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TO DREAM AGAIN 
Genesis 11:31 – 12:3 

 
I am the proud owner of a 1938 Allis Chalmers WC 
tractor.  This is what it looks like.   
 
It’s kind of rough.  There are dents in the fenders, 
holes in the hood and rust on the wheels.  The 
engine leaks water and it leaks oil.  The steering 
wheel is wrapped in electrical tape and I have to 
use a screwdriver both to start it and to stop it.  
 
 
But I am proud of her.  I am proud of her because I 
have precious memories that were made on a WC.  
And I am proud of her because of the dreams I have 
for her.  This is what I dream she one day will be. 
 
 
There is a lot of work to be done between here and there.  But I believe the work 
will be a joy because of the dream that is in my heart. 
 
Never underestimate the power of a dream to fuel a cause.  
 
Terah was an Old Testament character who had a dream that he never saw 
fulfilled.  When Terah died, his son, Abram, became the custodian of the dream 
and it so inspired Abram that, in the end, he lived his father’s dream.  Listen to 
these words from Genesis 11:31 – 12:5 
 

31 Terah took his son Abram, his grandson Lot son of Haran, and his daughter-in-
law Sarai, the wife of his son Abram, and together they set out from Ur of the 
Chaldeans to go to Canaan. But when they came to Haran, they settled there.  
32 Terah lived 205 years, and he died in Haran.  

12     The LORD had said to Abram, “Leave your country, your people and your 
father’s household and go to the land I will show you.  
2 “I will make you into a great nation  
and I will bless you;  
I will make your name great,  
and you will be a blessing.  
3 I will bless those who bless you,  
and whoever curses you I will curse;  
and all peoples on earth  
will be blessed through you.”  
4 So Abram left, as the LORD had told him; and Lot went with him. Abram was 
seventy-five years old when he set out from Haran. 5 He took his wife Sarai, his 
nephew Lot, all the possessions they had accumulated and the people they had 



12/28/08 

2 

acquired in Haran, and they set out for the land of Canaan, and they arrived 
there.  

 
I am going to string together some phrases from this text so you can have the 
condensed story.  “Terah…set out…to go to Canaan.  But when they came to 
Haran, they settled there…and he died in Haran.  Abram…set out for the land of 
Canaan, and they arrived there.” 
 
Terah set out to go to Canaan but for some reason he settled for something less, 
a nearer destination, an easier goal.  So it fell to Abram to re-dream the vision 
and redeem the quest.  And he arrived there. 
 
In the early 1870’s, a handful of believers had a dream.  They envisioned a 
church in Clay City, IL that would be unlike any other.  Unencumbered by human 
tradition or doctrines authored by man, they dreamed of a church like the church 
of the New Testament.   
 
Fueled by that dream, they organized Clay City Christian Church on March 10, 
1871 with a mere ten members.  Later, in that same year, they built a small brick 
building in which to meet. 
 
Almost 50 years later, that little building was struck by lightening and was 
destroyed by fire.  The church closed, the members disbursed and for almost 30 
years, the dream lay dormant.   
 
The dream lay dormant until the fall of 1948 when Howard Yonaka began holding 
Bible studies in the homes of interested believers.  The embers of the dream 
were stirred and on August 21, 1949, Sunday School and worship services were 
again conducted by men and women who had a vision of a church like the 
church of the New Testament. 
 
In March of 1952, these people of the dream broke ground for a new building 
where they could meet.  A year later, the basement was completed and services 
were held there.  It took another three years to build the auditorium but by 
December of 1956, this room was completed and the people worshipped here. 
 
Over the last 52 years, we’ve settled in and we’ve worshipped here.  There have 
been many changes: some major changes and some minor changes but one 
thing has remained constant: we’ve worshipped here.  We’ve settled in and 
we’ve worshipped here.  We’ve kept the doors open through good times and 
lean.  We’ve experienced periods of growth and periods of decline.  We’ve 
known success and we’ve known failure.  People have come and people have 
gone.  Ministers have come and ministers have gone.  And through it all, we’ve 
worshipped here. 
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There is a lot to be said for 52 years of faithful worship in the same place.  
There’s a lot to be said for 60 years of faithful worship by the same church.  But I 
wonder what Howard Yonaka and those dreamers in 1948 would say about the 
Clay City Christian Church of today.  I wonder what those ten charter members 
from 1871 would say about the Clay City Christian Church of today.  And I 
wonder what Jesus, who is the founder of the church, would say about the Clay 
City Christian Church of today…because, you know, he had a dream for his 
church, too. 
 
I wonder if these visionaries would commend us for having preserved their work.  
Or might they chastise us for not furthering their dream; for having settled for 
something less, a nearer destination and an easier goal? 
 
Clay City Christian Church, it is time for us to dream again.   
· In the spirit of the men and women who envisioned the New Life Center and 

built it over 25 years ago, 
· In the spirit of the men and women who envisioned an auditorium and built it 

over 50 years ago, 
· In the spirit of those who envisioned a re-established church and began it 

over 60 years ago, 
· In the spirit of those who envisioned a restored church and organized it over 

135 years ago, 
· In the spirit of the one who first envisioned the church built on the rock and 

who founded it almost 2000 years ago: 
it is time for us to dream again! 

 
I’ve asked my Sunday School class and the Wednesday evening Bible study 
group to dream great dreams about Clay City Christian Church.  I’ve asked them 
to imagine what this church would be like if it were the church of their dreams.  
And I’ve been both excited and humbled by their responses. 
 
· Our people have dreamed of programs for all ages and all ages to fill the 

programs. 
· Our folk have dreamed of young men and women from this church going to 

Bible College and entering the ministry. 
· We have members with dreams of surplus teachers and volunteers, eager to 

serve in the various works of the church. 
· We have people who dream of singers who fill the choir loft every Sunday and 

who present well-rehearsed, high-quality music every week. 
· Some dream of expanded staff, expanded programming and expanded 

facilities to minister to the youth of our church, of our community and of our 
region. 

· Folk dream of more lively, more contemporary worship services with more 
variety about them. 

· Members dream of a building full of enthusiastic people. 
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· There are dreams of frequent additions and lots of baptisms as folk are 
brought to salvation every week. 

· And dreams of missions: a mission-minded church that gives generously to 
see the whole gospel preached to the whole world before Jesus returns to 
claim his own; and regular short-term mission trips so our youth (and our 
adults) can be exposed to Kingdom Work in various parts of the world. 

· Some dream of a congregation of people who can be relied upon to love 
them, accept them, stand with them and, if need be, stand up for them.  They 
dream that this Family of God will be the loving and affirming family they’ve 
never known. 

 
Aren’t those terrific dreams?  I think our predecessors in Clay City Christian 
Church would approve of those dreams.  I think they would be enthusiastic about 
those dreams.  And most of all, I believe our Lord would be honored by those 
dreams. 
 
But dreams can either fuel us or frustrate us.  It all depends on what we do with 
our dreams. 
 
For now, I am energized by the thought of a restored WC.  But if I never do 
anything to work on that restoration, the very same dream will frustrate me.  I’ll 
feel guilty about not working on the tractor.  I’ll feel pressured by what needs to 
be done but that I am not doing.  I’ll feel responsible for the fact that it remains 
exactly the same as it was when I got it. 
 
The church that we have inherited is an unfinished dream.  Howard Yonaka, 
Floyd Stabler, Barry Sykes, Carson Root and all the others will tell you that they 
did not finish the work that God wants done through Clay City Christian Church.  
They would tell you to dream again and then work to make those dreams a 
reality. 
 
You know, I took a risk when I bought my WC.  Almost everybody who heard 
about asked me, “Where are you going to keep it?”  (I think they may have been 
nervous that I was eyeing their garage, carport or shed.)  I don’t know where I’m 
going to keep it when I get it restored.  I’ll cross that bridge when I come to it.  
For now, it has set outside for 70 years, it can sit outside a little longer while I’m 
working on it. 
 
And people have asked if I know how to restore an antique tractor.  The answer 
is, no, I do not.  And I am not very mechanical.  But I have friends who know a lot 
about it and who can guide me through the process and refer me to people I can 
hire to help me.  I’m not in this by myself. 
 
Sandy wants to know if I can afford to buy and restore an old tractor.  I don’t 
know but I’m going to try and I’ll chew on that a little bit at a time until I get it 
done. 
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Some may say that I need to have all the details worked out before I begin.  I say 
that if I have to do that, I’ll never start and my dream will only ever be a dream. 
 
The same applies with the work of the church.  It is important to plan, picture and 
prepare.  But there comes a time to act.  If God has laid your dream upon your 
heart, you need to prepare, pray and then roll up your sleeves and get to work.  
Often, God’s will is not so much a roadmap that reveals the beginning, the end 
and the detailed route between.  Often, it is more of an adventure that is revealed 
page by page as you get into it. 
 
The late Leroy Trulock, who helped to finance the redecorating of this auditorium 
over 25 years ago, used to say, “Take God as your partner and make your plans 
big.”  I agree and I would add, “Take God as your partner and get to work.” 
 
So, how about it?  Do you have any dreams for Clay City Christian Church?  If 
this were to be the church of your dreams, what would we be like?  And, more to 
the point, if we were to be the church of Jesus Christ’s dreams, what would we 
be like? 
 
You know, as it was designed, that old Allis Chalmers WC was built for work.  It 
was never intended to be a show-piece or a museum-piece.  It was not built to be 
a parade entry, a topic of conversation or a local curiosity.  That tractor was 
designed for the field, to work toward the harvest. 
 
And, guess what: the church was created for the field to work toward the harvest.  
So, Clay City Christian Church, what are your dreams for this church?  What are 
your dreams for HIS church? 
 
In the middle of the book of Ephesians are a couple of verses that seem 
misplaced.  They are a benediction.  A benediction usually comes at the end of 
an epistle but Paul put this one in the middle.  In Ephesians 3:20-21, Paul wrote: 

20 Now to him who is able to do immeasurably more than all we ask or imagine, 
according to his power that is at work within us, 21 to him be glory in the church 
and in Christ Jesus throughout all generations, for ever and ever! Amen. 

 
Paul says that God is able to do more than we can dream and He does it so He 
can receive glory through the work of the church.  We cannot out-dream God’s 
ability.  We cannot out-dream His power.  We cannot out-dream His glory.  So 
let’s take God as our partner, make big plans and get to work making those 
dreams into reality. 
 
 
HYMN OF COMMITMENT:  #672 – What A Mighty God We Serve 


