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Series: Stranger Things From the Bible
Sermon: Most Boring Sermon Ever

Acts 20:7-12
On the first day of the week we came together to break bread. Paul spoke to the people and, because he intended
to leave the next day, kept on talking until midnight. 8 There were many lamps in the upstairs room where we
were meeting. 9 Seated in a window was a young man named Eutychus, who was sinking into a deep sleep as
Paul talked on and on. When he was sound asleep, he fell to the ground from the third story and was picked up
dead. 10 Paul went down, threw himself on the young man and put his arms around him. “Don’t be alarmed,” he
said. “He’s alive!” 11 Then he went upstairs again and broke bread and ate. After talking until daylight, he left.
12 The people took the young man home alive and were greatly comforted.

Sermon
It was after a homecoming dance in another county.  I was a senior in high school, and I was driving home back
to my house in the wee hours of the morning by myself - along the dark and lonely Nebraska country roads.  No
one else was out, only the siloutte of the corn mile after mile after mile.  And I started to fall asleep.  I’ll crank
the radio.  Didn’t help.  I rolled down the windows, but could still feel myself nodding off.  You know, you had
those “jerk up” moments where you catch yourself?  I had a few.  I even told myself I’ll close this eye for just a
little while.  And then I’ll close that eye for just a little while.  Finally, after another jerk up moment, I realized I
had to stop the car, pull over, and run around a little bit, have a bit of a jog to get myself back into driving shape. 
Only 10 more miles to go.  I made it home safe, but that still stands out as a time when, looking back, that was
dumb.  Anyone else ever been too tired to drive, but did it anyway?  Maybe someone here is asleep right now. 
(SNORING SOUND EFFECT) I’ve never fallen asleep in church - although there were times I remember when
I probably could have.  When the preacher says, let us pray, and you think, “Thank God, I can close my eyes for
a little while.”  I know you would never do that.  (Just a few moments of the nature sounds SOUND EFFECT).

The story we have today is the last of our “Stranger Things” series where we are examining a few of the stranger
passages of scripture.  The preacher was Paul, the poor young lad is Eutychus, the room was three stories up,
and we get a Resurrection story after Eutychus falls asleep, careens to his death, and Paul brings him back to life
- nothing is going to stall this sermon.

The setting for Acts 20 is Troas, on the coast of Asia Minor - modern day Turkey. It is an evening service, since
Troas has many disciples who are slaves and cannot meet during the day.  Got that?  This is most probably a
service for servants and the working class.   It also happens to be the last time these disciples will hear Paul, the
visiting preacher, since he plans to leave in the morning; because of this, the text says, "he continued speaking
until midnight." He’d been there for a week already.  Whether marathon sermons were the norm in Troas and
people routinely preached for three or four hours, or whether the occasion demanded a lengthy farewell speech
from the departing missionary himself, isn't entirely clear.  I would guess, however, given by the clues, that Paul
was going longer than usual.  In some churches, my 15 minute services wouldn’t cut the mustard.  Some
preachers would still be in their introduction when I’m giving my conclusion.  But here’s Paul, four hours later,
still going on.  The lateness of the hour (past midnight) and the ambiance of the room (all those burning oil
lamps, presumably to keep people awake in the absence of Starbucks or Black Rock -- since the smell and
smoke alone would surely suffice) only serve take oxygen out of the room.   This vesper service is fast
becoming a smoked-out lock-in.

If the listeners were on the edges of their seats with excitement or bored out of their minds, the text doesn't tell



us; perhaps Luke, the author is too polite to comment.  But there was some excitement in the service.  Over by
the open window, propped up on the ledge, sits a young man named Eutychus who cannot keep his eyes open.
This is hardly surprising: for all we know, everyone was starting to doze off from lack of sleep and breathable
air. Not everyone, however, was dozing in a windowsill. As Eutychus begins to sink off into a deep sleep (while
Paul, as the text kidly puts it, "talked still longer"), his unfortunate location on the ledge leads to disaster: he
falls out the window. And he doesn't just roll into the bushes from the first floor, which would make this a funny
story; he falls from the third floor, three stories down, strikes the hard pavement, and is taken as dead, "picked
up dead." Instead of a comedy, we have a tragedy: a young person literally bored to death by preaching.  Can I
get an amen?  (SOUND EFFECT - HOMER SIMPSON)

Most commentators fast-forward at this point to the resurrection scene, in which Paul rushes down to the dead
boy's side, pronounces him alive, and then returns upstairs to spend the rest of the night eating and talking as if
nothing had happened.  So one message of the sermon could be, that the Word of God cannot be stopped, you
can’t even die and get out of the sermon.  Preachers should not go on too long and should make sure they
maintain the attention of their hearers, and/or hearers should care enough about the truth not to fall asleep while
it is being preached.

But could it be, then, that what we have here is a congregation of believers from various backgrounds gathering
as opportunity provides? Several sources inform us that Eutychus was a fairly common name for slaves. If this
were the case here, then we might suggest that Eutychus - together with several others of the same or different
circumstances - has made his way to worship once his day's work is done, late at night or very early in the
morning being the only times when such meetings could occur for the whole church.  The first day of the week
wasn’t a day off, it was still a work day for everyone.  The Jews took Saturday off, but Sundays were still on the
clock.  Eutychus already worked all day.  And now it was his time.  And what did he choose to do with his
time?  Listen to Paul.  Meet with the church.  Gather together.  At first glance, we might think that Paul is
preaching a long and boring sermon, while dopey Eutychus who can’t keep his interest.  More likely is that we
have here a group of committed and earnest believers who are seizing their opportunity to hear the Word of God
from that fruitful servant of the Lord, Paul, before he moves on. They meet when they have their chance,
perhaps at the end of the working day (which might have been later for the slaves, not to mention others in an
environment where health and safety legislation tended toward the minimal). They come weary but eager,
lighting the lamps in the room to enable them to make the most of the brief hours available. Yes, they are tired
(preacher and hearers alike). Yes, it is warm. But this is a rich opportunity, and they are eager to make the most
of it.  John Wesley, the founder of Methodism, found his best preaching not in the church pulpit, but in the field,
outside the coal mines as people were either going into the mines or coming out.  We have accounts of him
preaching at 4, or 5 in the morning, or late at night as people got off work.

Far from criticising Paul for preaching too long or commiserating with Eutychus for being subjected to such an
ordeal, maybe I should be commending these men for their appetite for fellowship with God and his people.
Yes, young Eutychus does eventually succumb to the atmosphere, and fall from the window. But notice that -
once restored - it is not as if everyone decides to call it a night. They keep going until dawn breaks, and there is
no indication that Paul locked the doors so everyone has to stay.  

Leaving aside the practical issues of engaging preachers and engaged listeners, I wonder how eager we are to
meet with God and his people on the appointed day to hear the truth explained, proclaimed and applied? How
determined are we to make the most of our opportunities for worship? Are we ready to swap shifts or make up
hours in order to meet with the saints? If necessary, either because of persecution or some other necessity,
would I be willing to meet before dawn and after dusk in order to worship the Lord your God in company with
his people?

Eutychus sets us a good example. To be sure, rolling over in our beds is a lot safer than rolling over in an open



window, but - taking into account all the issues - I think Eutychus was with the right people in the right place at
the right time doing the right thing.

So hopefully no one has fallen asleep yet (SOUND EFFECT - LOUSY BUT DIFFERENT).  What’s my lesson? 
First, I should try to have engaging sermons, but more importantly, thank you so much, for letting your hearts be
eager to be where God is making himself known through the preached word, the words of Scripture, songs of
our faith, and the company of the saints.  May you find your hearts be blessed for your dedication and service. 
Now before someone else falls asleep, lets sing our final hymn:


