Reimagining the Third Space for Our Souls

There is a quiet revolution stirring in the heart of our loudest cities. From the cobbled
streets of Amsterdam to the bustling corners of London and Melbourne, people are
seeking something that modern life—for all its connectivity—has struggled to provide: a
place to simply be. In sociology, we speak of the First Space of our homes and the
Second Space of our workplaces. But it is the Third Space—those community anchors
like parks, cafes, and churches—where the magic of human belonging truly happens.
Today, these spaces are being reimagined as digital sanctuaries, warm havens where the
Wi-Fi is intentionally absent so that a deeper connection can finally emerge.

Across the globe, beautiful examples of these sacred third spaces are popping up,
proving that we are all hungry for a more analog way of living. In the heart of the
Netherlands, several historic churches and social hubs have designated phone-free
mornings. Coffees are poured, cosy chairs are filled and suddenly the world seems to
slow down. A place to recharge your soul instead of your phone. In cities like New York,
groups of young professionals are forming Saturday Sabbath collectives, renting out
community halls where they leave their phones in a basket at the door. They spend
hours in communal silence, shared sketching, or soft conversation, rediscovering the joy
of being present. Many churches are joining this open sanctuary movement, keeping
their heavy oak doors open throughout the week, not for a formal sermon, but for a
sacred pause. They offer comfortable chairs, warm lighting, and the invitation to sit for
twenty minutes without the buzz of a notification in your pocket.

We see this same need for connection right here in our own community. Brad, one of
our Soul Song choir members, recently shared how vital this concept is in his own life.
For him, the choir serves as that essential third space—a dedicated time and place away
from the pressures of home and the demands of work where he can simply breathe, lift
his voice, and connect with others in a shared harmony that technology could never
replicate. Imagine walking into a room where no one is looking at a screen. Imagine a
space where the air feels lighter because the frantic energy of the online world has been
left outside. This is the concept of the civic living room. It is a place of radical hospitality
where it doesn’t matter if you are a believer, a seeker, or simply someone whose
spiritual/emotional battery is running low. These spaces whisper a different story than
the one the world tells us. They tell us that you are more than your productivity, that



your attention is a sacred gift rather than a commodity to be sold, and that silence—or
song—is not empty; it is full of the presence of God and the potential for peace.



