
Interactive Bulletin 4.26.26 

GATHERING 

Welcome 

Call to Worship 

(Inspired by Psalm 97 and Acts 16) 

Leader: The Lord reigns! Let the earth rejoice; let the many coastlands be glad! 
People: God’s righteousness and justice are the foundation of his throne. 
Leader: Even in the darkness of the inner cell, even with feet bound in stocks, 
People: We will sing hymns of praise to our God. 
Leader: The foundations of the earth shake, the doors fly open, and the chains fall off. 
People: Let us worship the One who brings us from the darkness of the prison into the light of his grace! 

Gathering Song: A Mighty Fortress is Our God 
A mighty fortress is our God, a bulwark never failing;  
Our helper, He amid the flood of mortal ills prevailing. 
For still our ancient foe doth seek to work us woe;  
His craft and power are great, and armed with cruel hate, on earth is not his equal. 

Did we in our own strength confide, our striving would be losing; 
Were not the right Man on our side, the Man of God’s own choosing. 
Dost ask who that may be? Christ Jesus, it is He, Lord Sabaoth His name,  
From age to age the same, and He must win the battle. 

And though this world, with devils filled, should threaten to undo us,  
We will not fear, for God hath willed his truth to triumph through us.  
The prince of darkness grim, we tremble not for him; His rage we can endure,  
for lo! His doom is sure, one little word shall fell him. 

That word above all earthly powers, no thanks to them, abideth; 
The Spirit and the gifts are ours through Him who with us sideth; 
Let goods and kindred go, this mortal life also; the body they may kill, 
God’s truth abideth still, His kingdom is forever. 
Frederick Henry Hedge and Martin Luther** 

PRAISING 

Prayer of Adoration 

God of the Midnight Song, we adore you because you are never restricted by the walls we build or the chains we forge. We praise 
you for being a God who meets us in our deepest "prison" moments—in our grief, our anxiety, and our systems of injustice. You are 
the Great Deliverer who transforms a place of punishment into a house of prayer and a jailer into a brother. We exalt you for your 
power that shakes the earth and your tenderness that washes our wounds. May our worship this hour be a "joyful noise" that echoes 
your freedom. Amen. 

Song of Adoration: Praise the Lord (Psalm 150) 
You made the starry hosts, You traced the mountain peaks,  
You paint the evening skies with wonders. 
The earth, it is Your throne from desert to the sea. 
All nature testifies Your splendor. 



Refrain: Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,  
sing His greatness, all creation, 
praise the Lord, raise your voice,  
you heights and all you depths,from furthest east to west, 
let everything that has breath, praise the Lord. 

You reached into the dust,in love Your Spirit breathed,  
You formed us in your very likeness. 
to know Your wondrous works,  to tell Your mighty deeds,  
to join the everlasting chorus. Refrain 

Let symphonies resound, let drums and choirs ring out,  
all heaven hear the sound of worship. 
Let every nation bring its honors to the King,  
a roar of harmonies eternal. Refrain 
Matt Pappa and Matt Boswell** 

BELONGING 

Kids on the Steps  

Call to Confession:  Let Justice Roll Down 
Let justice roll down like a river. Let justice roll on down,  
and righteousness like a mighty stream: let justice roll down like a river. 
Written by Benjamin Brody; based on Amos 5:24 

Prayer of Confession & Assurance of Forgiveness 

Corporate Prayer: Merciful God, we confess that we often profit from the brokenness of others, much like the slave owners in 
Philippi. We confess that we are quick to silence voices that disrupt our status quo and slow to sing your praises when life takes a 
difficult turn. We have built walls of exclusion and chains of judgment. Forgive us for our fear of the "earthquake" of your grace, 
which demands we change our lives. Shake the foundations of our hearts, O Lord, and set us free from the sins we cling to. 

(A moment of silent reflection) 

Assurance of Pardon: Leader: Hear the good news! When the jailer asked, “What must I do to be saved?” the answer was simple: 
“Believe in the Lord Jesus.” The doors are open; the chains are gone. In Jesus Christ, you are forgiven and set free to live a new 
life. 

People: Thanks be to God! 

STEWARDING 
  
Invitation to Offering 

FORMING 

Sermon: Acts 16:16-34 

Have you ever been in prison, either literally or metaphorically? Where in your life have you felt trapped? 
Stuck? Helpless? Not able to do what you needed or wanted to do? 



At 7 years old I needed to take in another breath of air but I couldn’t.  I was the canary in the coalmine 
when the Washoe theater in Anaconda had a carbon monoxide leak. The irony here was that I was watching the 
movie Anaconda, you know the one with the big snakes, in Anaconda, and this particular film had the tagline “When 
you can’t breathe, you can’t scream”. Turns out that’s true. I’ll come back to this story later, however, most of my 
moments of feeling trapped are not quite so intense…  

For instance, I recently changed the wallpaper on my computer. It's a lovely picture of a group of stingrays 
swimming in the ocean. I didn’t choose this picture because I like stingrays, I didn’t choose it because I love the 
ocean, I chose it because I feel like I’m drowning. 

Currently, I find myself in the most wonderful, joyfilled, precious seasons of life – raising young kids. And it 
is all of those things. Reuben and Junia are literal answers to prayer, they make me laugh out loud everyday, they 
have brought so much brightness into my life. I do not have words to convey the depths of my love for them.  

And, parenting young kids is also relentless. I am on all day long, and all night long. In my days there is this 
refrain of I don’t know how to keep up, there’s not enough time, help, margin, sleep, there’s really not enough sleep. 
And then when someone asks me how I am I say I’m ok, maybe I add that I’m tired.  

I know that my situation is not unique and I know that there are so many people in much more challenging 
situations, which makes it hard to give voice to my feeling of overwhelm.  

And yet, I want my overwhelm to be seen, to be known, because it feels like I’m drowning. Why does life 
feel so hard at this stage? Maybe it’s not just little ones, eight months ago we made a long distance move, I started 
a new job in a new field (which I love by the way), we moved into what was my grandparents home which is both a 
gift and a challenge, and did I mention we have two little kids? There’s this stage with little ones where they are 
constantly on the verge of serious injury or bodily harm to themselves. And it makes it hard to do anything.  

Yet, there are so many things that we are told we should do. I should get enough sleep, eat healthy which 
usually means home cooked meals, keep up on appointments, work hard, work out, make time for others, take time 
for myself, the list goes on and on. And this list isn’t just for me, it applies to my kids and my husband. They need 
these things too. 

But right now, some moments, all I can do is hold my baby because when I set him down he will either, if 
he’s in a good mood go try to hurt himself, or if he’s in a bad mood, cry and cling desperately to my leg as I try to 
cook dinner. When I really need to get something done I will wear him in a carrier, which works well until I throw out 
my back, which keeps happening, because I’m not working out, because I don’t know how to find the time or the 
energy. 

And yet, what does God have to say to me in the ordinary space of parenthood and feeling overwhelmed? I 
can think of lots that I would like to say, but you’ve heard enough of Sarah’s words, so, what does God have to say?  

In this morning’s passage we encounter Paul and Silas in the city of Philippi, and, spoiler, they will be 
thrown in jail. As we read I ask you to keep in mind one way in which you’re feeling trapped, overwhelmed, or stuck. 
Our passage this morning is Acts 16:16-34. Please listen or follow along.  

Once when we were going to the place of prayer, we were met by a female slave who had a spirit by which 
she predicted the future. She earned a great deal of money for her owners by fortune-telling. She followed Paul and 
the rest of us, shouting, “These men are servants of the Most High God, who are telling you the way to be saved.” 
She kept this up for many days. Finally Paul became so annoyed that he turned around and said to the spirit, “In the 
name of Jesus Christ I command you to come out of her!” At that moment the spirit left her. 

When her owners realized that their hope of making money was gone, they seized Paul and Silas and 
dragged them into the marketplace to face the authorities. They brought them before the magistrates and said, 



“These men are Jews, and are throwing our city into an uproar by advocating customs unlawful for us Romans to 
accept or practice.” 

The crowd joined in the attack against Paul and Silas, and the magistrates ordered them to be stripped and 
beaten with rods. After they had been severely flogged, they were thrown into prison, and the jailer was 
commanded to guard them carefully. When he received these orders, he put them in the inner cell and fastened 
their feet in the stocks. 

About midnight Paul and Silas were praying and singing hymns to God, and the other prisoners were 
listening to them. Suddenly there was such a violent earthquake that the foundations of the prison were shaken. At 
once all the prison doors flew open, and everyone’s chains came loose. The jailer woke up, and when he saw the 
prison doors open, he drew his sword and was about to kill himself because he thought the prisoners had escaped. 
But Paul shouted, “Don’t harm yourself! We are all here!” 

The jailer called for lights, rushed in and fell trembling before Paul and Silas. He then brought them out and 
asked, “Sirs, what must I do to be saved?” 

They replied, “Believe in the Lord Jesus, and you will be saved—you and your household.” Then they 
spoke the word of the Lord to him and to all the others in his house. At that hour of the night the jailer took them and 
washed their wounds; then immediately he and all his household were baptized. The jailer brought them into his 
house and set a meal before them; he was filled with joy because he had come to believe in God—he and his 
whole household. 

The Word of the Lord, thanks be to God. Let’s pray. 

            So in this passage we encounter Paul and Silas as they’re on their missionary journey. At this point in the 
biblical narrative Jesus has left earth, the Holy Spirit has come to the apprentices of Jesus, the church is just 
beginning. Paul and Silas are helping it grow as they plant and encourage communities of Jesus followers 
throughout the Roman world.  

In this text they are still in Philippi, where last week we saw them meet and baptize Lydia, along with the 
members of her household. It is on their way to pray one day that having become so annoyed they cast out a spirit 
from a slave girl and in turn get stripped, beaten, and thrown in jail. And here in a Philippian jail, within the inner cell, 
we find these two men held in stocks, still aching from the rods that ruthlessly struck their bodies, and what are they 
doing… 
…singing and praying. Can you imagine it? This alone is astounding enough but the surprise doesn’t stop there– a 
violent earthquake, every door opened, every chain broken. Suddenly, a reversal in roles. The prisoners are free 
and the jailer is the one who’s trapped.  

This story is really beautiful. Did you catch all the people that were set free? In this one passage there are 
three vignettes, within each a person who is trapped, and in each one God’s deliverance. First we see the female 
slave held captive by her masters and this spirit that predicts the future. Paul and Silas are quite literally imprisoned. 
And third we see the jailer who sees no way of him getting out alive. All three of them trapped, and all three set free.  

This morning I want to focus on the story of the jailer, and I want to start by talking about the word “saved”. 
There is a weightiness to this word. When I hear the word “saved” my mind immediately turns to heaven and hell 
and which one you will go to when you die. But this Philippian jailer is not a 21st century Westerner, and my 
understanding of this word was not his understanding of this word. So when he asks, “what must I do to be saved?”, 
what does he actually mean? 

This jailer has just been through an earthquake in the middle of the night, all the prison doors have been 
opened, and all the captives have been freed of their chains. These prisoners were his responsibility. What would 
be his punishment? Whatever it was, he was inclined rather than facing it to kill himself instead. He sees no 
situation where he’s getting out of this alive. This jailer feels trapped, this jailer is trapped. 



Instead of “what must I do to be saved?” NT Wright translates the jailer’s question as “will you please tell 
me how I can get out of this mess?” Wright goes on to translate Paul and Silas’ response as “Believe in the Lord 
Jesus, and you will be rescued – you and your household”. 

The greek word used here σῴζω (sohd-zo), we see used over a hundred times throughout the new 
testament. One such example is in Matthew 8:25, where Jesus is found sleeping in a boat, all the while a storm 
rages on threatening to sink it. Jesus’s disciples wake him saying, “Lord, save us! (Lord, sohd-zo us!) We’re going 
to drown!” While the disciples surely do care about an eternal perspective, in this situation, they are asking Jesus to 
keep them from drowning right then and there. Jesus, we’re about to die, right now, do something to stop it! 

Like the disciples in the boat, this Philippian jailer is in a terrifying situation and he sees no way out. In this 
moment he is not asking about eternal salvation, he is asking Paul and Silas how he can get out of the mess he is 
in. How is there any hope for a jailer when he’s in charge and all the doors are wide open? 

	 And what about you, what mess are you in? And where do you need Jesus to step in and rescue you? 
When I was 7 and unable to take a breath, I passed out, alerting the rest of theater goers that it was time to get out. 
Everyone did and all were ok, I woke up on the sidewalk with paramedics around me. I was lifeflighted to Billings to 
spend a few hours in a hyperbaric chamber. God rescued that 7 year old girl and gave her a chance to keep living 
and eventually come to know Him.  

And what about my current, much less dramatic, but probably fairly relatable, feeling of overwhelm? What 
does Jesus have to say to me in this space?  

I recently met with my spiritual director and I shared about this sense of not being able to keep up. And 
while holding onto that sense of overwhelm she invited me to pause, close my eyes, and imagine Jesus coming 
near. “What does Jesus have to say to you in this space?” she asked.  

Overwhelmed now by his grace, I was brought to tears as I was reminded of Jesus’ delight in me, patience 
with me, and joy in being with me. While I do have important responsibilities in my life, so much of my sense of 
obligation is a result of the cultural water we swim in and the American drive to be as efficient and productive as 
possible. I’m talking about the need to pull yourself up by your own bootstraps. Work smarter, not harder. Go, go, 
go! Because sleep is for the dead.  

I have this sense that if I don’t get everything done, then I am a failure. I hear it from our culture and also 
from my own rather harsh, and certainly shaped by culture, inner voice. I, not Jesus, am often defining what it 
means to be a good mom, wife, daughter, neighbor, friend, employee, citizen, human. And so far the expectations 
from that voice have been unattainable. So therefore, I have failed.  
But Jesus does not say go, go, go. Jesus says come follow me. Jesus says come to me all who are weary and 
heavy laden. Jesus says he gives sleep to his beloved. Jesus says that he delights in me. Jesus invites me to sit at 
his feet like Mary.  

And though I struggle to show up as Mary and not as Martha, and though I think this will be a long process 
for me to show up more and more like Mary, I find Jesus inviting me to slow down. To pause, to be present, to be ok 
with unfinished tasks. And my prayer is that over the years my trajectory turns more and more to showing up like 
Mary. It’s not a sudden and dramatic rescue like the Philippian jailer, but be not mistaken, it is a rescue! For if I 
continue on living with the sense that I cannot keep up, if I am constantly rushing, and neglecting sleep and care of 
my own body, then it does lead to death. You don’t have to look far to find information on the effects of chronic 
stress and lack of sleep on your overall wellbeing and lifespan. It’s not good.  

And one more thing, what was it that was required for the jailer to be rescued? It was belief in Jesus. And 
what resulted from that belief? Do you recall? Our text says, “The jailer brought them into his house and set a meal 
before them; he was filled with joy because he had come to believe in God—he and his whole household.” The 



jailer was not just physically safe, but joy was a result of his freedom. Joy is what Jesus offers all of us, though our 
belief in him. What good news – we don’t just get the rescue, we also get joy!  

Friends, this joy is for you too. So what rescue are you needing? Maybe you’re on the verge of losing your 
home, your marriage, your reputation. Maybe you’re cut off from loved ones, from stable income, from hope. Maybe 
you’re losing your life to overwork, anxious thoughts, uncontrolled anger. I’m not sure, but I do know that we all 
have ways in which we are trapped.  

And I want to take a moment as we wrap up to invite you into the same prayer practice my spiritual director 
led me in. So while you have your own personal prison in mind, I invite you to close your eyes, and imagine Jesus 
walking up to you, and sitting with you. What expression does he have on his face? What is it that he wants to say 
to you? Take a moment to ask Him. 

Song of Response: Be Thou My Vision 
Be thou my Vision, O Lord of my heart; naught be all else to me, save that thou art –  
thou my best thought, by day or by night, waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 

Riches I heed not, nor vain, empty praise, Thou mine inheritance, now and always: 
Thou and thou only, first in my heart, great God of heaven, my Treasure thou art. 

Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true word; I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord; 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, still be my Vision, O ruler of all.  
Mary E. Bryne and Eleanor H. Hull*** 

Prayers of the People 

Leader: God of Liberty, we bring before you a world that is still bound. We pray for those who are literally imprisoned—the wrongfully 
accused, the forgotten, and those seeking true repentance. May your justice roll down like waters. 

People: Hear our prayer, O Lord. 

Leader: We pray for those held captive by modern-day slavery and exploitation. For those whose voices are used for the profit of 
others, we pray for rescue, restoration, and the dismantling of the systems that bind them. 

People: Hear our prayer, O Lord. 

Leader: We lift up those in our community and beyond who are unhoused or struggling under the weight of financial hardship. For 
our neighbors seeking shelter from the elements and those wondering where the next meal will come from, provide safety and hope. 
Open our hands and our hearts to share our resources, and guide our leaders to create a world where everyone has a place to call 
home and the means to flourish. 

People: Hear our prayer, O Lord. 

Leader: We pray for the servicemen and women currently deployed and at war. In the midst of conflict, be their shield and their 
constant companion. Grant them courage in danger, integrity in their duties, and a deep sense of your presence. We pray for their 
families at home, and we ask for the day when your peace covers the earth. 

People: Hear our prayer, O Lord. 

Leader: We pray for those sitting in "midnight" right now—dealing with terminal illness, the loss of a job, or the weight of depression. 
Let them hear the songs of the faithful and feel the ground move beneath their feet as you draw near. 

People: Hear our prayer, O Lord. 



Leader: We pray for the "jailers" of our world—those tasked with difficult burdens of authority. Soften hearts, open eyes to see the 
humanity of every person, and bring whole households to the joy of your table. 

People: Hear our prayer, O Lord. 

Leader: Bound together in the Spirit, we offer these prayers in the name of the One who broke the ultimate bonds of death, Jesus 
Christ, who taught us to pray together: 
All: Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us 
this day our daily bread; and forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors; and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. 
For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen. 

One: Now, let us pray the Lord’s prayer together 

ALL:  Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be your name. Your kingdom come, Your will be done, on earth as it is in 
heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our debts as we forgive our debtors;  
and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. 
For Yours is the kingdom and the power, and the glory forever. AMEN 

SENDING 

Sending Song: Christ Our Hope in Life and Death 
What is our hope in life and death? Christ alone, Christ alone. 
What is our only confidence? That our souls to Him belong. 
Who holds our days within His hand? What comes, apart from His command? 
And what will keep us to the end? The love of Christ, in which we stand. 

Refrain: O sing hallelujah! Our hope springs eternal! 
O sing hallelujah! Now and ever we confess Christ our hope in life and death.  

What truth can calm the troubled soul? God is good, God is good. 
Where is His grace and goodness known? In our great Redeemer’s blood. 
Who holds our faith when fears arise? Who stands above the stormy trial? 
Who sends the waves that bring us nigh unto the shore, the rock of Christ? Refrain 

Unto the grave, what will we sing? “Christ, He lives; Christ, He lives!” 
And what reward will heaven bring? Everlasting life with Him. 
There we will rise to meet the Lord, then sin and death will be destroyed,  
and we will feast in endless joy, when Christ is ours forevermore. Refrain 
Keith Getty, Matt Boswell, Jordan Kauflin, Matthew Merker and Matt Papa** 
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