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25 About midnight Paul and Silas were praying and singing hymns to God, and the other 

prisoners were listening to them. 26 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. 27 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. 28 But Paul shouted, “Don’t harm yourself! We are all here!”  
29 The jailer called for lights, rushed in and fell trembling before Paul and Silas. 30 He 

then brought them out and asked, “Sirs, what must I do to be saved?”  
31 They replied, “Believe in the Lord Jesus, and you will be saved—you and your 

household.” 32 Then they spoke the word of the Lord to him and to all the others in his 

house. 33 At that hour of the night the jailer took them and washed their wounds; then 

immediately he and all his household were baptized. 34 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.  

 

How have you been?  I mean it.  Really!  How have you been?  I’m not looking for a 

“fine, thanks; how are you?”  I’m asking sincerely how have you guys been?  If you look back 

over the course of 2017, how would you rank the year?  From wildly successful to depressingly 

full of failures, from joyful and happy to pain-filled and sorrowful, where have you been lately?  

It’s possible that you’ve just finished the best year of your life so far.  If that’s the case I’m 

happy with you and let’s pray that this coming year turns out to be even better! 

Perhaps, on the other hand, this past year didn’t make your all-time best year ever list.  

Maybe all you can think of as you let your mind scroll through the events of the last twelve 

months are unhappy situations that arose, unfavorable circumstances that were forced on you, 

shameful and regrettable decisions that you made, and the guilt of self-improvements that you 

failed to make.  Even if this past year was incredible for you, I know—because it’s simply the 

way it is—that there were some rough patches you went through.  And maybe there were plans 

in place to turn certain things in your life around this year but if you’re anything like me, then in 

these two short weeks since New Year’s Day some (if not all) of those plans have already fallen 

through or started to fail. 

I need worth.  I need understanding.  I need purpose.  And so do you.  But to be honest 

with you, there are times when I find myself dragging my feet through what feels like a close, 

pressing darkness where I can’t seem to find any of those things.  And if you’ve ever been 

there—if you’ve ever felt worthless, or confused, or less than wholly useful—then is it also 

possible that you, like me, haven’t always dealt with those feelings appropriately?  We make 

excuses, we either pity ourselves or go on to beat ourselves up even more, we try to find 



something or anything to latch onto and cocoon into and just drive everything else out of our 

lives. 

How have you been?  How was your year?  This hasn’t been the cheeriest introduction 

I’ve ever had to a sermon, but I’ve been there—as recently as this past year I have been there.  

And many, most, probably all of you have been there too.  So let’s talk about it, and let’s get to 

the bottom of it!  Is there a way that we can see life better?  Is there real worth, understanding, 

and purpose out there for us or are those things truly hidden and unobtainable, or even non-

existent?   

As we look at God’s Word over these next few weeks, let’s start by confessing that we 

have not seen life at it’s best.  We haven’t seen life at it’s best because we’ve been looking at it 

through proud eyes that can’t admit our own faults, that think we can ration everything out on 

our own, and that assume we’re already making the best out of whatever situation is facing us.   

What we really need is for life to be revealed to us; we need an Epiphany.  When you 

hear that word “epiphany” is there a place that comes into your mind?  Maybe the two most 

likely places that would come to mind are the wilderness banks of the Jordan River we heard 

about this morning where Jesus was baptized by John and revealed to be the Son of God or the 

town of Bethlehem where as we heard last week, those wise men from the East had come to 

worship Jesus whom God had revealed to them to be their king.   

The revelation that we celebrated last Sunday on the Festival of Epiphany, the same 

revelation that we celebrate today with the commemoration of the Baptism of Jesus.  The 

revelation that Jesus is the Messiah, the Son of God, our Savior is an epiphany that isn’t isolated 

to those specific points in history.  The epiphany, the revelation of Jesus Christ as the Savior of 

the world, is something that continued on past those days and is even still taking place today. 

One example of that are the events we heard a few minutes ago that took place in the 

Greek city of Philippi.  As he traveled through the region of Macedonia on his third mission trip 

to the Gentile people, the Apostle Paul and his companions Silas, Timothy, and Luke, came to 

Philippi.  They had some early “wins” in their ministry there in Philippi.  They met a woman 

named Lydia there and when Paul told her about Jesus and the salvation He won for her on the 

cross, she passed it along to her family and they were all baptized and then she invited the team 

of missionaries to be guests in her home while they stayed in the city. 

But as Paul and company continued their mission work there, they ran across a young 

slave girl who was possessed by a demon through whom she was able to predict certain events of 

the future.  The demon knew that these men were servants of the Most High God and so he had 

the girl follow them and shout out for al to hear that they were servants of God.  After some time, 

Paul turned to the girl and commanded the demon in the name of Jesus Christ to come out of her, 

which it did.  But that didn’t exactly excite the girl’s owners. You see, they had been making a 

good deal of money off of her demonic predictions and weren’t thrilled that they had come to an 

end.  So they went off to the city magistrates and having convinced them that Paul and the others 

were inciting riots in the city he and Silas were arrested, beaten with rods, and thrown into 

prison. 



That’s where we picked up at Acts 16:25. That night, in prison, Silas and Paul were 

praying to God and singing hymns as all the other prisoners were listening intently when the 

earth began violently shaking, all of their bonds came loose, and all the prison doors swung 

open.  The jailer who was sleeping at the time woke up at the commotion and when he realized 

what had taken place his heart sunk down into his gut.  Was this some incredible circumstance 

that in a freak occurrence had just been thrust upon him?  Had he failed somehow to properly 

secure his prisoners?  It didn’t really matter because in either case the outcome would be the 

same, the punishment for those who allowed prisoners under their charge to escape was that the 

sentences of the prisoners be carried out upon them.   

As he stared into the midnight darkness of those prison cells with doors wide open and 

swinging from broken hinges, that Philippian jailer’s outlook on life had never been bleaker.  

Darkness, not from the night but from something even worse fell upon him.  Afraid, confused, 

helpless, worthless, hopeless, useless, terrified. The darkness of shame and grief and despair 

seized hold of him he couldn’t see or imagine anything good or promising. It was all gone—

hidden.  So he drew his sword to kill himself. 

“Stop!  We’re here!  All of us, we’re still here!”  There was no mistaking that voice, it 

was Paul, that Jew he had locked up earlier that day.  The Jew who had been arrested for 

preaching, preaching about a loving God who could offer hope and salvation to the lost.  He 

called for torches and when they arrived he went in, found Paul and his companion Silas and 

crumbling into a heap he asked them, “What must I do to be saved?  What can I do to make my 

life better?  Help me!  Help me to see!” 

“You can do nothing,” came the response. “Simply believe in Jesus and not just you but 

your entire household will be saved.”  And then they told him about Jesus and what He had 

already done for him.  Blinding light penetrated through the darkness.  As the Philippian man 

listened to Paul and Silas he learned for the first time about the saving grace of his creating, 

redeeming, and sanctifying God. And suddenly, He saw life better.  There was clarity now that 

had never been there before, clarity that came with hearing how God sees life. 

What these men Paul and Silas had told him was astounding.  He was weak and unworthy 

in God’s sight but God had loved him in spite of that.  God had sent Jesus to take away his guilt 

and to clothe him in righteousness.  God had sent Jesus to make him a child of God and an heir 

everlasting life.  God had sent Jesus to give him worth, understanding, and purpose.  And he saw 

that now, through faith, he saw life better, not just with better clarity, but the life before him now 

was far better than anything he had lived in the past.   

The poorly developed self-esteem he had attempted to placate himself with before paled 

next to the true value and worth that God had given him through Jesus.  The worldly 

philosophies and theories he had previously accepted were stripped down and revealed as the 

nest of lies they were, debunked by the limitless wisdom of God.  The self-righteous attitude 

with which he had assured himself that he was all-in-all a decent person was replaced with an 

attitude of humility that wanted nothing more than to reflect the love that God had poured out on 

him through Jesus. 



He took Paul and Silas home, washed them off, fed them a meal, and rejoiced with them.  

He rejoiced because he could see life better now because he had come to believe in God.  He and 

his whole household with him.   

 

How have you been?  How has life looked for you lately?  Can you see your real value?  

Are you a wise person with good understanding?  Have you found vision and purpose for your 

life?  There is a better way—a best way, even—to see life.  And that’s the way God reveals it to 

us in His Word.  All we need is God’s Epiphany.  When celebrate the season of Epiphany we can 

celebrate what happened in Bethlehem, or along the banks of the Jordan River, or the city of 

Philippi.  We can also celebrate what has taken place right here among us. 

Our logo, which is on the front of your worship folders today, tells a story.  There’s a 

mountain in the background, I like to think it’s Mount Massanutten which we can see just down 

the road, but go ahead and take your pick of the mountains around us, it helps get us thinking 

about the setting we live in.  Then you have the star in the center of the picture—our own star of 

Bethlehem like the one that led the magi to Jesus—except that for us that star isn’t up in the sky, 

it’s coming out of the Bible, the Holy Word of God which He uses to proclaim to us the same 

truths He had Paul and Silas share with that jailer in Philippi. 

Are you worried about where you’re at in life?  Are you afraid of what you see?  Are 

guilt or shame or regret pinning you in or beating you down?  Do you feel like you can’t keep 

living like that, like you’re about to give out or give up? 

“Stop!  I’m here. Despite all of that I’m here.  See life better.  See the life I have to offer 

you.”  There’s no mistaking that voice.  It’s God, speaking to you with words of comfort and of 

love, in His Holy Word, in your Baptisms, and in the Lord’s Supper, assuring you again and 

again of the value and worth you have as His chosen people, His holy bride, granting you 

wisdom and insight as the Spirit strengthens and confirms your faith, and solidifying before your 

eyes the purpose he has ordained for you. 

How have you been?  As you look forward to 2018, how does your year look to be 

shaping up?  With God’s help, and the perspective on life He reveals to us through Jesus which 

we’ll be examining over these next few weeks, there’s no reason why this coming can’t be the 

best year of our lives so far. 

Amen. 


