Matthew 7:24‑27 
          No doubt you want to be a wise person. No doubt you want to build the house of your life properly. Jesus suggested that a person may handle his or her life, business or job wisely and sensibly, or, can do it all foolishly and clumsily. It is pretty stupid e.g. for a person to pour thousands of dollars into the shell of a house and the interior decorating and to forget the main thing to find out whether the ground on which he is building is sound. If he doesn't check that, then even the finest looking mansion will crack, need patching up and eventually have to be abandoned. Surely a person is a fool if he allows his own house to bury him. We can just picture the crowd listening to Jesus speaking about this. Even those at the back are listening now. What this man up front is saying, they think, really makes sense. He has his feet on the ground. Obviously this God he is talking about is not only interested in such things as being religious and with the life to come. He is also interested in the question of whether one deals wisely or not in this life. 
            Well, what does Jesus mean by the house of which he speaks? He obviously does mean the house of life. All of us are building it and others are helping us. Your mother brought the first stones when she brought you into the world and tried to make you strong and healthy. From her you learnt the first sounds of speech. She it was who first taught you how to fold your hands in, prayer. Without her love the walls would not even have begun to be raised. But then you had to go on building yourself. You went to school and began to shoulder responsibility. You were told you must do that and avoid that or you'll never amount to anything. So you began to gather stones for the house of your life ‑ first little ones and then bigger ones. Perhaps, you had some happiness here and there and were successful. You got a good job and the boss was pleased with your work. You became a good mother etc. And what a lot of people ‑ parents, friends, teachers made their contribution to the building of your life! 
            However, after awhile you find gaps in the work. There are reverses ‑ hard times when progress is slow. You see there was some faulty construction and some wrong estimates. Still, your life is a house ‑ maybe a mansion, maybe a little shack ‑ whatever it is, you live in it, make the best of it and try to be secure in it. For awhile you may succeed, too. But then come the storms. Then the question will be: what sort of foundation was laid? Then all at once you look at the house of your life from a different angle. In good times we may take delight in a comfortable lounge, a good view and in the fact that everything appears to have turned out well, that we are enjoying ourselves, are surrounded by friends and so on. But when the storm come it is no longer important whether everything in the house of our life is spic and span and comfortable and whether everybody approves of it or not. All that may be swept away. At that time everything depends on the foundations. Then, perhaps, that shabby little house down the road is better ‑ far better where it counts. Then, perhaps, that little man or woman who never seemed to make much of himself and who was hardly ever noticed by anyone ‑ perhaps he is the one who stands secure encouraging and sustaining everybody else around him. Then, perhaps, even the one whose attractive house may have collapsed may look to him and be strengthened. There are many such people whose lives have collapsed. There is the refugee who leaves home and all he has. The money he had put into his home, the trees he had planted the friends and acquaintances he had made over the years all gone. And he, too, has collapsed. Now he wonders whether life is worth living. Now that he has lost his house, he has also lost the house of life. 
           Is there a place where life can be worthwhile – even without a house, wife or child? Is there a place where one can be happy even though these all be taken away? Can one ever sing with Luther:

Take they our life, goods, fame, child and wife

they still have thing won!

We get back again here to Jesus' question about the

foundations of our life. See, we may try to accomplish something ‑ become good at our job. a good parent and have a certain amount of success and satisfaction. We may think we have erected a solid house, but have made one big mistake. We did not ask IN WHOSE NAME we were doing it all. It is not just a matter of whether, we are strong people with a lot of energy and ambition, or, whether we have both feet planted firmly on the ground. It is rather a matter of what ground is it on which we stand. If the ground itself gives way, then no matter what we have erected over the years, we come to grief.

         Well, Jesus says, the only proper foundation is the word of God which a person hears and does. Nothing else can see us through every situation. You may have read some books that have impressed you, but what would you read to cancer patients in a hospital ward? What would you read at a mass burial of those killed in war? When you are born there is the fitting word of God. When wedding bells ring, there is the word of God again making holy your marriage. When suffering comes, there again is the word of God. When you stand at a graveside ‑whether in life or death, at every turn there is the mighty word of God. It is always there. It is there in blessing even before we are able to understand it ‑ at the side of our cot, in our baptism and in our parents' prayer. It will be our last companion again as we lie dying. In happy times it is there blessing our meals etc. Can you see why the word is our sure foundation? It is simply because it is the abiding word ‑ faithful and reliable, always true and always timely. 
"Heaven and earth will pass away, but not my word"
 said Jesus It is the rock and foundation against all storms. It will not wash away.
              But then Jesus adds something. It’s not just the word itself which is the foundation. It is the word you DO ‑the word you take seriously. So, it’s not the word we rattle off as a grace or slip through quickly at the end of the day. It’s only the word we hear and do. What it means is to take seriously our cares ‑ how we can get by if we fail in our application for a job, how we can get enough money together for the car, or, to pay for an operation. Yes, take it all seriously, but take God's word even more seriously. Take seriously his word which says that tomorrow will take care of the things for itself. Take seriously the promise that when all is in his hands  

"all things work together for good."
 What it means is to be obedient even when humanly speaking it seems silly ‑ to obey, trusting that God will not fail to keep his, promises, but will stand by them. What it means is to accept whatever life may bring (the letter you must write, the business you must do, the child who is sick, the boredom of your work) to accept all this and to take it to God in prayer and thanksgiving. Then you are doing the word and building on it. Don't think that the word will be a sure foundation if you don't wish to take it into all of life. Don't think it will be a sure foundation if we are content to hear it on Sunday, but then go out the rest of the week as though the word of God had nothing to say about our attitude to people and how we handle the 101 events that crop up each week. The word of God is only your rock when you really do stand on it. I know it seems hard to stand on sometimes. But then, if we doubt it, nothing will be surer than that it will be as sand to us and the first good storm may blow it all away. Only when we stand on it, does what looks like sand become rock. On it we can stand and laugh at the storms, for it is God's rock.

           Let’s conclude this way! 
He or she who is safe need no longer be afraid.

He or she who has the peace of God which passes all understanding need not fear the future possible events.

He or she who trusts God knows they will eventually be led safely through life and death and finally to the Father's throne.

Every storm on the way can only drive us to the rock and there we shall become stronger.

Every storm then, we can accept as God's goodness to us ‑ driving us to that foundation which, in the end, is God himself.

