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Loved ones, 
 The headlines will say there were four people killed, but we know it was five. She 
was on her way to Vacation Bible School with her one year old, four year old and six year 
old. And she was pregnant. A pickup ran a stop sign. Her husband buries five this week.  
 Trying to answer the question “Why does God allow tragedy into his people’s lives?” 
is like asking the question “Why does a man talk?” There are more answers to that question 
than you can list. A man may talk to make someone laugh, to make money, to teach, to 
express anger, or because he can’t stand silence. And you can’t always know. So it goes with 
God and the hardship he allows in the lives of his people. Throughout the pages of the Bible 
our all-powerful God allows tragedy to test the faith of his people, to give his people an 
opportunity to serve those who are hurting, to take his people to heaven, to keep his from 
being too comfortable in this world, or he may be silent about his reasons that are 
guaranteed to be good, even if it’s impossible for his people to see how. 
 The thing to keep in mind are that even when hardship hits, we are still his. And it’s 
when tragedy hits the lives of his people that God’s people have their most attentive 
audience to speak about him, sometimes without saying a word. It’s like you have a 
microphone that amplifies what you believe in people’s ears. Some watch for your 
emotions. Others watch for your example – having never handled something hard… they 
fear something just as bad in their future and take mental notes on how to handle hardship. 
And so it’s when hardship hits that God says to you the same thing he says in our text today, 
“DON’T BE AFRAID. KEEP ON SPEAKING.” 
 If you are thinking of having baby, let me suggest a couple of names. “Aquila” if it’s a 
boy. “Pricilla” if it’s a girl. It’s not so much the baby dictionary meaning (Aquila means 
“eagle”, Pricilla means “venerable ancient one”). It’s more about who these people were in 
the bible. Aquila and Priscilla were a devout Chrisitan couple who lived about 20 years or 
so after Jesus’ resurrection. They were business owners – they made tents at a time when 
lived in tents on more than camping weekends, were made by hand, made out of leather, 
That means they were strong, hard working people believers in Jesus who were told by 
their government that they couldn’t live in their home anymore. 
 I would not recommend you name your child Claudus. The only reason that 
historians think of him as a good emperor of Rome is that he ruled between two super – 
evil ones named Caligula and Nero. Compared to them he was good. Claudus wanted to 
steer Rome back to its traditional roots, including its traditional worship of the Roman 
gods. Since Jews were known for worshiping only one God, and one that wasn’t part of the 
Roman system of gods, Aquila and his wife Pricilla had to leave their life in Rome and find 
somewhere else to live. 
 Can you imagine how hard that would be – to be told that you have to get out of your 
home, not because you missed too many payments or termites had taken over, but because 
your president doesn’t like your God. The whim of one evil man and you have to leave 
behind your home, the business you’ve worn your fingers and back out to build, your 
connections and roots and friends – and not to go to a better job, but to have to figure all 



that out once you hit the road? Can you imagine how unfair that might feel? Can you 
imagine how bitter you might become? Can you imagine how you might wonder what in 
the world God is thinking, or if he is really thinking about you at all? When hardship 
happens to others, it’s easy to say “God works all things out for good,” or “Everything 
happens for a reason,” but when it happens to you for no good reason that you can see – it’s 
not so easy to believe. 
 Did you catch the miracle in this text – it’s more about what’s not there than what is. 
Aquila and Priscilla settled and found work in the city of Corinth and they met a traveling 
pastor named Paul, who could make tents, too. We do not hear that unfair to them – making 
them leave their home when they tried their hardest to follow him. Nor do we hear Paul 
complaining that he was in the same boat – that he had been in the city of Athens and a few 
believed him when he preached, but most just laughed at him. Other places where he 
preached, they threatened his life. We simply hear that Paul worked during the week and 
preached on the weekends, and that Aquila and Priscilla continued to believe in God and 
support Paul in his ministry by putting a roof over his head, in spite of their hardship. 
 They made a public statement of faith. By working with and supporting God’s 
ministry, they made statement that, in spite of all that happened to them, they believed in 
the one true God. That’s a miracle! By nature, we worry and complain when things don’t go 
our way – and in matters much more minor than having our homes or jobs or lives 
threatened! You may think that it’s only natural to worry and complain when you are under 
stress, and you would be correct. But what is natural to us is sin. That’s not an excuse. 
That’s a fact that you can’t change about yourself. Your worrying and complaining is not a 
minor matter to God. It is sin. A worrier deserves hell as much as a wife abuser. A 
complainer deserves hell just as much as crooked politician. But what is natural to us is sin. 
If you had perfect faith, you’d trust God and praise him to everyone, even when he allows 
hardship for which you do not ask. 
 So how is it that Aquila and Priscilla did not complain, but instead praised God and 
supported the ministry? They took to heart his words, “You are mine.” 

- My first bike was the cheapest. Actually, it didn’t cost me a dime. My dad found an 
old frame at a junk yard. We put a banana seat big handle bars small wheel in front 
and big one in back.  

- The problem was it was the mid- eighties and I had a bike that looked like it 
belonged in the mid seventies. My friends had dirt bikes. Both wheels were the same 
size, small seat, small handlebars with a hand brake and pads on the cross bars. My 
friends made fun of me.  

- And I didn’t care – because that bike was mine. My dad and I built it from collected 
parts. My hands had scars and my nails had grease and I could put the chain on fast 
if it fell off – and knew how to tighten it before anyone else figure out what was 
wrong. My bike was awesome to me because it was mine. No one else’s opinion 
mattered. I looked at the bike from the point of view of the one who made it, not the 
one who mocked it. 

That’s similar to how God thinks of you. With all of your dents and scars and times he 
has had to hit you with hardships to hammer out dents, he says, “Your are mine!” My scars, 
sweat, dirt from the desert in which he endured temptation. 

God says “You are mine” to the wife abuser and the crooked politician. The worrier. The 
complainer. 



Keeping those promises in mind means that no matter what the world says of our life, 
no matter what Satan tempts us to believe, your life belongs to God. He made you. He takes 
the broken pieces of your life and makes them something special.  

Timothy is a good name – at least my mom thought so. So is Silas – the Vandenberg 
family thought so, too. Titius and Crispus and Justus would be good names for your baby, 
too. Not so much because of what their dictionary definition, nor even what they did. But 
because of what God said about them. 

In a way these men who made their way into our Word for tonight had it even harder – 
they knew that if they said they believed that they would be abused. They had a choice to 
get out of the hardship that comes with following Christ and yet they didn’t. Because they, 
too believed God when he said “You are mine.” I forgive you. Hold on. Do not be afraid. I am 
coming to take you home to heaven when the time is right. 

 This is where we come full circle – this is where we see what hardship has to do 
with the Word of God. 

This is not an easy world. We expect tragedy and hardship. But we do so without being 
afraid because we belong to God. But the only way that we maintain that godly attitude of 
trust in the troubles we don’t expect and those we do expect is that God promises in his 
Word and only in his word that no matter how you life looks, you belong to him and he 
loves it. He loves you. You need to know it and so does everyone else. 

So read it. Study it. Support ministry at your church and through your church that 
preaches it without changing it. Pray for those who preach and teach where you cannot. 
That’s how God comforts and saves you and also puts seed into your hand. Whatever 
happens to you, be ready to speak it about him and tell everyone you can, “I know this is 
bad, but I also know God is good and will help me through,” so that they can know that God 
says of them, “You are mine.” Amen.  
  
Acts 18:1–11 (NIV)  
In Corinth  
18 After this, Paul left Athens and went to Corinth. 2 There he met a Jew named Aquila, 
a native of Pontus, who had recently come from Italy with his wife Priscilla, because 
Claudius had ordered all Jews to leave Rome. Paul went to see them, 3 and because he 
was a tentmaker as they were, he stayed and worked with them. 4 Every Sabbath he 
reasoned in the synagogue, trying to persuade Jews and Greeks.  
5 When Silas and Timothy came from Macedonia, Paul devoted himself exclusively to 
preaching, testifying to the Jews that Jesus was the Messiah. 6 But when they opposed 
Paul and became abusive, he shook out his clothes in protest and said to them, “Your 
blood be on your own heads! I am innocent of it. From now on I will go to the Gentiles.”  
7 Then Paul left the synagogue and went next door to the house of Titius Justus, a 
worshiper of God. 8 Crispus, the synagogue leader, and his entire household believed in 
the Lord; and many of the Corinthians who heard Paul believed and were baptized.  
9 One night the Lord spoke to Paul in a vision: “Do not be afraid; keep on speaking, do 
not be silent. 10 For I am with you, and no one is going to attack and harm you, because 
I have many people in this city.” 11 So Paul stayed in Corinth for a year and a half, 
teaching them the word of God.  


