
Oregon City United Methodist Church                                                                         Rev. Michael Benischek
18955 S. South End Road                                                                                                                 503-522-9807
Oregon City, OR 97045                                                                                                                     May 15, 2016

Series: John Wesley
Sermon: Conversion!

Galatians 2:20-21 (NIV)
I have been crucified with Christ and I no longer live, but Christ lives in me. The life I now live in the body, I
live by faith in the Son of God, who loved me and gave himself for me.  I do not set aside the grace of God, for
if righteousness could be gained through the law, Christ died for nothing!”

Sermon
This morning, we are continuing our sermon series on the Wesley’s, the founders of the Methodist Church. 
Two weeks ago, we shared the parsonage fire where John at age five was pulled from the burning house just as
the floor and roof collapsed.  Last week, we talked about his mother who taught him not only to know God in
the head, but to live it out in life.  Faith is more action than belief.  Today, we take a look at how that kind of
faith plays itself out in John’s life.  This is John’s Conversion experience.  At the age of 23, John went to
Oxford to join his brother Charles in the academic world.  Charles had founded a student society that was
dedicated to personal devotion and service to the poor.  When John got there, they elected him as the leader. 
They devoted themselves to acts of piety and charity.  They were very regimental in their service.  A typical day
was like this: At 6:00 a.m., scripture reading.  7:00, prayer.  8:00 visit hospitals, 9:00 visit prisons.  10:00
Communion.  11:00, you get the idea.  If they had palm pilots, every hour would have been booked with
something based in spiritual growth.  Because of this devotion, they were picked on by other students at Oxford. 
They were called Bible Moths, and other terms of derision.  Another derogatory term that arose stuck around. 
Because of their methodical mode of spirituality, they were called Methodists.  John Wesley and his followers
adopted that name as a badge of honor.  

At the age of 25, John was ordained a priest of the church of England.  In 1735, looking for something new,
both John and Charles Wesley accompanied James Oglethorpe to the new colony of Georgia.  Matter of fact, I
was just in the same spot several years ago.  It’s now a campsite called Epworth by the Sea.  Charles was
Oglethorpe’s secretary and John was the preacher for the colony.  John also went to convert the local Indians. 
However, John was still very much high church and did not connect with hardly any of the people there.  He
also had a dating disaster.  You know, in a small town you have the mayor, the storekeeper and the banker, and
they’re all the same person?  Well, John started to date his daughter.  It went horribly.  After a year and half, she
finally gave up on John and married someone else.  They went to church, and John refused to give them
communion.  It was later that week, in the cover of night, that John hoped on a boat headed back for England - a
failure.  To make matters worse, a storm arose on the Atlantic.  The waves started to spill over the sides of the
ship and they had considered themselves lost.  On board, there was a small band of Moravians, a very devout
German Christian Society.  While every one else was in panic, they held a worship service down below where
they were singing and praising God.  John couldn’t believe it.  Here they were, about to perish, and they were
having a good-old-fashioned church service.  Well, they made it through the storm, but the faith of the
Moravians stuck with John for the rest of his life.

Still discouraged, he returned to England during the blahs of February (which happen to be worse than winter in
Oregon); he was rescued from this discouragement by the influence of the Moravian preacher Peter Boehler,
whom John had searched out.  John was afraid that he had lost his faith.  He wrote in his journal, he went to go
convert the Indians, but who will convert me?   I don’t know if I like this advise, but it worked, Peter Boehler



told John, “Preach faith until you have it, and then when you have it, you can preach faith.”  After much soul
searching, and reading and conversations, it happened.  But instead of hearing it from me, you can hear it from
him.  Or at least, someone portraying him.

(Man from Aldersgate film clip)

This morning, I ask you: “Does Christ live in you?”  Is the living Christ in your life?  Not the dead Christ, not
the Christ of centuries ago, but the living Christ, is he in your heart?  In Paul’s letter to the Galatians, he speaks
of this type of experience!  “I have been crucified with Christ and I no longer live, but Christ lives in me.  The
life I live in the body, I live by faith in the son of God, who loved me and gave himself for me.”  Does Christ
live within you?

John Wesley went from believing in the head.  He had all of the outward signs.  But when the storms of life
came, he found it to be a faith of sinking sand, unable to withstand doubt.  But then he found his assurance, his
heart strangely warmed, a faith of bedrock that can shake the gates of hell.  Where are you today?  On this
journey of faith, where is your path along that trail?  Are you asking the questions that John asked, “I believe in
the head, but I ‘m not really sure?”  Who, oh who will convert me?  Have you ever made that decision, to follow
Christ?  Maybe as a teenager, maybe as a young person - but was it truly your decision?  This morning - let me
put it bluntly to you.  And this isn’t an alter call, nor am I looking for vocal affirmations - but in your heart.  Do
you have faith in Christ?  Do you have faith in Christ?  Do you believe that you are loved, and we are to live a
life of love?  If you answered yes, then praise God!  If you answered “not yet.”, then praise God, there’s still
time!  If you answered, “I don’t know”, then praise God!  We can work it out together.  I love the fact that the
founder of our denomination didn’t have all of the answers.  And the fact that he doubted and had his own
moments of “huh, I wonder if any of this is true.”  But time and time again, God addresses our fears and our
doubts if we honestly seek him out.

Do I believe in Christ?  Yes.  Are there moments where I have questions?  Yes.  But he has always been faithful. 
And that is something I can believe in.  And the family of God said, Amen!  


