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Acts 16:16-34 

16One day, as we were going to the place of  prayer, we met a slave girl who had a spirit of  
divination and brought her owners a great deal of  money by fortune-telling. 17While she followed 
Paul and us, she would cry out, “These men are slaves of  the Most High God, who proclaim to you 
a way of  salvation.” 18She kept doing this for many days. But Paul, very much annoyed, turned and 
said to the spirit, “I order you in the name of  Jesus Christ to come out of  her.” And it came out that 
very hour. 19But when her owners saw that their hope of  making money was gone, they seized Paul 
and Silas and dragged them into the marketplace before the authorities. 20When they had brought 
them before the magistrates, they said, “These men are disturbing our city; they are Jews 21and are 
advocating customs that are not lawful for us as Romans to adopt or observe.” 22The crowd joined 
in attacking them, and the magistrates had them stripped of  their clothing and ordered them to be 
beaten with rods. 23After they had given them a severe flogging, they threw them into prison and 
ordered the jailer to keep them securely. 24Following these instructions, he put them in the 
innermost cell and fastened their feet in the stocks. 

25About midnight Paul and Silas were praying and singing hymns to God, and the prisoners were 
listening to them. 26Suddenly there was an earthquake, so violent that the foundations of  the prison 
were shaken; and immediately all the doors were opened and everyone’s chains were unfastened. 
27When the jailer woke up and saw the prison doors wide open, he drew his sword and was about to 
kill himself, since he supposed that the prisoners had escaped. 28But Paul shouted in a loud voice, 
“Do not harm yourself, for we are all here.” 29The jailer called for lights, and rushing in, he fell 
down trembling before Paul and Silas. 30Then he brought them outside and said, “Sirs, what must I 
do to be saved?” 31They answered, “Believe on the Lord Jesus, and you will be saved, you and your 
household.” 32They spoke the word of  the Lord to him and to all who were in his house. 33At the 
same hour of  the night he took them and washed their wounds; then he and his entire family were 
baptized without delay. 34He brought them up into the house and set food before them; and he and 
his entire household rejoiced that he had become a believer in God. 

………………………………………………………………………………… 

Who here has an all time favorite song, one that they go to time and time again? 

When I was in eighth grade, we were assigned this assignment to bring in a poem to read to the class 
that described how we were feeling. Now if  you know a 13-year-old or have ever been thirteen year 
old, you know that we feel a lot of  feelings.  

Instead of  bringing in a poem, I chose to recite the lyrics from one of  my favorite songs. It was the 
band Weezer’s song, “In the garage”  and the refrain goes like this: 

In the garage, I feel safe 
No one cares about my ways 



In the garage where I belong 
No one hears me sing this song 

Okay, now I am sure it is not too hard to imagine a 13-year-old feeling like the only safe place in the 
world would be tucked away in the garage with the ability to sing out those loud songs without fear 
of  being heard.  

Singing our emotions is powerful, hearing music is powerful. It can speak to so many emotions we 
have and so many life moments. We have songs for baptisms, songs for graduations, weddings, songs 
for birthdays, songs for when we love, songs for when we lose love, songs for peace, songs for 
injustice, and songs for when we die. Music is powerful and singing together is even more powerful.  

And singing takes front and center stage in our story from Acts. We don’t know the songs that Paul 
and Silas are singing when they are imprisoned, but we do know what the situation they are singing 
to: and they are singing into a world of  injustice.  

First of  all this young girl is being used for her ability to prophesy when she is possessed by a 
demon. Her slave owners are using her to make money.  

Second of  all Paul and Silas are dragged into town because they ruin these folks means of  making 
money. Although when Paul and Silas are brought into town, they do not name that that is the real 
issue here. Nope, instead the slave owners make up this false story that they are doing something 
bad that interferes with the customs of  the Romans. When we really know it’s about the money.  

And so, injustice continues. Paul and Silas are beaten badly, they are stripped of  their clothes and the 
crowds are violent and beat them. And then they are imprisoned probably because they look like 
some vagabonds and homeless folk who deserve to be in prison in the first place, who deserve to be 
beaten in the streets.  

But the injustice doesn’t end there because third, the jailer thinks that if  the prisoners escape on his 
watch that the only solution for him is to kill himself.  

But when Paul sees him lift the sword to take his own life, he says, “Do not harm yourself, for we 
are all here.” 

“We are all here”  

There is a lot of  injustice happening within this story of  Paul and Silas. It’s a very broken world 
where children are slaves, people love money more than truth, violence reigns supreme, and the only 
escape at times seems to be death by suicide.  

And this week we can certainly relate in the middle of  another school shooting, one that claimed the 
lives of  many elementary school children and several teachers.  

When we met at Bible study this week we discussed the school shooting and we went through the 
exhaustive list of  why this keeps happening in our country and especially in places where people 
should feel safe, schools, grocery stores, and churches.  

The list will sound very familiar to you: the list of  reasons that is: what is it that drives people to 
shoot a bunch of  people? Mental health? Parenting? Gun control? Rampant automatic weapons? 



The internet? Violence in tv, movies, music? Is it human nature to see something and emulate it 
whether it is good, bad, or horrifically violent? 

If  we are really honest, we probably know that it is a mixture of  everything, no one thing causes 
this, and no one solution is going to heal the brokenness of  our society no matter what politicians 
tell us. Even feeling confident that we know the reason behind why these things happen does not 
always help us as people feel like there is a solution or a solution of  which we as individuals are 
capable of  attaining.  

Because the power of  injustice is overwhelming. Just ask Paul and Silas in the middle of  the night in 
jail: beaten, naked, and in pain as they are in chains and shackles. 

And yet, in the middle of  that great injustice, we get Paul and Silas praying and singing hymns to 
God and then what appears to be a huge and awesome miracle happens.  

A great earthquake comes and shakes the foundations of  the prison so that the doors come off  their 
hinges, the shackles and chains which once held them are broken open, and the prisoners are set 
free!  

Oh what a miracle, and what we assume comes from God because it happens in the midst of  prayer 
and hymns.  

And so we might ask, dear lord, what was that song, what was that prayer? 

And goodness gracious Paul and Silas, could someone have not included that into the Bible text, for 
that is what we really need today, I don’t consider myself  much of  a Pentecostal but I would for sure 
start praying or singing straight away in any tongue if  it meant an end to gun violence in our 
country!!! 

So what’s the right song for us? What is the prayer that needs to be said for God to bring an 
earthquake so that the walls of  this prison that surrounds us in violence will be torn down? What is 
it God that is going to take to make that miracle happen?  

I sat in that thought for a while but then I wondered, is the earthquake and the doors falling off  of  
the cells the real miracle?  

Because when we take a look at the text I think we get several other miracles as well.  

When Paul and Silas are praying when they are singing hymns to God, the other prisoners are 
listening in. They are hearing what Paul and Silas are saying about God. Perhaps they hear that God’s 
freedom is bigger than a prison cell or the ability to do what you want when you want, perhaps they 
hear that God’s peace is greater than peace through violence, perhaps they hear that they are beloved 
and worthy children of  God no matter what they appear to be on the outside. 

And maybe in the strangest miracle, when the doors of  the prison fling open, it doesn’t appear that 
everyone runs out in a wild stampede, no, for when the prison guard is contemplating taking his own 
life, Paul out of  the darkness says, do not harm yourself  for we are all here.  

“We are all here”, and it is these words from Paul and the action of  a living God that pulls the 
prison guard towards not only being baptized but cleaning the wounds of  Paul and Silas.  



Both of  those moments are miracles and it is a miracle of  grace that, when the prison guard brought 
Paul and Silas outside he asked, “Sirs, what must I do to be saved?” 31They answered, “Believe on 
the Lord Jesus, and you will be saved, you and your household.” A miracle that this Roman prison 
guard would want to change and turn towards God.  

These are all miracles.  

I know over my last few sermons I have named time and again the question of  what is the real 
miracle? 

 Well maybe it is the earthquake, maybe it is these other moments as well.  

But as I was thinking about the week that we have had, and it has been a hard week, one that feels 
pretty darn hopeless, I thought about another miracle within this text.  

And so maybe the real miracle here is that Paul and Silas still have faith when they are falsely 
accused, when they are beaten, and when they are stripped of  their clothes and put in a dank cell.  

That they still have faith enough to pray and sing to God at the darkest hour of  the night in the 
worst situation possible. I know our world seems very  bleak right now and I’m just going to name 
it, it has been a very bad week. And there’s no miraculous easy way out of  it.  

And so what would that mean, what if  the miracle for Paul and Silas is simply that in that dungeon 
of  a jail cell surrounded by others in chains and shackles, naked and beaten, that they still find faith 
in our God, Jesus the Christ, that in the darkest of  times, they do not give up hope on what is good 
and greater than evil and that their faith is powerful enough to break down this building, this prison 
that represents true injustice.  

So today I simply pray that you find the faith of  Paul and Silas had and that somehow it allows you 
to hope because the miracle might be just that this day.  

  


