


 As a deer longs for flowing streams, 
    so my soul longs for you, O God. 
 My soul thirsts for God, 
    for the living God. 
 When shall I come and behold 
    the face of God? 

 Psalm 42:1-2 



Blessed are those who hunger and thirst 
 for righteousness, 
 for they will be filled. 

 Matthew 5:6 



18 All this is from God, who reconciled us to 
himself through Christ and gave us the 
ministry of reconciliation: 19 that God was 
reconciling the world to himself in Christ, 
not counting people’s sins against them. 
And he has committed to us the message 
of reconciliation.  

2 Cor. 5:18-19 



What do you love? 



What shapes what you love? 



if habits shape what we love 
& habits are formed, 

than what forms our habits? 



we unconsciously learn to love rival 
kingdoms because we don’t realize we’re 

participating in rival liturgies. 

James K.A. Smith 





DETERMINE what… 
will shape what you love 



 As a deer longs for flowing streams, 
    so my soul longs for you, O God. 
 My soul thirsts for God, 
    for the living God. 
 When shall I come and behold 
    the face of God? 

 Psalm 42:1-2 



FORMATIONAL 
LITURGIES 





our hearts are like stringed instruments that 
are plucked by story, poetry, metaphor, 

and images 

James K.A. Smith 



Christian worship faces this disturbing 
reality head-on, recognizing the gap 

between what we think we love and what 
we really love. 

James K.A. Smith 



18 All this is from God, who reconciled us to 
himself through Christ and gave us the 
ministry of reconciliation: 19 that God was 
reconciling the world to himself in Christ, 
not counting people’s sins against them. 
And he has committed to us the message 
of reconciliation.  

2 Cor. 5:18-19 



gathering 
listening 
eating 

sending 



learning to love takes practice, and 
practice takes repetition. 

Oscar Wilde 



Christian worship doesn’t just teach us how 
to think, it teaches us how to love, and it 

does so by inviting us into the biblical story 
and implanting that story in our bones. 

James K.A. Smith 



You have made us for yourself, and our 
heart is restless until it rests in you 

Augustine 




