
Vintage Faith

In a Postmodern World

vin·tage adj. of high quality, especially from a past time period n. the date or time period when something was originally produced or existed

faith n. reliance and trust in a person or thing

What is Post-Modernism?

With the offset of the Industrial Revolution in the late 1800s, the world was overcome with economics. Businesses flourished and became the highlight of the day. This same attention to economics infiltrated the church: the church took on the outline of a business, with the pastor being the CEO, the Board of Elders being a committee to make all the decisions, and the members being clients to whom the church staff was trying to sell their product, that product, obviously, being the Gospel. The rule-of-the-day became success in your spiritual life, your marriage, your friendships; the Gospel became a do-the-right-thing, say-the-right-thing; holy mysteries were reduced to slogans and doctrinal plans and three-point formulas. While there isn’t anything wrong with this modernistic style, the culture that had been birthed with the Industrial Revolution has slowly changed into a postmodern culture. Suddenly, the modern church can’t relate to the new growing culture.

The postmodern culture is a culture that believes there is no absolute truth, no right and wrong; do what you think is right, follow your feelings. Postmodern Christianity is a reaction to postmodern culture. Post-modernism, when referred to throughout the book, refers to postmodern Christianity (or vintage-faith). The methods, practices and aesthetics of the early church are integrated into our technologically-advanced and changing world; we admit there is truth, but it is not a set of abstract principles or mathematical formulas, but it – or, rather, he – is a person: Jesus, and we’re going to explore this truth together. Post-modernism is living life together, pursuing righteousness and life change together, living for God and living for others. 

The Reemergence of the Early Church

The idea of New Testament churches has become a huge hit all over the United States, flowing a lot out of the recent burst of the postmodern movement. Some friends and I crawled into a van, started the engine, and drove twenty minutes down the highway, singing along to 1960’s music found on a Remember the Titan’s soundtrack. 

We really didn’t know what to expect. I had heard so many great things about it: the pastor is an amazing speaker, passionate about God; the worship leader is not a consumer of worship, but is consumed by worship; the church quakes with the energy of worship every Saturday night. So in my mind I envisioned a huge church with lots of technology and the flashiest electrical equipment and state-of-the-art stereo systems. We pulled up, and I said, “We’re here early.” There were only fifteen or sixteen cars in the parking lot! We got out, feeling a little awkward, and ambled our way inside.

The light was dim. No fancy PowerPoint or media shout presentations. No strobe lights. Just some flickering candles. And there weren’t many people. I counted only about twenty filling the seats. My friend led worship there, and by the time we actually got seated, he was already on stage with his acoustic. My friend and I exchanged glances, feeling more than a bit awkward, and I thought, “What has everyone been talking about?” Then it started.

There wasn’t really anything fancy about the gathering. There weren’t any dizzying special effects, or cozy electric guitar solos. But I walked out of there changed, looking on things new. That night as I lay in bed, I stared at the ceiling, the whole thing just playing over and over in my mind. The entire gathering was different than what I was used to, because it wasn’t staged. It wasn’t a performance. The worship was real, hardcore, uncut, raw and uncensored. My friend on stage poured his heart out, to the point of knee-shaking exhaustion, just consumed by God. The speaker spoke not with eloquence, but truth and simplicity and passion. This was different because there were no props, no fog-and-lights. It all flowed out of love and devotion to the King.

Ingredients of Christian Gatherings

The set-up for the New Testament churches popping up all over is found in the letters of the New Testament and the book of Acts. To explore what it is really like, we have to look into the scriptures and see it for ourselves. We can catch the first glimpses of what Christian community looks like through taking a snapshot of their gatherings.

As we look at what early Christians said and did, I think this would be a good time for me to say me spiel on the early church. Mom, Dad, Amanda and I were at Applebee’s in the corner booth, and as I was eating my delicious chicken quesadillas, somehow we got into the topic of the end of the world, and I said, “I don’t think it’s anytime soon. Actually, I think we’re still in the age of what will be known as the early church. I think Christianity is going to go on for a long time, even millions of years. The scriptures say that when Jesus returns, people will be totally turned against God; we keep saying that this is the age, but the number of people coming to put their faith in Jesus is on the upswing so much. We’re certainly not there. Jesus’ message is still heard, still loved, and still listened to. People are still spiritually hungry. I don’t think God is coming back anytime soon.” That is my own opinion.

In the age of the New Testament, there were no mega-franchise churches like we see today. There was no TBN (wow, a world without TBN), and no giant Jesus statues in front of church buildings (not that that’s necessarily a bad thing). The Church was not a building or an institution of man as it is understood today, but was seen as an organic, living, pulsating and changing organism – the body of Christ. The believers met in homes, in groups usually less than fifty people.

When the early believers gathered in homes, they read from the scriptures, sang songs, prayed, had communion, and everybody participated. Everyone had a hymn, or a word of instruction, a revelation, a tongue or an interpretation. All of this was done for the strengthening of the church – not strengthening in the build-up of finances or popularity amongst the culture, but the strengthening of the street-bound individuals making up the body of Christ. 

Scriptures

As I read the scriptures, I find myself involved with them as I never have before. I imagine standing in cryptic Roman buildings surrounded by draperies and flowering plants as a weather-beaten and much-reminiscent Matthew recounts his story of Jesus to the scribes. I imagine sitting around a fire, in the middle of the woods to avoid the Roman militia, as someone reads from a crumbling piece of parchment, a letter from our dear friend Paul. I imagine listening to Paul’s words in 1 Corinthians, bowing down in the catacombs, and weeping for friends and family who have been persecuted for their love for Christ. It is in these times that the scriptures come alive to me; it is then they mean something; it is then the living Spirit speaks through the ancient words. I sometimes participate in what is known as Lectio divia – “Divine reading,” or “sacred reading,” where I read scripture passages slowly out loud, meditate on the passage, and pray. Reading it in these ways reminds me that Christianity is in no way a modern faith, but is ancient and vintage to its core.

The anonymous writer of Hebrew puts it beautifully in 4:12,13: “God means what he says. What he says goes. His powerful Word is sharp as a surgeon’s scalpel, cutting through everything, whether doubt or defense, laying us open to listen and obey. Nothing and no one is impervious to God’s Word. We can’t get away from it – no matter what.” 

The scriptures are the very breath of God (2 Timothy 3:16); God exalts them even beyond his own name (Psalm 138:2)! We are to meditate on the Word of God day and night (Psalm 1:2). Why? Because it has the ability to change lives (Romans 12:1-2), and it is living, active, powerful and piercing (Hebrews 4:12). It is a shield, a hiding place, a light revealing direction; it brings hope, builds faith, breaks down addictions, and is the harbinger of healing, guiding, teaching, life-giving, and truth.

We don’t need some fresh truth or brighter understanding. Please, no more ‘big’ or ‘revolutionary’ ideas. Do we really need more conventions of heretical spiritual gurus seeking out the latest trendy fashion? No, we need to return to the old, the simple, the vintage truths of the scriptures that have been there since the beginning. We need a biblical Christianity, not just a cultural one. Only when biblical Christianity is lived, will cultural Christianity make the most sense.

Jesus says we are to be in the world but not of it. One extreme we all know is being isolated from the world – cute little Christian communities isolated from everyone and everything else. There is another extreme. So often the American church is of the world and not in it. The Church, in her desirable to be relevant, has become popular to the masses through concession and compromise. Her cry has been, “Away with the songs of the blood of Jesus and the resurrection! Who cares about repentance and sin and self-sacrifice? Why quote Jesus when we can quote Bernie Mac? And the Word of God? That’s archaic and boring. Let’s replace it with nothing but feel-good stories, some fancy media and movie clips, and then we can make cool analogies that will draw in all those crowds that don’t usually find themselves inside a church.” We dress up God to make him attractive and lovely, because we think He’s not that way on His own. This is a sad state of much of the church; we lock ourselves in with the culture we want to reach, and Jesus is outside, banging on the door. I think we make him sick with our selfishness, our self-sufficiency, our worldly ideas of how to be relevant while ignoring those ideas he set down. God’s cause is simple, not complex; it is beautiful in its own merit, not ours. Maybe we need to step back from trying to control peoples’ souls and let God and the Spirit do the wheeling-and-dealing?

It is tempting to add spins and doctrine and ideas to scripture, but let’s just admit that scripture on its own is relevant, not our words about God’s Word. It is God’s Spirit that transforms the heart of a person, and the scriptures declare that God’s Spirit is fully active and alive in the Message of the Bible. As the scriptures are taught, change will happen for one reason – God’s Word does not return void and empty-handed. By living out what is taught and told in the scriptures, a believer can really make a difference. The scriptures need no gimmick or pretense – just let them be as they are, simple and true.

 Prayer

Prayer is essential to a disciple of Jesus, even more I’d wager than meditating on scripture and even worship. Prayer if the lifeblood of faith. We see this more in Jesus’ life than we do any other spiritual discipline or practice. He was constantly speaking to God, for hours at a time; numerous times the writers of the gospels felt compelled to record Jesus’ wandering away from society to pray. Jesus would rise early to pray in solitude, and spoke to God publicly many times. 

So many people pray in their lifetimes, many of whom do not claim any particular religion or faith. There is comfort in speaking to the One who created all we see and all we don’t.

A misconception shared by many people is that prayer is a one-way thing; in reality, God desires a conversational relationship with us. As we grow closer to God, we will hear his voice. This often happens in solitude, where his voice is almost audible in the back of our heads; he speaks in our minds, quite unlike our conscience, and it sends shivers down our spines. He speaks to his loved ones in many ways – through music, books, movies, magazines, those around us, conversations, nature, even our own thought processes. He doesn’t just speak through faith practices (such as prayer, worship, the scriptures, etc.), and the list of possible ways is endless.

Last summer I was going through a very rough and complex time and was searching for answers to many of the problems hemming around me. Taking a walk through my neighborhood, in the dead of night, I just prayed to God, and suddenly the answers came to me in my own voice, rolling off my tongue. God can speak to us, even through our own lips. He is incredible.

What if we took prayer more seriously? What if, when we banded together, we spent time before God in prayer? What if each of us took some time out of our day to pray, not out of routine, but passionate love? What if, instead of praying for ourselves and our circumstances, we prayed for others and other’s circumstances? What if we pray others will have more influence, more talent, more than us – what might happen? Might God see this sacrifice – we are able to go before the Creator and say anything, but instead of looking at ourselves, we look outward to others – and answer more surely, more powerfully, more genuinely than if it were a selfish, self-centered prayer? What if we took ten minutes a day and prayed not for us, but for others – what would change?

Having contemplated a lot on prayer a few months ago, our gathering met and I challenged them to walk a mile and just pray to God. It didn’t really work out all that well. Lots of people were screwing around, making jokes, and even bothering those who were really making an effort to speak to God and listen for God’s response. A friend and I were talking about it, and she said, “I’m going to have to say something.” I said, “Me, too.” What I said is written below in something I call, we need to take God seriously.

We Need to take God Seriously

We need to take God seriously.

Distant prayers, failed bouts against sin, empty and hollow spirituality all stem, I believe, from us refusing to take God seriously. God says He will punish sin. We sin anyways. He gives us commands to follow, but we don’t follow them. We aren’t thankful for what God has given us. We decide not to open our Bibles, even though God says He will reveal Himself to us through His word. We don’t tell our friends about the awesome God we serve because we don’t take God seriously. All this comes from us refusing to take God seriously. 

We go to church, we say, “When is this over?” We don’t take God seriously. We sing praises to God’s name, but we just want to the worship songs to end, we want to sit down, our legs hurt. We don’t take God seriously. We hear a sermon and we think about Sunday night football and the girl in the next pew. We don’t take God seriously. We think about God only on Sundays and Wednesdays. We don’t take God seriously. We hear fear of God, and we laugh. We don’t take God seriously.

If we really understood the Holiness, the Glory, the Might, the Love, the Wrath, the Sufficiency, the Sovereignty of God, we would fall down in sheer terror. If we caught just a single glimpse of God, we would cry out, “Woe is me! I am cursed!” We would shake if we took God seriously. We would weep at sin if we took God seriously; it wouldn’t be a laughing joke. 

We need to make the goal of everything we do to get closer to Jesus. Our goal in all must be to know Jesus better, or to lead others to know Jesus better. There is no room for pride, for selfishness in the court of God. If we give messages, write devotionals, lead small groups for any reason other than to get to know God better or lead others to know God better, then they will be burnt up on Judgment Day. If we pray, read our Bibles, fast, or sing praises to God for any reason other than to know Christ better, then they will be burnt up. Our goal in everything must be to know Jesus better, and to lead others to know Jesus better. Spiritual disciplines absent from this goal are worth dirt.

What would change if we really began to take God seriously? What would happen if we made our one and only goal to know God better? How might God work through us? I believe God is searching for hearts who will run passionately after Him no matter the cost – hearts whose goals are set only at knowing Him. If we took God seriously, what would change?

If we took God more seriously, what would change in our individual lives? If our church took God more seriously, what would change? If we took God more seriously in our youth group, what would change? If we took God seriously, what would change in our community? In our world? 

If we took God seriously, what would change?


Many times the early believers would meet and eat together. Sometimes they did meet in the Temple, though this was usually done on special occasions – such as during feasts and festivals – and more often done during the original ‘spreading’ of the Message outside the Judean area. It is an interesting side-note, too, that the speaker at the gatherings didn’t stand at a podium, but sat in the middle of everyone, a practice of the day found most often in the synagogue – this threw off humility and respect to those sitting around the speaker.

The gatherings were flat-out, unapologetic, Christ-focused events. People have forever been spiritually hungry – no wonder these small community cells were so popular. It gave a chance for the hungry to come, to experience the taste of Jesus, and decide to partake in the four-course meal. Our gatherings today, too, ought to be a place and time to connect with God, to breathe, to slow down and experience some peace as we focus on God and lift up the name of Jesus. They need to be Christ-centered through and through. It needs to be less about being cutting-edge and more about moving back into our spiritual center, with Jesus as the supreme focus. This is where souls are changed and lives are altered. It is where life is found, and real community begins to flourish. Our gatherings need to be less about mission statements and formulas and self-help spiritual voodoo, and more bout God – the mystical, transcendent, truly spiritual God we love.

So often we leave our gatherings saying, “I enjoyed that,” or “That was a good message,” when we should really be saying, “I encountered God today,” or “I became more of a disciple of Jesus today.” Leonard Sweet had a very good point when he said, “It is one thing to talk about God. It is quite another thing to experience God.” We get tired of book knowledge, we get tired of spiritual clichés – “walk the walk, talk the talk… WWJD!” – and we get tired of statements and boring doctrine.

We can also far too easily fall into the trap of turning a worship gathering into a worship service. Instead of going to give to God and give to others, we go to receive from God and receive from others. We go in to get fed spiritual fodder, and unless we leave completely changed or smiling, we think it’s a waste. We think that because we didn’t experience God during corporate worship, it was a failure. Every year we hear stories of pastors in this service mindset going off the deep end, and we have to think, Is this why Moses split the Red Sea and Jesus died on the cross, that we can have a tidy religion of doctrine and theology and six-point programs and dry boring studies – I mean, Bible studies?
Worship

There are four ancient biblical words describing worship.

· Proskuneo, “to kiss toward.” Primary act of worship. “kissing toward” God.

· Hishahawa, “bowing down.” Worship is also bowing down before God in humility, love and servant-hood.

· Worthship, “to attribute worth.” Worship is attributing worth to God.

· Latreau, “to serve or minister.” Worship is a participatory action of service and involvement…
Worship is falling in love with God. It’s getting to know Him more intimately. Worship is kissing His face. It is bowing down, distributing worth, and serving our master. Worshipping is abandonment. It is running to the cross and laying down our lives to die. Worship is the greatest form of communication of love towards God. It is giving all that you are before the cross.
Our culture which thrives on the blood of consumers, often doesn’t see a worship gathering but rather a worship service as if they were an automobile and they were coming into the service station for their weekly refueling and service maintenance. They go into that moment looking for what they will get or come away with from the service. Instead we should go into a worship gathering with two thoughts in our head: How we can bless and worship God, and how we can strengthen and encourage the body of Christ. Worship isn’t a program, by the way, but a holy event. It must be 100% about worshipping God when we gather; no matter what creative for it takes, worship cannot be merely a meeting, a presentation, or a program. We must worship, or we cheat God, and cheat those who come to our gatherings.

Dan Kimball writes, “We cannot shortchange the reason we are gathering in worship; we also need to get serious about God. We are seeking his presence, and we had better not take that lightly. We do need to encounter God, to take communion, to sit in the quiet, to hear his voice.”

Rick Warren says, “Worship is a witness. Unbelievers can observe the joy that we feel. They can see how we value God’s Word and how we respond to it. They can hear how the Bible answers the problems and questions to life. They can notice how worship encourage, strengthens, and changes us. They can sense when God is supernaturally moving in a service, although they won’t be able to explain it.”

For so long we have been consumers of worship while all along we were supposed to be consumed by worship. Worship needs to be INFECTIOUS in our lives and it needs to course through our veins to the point where there’s nothing we can do about it to rid it from us.

“We should be returning to a no-holds-barred approach to worship and teaching so that when we gather, there is no doubt we are in the presence of a Holy God. I believe both believers and non-believers in this emerging culture are hungry for this. It isn’t about clever apologetics or careful exegetical and expository preaching or great worship bands. It is about believers in Jesus falling to their knees in worship, truly taking their faith seriously, and even repenting publicly in prayer. It is about the Spirit of God as an evident participant in our midst as the Holy Scriptures are read.” – Dan Kimball

We need to be fixated, driven and enamored by worship. We ought to be so fatigued for worship. We should thirst for it everyday and it ought to consume us to the point where we can’t think about anything else, cant sleep well, or at all. Our worship needs to be so extreme that we are physically incapable of processing any thoughts that don’t center around God. 

Worship isn’t just music. Its not about music. Worship is physical, mental, emotional, and spiritual outpouring of our love for God. 

Worship ought not to leave us happy, but leave us emotionally, physically and spiritually drained. Because God consumes us. 

“The most common mistake Christians make in worship today is seeking an experience, rather than seeking God. They look for a feelings, and if it happens, they conclude that they have worshiped. Wrong. In fact, God often removes our feelings so we won’t depend on them. Seeking a feeling, even the feeling of closeness to Christ, is not worship.” – Rick Warren

Worship is a 2-way process. You give to God and God pours into you. Ultimate worship is lived throughout our daily life. We talk, we relate, we sing, we write, we compose, we draw, we instruct, we give, we encourage, we bless, we love, we live a life of worship. Authentic worship isn’t doing it by the book but is unquenchable, undone, undignified, unpredictable, unveiled, unstoppable, unnoticed, unsatisfied, undivided, and unending.

 I am surprised to wonder if God feels like He’s watching re-runs of a cheesy drama or sitcom each week as congregations gather to worship around the world. I wonder if He thinks: I am the master artist and creator and the best that my greatest creation(man)can come up with to worship me is a few songs and a sermon.
During work, I had my eyes opened to something that had been staring me down for months. One of my coworkers and a customer were arguing about different denominations of Christianity, arguing about which one is right and which ones are wrong, and eventually my coworker told the customer, "If you believe that, then you've missed the boat." Something clicked in my head, and I wanted to say, "Both of you have missed the boat. It isn't about Lutheran, Messianic, Pentecostal; it isn't about philosophy or theology! It's about Jesus, it's about God!"

I have always been partial to just going off the Bible, but I have come to realize that most of the Christian denominations are just that--Christian. We are all one body, and there are real, authentic followers of Jesus in every denomination. The difference between denominations is that they show, express their love for God in different--not wrong--ways. 

Black Gospel congregations express their love for God through intense, shouting, clapping music; snake-handlers do it through their daring risk-taking; country churches through their simplicity; Catholics through rituals and ceremonies; others through wearing nice clothes, pounding the Scriptures, singing loud or soft, fast or slow. 

All beautiful in God's eyes. Real expression of love--a.k.a. worship--isn't bound by a book, but is simply true, authentic, thoughtful, and everyday--not just on Sundays or Wednesdays. 

Naturalists worship God through the outdoors, nature; Sensates through all five senses; Traditionalists through rituals, ceremonies; ascetics through practicality and simplicity; activists through helping others, battling evil; caregivers through helping/caring for others; enthusiasts through celebration; contemplatives through adoration; intellectuals through studying with their minds, and more. None of these ways are wrong, and none are by-the-book; this isn't the set-in-stone list. There is no set-in-stone list.


In our gatherings – and in communities – we need to enter community, explore truth, express our faith, and experience God. Yet in all of this we need to keep Jesus as the center. He is the Center: “God raised [Jesus] from the dead and set him on a throne in deep heaven, in charge of running the universe, everything from galaxies to governments, no name and no power exempt from his rule. And not just for the time being, but forever. He is in charge of it all, has the final word on everything. At the center of all this, Christ rules the church.” – Ephesians 1:20-22

Ingredients of Christian Communities

“[The first Christians] committed themselves to the teaching of the apostles, the life together, the common meal, and the prayers. Everyone around was in awe – all those wonders and signs done through the apostles! And all the believers lived in a wonderful harmony, holding everything in common. They sold whatever they owned and pooled their resources so that each person’s need was met. They followed a daily discipline of worship in the Temple followed by meals at home, every meal a celebration, exuberant and joyful, as they praised God.” – Acts 2:42-47

This is one of the most brilliant snapshots we have of the original Christian community. It may seem archaic, but it’s the way Jesus’ community works. This is what authentic, radical, and life-changing community looks like.

They committed themselves to the teaching of the apostles – the early Christians dedicated themselves to remembering Jesus, learning about Jesus from those closest to him, and taking to heart Jesus’ words and actions. Prostitutes and tax collectors were no doubt found in this bunch, craving the One who loved them, cared for them, paid attention to them – and actually enjoyed their company and liked them. All the while the Pharisees were working hard to spread rumors that Jesus was still dead and buried. Jesus’ words ring in my ears: “Prostitutes and tax collectors are entering Heaven before the religious leaders…”

They committed themselves to the life together – one of the main tenants of modern Christianity is that salvation is mostly a personal thing. That’s half right. It is very personal. But it’s also social as well. Jesus spent a lot of time alone, or just with his closest friends. But he spent even more time out amongst the people he loved – the you-and-me, the common guy, the bartender and grocery worker and government official. The newfound disciples of Jesus didn’t just hold Jesus in their hearts – they loved Jesus with one another, lived together in their faith, from the smallest details of life to the biggest, from the mundane to the extraordinary.

They committed themselves to the common meal – this goes much deeper than just eating. A lot of us today only experience Christian community on Sunday mornings or Wednesday nights. In other words, during ‘church’ activities. The early Christians didn’t do this. They lived their lives together 24/7. They shared in the mundane of life – the work, the school, the playtime, the common meal. They didn’t just hang out when called together. They hung out even when God wasn’t the topic of the day.

They committed themselves to prayer – the early Christians didn’t shirk their newfound intimacy with God. They cultivated it through prayer and spiritual disciplines (those that have helped me are found in yet another chapter). It is easy to undermine our companionship with God, especially when time and stress, or weariness bear down on us; business can pull us away from that intimacy, as can apathy. The early Christians had no part of this. They were dedicated to God all the way. We need to be, too. We will look at some of the spiritual disciplines they participated in later on in the book.

All the believers lived in a wonderful harmony – this is hard to find nowadays, let’s just admit it. I have seen so many rivalries between fellow Christians, so much hatred and strife. I have been a part of it must of the time, so I know it’s not easy to overcome. This small verse hints at something HUGE – the early Christians experienced genuine community because they were experiencing genuine life. Only when we really live the life Jesus came to restore to us, are we able to happily and willingly and effortlessly love others and live in harmony with others. This verse is a testament to the fact that the early Christians understood that Jesus’ message wasn’t about rules and regulations, but a new and better life.

They held everything in common – this goes along with sharing in the common meal. They lived life in the mundane and the extraordinary; in the every-day and the special occasions. They were as connected during those monotonous weeks following Pentecost as they were during Pentecost. 

They sold whatever they owned and pooled their resources so that each person’s need was met – the needs of those in the community were taken seriously. James, an early Christian and believer, also the brother of Jesus, knew this very well. He writes in his letter to Christian communities, “Anyone who sets himself up as ‘religious’ by talking a good game is self-deceived. This kind of religion is hot air and only hot air. Real religion, the kind that passes muster before God the Father, is this: Reach out to the homeless and loveless in their plight, and guard against corruption against the godless world.”

They followed a daily discipline of worship in the Temple – public demonstration of their love for God was key. When we meet on Sundays and Wednesdays, we meet for public demonstration as well, through worship and prayer and messages, through the sharing of stories, the passing of the offering basket, and the taking of the communion bread and juice. It shouldn’t stop there, though. It needs to infiltrate the rest of their meals. The early Christians believed this, as after the Temple services they didn’t disband, but remained together – they ate! 

Every meal a celebration, exuberant and joyful, as they praised God – the early Christians understood that being thankful, experiencing God, and praising God doesn’t just happen in the confines of ‘church.’ It doesn’t just happen at religious festival and parties and celebrations. Thanksgiving, praise, experiencing God is a daily thing found in the mundane. The sharing of a meal, the laughter with friends, a walk through the woods, watching the sunrise on your way to work or school.

Early Christians lived their lives together, at school, at work, in their free time. They lived it in the mundane, the normal, the average. They didn’t just keep their faith to themselves, but shared it with others; and they lived a life of love and sharing and hospitality. They shared deep conversations as well as those littered with jokes and laughter and every-day talk. While they weren’t absent of issues and problems, harmony was found through working out those conflicts. And most of all, they got together, lived with each other, lived with God, and enjoyed life.

The Core of the New Community

Perhaps you’ve just finished reading the chapter and are thinking, “He’s saying vintage faith is the only way to ‘do church’!” That’s not what I am saying at all. Vintage faith simply pounces upon the ways our early church fathers ‘did church,’ and it reveals to us the core of the authentic, new community. The core of the new community can be found in snake-handling churches, Baptist churches, Pentecostal churches, Methodist churches, seeker-sensitive, modern, post-modern churches… I hope you’re catching my drift. 

The core of the new community is love, acceptance, generosity, forgiveness, grace, and enjoying the common life together. It is a community founded in the generosity, love, and friendship of the Creator of the Cosmos. 

