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PARABLE OF THE FRIENDLY FILL-UP 

(Church Attendance) 

 

 There’s a gas station in a town I pass through on my way to work.  I stop there 

regularly for gas because the owner is always helpful and cheery and thanks me for my 

business and he pumps my gas for me (especially nice Dec-March in Ohio).  His prices 

are the same or better than other stations I pass along the way so why wouldn’t I stop at 

his station? 

 Spiritually speaking, the Holy Spirit is the fuel I need to live the godly life I’ve 

been commanded to live.  Certainly the church I attend on Sunday morning is one of the 

“stations” I can go to and be “pumped up” or “filled up.”  But I sometimes find myself 

thinking of church along the same lines as I do that local gas station.  I have to test my 

motives.  Do I “pull into” church expecting God to just “pump in” what I need to get me 

through the week till next Sunday?  Do I expect Him to be the fuel, the delivery truck, 

and the pump, then to fill me up and wave good-bye as I leave, thanking me for coming 

and inviting me to come back for a refill when I need it?  Should I expect Him to feel 

honored because I stopped at His filling station?  Should I look for a pat on the back for 

getting out of bed and being there? 

 The question becomes, “Where is the love in all of this?”  and, “Where is the, 

‘What can I give God’ instead of, ‘What will God do for me today?’”  The reason I 

should go is because it pleases my God to have me come together with others who love 

Him and express our mutual love.  It is good for me to praise Him for who He is, thank 

Him for what He has done and sit at His feet and listen as I give Him space and time to 

speak to me.  If one of the side effects of worship is to come away filled, fulfilled, and 

motivated to action, then I have even more to praise Him for.  

 There are, in fact, many “reasons” for attending church.  But the greatest of these 

is that it pleases Him who is its Head. 

 

 

 What the Word has to say:  Psalm 26:8 (NIV): I love the house where you live, O 

Lord, the place where your glory dwells. 


