There’s a Fountain
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There’s a Fountain free tis for you and me

Let us haste, oh, haste to its brink

Tis the fount of love from the source above

And He bids us all freely drink.
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One day a man became lost and weary wondering around in a dry and desolate desert. He began to loose all hope and feared he would die of thirst and heat exhaustion. Just as he had almost given up, he came upon a unique fountain gushing up out of the dry parched land. 

He knelt down and drank of the water from the fountain and something exciting and wonderful happened. He was more than refreshed—he was quickly revived and renewed.  All signs of exhaustion left the man and he came to his senses. He began to run. He immediately knew where he was and what direction he needed to go to find his way back to his village. So amazed was he that he rejoiced all the way back to his village where he proclaimed the amazing qualities of the fountain in the desert.

The man’s story about the fountain stirred interest and many followed him. He led others out to the desert fountain and they too were knelt down at the fountain to taste of its unique waters. They were amazed and revived after tasting the water and admitted that nothing like it was anywhere to be found.

After a while the village decided that the fountain was too valuable to leave unprotected. So, they built a wall completely around the fountain and planted roses along the wall to grow up and decorate it. They placed swordsmen at the gate of the wall to guard the fountain against marauders and bandits.
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	The swordsmen were given charge to protect the fountain with their lives. The village people were happy to have the safely guarded and beautifully decorated wall. 

Soon villagers began to gather at the gate  to welcome guests to the fountain. Here at the gate they could sit while barely feeling the refreshing mist thrown up by the fountain. They could discuss its beauty, its refreshing qualities, and its awesome powers. Sitting at the gate and feeling the mist became a weekly ritial for the town’s people. 


The Rest of the Story…..

At the gate and along the outer walls of roses the town’s people grew content watching others enter the gate to kneel and partake of the fountain. The gatherings at the gate became so large that vendors soon came out to sell food, ice cream, soda, and tea to those who congregated at the gate. Travelers who came to gather at the gates could refresh themselves at the vendor’s stands instead of having to kneel at the fountain. Garden clubs brought tour buses to admire the roses along the wall.
The people were so delighted by the rose covered enclosure that houses began to be built near the wall. The village extended and grew out toward the gate of the fountain. Soon the town was so close to the wall that anyone who wanted to could see the roses that covered the wall by looking out the windows of their homes. There it was….the rose covered wall. Everyone looked, but not many felt the need to actually go inside the wall to partake of the fountain within the wall. Comfortable in their homes, they no longer thirsted for its waters.

	
	So Common was the Fountain….


The town took its name from the fountain. The town became known as Fountainville. The rose covered wall became a landmark. Billboards advertised it. Every home and business had a picture of it on the wall. Folks were so proud of the landmark that they even carried pictures of it in their wallets. 

The wall became so common that the crowds dwindled and soon after, the roses went wild. They grew over the wall and then over the fountain to the point that the water could no longer be seen. Soon the fountain was all but hidden from view. Everyone knew where the rose wall stood, but few knew what lay within its walls.


Some homes still had pictures of the fountain hanging on the walls.  But compared to modern architectural fountains, the desert fountain didn’t seem so beautiful. 

The swordsmen were still on the city’s payroll but they mainly walked around town brandishing their swords claiming to be the protectors of the city’s landmark. However, they had very few stories concerning battles involving marauders and thieves. They no longer escorted anyone to the fountain.
Ol’ Timers Remembered….

In later years, some of the older folks told second-hand stories about how it use to be and claimed to have actually seen folks who drank from the miraculous fountain in the desert. Very few youngsters believed these tales, however. There were few left who had actually ever touched the waters and even fewer still who remembered the refreshing and amazing moments that came from actually stooping to taste of the waters so freely available. It may have been free, it may have been accessible, and it may have been refreshing, but it wasn’t often actaully tasted.

The young people began to grow weary and pale as they quenched their thirst with water from the town’s contaminated reservoirs. Anemia became the most common form of ailment and doctors were stumped as to the sudden outbreak of various other diseases among the town’s people. Experts were flown in from all across the world and the area once known as Fountainville was labeled an environmental desaster area. Folks exited the town in masses leaving it a ghost town.

Something to Mediate over….

How might you apply this parable to a modern setting?

Label who or what you think the following represent (there are no “right or wrong” answers — only some suggestions from scripture:

Desert (Ps 69:3)

Man in desert (Ps 63:1

Fountain (Isa 35:5-6)

· The Fountain’s affect on people (Rev 7:16-17)

· What is the affect of taking the emphasis off of the fountain?

Villagers (John 4:35)

The Wall (Mark 7:7-9)

The Gate (I Corinthians 8:9 and Matthew 23:13)

Those who gathered at the gate (Matthew 6:5; Matthew 23:23)

The roses (Romans 11:8)

The mist ( 2 Thessalonians 2:10: (2 Timothy 4:3)

The vendors (I Timothy 1:3; Jude 4)

Fountainville (Matthew 15:8)

Billboards and pictures on the wall of homes (John 5:39)

The Swordsmen (Rev 2:4) 

The Old Folks (Hebrews 6:4-6)
The Youngsters (Ezekiel 3:1-11, Isa 5:13; Hosea 4:6)
Who should you be? (Ps 42:1-2)

Rev 21:6

And He said to me, It is done, I am the Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and the end. I will give to the one who thirsts from the spring of water of life without cost.”

No Body Goes to Heaven Who Doesn’t Want To…..

Rev 22: 17

And the Spirit and Bride say, “Come.”

And let the one who hears say, “Come.”

And let the one who is thirsty come; 

Let the one who wishes take the water of life without cost.

Did You Know True Worship Involves Not Only Thirsting but Licking?
	True Worship
Whole Body Experience
Whole Spirit & Whole Heart

Prostration (whole body)
Genuine & Spontaneous

Kissing —like a Dog Licking the Masters’ Hand

Relational

Adoration

Appreciation

Contemplation

Transformation!
	Rejected Worship
The Bystander
The Audience

The Lukewarm

The Stiff-necked

The Publican’s Piety

The Publican’s Pride

Pomp & Circumstance

Cold Ceremony 

A Checklist

Entertainment & Self-Gratification

The Peer Pleaser
	Christ’s Words- John 5
You can enjoy religion and never have a relationship with HIM.

You can know the scriptures and not know the Author.

You can talk about the light and not love the Light.

You can praise your worship experiences and never experience the transformation required by true worship. 




