
 
 
Easter VI 
 
“And she prevailed upon us.”  In the name… 
 
I’m quite tempted to preach on this vision of Revelation.  I personally always connect with what 
is to come.  The sheer vision of the thing is my hope.  It’s clearly a passage about a new 
Creation – it’s basically Eden 2.0!  Eden prefigures Salem.  Salem, Jerusalem.  Jerusalem, 
heaven.  But when the new heavens and new earth come, trees do not become shmees, rivers 
do not become shmivers.  It’s the same stuff, but with new spiritual resplendence!  Jerusalem is 
Jerusalem, but with a new Temple—God.  Light is still part of the deal—but the light is God.  
There is a river there, but it’s perfect crystal.  A tree, but with a fruit that never perishes for a 
people who never die.  Continuity combined with discontinuity.  Heaven will not be boring.  It is 
perfect contentment.  It will be good to look at.  I don’t go to Mt. Princeton’s chalk cliffs each 
summer to feel better about my already well lived life.  I go there to lose myself.  To find myself 
as small as I truly am—to experience God as the expansive love and meaning of all things, and 
to simply be content.  My current 401K balance has never occurred to me while watching the 
water crash down the cliffs.  You get it.   
 
Certainly the Gospel is tempting—God heals people.  I’ve seen it happen.   
 
But let’s briefly look at Acts instead.   
 
Now before I do that, I thought I’d take a minute to give a charge to our graduates –  
 
   
The church has long thought that there is a way of life worth spending our every waking 
moment defending and preserving and living.   There is a good way of life that is 1st) actually 
knowable 2nd) that brings joy, and 3rd) that is worthy of being perpetuated because it is worthy 
of immortality.   
 

1. Carry with you, dear graduates, greatness of heart.  Fatness of soul.  Sloppy joy.  
Grandeur in all that you do, especially menial work.  Do your laundry in college with 
style and poetic flair.  Laundry belongs to Christ. 

2. Find the broken people in this world and have them over for dinner as much as possible.  
My sweet Ian does not need a check in the mail, nor does he really need a diaper drive.  
He needs my wife.  He needs me.  He needs my other children to surround him with 
kisses and peek-a-boo.  You will find that the refuse of the world are able to 
contemplate Greatness with the best of them. 

3. Don’t sweat the derision associated with the faith.  Joy in persecution.  Derision is cause 
for laughter. 

4. In a culture of “Total Work” (Pieper), chilllllll.  Throw off you shoes, find a front porch, 
and cultivate the life of reflection.  You have all the time in the world to be the church of 



Jesus Christ who sits long enough to think the highest possible thoughts about God and 
all that he has made. 

 
 
 
Now briefly to our lesson this morning.   
 
Paul has a vision.  Not unusual for the Bible.  Certainly unusual for me.  My grandmother 
claimed a vision or two, and the Scripture would seem her friend and ally in that claim. 
 
Either way, I love how this thing goes down.  Paul’s vision takes him from one place of ministry 
over to the next.  From Turkey to Europe (Greece).  They desperately want to preach the good 
news to them!  Oh, that God would raise up new preachers who simply love to go and preach 
the Good News. 
 
A few days after their arrival, they seek a place of prayer on the Sabbath—they are looking for 
God-fearing Jews, clearly.  That’s always a ripe place to begin a rich ministry, for Jews have all of 
the proper categories to understand this new-fangled Christianity which flows right out of it.  
And there they find a group of women gathered by the river, Lydia prominent and likely rich 
among them.  She earnestly listens to the apostles as they speak, receiving, along with her 
family, baptism on site.  Must’ve been quite a sermon.  Either way, she presses them to come 
stay at her home, which they do.  And the Macedonian church is born.  Just like that.  That 
Church was integral to the early Church, to the doctrines of Christ and of grace that forged even 
parts of our Creed.   
 
Three quick comments:  1) love the gospel so much that you don’t mind preaching it, 2) say 
your prayers with the faithful, and 3) show hospitality.  Hospitality might be my singular point.  
Lydia showed a remarkable and sincere hospitality that birthed a church.  Because it was love. 
 
At this altar, we see hospitality at its height.  Lydia understood this right here.   
 
 


