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Series: Moving Onward Towards Perfection
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I Peter 3:8-17
Finally, all of you, be like-minded, be sympathetic, love one another, be compassionate and humble. 9 Do not
repay evil with evil or insult with insult. On the contrary, repay evil with blessing, because to this you were
called so that you may inherit a blessing. 10 For,
“Whoever would love life
    and see good days
must keep their tongue from evil
    and their lips from deceitful speech.
11 
They must turn from evil and do good;
    they must seek peace and pursue it.
12 
For the eyes of the Lord are on the righteous
    and his ears are attentive to their prayer,
but the face of the Lord is against those who do evil.”
13 Who is going to harm you if you are eager to do good? 14 But even if you should suffer for what is right, you
are blessed. “Do not fear their threats; do not be frightened.” 15 But in your hearts revere Christ as Lord. Always
be prepared to give an answer to everyone who asks you to give the reason for the hope that you have. But do
this with gentleness and respect, 16 keeping a clear conscience, so that those who speak maliciously against
your good behavior in Christ may be ashamed of their slander. 17 For it is better, if it is God’s will, to suffer for
doing good than for doing evil.

Sermon
Every page in the bible contains good advice, and that contained in 1st Peter 3 is no exception, but I would like
to concentrate on one verse in particular: Verse 15: Always be prepared to give an answer to anyone who asks. 
People notice things.  People notice us.  The fact that we go to church somehow registers.  Some will go out of
their way to argue with us, mock us, criticise us.  Some will criticise God for not stopping wars, or not
preventing a loved one’s death, or not preventing a crime or hurt of some kind from happening, and as God is
not around, and we are, they will take it out on us.  Sometimes they will have Q’s, often Q’s that have no
answer, sometimes just asked because they want to catch us out, make us doubt, such as if Adam and Eve had 2
sons, Cain and Abel, and Cain killed Abel, who did he marry?  Did Methuselah really live until he was 969? 
What sort of God would ask a man if he was prepared to sacrifice his son?  But sometimes they will have
sincere Q’s,  such as what is the meaning and purpose of life, or does God forgive all sin, If the baddest guy on
the planet confessed right before he died, would he get the same pardon as me?  Maybe that question also masks
another question, Could God forgive me, even if I can’t forgive myself?  If they come to us with Q’s, will we, in
the words of 1 Peter, ‘always be ready to give an answer’, believing God has put them our way.  Do I give a
good representation of what I profess.  I’ll give a weird example.  I have a Nebraska bumper sticker on my car -
why, because I’m a dummy.  No one but me cares.  But when I drive, and I cut someone off or mess someone
over on the interstate, they now identify my car with rudeness.   A month or so later, they see my same car
parked at safeway - Hey I remember that guy. What a jerk (KEY CAR).  Or if I make a hospital run to visit
someone, and I have a pastor sign that I put on my dash so I can park in the clergy spot.  I’d better not act like a
jerk.  Or, and THIS IS TOTALLY HYPOTHETICAL :).  I go from the hospital then to meet my family at a
restaurant, and it happens to be Old Chicago on 82  Street, And right next to Old Chicago is a store callednd

Liquor World (said dramatically), and I park my car in front of Liquor World because it has the one open spot,



and I forget that I have my Pastor sign on the dash.  I’m in Old Chicago, but it doesn’t matter because my Pastor
car is at Liquor World.  I know it shouldn’t matter, but it does.  That’s how my kids say it, Dad, let’s go to
Liquor World!  

Always be prepared when someone asks you about the hope that you have.  The Bible has folk who are prepared
to speak, and others who are not prepared to speak.  Will we be like Moses, the Moses of Exodus 3, who makes
excuses why he can’t be the one to go to Pharaoh and Let my people go.  He eventually went anyway.  Jonah
didn’t want to go, and was swallowed by the whale, he eventually turned around as well.  Elijah wanted to quit. 
David despaired in his heart.  Thomas doubted, Jeremiah thought himself too young.  But they all came around. 
Indeed, the Bible is more populated with characters who hemmed and hawed than those with astounding faith.  

But then we have in Matthew’s Gospel, 2 brothers: Simon-Peter and Andrew; and while Jesus was walking
along the beach beside the Sea of Galilee; he saw these two brothers, these two fishermen and He called them to
be fishers of men.  It says ‘At once they left their nets and went with him’. They were ready and willing.  The
three continued walking until they came on two more brothers, James and John, the sons of Zebedee, two more
fishermen.  Jesus called them,
and it says ‘At once they left their boat and their father and went with him’.  They also were ready and willing. 
Jesus later called 8 more men to be his disciples, and in Matthew 9:9 it says when Jesus called Matthew, he
immediately got up, left his tax office, and followed Jesus.  He was ready and willing too, to give up his
livelihood to follow Jesus.

God and Jesus through the Holy Spirit call people to service, and if an opportunity comes our way, I’m more apt
to act like Moses or the other folk who thinks I’m not ready.  I’m not prepared.  I don’t know what I’m doing.  

It was earlier in the school year, and one of our youth group kids was really bummed out.  Turns out, one of
their friends at school mentioned out loud, “I don’t believe in God”.  Natural at this age, right?  That got this
kiddo a thinking, and at youth gruopnight, driving home, he asked the question, “What should I say?   What
should I tell them?”  A part of me wanted to say, “Why are you asking me?”  Oh, yeah, I’m a pastor.  I should
know these things.  I truly believe in live and let live, but I also believe in helping and serving and letting my
light shine, right?  What do you tell someone who doesn’t believe?

First, your response is based on your relationship with that person.  The average person on the street, I’m not
going to go full-bore pastoral on them.  Too much.  So you have to gauge your entry points.  I gotta friend who
loves to point out the sins and misdeeds of others.  Even those not in a close relationship.  More than willing to
give their advice or two cents where its wanted and not wanted.  Geeze.  No wonder some people don’t like
Christians!  I like how Peter puts it: Always be prepared to give an answer, TO THOSE WHO ASK.  Its
spiritual harassment to preach or condemn to those who haven’t asked.  Another pastor friend had a knock on
the door last week, those spreading religious literature.  She answered, and they said, (and I’m quoting off her
Facebook page), “Well ma’am, we know you’re a Methodist pastor, but is there anyone around here we could
tell about Christ?”  She responded, “I don’t think many people are home on this block right now. But I’ve got
dibs on them anyway.”  It’s great to have an answer to those who ask.  In this space, I’m happy to preach against
a great many social ills, but I’m not going to go to a random person’s house and yell at them for x,y or z.  They
didn’t ask.  I don’t have a relationship with them.  One person told me, the only time you can thwack someone
on the head for doing wrong is if you already have your arm around them in love.

So what can you do?  What answer do you give?  In my experience, I usually start off with telling my own story. 
That is a wonderful place to start.  Telling your own story.  “I don’t believe in God.”  Answer: “Well, I do.  Let
me tell you what God has done for me.”  Its not an essay.  Its not a sermon.  Its not a doctrinal treatise, but its
something from the Heart.  What has been your experience.  What has been your reason for belief?  I always
thought I had to have the best answer.  It’s my job to change their mind.  Its my job to convince them of my



rightness and their wrongness.  It’s my job to save their soul, essentially.  And you know what?  It’s not my job. 
That’s the Spirit’s job - to warm hearts and change lives.  My job is to tell my story, my experience, my witness
(to use a biblical term).  To tell the old old story of Jesus and his love.  My job is to have an answer when
people ask, where do you get your hope?  Where do you get your joy?  Where do you get your faith.  And my
heart sings, He has made me glad, he has made me glad, I will rejoice for he has made me glad . . .I don’t even
have to have a reason!  He just makes me glad.  All might not be alright in the world, but all is alright in here
(heart).

We have been exploring a little bit of Methodist history as well along the way in this series.  And we are now
just past the World Wars.  We are getting into time periods that maybe some of us can remember!  The world
was not alright in the 1940's.  The second world war destroyed much of Europe, 70-85 million people perished,
some of whom you knew.  Holocaust times.  Around 3% of the world’s population didn’t make it.  The world
needed something else to keep the peace.  We had a Quest for Unity.  After the war ended, the church’s actively
worked to secure world peace and order.  Many laity, pastors, bishops, and church agencies supported the
establishment of a world organization to serve as a forum for the resolution of international problems.  In April
of ‘45, their labors, with others, contributed to the founding of the United Nations.  And where did the General
Assembly meet for the first 5-6 years?  Not New York.  Not in an office building.  They met at a Methodist
Church in England, while the UN headquarters were being built in the USA.  Get that?  The UN headquarters
for the first 6 years was a Methodist Church.  And we’ve had Methodists there ever since.  You might remember
Kofi Annon, the General Secretary - grew up in a Methodist Boarding School on the Gold Coast of Africa. 
Even our last ambassador, Nikki Haley, is United Methodist.  Although it is officially non-religious, we have an
office at the UN to speak on matters of hunger, disaster, genocide, human trafficking, disease, and peace
keeping efforts.  The whole Imagine No Malaria that our church took on had its genesis at the UN.  During these
years, we also fought for equal rights between men and women - check out last week’s sermon for that topic. 
We fought for equal rights between the races - check out the sermon three weeks ago for that topic.  My
grandmother’s cousin’s husband was a Methodist pastor, and marched in Hattisburg during the 60's, although
his Nebraskan church might not have agreed at the time.  This was also a time when ecumenicalism was taking
off.  Instead of churches splitting apart because of differences, churches were coming together despite their
differences.  The United Brethren Church and the Evangelical Church joined up, and became the Evangelical
United Brethren Church, or EUB for short.  This group joined the Methodist Church in 1968, and formed the
United Methodist Church, celebrating fifty years last year.  This time period was known for unity and healing
the wounds of our divisions and past sins.  And we are two weeks away from a General Conference that will test
that unity, to see how welcoming and affirming we really are.

But if you were to ask me, Pastor Mike, Give me an answer, what is the reason for the hope that you have?  My
hope is in Jesus Christ, who calls me to love, to serve, to pray and to praise.  Who redeems my soul.  Who
makes me a better person than I deserve.  Who brings me joy than I ever thought possible.  I have seen division,
and I have seen togetherness.  Togetherness is better.  I have seen discrimination, and I have seen equality, and
equality is better.  I have seen war and I have seen peace.  And peace is better.  I have seen people with no hope,
and I have seen people with hope.  And hope is better.  I have seen people who don’t believe in God - and I have
seen a God who still believes in them.  

May we be a people who always have an answer for the hope that we have.  And the family of God said, Amen!


