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Then an angel of the Lord said to Philip, “Get up and go toward the south to the road that goes down from Jerusalem to Gaza.” (This is a wilderness road.) So he got up and went. Now there was an Ethiopian eunuch, a court official of the Candace, queen of the Ethiopians, in charge of her entire treasury. 
He had come to Jerusalem to worship and was returning home; seated in his chariot, he was reading the prophet Isaiah. Then the Spirit said to Philip, “Go over to this chariot and join it.” So Philip ran up to it and heard him reading the prophet Isaiah. He asked, “Do you understand what you are reading?” 
He replied, “How can I, unless someone guides me?” And he invited Philip to get in and sit beside him. Now the passage of the scripture that he was reading was this: “Like a sheep he was led to the slaughter, and like a lamb silent before its shearer, so he does not open his mouth. 
In his humiliation justice was denied him. Who can describe his generation? For his life is taken away from the earth.” The eunuch asked Philip, “About whom, may I ask you, does the prophet say this, about himself or about someone else?” 
Then Philip began to speak, and starting with this scripture, he proclaimed to him the good news about Jesus. As they were going along the road, they came to some water; and the eunuch said, “Look, here is water! What is to prevent me from being baptized?” 
He commanded the chariot to stop, and both of them, Philip and the eunuch, went down into the water, and Philip baptized him. When they came up out of the water, the Spirit of the Lord snatched Philip away; the eunuch saw him no more, and went on his way rejoicing. 
But Philip found himself at Azotus, and as he was passing through the region, he proclaimed the good news to all the towns until he came to Caesarea.

If you read chapter 20 of our Believe book this week, you read lots of scripture passages which make clear one thing.  Our faith is worth something.  We should know that.  Our faith brings joy.  Our faith comforts us in times of trial.  Our faith brings us together as the church.  Our faith binds us together with others who share the faith, all over the world.  Our faith is a valuable thing.  So knowing all of this, here’s the challenge—our faith is too good to keep to ourselves.  We have a faith that is worth sharing.  We are called to be disciples who make disciples.

Some of the last words that Jesus gave to his first disciples were these:  “Go therefore and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit, and teaching them to obey everything that I have commanded you.”  

It is the very words of Christ.  It is what we call the Great Commission.  The marching orders that Jesus gave to his friends before he ascended into heaven were to “go and make disciples of all nations.”  Since that is what he told us to do, I think we ought to try and do it.  But what does it mean to make disciples?  The phrase “making disciples” can sound kind of intimidating. Does it mean we have to talk to strangers?  We don’t have to go door to door do we?  It is easy to think that that sort of work is something we are not cut out for.  

Does the idea of sharing your faith make you nervous.  Well, here’s one solution.  I could come with you and tell you what to say.  Let’s see how that might work.  video

The truth is, I can’t come with you.  But the greater truth is, sharing your faith does not have to be so scary.  It’s not about talking to strangers.  It’s more about making friends.  And if I’m willing to share a recipe with my friends, or if I’m willing to share pictures with my friends, or if I’m willing to share my opinion with my friends, shouldn’t I be willing to share what I know is the greatest thing in the world with them?

There is a place in that work for each of us.  In our scripture passage today, we see Philip finding an easy way to take a part in making a disciple.  Sometimes it is as easy as sitting down beside a stranger and making a friend.  

I think we can learn a lot from Philip’s experience that day.  We don’t know where it was that Philip was going that day, but an angel came and told him to take a certain road.  We don’t have any reason to think that Philip knew why, but he obeyed, and went along that road, and on that road he met a man whom he led to faith in Jesus.  

So the first thing we learn is that Philip had the faith to follow.  He didn’t know why God wanted him on that desert road, but he went anyway.  Do we have that kind of faith?  Can we trust that even in those times when we don’t know why things are happening, God has a purpose?  Do we have the faith that God can use even the “desert roads” of our life for His good purposes?  Do we have the faith that God can work through our relationships with our neighbors and our interactions with strangers, and use those as opportunities to fulfill the Great Commission of making disciples?

The Holy Spirit told Philip to go to the chariot that he saw, and Philip of course obeyed.  The account continues that Philip read the scripture with him, explained about Jesus, and by the end, the man decides he wants to be baptized.  

What I find most important about this passage, and what I think that we as a church really need to hear, are these words:  “he invited Philip to come and sit with him.”  This man wasn’t saved because one day, he decided his life wasn’t just right, so he went to church.  He wasn’t saved because he stumbled across a TV preacher one night when he couldn’t sleep.  He wasn’t saved because he found a Gospel tract in a public restroom.  He was saved because Philip took seriously Jesus’ command to go to the world.  
More simply, he was saved because Philip was willing to go and sit with him.  
Philip didn’t wait for him to go visit a church some Sunday morning.  
Philip went and sat with him.  
Philip didn’t figure someone else would talk to him.  
Philip took the opportunity to talk to him.  
And Philip didn’t drop a pamphlet,
 Philip took the time to be in relationship.

I think the church that wants to grow needs to hear this, and understand it.  I think the church that wants to be serious about not just being disciples but making disciples needs to understand this.  
Because we have a lot going for us.  But no matter how wonderful we might be, no matter how friendly our people, no matter how good our children’s ministry, no matter how warm our fellowship, no matter how inspiring our worship or how talented our choir, the vast majority of the people in this town who need a church will never know any of that.  
The vast majority of people in this town and in this area who need a church—
who are struggling with life’s troubles, 
who aren’t too sure if God exists, and if he does, they’re not too sure God could love them, 
the majority of people in this town who don’t go to church, simply won’t.  At least not until they are asked.  Not until someone who has taken the time to get to know them gets past the reluctance and asks them.

You know what those folks need? They need someone like Philip.  They need someone to come and sit with them.  They need someone to meet them where they are, and, like Philip did, tell them the good news of Jesus.  You know, we tend to think that is so hard.  Í can’t tell people about Jesus, I’m not a preacher.” 
Well, can you do this:  Can you sit with someone?  
Can you listen to their problems and tell them how God helps you through yours?  
Can you say, hey, I don’t have all the answers, but you know, when I go to church, I have some friends there, and we love each other, and pray for each other, and talk with each other, and with God’s help, we figure things out.
Can you be like Philip, and meet people where they are?

You know, one of my favorite parts of the service is when the kids come down here and I get some time to talk with them.  And one thing I’ve noticed since I’ve been here is just how well they do at answering my questions.  

They know about Jesus.  They know about love and about sharing.  They’ve been taught all this wonderful stuff that is the backbone of our faith.  Do you realize how fortunate these kids are?  It’s easy for me to see that they have parents who love them, who bring them to church, who give them the opportunity to come to faith as they grow up.

Beyond that, they have this whole church which surrounds them with love and care and support, and which promises to do all they need to in order to help parents raise children in the faith.  If our church does all that we are supposed to do for our kids, not one of our kids will be that one sitting on the chariot, wondering what the word of God means.  Because they will grow up learning and knowing those stories of faith and making that faith her own.

Now that is good for our kids.  But our schools, our stores, our streets are filled with people for whom no one ever promised such things.  Our community has lots of folks who did not grow up in the way that we promise the kids of this church will grow up.  And it is the job of the church to love those people too.  

At the beginning of his day, Philip had no idea he would meet this man and bring him to faith, bring him into God’s family.  Philip just did what God led him to do.  I believe that God leads his church and his disciples to do the same thing today.  
So who do you know that needs someone to sit with them?  Someone to talk with them?  Someone to invite them?  I pray that we as God’s church would be welcoming and inviting, so that all who need so badly to know the good news of Jesus Christ will have the opportunity to find Him.

Maybe you can’t preach.  But can you sit with someone?  Can you share with someone?  Going to all the world is not as difficult as it may sound.  For Philip, all it meant was sitting next to a stranger.  The question for you and me today is this: what does it mean for me?  How can I go to the world?  

Being a part of making disciples does not mean that you have to preach or pass out Bible tracts or knock on every door.
It means that you love your neighbor.  
It means that you love them so much that you cannot bear to see them live and die without knowing and having what you know and have.  
It means your heart is open to the needs of people around you.  
It means your mind is open so that you see people as people and not as conditions or stereotypes.  
It means that you make sure that the doors to your church are open, inviting all to come and share in the blessings of God’s family.  

We can’t expect all who need the church to wander through the doors and into our pews.  It is not often that someone you don’t know will ask if this seat is taken.  And so, we have to do the asking.  We need to find those who are alone, or confused, or hurt, or seeking, those who are in need of what we have, and take the seat beside them.  

I remember…camp—“are you lost?”  That is one question we can ask.  The problem is, many people don’t have any idea what that means.  Maybe it would be more effective to ask a different kind of question.  Maybe we should ask, “Is this seat taken?”  Philip sat beside that man.  He sat, and talked, and shared what he knew, and through that, God changed his life.  How many lives might we impact if we see our faith as something that requires of us more than sitting in a pew?  How many lives might we impact if we love our neighbors enough to just sit beside them, and listen to them, and share the good things we know about God’s love.

How many lives might be changed if you and I remember today and tomorrow and every day that this faith we have is a faith worth sharing?

We don’t all have to preach.  We don’t have to bang on every door.  We do have to have open minds and hearts and doors.  We do have to love our neighbors.  And we can do this in so many different ways.  Sometimes it is as easy as sharing a bench.  
We’re all going to have different roles in making disciples for Christ.  But he told us we must do it.  Go to all the world, He said.

Well, The world is right outside these doors.  In a few minutes, we will pass through those doors.  May it be that we do not leave God here, but we take God, His love, and grace with us in such a way that He is known and shared through you and me.
