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Texts: Acts 16:9-15 • Psalm 67 • Revelation 21:10, 22-22:5 • John 14: 23-29

Acts 16:9-15
During the night Paul had a vision: there stood a man of Macedonia plead-

ing with him and saying, “Come over to Macedonia and help us.” 
When he had seen the vision, we immediately tried to cross over to Mace-

donia, being convinced that God had called us to proclaim the good news to them. 
We set sail from Troas and took a straight course to Samothrace, the following 
day to Neapolis, and from there to Philippi, which is a leading city of the district of 
Macedonia and a Roman colony. We remained in this city for some days. 

On the sabbath day we went outside the gate by the river, where we sup-
posed there was a place of prayer; and we sat down and spoke to the women 
who had gathered there. A certain woman named Lydia, a worshiper of God, was 
listening to us; she was from the city of Thyatira and a dealer in purple cloth. The 
Lord opened her heart to listen eagerly to what was said by Paul. 

When she and her household were baptized, she urged us, saying, “If you 
have judged me to be faithful to the Lord, come and stay at my home.” 

And she prevailed upon us.

Psalm 67
May God be gracious to us and bless us and make his face to shine upon us, 

Selah
that your way may be known upon earth, your saving power among all na-

tions.
Let the peoples praise you, O God; let all the peoples praise you.
Let the nations be glad and sing for joy, for you judge the peoples with eq-

uity and guide the nations upon earth. Selah
Let the peoples praise you, O God; let all the peoples praise you.
The earth has yielded its increase; God, our God, has blessed us.
May God continue to bless us; let all the ends of the earth revere him.
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Revelation 21:10, 22-22:5
And in the spirit he carried me away to a great, high mountain and showed 

me the holy city Jerusalem coming down out of heaven from God. 
I saw no temple in the city, for its temple is the Lord God the Almighty and 

the Lamb. And the city has no need of sun or moon to shine on it, for the glory of 
God is its light, and its lamp is the Lamb. The nations will walk by its light, and the 
kings of the earth will bring their glory into it. Its gates will never be shut by day—
and there will be no night there. People will bring into it the glory and the honor 
of the nations. But nothing unclean will enter it, nor anyone who practices abomi-
nation or falsehood, but only those who are written in the Lamb’s book of life.

Then the angel showed me the river of the water of life, bright as crystal, 
flowing from the throne of God and of the Lamb through the middle of the street 
of the city. On either side of the river is the tree of life with its twelve kinds of 
fruit, producing its fruit each month; and the leaves of the tree are for the healing 
of the nations. Nothing accursed will be found there any more. But the throne of 
God and of the Lamb will be in it, and his servants will worship him; they will see 
his face, and his name will be on their foreheads. And there will be no more night; 
they need no light of lamp or sun, for the Lord God will be their light, and they will 
reign forever and ever.

John 14:23-29
Jesus answered him, “Those who love me will keep my word, and my Father 

will love them, and we will come to them and make our home with them. Who-
ever does not love me does not keep my words; and the word that you hear is not 
mine, but is from the Father who sent me.

”I have said these things to you while I am still with you. But the Advocate, 
the Holy Spirit, whom the Father will send in my name, will teach you everything, 
and remind you of all that I have said to you. Peace I leave with you; my peace 
I give to you. I do not give to you as the world gives. Do not let your hearts be 
troubled, and do not let them be afraid.
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“You heard me say to you, ‘I am going away, and I am coming to you.’ If you 
loved me, you would rejoice that I am going to the Father, because the Father is 
greater than I. And now I have told you this before it occurs, so that when it does 
occur, you may believe.”

As some of you know, I began at St. Paul’s as a seminary intern. That was 15 
years ago now. As a concluding gift from that internship, the committee gave me 
season tickets to the Houston Grand Opera. That is where I learned about “operatic 
farewells.” As some of you know, they can last a while! It takes quite some time for 
someone who is dying to say good-bye and impart all they want to those who will 
listen.

This is sometimes a joke, but I think there is real wisdom in living with the 
end in mind.

Jesus spends several chapters with memorable words for after he is gone.
What messages are you sharing, what are you teaching over your life? 
Don’t wait until the end to do it.
We all leave stuff behind in our wake. What are you leaving?
Of everything Jesus could have given us, the gift is peace.
“My peace I leave with you, my peace I give to you.”
“I do not give to you as the world gives…” begs the question, what does the 

world give us instead?
It can give beauty to be sure, it can give us certain gifts no doubt, but Jesus is 

obviously contrasting here what the world gives as different from what Jesus is giv-
ing us.

Eugene Peterson’s paraphrase here based on the Greek renders Jesus saying, 
“I don’t leave you the way you’re used to being left — feeling abandoned, bereft.” 

Many of you here now know that children at risk are a particular heartbreak 
for me. 

Since April was Child Abuse Prevention Month, we recruited several dozen 
potential Child Advocates last Sunday to volunteer in our foster care system. 
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There have been several Houston Chronicle editorials on the crisis of our state 
foster care system. They don’t denigrate the fine work many do in the system; there 
are saints among them. But a Federal judge recenlty ruled that too many times in 
the system the feelings of abandonment and deprivation are contributing to a story 
of trauma and continuing that story.

Little wonder then that these children grow up and have no place to go — 
and end up victims, abusers themselves, and have challenging lives.

The world has given these children trauma.
These children were once newborns full of hope and promise. They were not 

born with trouble in their DNA. They are children of God.
Jesus came to bring peace.
Now, in our individualistic minds, “peace” often carries a deeply personalized 

meaning. I will be “at peace with myself,” “I will find inner peace,” phrases like that 
we toss around.

All of that is well and good, but I don’t think that it’s what Jesus had in mind. 
The Greek word Jesus uses here, eirene, carries first and foremost the meaning of 
reconciliation and safety. Peace between people and God. This is Jesus’ parting gift 
on the night before his execution. Peace. 

This peace was not necessarily the absence of conflict but the presence of love 
between people and God.

So Jesus leaves this peace with us, Jesus gives us this peace. 
How do we receive it in such an anxiety-filled age?
The poet and essayist Christian Wiman talks about the problem of anxiety: 

“how it is consuming everyone… how we all need to ‘give ourselves a break’ before 
we implode. Everyone has some means of relief — tennis, yoga, a massage every 
Thursday — but the very way in which those activities are framed as separate from 
regular life suggests the extent to which that relief is temporary. Even many must 
admit that our ‘recreational’ activities partake of the same simmering, near-obses-
sive panic as the rest of our lives.
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“How does one remember God, reach for God, realize God in the midst of 
one’s life if one is constantly being overwhelmed by that life? It is one thing to en-
courage contemplation, prayer, quiet spaces with God…but the reality of contem-
porary American life — which often seems like a kind of collective ADHD — is 
that any attempts at being at peace require a great deal of resistance against the anx-
ious forces the world gives us. How does one relax and resist at the same time?”

How do we both rest in Christ’s peace while resisting the world that would 
give us something else?

We must, I think, receive this peace as a gift with a new mindset.
The offer on the table from Jesus is not four prayers a day, a massage, and a 

new diet. Christ is not a method for addressing our anxieties. Jesus does exist to re-
lieve us from stress.

Wiman says it this way: “Christ is not an answer to existence but a means of 
existing.”

We have peace in the gift of Christ’s presence with us in the community of 
faith, in the breaking of bread and the sharing of the cup. We reside in that peace 
not as a response or an answer to combat anxiety or an antidote to it, but that peace 
of Christ becomes the ground of our being. Christ is not an answer to anxiety but a 
way of living in the middle of anxiety.

Jesus’ message here has one eye on his coming death. 
George Herbert said our very restlessness is a gift, as it reminds us, even 

when we are most content, what we most need and why we are on this earth at all. 
This peace Jesus gives is most powerful when we understand that it comes 

within the dark world we know.
Spiritual practices and disciplines are important, not as an escape, but as 

root-giving life to you and me every day.
How do we receive this peace?
One way we don’t often talk about that helps is actually talking about God 

with others. Some times we talk about God but not to God, so do that, but also talk 
with others about God.
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Even if it is only to articulate feelings of doubts and fears, I’ve found that just 
talking about it can bring peace to our spirits. 

You thought you were unhappy because this or that was off in your relation-
ship, this or that was wrong in your job, but the reality is that our sadness stems 
from an avoidance of, God or God-talk. 

The other problems may very well be true, and we address them (relation-
ships, jobs, etc.), but what we feel when releasing ourselves to speak of the deepest 
needs of our spirit is the fact that no other needs could be spoken of outside of a 
spiritual context.

Wiman says again that “You cannot work on the structure of your life if the 
ground of your being is unsure.”

Christ and the gift of Christ’s peace is ground for our being.
Of all the gifts Jesus could have given — money, significance, confidence, 

power, protection, influence, a blue print for life, shield, a road map, you name it —
Jesus gave peace.

When I’m honest I would rather have received one of these other gifts more. 
But then when I think about the gift I would give my own children. If I chose 

one gift to leave with them, one gift I would want them to have: PEACE. It gets at 
the core of so much else.

Peace in who they are as a child of God. Peace in the midst of challenges. 
Peace when everyone else is losing their minds. Peacemakers when situations call 
for it. Peace with their faith, peace in the families, peace in their lives. I would want 
to give them peace.

What are you leaving others, what are you giving to them? 
This gift of Christ’s peace is on the table. It’s there through presidential elec-

tions and job changes and life changes and anxieties of every kind. 
This gift is on this table in the sacrament of Christ’s presence. 
“My peace I leave with you, my peace I give to you,” says Jesus.
Thanks be to God.



Most Sunday sermons also are available via the church website, www.stpaulshouston.org, as well as pre-printed 
and on CD. Access the sermons on the website via either the Worship section or the Media Center. The pre-printed 
sermons are in the information rack at the Jones Plaza entrance to the Sanctuary Building. To order a $5 CD of the 
complete worship service, contact Rose Hernandez at 713-528-0527 or rhernandez@stpaulshouston.org.
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