What are you afraid of?

Grace, mercy, and peace be to you from God our Father and from our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ.  Amen.

Text: For this reason I remind you to fan into flame the gift of God, which is in you through the laying on of my hands. For God did not give us a spirit of timidity, but a spirit of power, of love and of self-discipline. So do not be ashamed to testify about our Lord, or ashamed of me his prisoner. But join with me in suffering for the gospel, by the power of God, who has saved us and called us to a holy life--not because of anything we have done but because of his own purpose and grace. This grace was given us in Christ Jesus before the beginning of time, but it has now been revealed through the appearing of our Savior, Christ Jesus, who has destroyed death and has brought life and immortality to light through the gospel. (2 Timothy 1:6-10, NIV).

In the name of the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, Amen.

Introduction: Dear Paul

How are you? I haven’t heard from you in a while, so I figured I’d drop you a note. Things are going pretty well here, much better, actually, than it has been. I started this new job, and the people are real nice. There’s a great couple here who’ve been helping me learn the ins & outs of the job. They’re really great, and they’re Christians, too, so that’s good. They’re a real encouragement to me. I also keep in touch with Ty, and he’s a big help.

There are a couple guys, though, who are making trouble for me. They’re not Christians—I’m not sure what they are, and I guess it doesn’t matter—and they’ve been pushing me around. They found out I’m a Christian, and they’ve been making fun of me. I want to stand up for Jesus, but I never know what to say. I mean, there’s no way they’re going to listen to me, and everybody, and I mean everybody, likes them. They make fun of me and make slams at Jesus, and I don’t know what to say. I guess I figure that they’ll leave me alone if I ignore them long enough. They really make me feel bad, but you know something, I don’t hate them or anything. The more they pick on me, the more I feel sorry for them. I mean, if I weren’t a Christian, I’d probably be like that, too. I can’t imagine going through life thinking I’m all alone, that God isn’t with me. That’s got to be so lonely. And then there’s not knowing what the future holds. Can you imagine going through life totally afraid of death? I mean, if these guys decided to kill me, I’d be with Jesus, and I wouldn’t have to worry about this at all. Those guys are lost, and I can’t say I blame them for acting like this. I want to say something, but if I did, they’d just be worse. Paul, those guys are totally lost, and I’m suffering for it. I don’t know what to do.

Sorry this is such a downer letter, but I’m stuck here. I hope everything’s going okay with you. Take care, and God bless. Your friend, Tim

A recent study found that the average person is now more afraid of public speaking than of death

Fear of rejection

Fear of being laughed at

Fear of people muttering to each other about you during your speech

We’re afraid to talk about our faith, too

When’s the last time you told a co-worker about Jesus?

Do they know you’re a Christian?

If they found out, would they believe it?

Dear Paul

I know I just wrote you and didn’t have time to write back, but something horrible happened. You know those guys I told you about who are picking on me? Well, yesterday, one of them got in a car accident. It wasn’t even his fault. He got hit by a drunk driver, and he’s dead. Paul, he’s dead, and I never had the guts to tell him that Jesus loves him, that Jesus died on the cross and rose again, that he can live forever. Paul, I feel like someone should write as an epitaph on his gravestone, “I wish Tim had told me about Jesus.”

His friend, the other guy who was picking on me, hasn’t been. He just walks around in a daze, totally ignoring me, and everyone else, for that matter. I’m glad he’s not picking on me, but I wish I could go back to the way it was. Every time I close my eyes, I see that face, and the face keeps saying, “Why didn’t you tell me?” I want to talk to his friend, the one who’s still alive, but I’m afraid he’ll just say, “So why didn’t you tell us sooner? A lot of good you are now!” I wish you were here, Paul. Man, I wish you were here! I don’t know what to do. Take care & God bless. Your friend, Tim

Abe Lincoln said, “Without the assistance of the Divine Being…I cannot succeed. With that assistance, I cannot fail.”

You need not fear rejection: Jesus accepts you; who else matters?

Are you willing to face persecution for the sake of saving someone’s soul?

Dear Tim

Sorry it’s taken me so long to write. In this country, they don’t take well to Christian missionaries. I’m in prison right now because I opened my mouth in front of the wrong guy. I don’t think they’re going to give me the death sentence, but nothing will be sure until the Judge hands down the sentence. Meanwhile, at least I can still get mail.

Tim, every day is a new day, and our Lord forgives our sins no matter how bad. Even Peter denied Jesus. It happens to the best of us. You have another chance, though. The one who’s still alive needs to hear about Jesus. He might call you on your past, and he might be upset about his friend, but God has already put that behind, and you need to, too. Jesus died even for you, Tim, and that’s good news. You don’t have to be afraid of anything, what anyone will say, whether they say it to your face or behind your back. Tim, you have Jesus, and you’ll never lose Him. He chose you before you were born, even before the world began, and He put you in that place so you could tell those people about Him. You don’t have to be afraid, Tim, because Jesus is with you every step of the way. He’ll help you to know what to say. Just open your mouth and start talking. Reach out in the same love that Jesus showed to you. Be there for him the way Jesus is always there for you. That guy knows his days are numbered, but you can tell him that Jesus conquered death, that he can live forever, just like you and I will. If he yells at you or laughs at you, forgive him and keep loving him.

You & I have a great message to share

Jesus loves us and overlooks our faults

He loved us before we were even born, & He still does, despite or failures

He called us (of all people) to serve as his messengers, bringers of good news

He empowers us to share that news

Now the peace of God which passes all understanding keep your hearts and minds in Christ Jesus.  Amen.

Children’s Sermon

Object: Flashlight

Message: Ever been in house when lights go out?

Fall until get flashlight

Jesus shows us where to go.

Prayer: Thanks for showing us how to get to You.

