with their sacrifices and offerings.  The temple had become a place 

of works.  This upset the Son of God even more!  

And so … in righteous anger, Jesus began to clean house!  He scattered the coins of the 

moneychangers and hurled over their tables.  Because of His sacrifice, there was no longer any 

need to make sin offerings and pay temple taxes!  In justified fury, Jesus drove all the animals … 

the pigeons, sheep, goats, lambs, and even bulls … saying, (John 2:16) “Take these things away; 

do not make my Father's house a house of trade.” Because of His sacrifice, there was no longer 

any need for countless animal sacrifices to atone for sins!  The temple leaders who often 

depended on these sacrifices and offerings were aghast!  “Who is it that dares come into our 

house and create such turmoil?! Show us a sign that proves you have this right!”  (John 2:19) 

“Jesus answered them, ‘Destroy this temple, and in three days I will raise it up.’”  The leaders, 

adhering to the world’s wisdom did not understand His prophetic words … they knew the temple 

took thousands of laborers a half century to build … how can one man do it in three days?!  They 

missed Jesus’ point … misread His prophecy. 

In His swift action and bold words, Jesus tells them who He is … the Son of God who has 

come to His Father’s house.  Prophetically, He indicates how far He is willing to travel to clean 

up the mess sin has brought into His creation. In essence He says, “Your pitiful offerings … your 

pathetic sacrifices … they are worthless in the eyes of God.  They may look good to the world, 

but to God they are insufficient.  However, I have good news for you … come to Me … believe in 

Me … I am the temple now … in Me is the perfect sacrifice for all mankind’s sins … once for all 

so that (John 3:16) ‘all who believe in me shall not perish but have eternal life.’” 

Jesus prophetic words rang true.  He created a new sacred space.  The Lamb of God, come to 

take away the sins of the world, was led to His death … on a cross … on top of Golgotha ... “The 
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Place of the Skull.”  Like the blood of so many lambs sacrificed on the temple altar over the 

centuries, the blood of the Lamb of God poured out from His wounds upon the new temple … 

the body of Christ.  He ushered in the new sacred space … a new paradise … lost eons ago when 

Adam and Eve first polluted His original paradise with their sin.  From His throne of grace, (1 

Corinthians 1:23) “the crucified Christ, a stumbling block to the Jews and folly to the Gentiles,” 

forgave the dying thief crucified with Him … inviting the thief to be with Him in the new 

paradise on that very day.  And as He died the veil in the temple was torn in two from top … to 

bottom … revealing what had been true for centuries.  God no longer dwelt in the temple of old.  

On the third day, Jesus rose from the death to new life.  He is indeed the new temple … by His 

sacrificial death and new life all are made clean.   

In the waters of baptism we are cleansed of sin.  God calls us His children … as His children 

we are also brothers and sisters with Christ.  He cleanses all our sins from each us so that, as Paul 

writes, (1 Corinthians 6:19) “your body is a temple of the Holy Spirit.”  God still dwells in a 

temple … the temple of our hearts and souls.  He dwells within each of us.  No matter how dirty 

or filthy we may think we are, God cleanses all who believe.  He makes us into His temple.  

Have no doubt about that promise my brothers and sisters! 

I’m not sure if the name Richard “Grasshopper” Liggett rings a bell with you or not.  

Grasshopper grew up making mischief.  He wasn’t a religious person at all saying, “Discussion 

of God and religion wasn’t our thing.”  Eventually his mischief turned to crime and in 1971, at 

the age of 19 he and another man robbed a family, murdered a man, and held the family hostage.  

Richard was sentenced to life in prison at the infamous “Angola” in Louisiana.  It was a brutal 

prison, but one in which a certain family donated $200,000 to in order to build chapels and 

prison ministry for the inmates.  Richard wasn’t much for religion, but he developed a knack for 
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carpentry.  Which led him to the prison’s casket building factory.  One day, in 2005, the family 

benefactors made a tour and saw Richard’s handiwork.  They were impressed and ordered six 

caskets to be made and delivered for future use.  The head of the family was the Rev. Billy 

Graham.  And “Grasshopper” is one of three men who built Rev. Graham’s casket in which he 

lay in honor this past week in the Capitol Building.  Not only did “Grasshopper” Liggett build 

caskets, but the Word of God came to him through the ministry established by the Graham 

family.  Jesus Christ cleansed the temple of Richard “Grasshopper” Liggett … a convicted 

robber, murderer, and kidnapper.  Residing in the temple of Grasshopper, the Holy Spirit led 

Richard to repentance and a life of service to God and His people as he worshiped the one true 

God, studied His word diligently, and shared the gospel with his fellow inmates.   

As we come into God’s presence, joined to our brother Jesus Christ, He cleanses us from all 

our sin.  The temple of our hearts is cleansed each and every time we ask forgiveness … then, in 

faith received as a gift from God, He assures us we are forgiven.  And one day, He also assures 

He will bring us into the ultimate sacred space … a place where there is no evil or even death … 

where the effects of our sins have been expelled for eternity.  We will dwell forever in the 

presence of God our Father, with all who, like us, have been cleansed by the blood of Jesus, the 

Lamb of God, sacrificed once for all on his Cross. 

May the peace of God, which surpasses all understanding, guard your hearts and minds in 

Christ Jesus.  Amen. 

James Kent 


