
1 
 

 

Sermon for May 5, 2019 

That must be boring 

Acts 9:1-14 

The Reverend Roger Pancost 

 On the evening of April 26 my wife Sarah and I had the rare opportunity of 

going on a date night. Friends had given us tickets to see a production of Swan 

Lake at the Midland Center for the Arts. After being treated to a pre-performance 

reception, we made our way into the theater where the ballet was beautifully 

performed by high school students from the Interlochen Center for the Arts. 

During intermission the man sitting next to me started a conversation. After 

telling me about his hip replacements, and his various careers, he got around to 

asking me what I do in my spare time. It was his way of asking what my 

occupation is.  

           As I have shared before, I am hesitant to tell strangers what my occupation 

is. If I tell someone that I am a pastor I never know how they are going to respond. 

Some people are uncomfortable with my profession and try to end the conversation 

quickly. Others choose to share their troubles or confess their wrong doings. This 

individual’s response was not like one I had ever experienced before. 

When I told him that I am a pastor, he replied, “That must be boring.” Without 

missing a beat he went on to say, “After all, you just keep repeating the same thing 

every three years.” I can only assume that he was referring to the common 

lectionary, which is a three year cycle of Bible readings that many preachers use. 

Before I could respond to this comment, the lights began to dim and the music for 

the second act began. 

 As I sat in the dark dumfounded by this individual’s comment, he leaned 

over and told me about a book that I needed to read. He said that it would explain 

everything about religion that I didn’t understand. Wow, not only was I boring, but 

ignorant as well! 

 When the ballet was over I chose to avoid engaging in any further 

conversation with this person. A part of me wishes that I had told him that we 

repeat things every three years so that we don’t forget the important truths that are 

being shared. Specifically, the importance of humility! I will never know what 

caused that person to conclude that my job is boring. I have a feeling that 

somewhere along his journey someone told him that religion is static and that in 

order to participate you have to believe what someone else tells you. 



2 
 

 

I agree that faith would be boring if it never changed, but I have never 

known that to be the case. I think of faith as a wonderful journey; not a destination. 

Along the journey of faith there are opportunities for new discoveries and 

perspectives. Sometimes we seek these new understandings out, while at other 

times they catch us by surprise. 

 In the morning’s reading from the book of Acts we hear the story of an 

individual who has such an experience. Saul of Tarsus is a religious leader who has 

been persecuting the people who are following in the way of Jesus. Saul was 

present at the stoning of the first Christian Martyr, Stephen, and approved of his 

killing. In recent days, Saul has been going from house to house dragging both 

men and women to prison.  

            It is while Saul is breathing threats and murder against the disciples of 

Jesus that a light from heaven flashes around him. After falling to the ground, Saul 

hears a voice saying to him, “Saul, Saul, why do you persecute me?” When Saul 

asks the identity of this voice he is told, “I am Jesus, who you persecuted. But get 

up and enter the city, and you will be told what to do.” 

         Under the care of Ananias, Saul has his eyes opened both physically and 

spiritually. This individual, who once persecuted others in the name of religion, is 

given new insights into his faith. Rather than persecuting people, Saul, who 

becomes the Apostle Paul, goes on to preach an inclusive understanding of God’s 

love.  

        Very few of us have conversion experiences as dramatic as Saul’s, and yet I 

am certain that almost everyone in this sanctuary has experienced some form of 

conversion. Because each of our lives is filled with a variety of experiences, we 

don’t remain the same person. Like Saul and Ananias there are people who we 

meet along the way who help to give us new perspectives on faith.  

 Life experiences can also lead to new understandings. These experiences are 

sometimes joyful, while at other times they are painful, such as the death of a 

loved-one. All of these experiences can lead to a deepened understanding of faith. 

As you reflect on your life, consider the ways in which your faith has changed: 

 Perhaps you once had a prejudice against a certain group of people. You 

may have been taught that these individuals were not to be included in the 

kingdom of God. Today, you hold to the belief that all people are welcomed by 

God…no exceptions. You may have once thought that religion is nothing more 

than a rigid set of rules. Now you have an understanding that religion offers an 

opportunity to join others in joyful worship, fellowship learning, and service.  
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There may have been a time in which you held on tightly to an old anger, or a 

grudge against someone who had wronged you. Along your journey you learned to 

let go of these feelings and offer forgiveness. You then discovered a new found 

freedom. As a child you may have had an understanding of who, or what, God is. 

Over the years that understanding has changed. 

 If, like the person I met at the Center for the Arts, you feel that your faith has 

gotten boring or stagnate, I encourage you to take some risks: 

 Take the risk of reading a book that offers a perspective different than your 

own. 

 Take the risk of getting involved in a discussion group where people share a 

variety of opinions. 

 Take the risk of going on a mission trip, or find a new way to serve others. 

 Take the risk of trying a new spiritual practice. 

The story of Saul is a story about God still speaking. God came to Saul on 

the road to Damascus and changed his heart. God comes to us at different times in 

our lives and helps us to see, and understand, in new ways.  

I will never know exactly why the individual I spoke with during 

intermission assumed that being a pastor is boring. All I can say is his statement 

could not be further from the truth. Every day I am challenged in wonderful ways 

to love and serve this congregation and the world around me. Every day I receive 

opportunities to learn and grow. Every day I know that I will receive love and 

support. 

So please forgive me if you heard this sermon three years ago! 

 

 


