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TEXT: Acts 1:8 "But you shall receive power when the Holy Spirit has come
upon you; and you shall be my witnesses in Jerusalem and in all
Judea and in Samaria and to the end of the earth."

There are many parts to a minister's job that are rarely, if ever,
covered in seminaries. For instance, no seminary I know has a course in
laying cement, but, in our church in Kansas, I spent many a Saturday with
the members of our men's club, putting in a large concrete parking lot.
And, as far as I know, there is no seminary that offers courses in steam
heating, but, in my church in Connecticut, I probably spent as much time
blessing the heating system as anything else.

And, although seminaries offer courses in writing sermons, I do not
know any that give budding young ministers preparation for writing letters
of recommendation. It might surprise you how often we are asked to do that.
A hundred years ago, when most communities were small and everyone knew
everyone else, there was little need for such things. Probably the only
ones who needed them were those who were moving from one town to another.
But life today is different. Today we live in much larger communities. And
even people who stay in one place often are not known by prospective
employers, loan officers, and college deans of admission. As a result, when
people apply for a job, a loan, a credit card, or admission to the college
or condominium of their choice, they are often asked, "Do you have any
references?"

I have given more character references than I can remember over the
years, but the one I recall most vividly was not a written one. I was asked
to serve as a character witness in a pre-sentence hearing for a young man
who had pleaded guilty of burglary. He had never been arrested before, and
his lawyer was asking the judge to parole him into his parents' custody.
And I was as a character witness for those parents.

The main thing I remember about my testimony is how surprisingly
nervous I was. I certainly had no intention of saying anything that was not
true, but I was really nervous just the same. The parents were good people,
good parishioners, and good friends. And I felt that the boy was better off
in their custody than in the county jail where he might just receive a six
month course in how not to get caught the next time. The only testimony
scheduled was the parents' and mine. And it seemed to me that the results
of that hearing and the future of that boy might depend on what kind of a
witness I was. I remember how careful I was about what I said, how I said
it, and even how I looked as I said it. I did not want to do anything,
however unintentional, that might prejudice the case.

Compare that with the way most of us live out our witnesses to Christ.
For he said, "You shall be my witnesses in Jerusalem, and in all Judea and
in Samaria and to the end of the earth."

I do not suppose there has ever been a time when Jesus has not been on
trial before the world. In the very early days of Christianity, the verdict
went reasonably well. Of course, many people rejected what Jesus said and
what he stood for, but Christianity spread quite rapidly just the same.
Even when it was a crime to be a Christian, a crime punishable by the most
viscious and barbaric tortures, the Gospel won new converts day by day.














