	[image: image2.jpg]





	
	“The Way Forward”
A Sermon by

Rev. Shaun Seaman
Date: April 18th, 2010



There are some people who can tell you in great detail the time and place when they entered into a relationship with Jesus.  Some people have never given their life to Christ.  There are others who gave their life to Jesus once, and then over the course of their life, re-dedicated their life on other occasions.  There are many others, who don't have a specific date or time, the relationship grew and developed in a natural, unfolding way.  Some people cannot remember a time when God or Jesus or the Holy Spirit was not part of their lives.   What is your story?  How would you describe your relationship with Christ?  How did it get this way?   Who have you told?  Who knows the story of your spiritual journey?  Does your spouse know, your best friend,  your kids?  


I remember in 2nd year of seminary we had to go away for 2 days as part of a Pastoral Care course.  During that time we had to describe using crayons on a huge roll of paper, our spiritual journey.  The professor had us separate our space in decades...their first 10 years of our life, the second, and so on.  Within each decade we had to depict in shapes, colours, pictures, what that decade was like spiritually.  I highly recommend that you try that sometimes...it is very enlightening.


I think the person who is the subject of today’s Scripture would have an interesting rendering if we were to describe his spiritual journey in art form.  He was a man of great faith.  He loved God.   He was what we would call today, a bounty hunter of sorts.   His mission, about which he was exceedingly passionate, was to go wherever necessary, to find Christians, take them captive, and bring them back to the Jewish authorities that they might be beaten or killed for supporting, believing in, and even worshipping this heretic,  this false prophet - Jesus.  The Jews, who believed that they really knew the ways of God, were prepared to wait for the Messiah that God would surely send.  This man we are focusing on today was not without faith, or Godless.  In fact it was just the opposite.  He was on fire for God and it incensed him to find anyone who's spiritual attention went elsewhere-especially to this rebel from Nazareth.


His name was Saul and he was on the lookout for anyone who belonged to this group known as 'The Way', men and women who followed this heretic called Jesus of Nazareth.   


Saul had it in writing from the leaders of the synagogue in Jerusalem that he had been given authority to go out, capture as many Christians as possible and bring them back to the synagogue to be dealt with.  As he traveled along the dusty road toward the town of Damascus, suddenly a light from heaven flashed around him.  Saul fell to the ground.  Can you imagine the fright and the trauma?

There was a voice from heaven, “Why are you persecuting me Saul?”   

“Who are you Lord?”
“I am Jesus.  You persecute me with your actions.  Get up and go to Damascus.  You will be told what to do there.”


Saul got up but could not see anything.  Those who were with him and had heard and seen what had just transpired, lead him to Damascus.  Saul stayed there for 3 days but could neither eat nor drink.  


Ananias was one of Christ's disciples, a member of this movement known as The Way.  Ananias, was staying for the time being in Damascus and was directed by God to go and minister to Saul.  Can you imagine how terrified Ananias must have been?  Saul had a reputation and it was not for his kindness and gentleness with members of any group that adhered to the ways of Jesus Christ.  Ananias resisted God's call to minister to Saul.  He was frightened that his own life would be put in jeopardy.  But God persisted, as God often does.  In the end, Ananias went to Saul, laid hands on him, and by God's power through Ananias, Saul was healed.  Saul was filled with the Holy Spirit and something like scales fell off his eyes and his sight was restored.  Saul got up, he was baptized, he had some food, and he regained his strength.  


Saul stayed with the disciples in Damascus for a few days and while there he began to preach about Jesus, claiming him to be God's own son.  Those who knew him could not believe what they were hearing.  The Jews who lived in Damascus were confounded that this man would be preaching this way and with such power and conviction, proclaiming that Jesus was the Messiah, God's own son!  The Jews made a plan to kill him, but the disciples in Damascus saved his life and got him to their brothers in Jerusalem.  Those disciples were afraid of him, until they were convinced of his conversion by Barnabas who told them of the Damascus road experience.  From that time forward, he traveled with the disciples, ministering in the name and the power of Jesus Christ.  (when God changed his life, He changed his name to Paul.  One's name is an important part of one's identity.  God did this often throughout Scripture.)


The story of Saul/Paul is a story of death and resurrection.  He is committed to a ministry and making great strides to accomplish his task – rounding up and bringing in followers of Christ for persecution.  Out of nowhere it seems, suddenly he is struck down, and finds himself in the dirt, terrified.  His mission is immediately paralyzed.  For 3 days he cannot see, he neither eats nor drinks.  But then, after 3 days, he is prayed for, he is healed, he can see, and his life is turned in a completely new direction.  He goes on to do what was never thought possible by one man.  His dedication to God, was beyond reproach.


This upstart movement that Saul had been so intent on annihilating became his single greatest endeavor of growing.  The focus on the movement had become a focus on the man- Jesus Christ...but in a good way now.  The power of Jesus Christ, dwelt deep within Saul, and it was by that power and that strength and that faith, that Saul journeyed forward with relentless zeal and success.  He was consumed by this passion for Christ.


It is interesting that it was while he was in the midst of his blindness, that Saul became able, finally, to see.  He had to be blinded, in order to see another way.  He had to submit to another will in order for his own will to find its true direction  His death, resurrection, like Christ, took 3 days.


Is it any different for you or me and the journey we are called to make? -  That we must be blinded to our own ambition so that we can see the will and the way of God in our lives.  That we must submit our own will to the will of God, in order for us to find our own true direction.


Saul is told to rise and go to the city, but how differently he enters that place now than he had intended. When we rise and journey into the day, how do we enter? ....in who's name, with who's authority, in who's spirit?  Do we enter the day with thanksgiving in our hearts, with joy in our step?  Do we enter our day with humility, with patience, with compassion, with confidence that we are dearly loved?  If God has called our name, touched our lives, and begun to dwell within us, than these are the gifts we can bring to the day and to those with whom our paths cross.


We have all known what it is like to fall face first in the dirt.  We all know what it is like to be in the darkness of the tomb.  But like Saul and like Christ himself, we also know the Ananias' in our lives -  The one who approaches, to pray for us, to lay hands on us, to bring God's healing to our lives.


Ananias says to Saul, “Brother Saul”, and the scales begin to fall off and his sight is restored.  The gardener, who was Jesus, simply had to speak her name, and Mary could see at once, that it was the risen Christ.

At the dark times in our lives, eventually someone always comes, because they will always be sent.  And when they touch us and call our name, like Saul, we shall be healed, renewed and inspired to go forth.

God's grace and peace to you.

Amen
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