
Melchizedek Has Left the Building  
Psalm 110; Hebrews 7:11-28 

 
Part of the difficulty and the wonder about learning Scripture is that the doctrines and patterns 
and principles the Bible teaches come to us interwoven in the life stories of people who lived 
long ago and far away from us.  
  
And people are complicated in any age, but when you add in all the changes that ripple through 
thousand of years in time and thousands of miles in distance, it really demands that we pause 
from our own busy lives and remember that life wasn’t always as it is today and that the men and 
women we read about in the Bible coped with circumstances entirely unlike anything we’ve 
known. 
  
For example, the foundation of our faith was laid in the life of Abraham, who lived almost 4000 
years ago.  Everything we know about God, everything we hope for in eternity finds its 
foundation in two promises God made, really an oath God swore to Abraham.  The first is that 
Abraham would have many, many children and the second is that one of those children would 
bless “...all the families of the earth”.  
So the rest of the Old Testament becomes the story of the children of Abraham, how their history 
would unfold so that people like you and me, here and now could be blessed. 
  
How would it happen?  And the trick is that for almost two thousand years it was a mystery.  No 
one knew exactly.  But the descendants of Abraham learned with their mother’s milk that their 
family, which eventually grew into a nation, was at the center of God’s plan to set right all that 
was wrong in the world, wrong in our neighbors and families, wrong in our own hearts.  God 
was going to set it right and the children of Abraham were the key to solving the whole puzzle.  
  
Fast forward 400 years from Abraham to Moses. The oath God made to Abraham had traveled 
down through Isaac to Jacob, a man who had twelve sons and whose children became twelve 
tribes, a nation God named Israel.  Israel means he wrestles with God and wrestle they did!  Four 
hundred years after Abraham, the twelve tribes had become a nation of slaves, serving Pharaoh 
in Egypt and not remembering much of what God had promised them, until God called one of 
them, a man from the tribe of Levi to be Israel’s leader and savior. 
  
So Moses led Israel out of Egypt to return to the land of their ancestors in Canaan and to resume 
their mission of becoming the people through whom God would save the world. And God, at Mt. 
Sinai, set up Israel so that they’d remember and live out this mission.  So Moses came down 
Sinai with a Law full of rituals and symbols and patterns of life to get Israel ready for that 
moment when God would use them to save the world.  But the truth be told, Israel was an 
unlikely bunch for such a high flung mission. 
  



Their first high priest, Aaron, right away stumbled over the very first of the Ten Commandments. 
He led the people to worship a golden calf not too different from all the gods they had heard 
about and seen in Egypt.  But God didn’t give up on them, as clueless as they could sometimes 
be.  And Moses went on to get the people back in tow and to live out those patterns Moses taught 
that would get them ready for the future God had in store for them, more or less.  
 
After all, Israel was a mixed bag because people are complicated. Those who really believed, 
sometimes many, sometimes just a few, but those who really believed thought that the rituals and 
patterns taught in the Law were a good thing.  

 
Because the Law kept Israel on the straight and narrow and pointed them toward a future where 
God’s promises could still come to pass.  Now, fast forward another 400 years from Moses to 
David.  
  
During the generations between Moses and David, God’s people had been on a roller coaster 
ride, doing well or doing poorly depending on the sort of leader who arose in each tribe.  Judges 
like Deborah and Barak, Gideon and Samson all arose in some part of Israel and led God’s 
people to a measure of faith and obedience that allowed them a measure of freedom and blessing. 
But it was never more than for a generation and always limited to a region or a tribe.  
  
Israel as a nation couldn’t hold together and couldn’t stay free till David.  David was that 
national hero who looked like the One who would extend the blessing of Israel’s God past 
Israel’s borders to “...all the families of the earth”  David and his son Solomon after him were as 
close an almost to what God promised Abraham as God’s people would ever see in the Old 
Testament centuries. 
  
But like Israel’s priests from the tribe of Levi, Israel’s kings from the tribe of Judah were 
complicated, a mixed bag, some devout and faithful and wise, but many more foolish and wicked 
and blind to who God was and what God’s Law was given to teach.  Even David himself, after 
showing so much promise, got all tangled up in his own sins and complications.  But God didn’t 
give up on David or Israel.  God brought David into tow and continue to teach Israel those 
patterns of thought and life that would one day allow God’s people to do better than almost. 
  
For a king, David was an artistic soul, given to staying up late at night, looking into the night 
stars and composing music and poetry that sang of the promises that God first showed Abraham. 
And, I imagine, on one of these nights, David saw a vision of his own that became the 110th 
Psalm which we used as our Call to Worship this morning.  
  
“The LORD said to my Lord,” David sang.  And the riddle of the song is that in those days there 
was no man in Israel that David could call “Lord”.  Humanly speaking, David was Lord from 
horizon to horizon.  But in this vision David saw a man who would, at long last, do better than 
almost, obey God better than more or less.  So David sang of a human king who would reign 



from God’s own right hand, and rule all those countries too far away for David to reach and too 
vast for David to conquer. 
  
But the man in David’s vision would be more than Lord and King, Conqueror and Warrior.  In 
the 110th Psalm, David saw that God would make the man he sang about a priest, something no 
Israelite king was ever allowed to do.  The Law God gave Moses on Sinai strictly forbade 
Israelite kings from ever presuming to serve at Israel’s altar.  Two kings, Saul and Uzziah, tried 
it and both of them were deposed from office by God.  
  
Because no mere mortal in Israel could be trusted to hold power in one hand and holiness in the 
other. The sons of Aaron from the tribe of Levi could manage almost to be priests and the sons of 
David from the tribe of Judah were only more or less what God expected from a king. The best 
they could do was to mime the pattern Moses taught from the mountain and hope that God would 
bring them into tow.  But now David saw in his vision that the man great enough to be his Lord, 
was also good enough to be God’s priest.  So David sang, “The LORD has sworn and will not 
change his mind, ‘You are a priest forever after the order of Melchizedek!’ 

 
OK. Fast forward a thousand years from David to Christ.  For a thousand years between David 
and Jesus, the rabbi’s had struggled to make hide nor tail of the vision David sang about in the 
110th psalm.  This “Lord” David had seen would finish the conquests David had only begun to 
start.  This priest David had sung about would lead a sort of worship that had only happened 
once in the ancient world, before it was repeated by Jesus at the Last Supper. 
  
Almost 2000 years before Christ, Melchizedek had set a table of bread and wine for Abraham 
and Lot, two fallen men, two almost saints trying to come more or less into tow.  Melchizedek 
sets a meal, Abraham offers him a tithe and everyone involved, Melchizedek, Abraham and Lot, 
are all declared righteous subsequent to having worshiped God with bread and wine at a table. 
What does it mean and why does the author to the Hebrews spend three chapters talking about it? 
  
What it means is that all the patterns and principles Moses brought down the mountain, priceless 
though they are, will only get us almost, more or less, close to God.  The patterns we try to 
execute, the disciplines we try to keep were given to us by God to teach us what straight and 
narrow means, to show us how thoroughly our own sins and complications have tangled up our 
own hearts.  
  
These are good things, the commandments.  No one will draw near to God without taking to 
heart the necessity for faithful worship, the sanctity of marriage and family and human life, the 
necessity for honesty, minding the boundaries between truth and lies, yours and mine.  No one 
will love or know God without learning and keeping his commandments.  But the 
commandments in and of themselves aren’t enough to get us all the way there. 
  
What did Israel do when they couldn’t live what Moses taught, didn’t heed what the prophets 
warned?  They went looking for a priest.  They found a spotless animal and headed for Jerusalem 



where they met a man, all dressed up to look like Christ, and they saw the animal slaughtered for 
the things they’d done wrong.  The animal dies, the sinner lives and the priest pronounces that 
God is satisfied and the sinner is forgiven.  But, of course, it was just a charade, all pictures 
meant to show how God would deal when the patterns weren’t enough. 
  
The priest was in about as much trouble as the people he tried to comfort and help. The animal 
was an illustration, not a Savior.  The commandments were only good enough to get us within 
hailing distance of the sort of help we really need.  And the key to it all is Christ.  Only Christ 
really lived out the beauty and grandeur that the priest’s fancy costume was meant to illustrate. 
Only Christ offered a sacrifice that was really worth anything to his Father. 
 
And so it follows that we will be saved, we will be changed, we will become what God meant us 
to be only after we throw ourselves in to knowing and loving and following Christ.  It’s not 
about technique.  It’s not about praying or giving or studying or serving a certain amount or in a 
certain way.  It’s about relationship, making ourselves available, laying our hearts on the line day 
in and day, first of all to Christ and then in those relationships God has commanded us to keep in 
our family and in church. 

 
The danger back in the first century and now is that we will exchange living, breathing, 
redemptive relationships for a regime, a system of techniques that some charlatan promises will 
get us close to God.  But what does our passage say?  Only Christ will save us “to the 
uttermost”. Only he lives to “intercede” for us when our techniques prove to be beyond our 
reach.  
 
Only he is “holy, innocent, unstained, separate from sinners and exalted above the heavens”. 
He is the answer and here is the place he can be found, not on the radio and not on the net, not in 
some regimen that will only get us part way there. 
 
 
 


