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May 7, 2017 – (Easter 4/Confirmation, Luk) 

Sermon Text – Acts 8:26-39 (Luke 24:44-47) 

 

- 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." …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 some-

one guides me?” …Then Philip began to speak, and starting with this scripture, he pro-

claimed 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?" - 

 

Everyone, it seems, needs and interpreter.  In the gospel, Jesus interprets for his 

disciples.  In our reading from Acts, Philip interprets for the Ethiopian.  In our confirm-

ation classes, we have turned to popular music to interpret for us both the words of 

scripture and Luther’s writings in the Small Catechism.  Music videos and Youtube 

provide a constant source of material on just about every subject.  Google and 

Wikipedia have become our guides.  In our confirmation classes this year, we have 

used music videos as a way to transition from supper to our lessons and set the theme 

for the day.  They lead us to ask of our lives and our faith, the most Lutheran of all 

questions, “What does this mean?”  All of which has led me to thinking this week about 

the Twenty-One Pilots song, “Heathens.”  If we had more time, perhaps I would play it 

for you this morning.  I’ve always thought that it was a song about evangelism.  After 

doing a little research, I think I’m right, though I acknowledge that good song lyrics are 

often open to more than one possibility.  “All my friends are heathens, take it slow,” 

begins the chorus.  “Wait for them to ask you who you know.”  This is a cautionary tale, 

it would seem.  “Please don’t make any sudden moves.  You don’t know the half of the 

abuse.”  “Take a gentle approach.  Be patient.  Be supportive.  Get to know people 

before you start sharing,” suggests lead singer, Tyler Joseph.  “Because, whether you 

know it or not, you’re going to be dealing with a very odd assortment of people – 

psychopaths, murderers, freakshows, and weird people, just to name a few included in 

the lyrics of the song.  And you’ll never know where you’re going to meet them.  They 

might be sitting right next to you at this very moment and you don’t even realize it.” 

 

 Intentionally or not, you see, I think he has provided us with a very insightful, 

though maybe a bit exaggerated picture of the church.  Take a look around you this 

morning.  Now, be truthful.  We’re all just a little bit strange!  And that’s the wonderful 
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thing about the gospel.  God knows us.  And God loves us…just the way we are.  The 

Ethiopian official, riding in his chariot, down the wilderness road, going toward Gaza, is 

as odd a character as there is in all of scripture.  First of all, he is a foreigner.  He has 

come from an African country to worship at the temple in Jerusalem.  Second, he is a 

servant.  Though not necessarily a slave, he is undoubtedly in some kind of indentured 

employment to the queen of his country.  Third, he has gender issues.  He is male, but 

not quite a man.  It’s a complication as difficult as any modern issue of sexuality with 

which we must deal and it makes many people nervous when reading his story.  While 

he’s not so much a heathen, he is strange.  And he is travelling in a strange place.  

Philip is moved by an angel of the Lord to “get up and go” to the same place, a road 

that leads south, through the desert.  There is nothing there.  And one variation of the 

story suggest that Philip is to go at noon, the worst part of the day to be out on such a 

road with no shelter.  There he encounters the Ethiopian and hears him reading from 

the prophet Isaiah.  Philip does not “take it slow,” but he isn’t pushy either.  He inquires 

of the Ethiopian, whether he understands what he is reading.  “How can I,” he replies, 

“unless someone guides me?”  And so, Philip accepts his invitation, climbs into the 

chariot beside him, and begins to interpret for him all of the good news of the events 

around Jesus’ suffering, death and resurrection.  When he is finished, the Ethiopian is 

much moved.  They happen upon a small oasis along the way through the desert, and 

he says to Philip, “Here is water!  What is to prevent me from being baptized?”  The 

answer, of course, is “nothing!”  Nothing can prevent you from receiving God’s love.  

Nothing can prevent you from obtaining God’s promises.  Nothing can prevent you 

from hearing the words of God’s welcome.  They are yours, no matter who you are or 

how strange you might be. 

 

 Today, the five of you and all of us who are here with you are going to remem-

ber that love and those promises and that welcome that we all have received in our 

baptisms.  You are going to come forward to affirm them in a special way.  As you do 

so, you will be saying “yes” to the fact that God loves you, that God’s promises are for 

you and that you have indeed been welcomed into the family of God.  At the same 

time, you are promising that you will continue to live your lives in the promises of that 

love, and that you will be open to the purposes that God has for you in your lives.  That 

means being ready to do the work that God has in store for you, to bear witness to 

your faith and to reach out to the others you will encounter in your life with the good 

news of Jesus Christ.  You never know when you’re going to find yourself sitting next to 

someone who seems just a little bit strange.  I hope you will be able to recognize that 

they might be a lot like you.  If so, like Philip, maybe you will be just the person to ask 
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them if they understand what they are doing, and then be ready to interpret for them 

that God loves them, just as God loves you, because everyone needs an interpreter. 

 

         Amen. 


