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In the Name of God: Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. Amen. 
 
Today is the final Sunday in Easter, as next week is our celebration of the coming of the Holy Spirit at Pentecost. When Easter 
comes to a close, our liturgical calendar then shifts from the life of Jesus, chronicling all that has happened from Advent until 
now, to the life of the Church, as we witness to those first faithful disciples and apostles who were empowered by the Spirit to tell 
the story of Jesus even to the ends of the earth. 
 
This story is one of a new beginning, a triumph of God's might over the powers of sin and death -- but as we do settle into the 
summer months, there is a temptation for that story of God's might to feel a little less-than-mighty given our own calendars with 
some time off or away from here; our energy for good works and mission might become a bit lethargic given the soon-to-come lull 
of hazy, humid, and hot summer days. The patterns of our lives change in summer, and that can make our zeal for God's work a 
little less enthusiastic. 
 
But one of the great things we look forward to in this life of the Church is the lives of those first disciples and apostles -- to hear 
their stories, they who were energized for the work ahead of them. Many would say the that Church was "founded" back then, 
especially on the day of Pentecost, but I don't think that's entirely correct. It's not like they approached the first day of Pentecost 
and automatically had parishes and outreach programs, coffee hours and supper club. They did not have the system of the Church 
to live into, so instead, they just lived it. They saw their lives changed by what they'd come to know about Jesus and his 
resurrection over death, and then they moved forward in the power of the Spirit. They saw their own experiences through the lens 
of Christ's life -- feeding those who were hungry for food and for God, pronouncing God's blessing on those who were suffering 
or destitute only to see them empowered, too; living out this story of community, evangelizing the world. 
 
This is where we come in! Not just to tell the story of the Bible, but the how and why and when and where and now of Jesus' story 
and how he has affected your life and your story. Now, I understand that I've just used a word we often don't use and/or don't like 
in the Episcopal Church. But evangelism isn't a bad word; it's a terrific word that is horribly misunderstood. In the Episcopal 
Church, we're much more accustomed to quietly living out our faith, trying to do good deeds, and coming to church for worship. 
But everyone in this room, by the empowerment of their baptism, is an evangelist -- and all that means is that you are one who tells 
the story of Christ, and one who has their own story of that encounter to tell to others -- said another way, one who lives out and 
sees their life through that same lens of Christ. And if that's the case, and if that's all it does mean, it would be joyful work. It can 
be joyful work. And it's a good work that is worth sharing with others. 
 
We've heard a great example of this kind of evangelism from the early Church today. In the travels of Paul and Silas, they become 
imprisoned in Philippi, but they do not despair. They have come to know Christ Jesus and they've come to know themselves as his 
storytellers, as his missioners, as his evangelists. As they are sitting in prison, they sing hymns and rejoice in the fellowship of being 
together. Then suddenly, an earthquake shakes the whole prison, even to its very foundations. I imagine the would have looked at 
one another and both instantly associated this event with another earthquake, when the earth shook as Jesus was crucified. As 
we've said, these first Christians began to live their lives through the lens of Christ's life, and they would have known this 
earthquake not to be random, or even good fortune or coincidence, but rather as part of this movement and pattern of grace that 
was a sign pointing to a new way of living and being in the world. 
 
They would have known very quickly that this earthquake that would set them free, this earthquake that shook the foundations of 
the prison was like the one at the cross, the cross that shook the very foundations of life and death themselves, ushering in a new 
reality and hope for what life and death even mean. This is a story worth telling, isn't it? 
 
Paul and Silas certainly thought so. And immediately they had an audience in the person of an outsider, the jailer who was 
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guarding them. He's terrified at the power he'd just witnessed and even threatens to take his own life. He has seen firsthand this 
new reality of life and death -- and when Paul and Silas assure him that they won't leave him, he asks, "what must I do to be saved?" 
 
This is a question that every storyteller, every evangelist, every baptized person ought to have an answer for. What would you say? 
 
Notice that Paul and Silas don't put him through the ringer. They don't give him a religious list of things to do. They don't tell 
him what he can't do or shouldn't believe. They don't force him to sign a statement of faith or berate him for not coming to the 
faith earlier or shame him for who he is. Instead, they tell him what they know, and more accurately, who they know: 
 
"Believe on the Lord Jesus." 
 
Learn his life and you'll see that he's already a part of yours. 
 
This is a very practical belief, but it's not a tame one. To believe on the Lord Jesus is not to believe that he did things or that he 
existed of that it's good enough to meet him halfway. To believe on the Lord Jesus is to see him in and throughout your life and 
your living and to pattern your life around his. So much more than it is a religion, Christianity is a way of life -- ask Paul or the 
jailer, both of whose lives were moved and saved together and with one another because of the power of God. This isn't mere 
religion: it is the power of life in Christ Jesus. They didn't ask the jailer to list a number of religious principles, they said believe on 
Jesus; take on his life, and know that yours will be changed forever. Take on his life and you'll come to know him deeply as the 
way, the truth, and the life and you'll know that isn't just lip service but is a reality-altering, a life changing way of living, 
something that has and will continue to shake the very foundations of our lives so deeply that the powers of death have cowered 
back into the darkness, vanquished by the more excellent way of love and life. This is no mere religion, this is no comfortable 
proverb; it is the very meaning of our lives to be made new by the might and love and depth and Spirit of Christ Jesus. 
 
That is a story worth telling, isn't it? 
 
So what does it mean for you to believe on Christ Jesus? To see your life through his lens? For his life to be a launching point for 
God's invitation to you in your life? The resurrection and the coming of the Holy Spirit changed the lives of the early Church, and 
that continues in this Church even to this day.  
 
But the world needs to know about it, needs to hear about it. This world needs the transformational power of this story -- of 
Christ's story as told in scripture, and of Christ's story told through your life. I do not believe that God has rescued others in ages 
past only for us to get nervous to tell the story, or to succumb to an apathetic age. If this age is apathetic toward religion, that's 
fine. I'm pretty much at that point, too. I'm apathetic to a church that cannot account for the hope that has kept it going for 
millenia; I'm apathetic to a church that can't respond to the need of the world; I'm apathetic to a church that only tells people 
what they can't believe -- but that church is not the Church of Jesus Christ as we have come to know him -- he who is the root and 
descendant of David, the bright morning star, the one invites all to encounter him in the earthquakes and in the still small quiet 
moments, the one who offers to the thirsty the water of life, and the one who surely is coming again soon.  
 
So come Lord Jesus! Come Lord Jesus and stir within us the power of your Spirit that there will be no lethargy here, that we will 
show forth in our lives by how we speak and how we live the power of life with you. Come Lord Jesus into our moments and days 
with opportunities to be the next Paul or Silas and tell the good news that we might believe on you! Come Lord Jesus into our 
hearts and renew and strengthen us for your service, to tell your story, to tell our stories, and to live with you, O first and last, O 
King eternal, O life of those who live. 
 
Amen. 

 


