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Beyond the Chants:
When the Stadium Goes
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More Than Justa
Game

The stadium was a sea of red. Sam stood in
the middle of the crowd with his heart racing
before the ball was even kicked. He was not
just there to watch the match. He was there to
belong.

When the team walked out, the noise was
deafening. Thousands of people stood up at
the exact same time. They were draped in the
team colors and singing songs they had
known their entire lives. Sam found himself
shouting at the top of his lungs with his arms
stretched wide. He felt a rush of energy that
he did not get anywhere else in his normal
week.

For ninety minutes, nothing else mattered. His
mounting bills and his stressful job were
forgotten. He was completely focused on the
pitch. When the team moved well, he cheered.
When they missed, he groaned. He had
handed over his entire mood to the players. He
found their skill beautiful and the tension of
the game thrilling. In those moments, he felt
like he was part of something huge and truly
great.

The game ended with a win. The crowd went
wild one last time and Sam hugged the person
standing next to him. It was the high he had
been waiting for all week.
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But thirty minutes later, the lights in the
stadium began to shut off. Sam walked toward
the parking lot while his feet crunched on
empty plastic cups and discarded programs.
The cheering had stopped and the songs had
faded.

As he sat in his car, the silence felt heavy. He
had given the match his voice, his money, his
time, and his deepest emotions. It was a great
win, but as the adrenaline left his system, that
familiar empty feeling started to return. The
joy of the victory was already starting to feel
like a distant memory.

Sam looked at his hands on the steering wheel
and wondered why that incredible feeling
never seemed to last. He had cheered for
greatness and he had given the team his
heart. They had won the game.

So why did he still feel like something was
missing?



Popular apologetics questions about worship:
Why does God command us to worship Him?

Isn't worship just an emotional experience?

Can't | worship God in my own way however | choose?
Why does it matter what or whom | worship?

How do | know God is worthy of my worship?

Worship: The Ultimate
Home Game

When we gather to watch a match, something inside us is stirred. Thousands of
voices rise in unison, singing songs and reciting chants that have been crafted over
decades. Fans wave flags, hold banners, and chant for ninety minutes without
letting up. Why? Because our hearts naturally move toward expressing worth. We
“lift up” our teams, we celebrate their greatness, and we devote our emotions,
money, and attention to them. We treat the team as something worthy of our
passion, our voices, and our hearts. In fact, the word for worship in ancient Greek
and Hebrew goes beyond singing and praising, referring to a full reverential
response of submission to someone or something. In a very real way, we often find
ourselves submitting to a team by letting their performance dictate our attitudes,
emotions, and actions.



Why do we worship teams?

Our hearts are drawn to what we find beautiful, powerful, thrilling, or meaningful.
These are all elements we find in soccer. We see it in the excitement of the game,
the emotion of the crowd, the skill of the players, the last-second plays that change
the entire game, and more. These things awaken a desire inside us to celebrate
something bigger than ourselves.

What does this reveal about us?

Our overwhelming adoration reveals that we as people are wired for worship. We
cannot help lifting something up. Our hearts attach to people, teams, experiences,
and achievements. But even the greatest team’s glory is transient. The songs fade,
the crowds go home, and the moment passes. Our longing to praise something truly
worthy of worship remains unfulfilled.

What do we do with this longing?

If we long to pour our worship into something fully worthy (something that can never
let us down), then we must lift our eyes higher than the stadium. The Bible teaches
that we weren't just made to worship, we were made to worship God, the only One
who is fully worthy and whose greatness does not dim. Jesus invites us to direct our
worship toward the living God, who alone can satisfy the longing for something
eternally worthy of our praise.

Key Takeaway

True worship is fulfilled when it is centered on
Christ, and our hearts find rest when we pour our
praise into the One whose victory never fades.
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