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Let us pray . . . 

Your Word, God. For your people. Through your Spirit.  

Amen. 

Today’s sermon text comes from Acts (chapter 1, verses 12 through 26). Hear God’s Word . . . 

Then they returned to Jerusalem from the mount called Olivet, which is near Jerusalem, a sabbath day’s 
journey away. When they had entered the city, they went to the room upstairs where they were staying. 
Peter and John and James and Andrew, Philip and Thomas, Bartholomew and Matthew, James son of 
Alphaeus and Simon the Zealot and Judas son of James. All these were constantly devoting themselves to 
prayer, together with certain women, including Mary the mother of Jesus, as well as his brothers. 

In those days Peter stood up among the believers (together the crowd numbered about one hundred and 
twenty persons) and said, “Friends, the scripture had to be fulfilled, which the Holy Spirit through David 
foretold concerning Judas, who became a guide for those who arrested Jesus—‘for he was numbered 
among us and was allotted his share in this ministry.’” 

(Now this man acquired a field with the reward of his wickedness; and falling headlong, he burst open in 
the middle and all his bowels gushed out. This became known to all the residents of Jerusalem, so that the 
field was called in their language, Hakeldama, that is, Field of Blood.)  

“For it is written in the book of Psalms, ‘Let his homestead become desolate, and let there be no one to 
live in it’; and ‘Let another take his position of overseer.’ 

“So one of the men who have accompanied us during all the time that the Lord Jesus went in and out 
among us, beginning from the baptism of John until the day when he was taken up from us—one of these 
must become a witness with us to his resurrection.”  

So they proposed two, Joseph called Barsabbas, who was also known as Justus, and Matthias. Then they 
prayed and said, “Lord, you know everyone’s heart. Show us which one of these two you have chosen to 
take the place in this ministry and apostleship from which Judas turned aside to go to his own place.”  

And they cast lots for them, and the lot fell on Matthias; and he was added to the eleven apostles. 

The Word of the LORD . . .  

Let us pray . . . 

And now may the words of my mouth and the meditations of our hearts be acceptable in thy sight, O 
LORD, our Rock and our Redeemer.  

And all of God’s people said: Amen! 

So there are call stories and there are call stories. Know what I mean? Perhaps, not. Think about this way.  

Or just think about Abraham, or rather Avram. His call story was so extraordinary, so wow that it changed 
his name. Sarah (or Sarai’s), as well. Now that’s a call story! 
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Leave your country, leave your people, leave your home, and travel across a desert to a new land. And I’ll 
make you a great nation, make your name great, make you a blessing not just to your people but all 
people.  

And there’s more. Offspring as numerous as the stars in the sky and sand on the beach, like the dust of the 
earth even. A great nation. And a blessing to all nations.  

Or how about Moses at the mountain of God. Great location for a great story, btw. Moses’ call, like many 
of the greats, includes the angel of the Lord. That’s right, our pew translations say the angel not an. 

Again, there’s more. B/c the angel doesn’t just show up, but comes in a blazing bush, one that was not 
consumed. Burning but not burned. That will get your attention. 

It does, of course, and God calls to Moses. Calls him by name. Moses! Tells him not to get too close and 
makes him take his sandals off. You’re on holy ground. Indeed. God even tells Moses God’s name: I Am 
Who I Am.  

See what I mean? Not all call stories are created equal. 

And there are others. Spectacular in their own right. I mean, Samuel’s call was so big that he got two (not 
just one, but two!) books of the Bible named after him. 

It wasn’t enough that his mother, Hannah, prayed and prayed for the boy. Or that after going so long 
without (her infertility the cause of her distress) gave him over to God when she finally did have him, 
well, not even that’s enough for his call story. No, it gets better. 

B/c at a time when God’s word was rare, God calls and Samuel hears. Three times Samuel thinks it’s Eli 
the Priest. But eventually, they catch on and realize, no, it’s God. The fourth time’s the charm, I guess. 
God stands over him and calls him once more: Samuel!     

And I could go on and on. How about David? Anointed by Samuel, he’s not the oldest or biggest or 
greatest. As a matter of fact, among his brothers, he’s the least of these. He’s not even present when 
Samuel looks the others over. He’s out keeping the sheep. But that heart, that’s what God wants. So with 
his old man, Jesse, and seven older brothers standing by, David is the one anointed. 

And as long as we’re talking greatest hits, smash hits or even hit-and-runs, we can’t forget that unwed 
teenage girl from the wrong side of the tracks who gets all her stuff put out in the street for everyone to 
see. That’s right, Jesus’ mom, Mary. Big-time call story, church. 

Her man thought about putting her out, btw, but Joseph gets quite a call himself. Both are visited by 
angels. 

Later, it will be Paul. Actually, it’s Saul. That mean, well, he was out to destroy the church, persecute it to 
the ends of the earth, lock ‘em up. Until he’s knocked off his high horse, blinded by a light and given a 
talking to by Jesus himself. That call, that wake-up, call changed his life. 

Just like Jesus changed the lives of some others. Those disciples, for instance, who he called out of their 
boats and away from their families and into a new line of work. From now on you’ll be fishing for people, 
fellas! 

Changed their whole life just like that. And yeah, I know, you got it by now, but that’s a call, right? 
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Well, let me stop there and ask a question. What about Matthias? Honestly, I’m not even sure how to 
pronounce his name. I mean, is it Mathias (stress on the th and a long i) or Matias (silent h with an i that 
sounds like a long e)? 

I think it’s the first, but the point is we don’t really know him. And the guy who doesn’t get picked, Joseph 
called Barsabbas (Son of the Sabbath) who also went by Justus, don’t really know him either. Actually, 
we know about as much about the guy with three names as we know about Matthias.  

We know one got chosen and one didn’t. That’s it. B/c they never show up again. Not here in Acts. Not in 
Luke’s other book, the first one, the Gospel. Not in the rest of the New Testament either. Just here. That’s 
it.  

And no, there’s no promise of more children than sand on the shore or stars in the sky, no great nation or 
blessing to the whole world, no burning bush, no call in the middle of the night, no passing by older 
brothers, no miraculous conception, no rocking the boat, no Damascus Road. 

No, what we’ve got here appears to be one of the very first congregational meetings on record.  

With the ANC (Apostle Nominating Committee) chair, Peter (who knows a little about calls himself), 
calling the meeting to order and the 120 member body (enough for a quorum, I guess) proposing two 
names and a good Presbyterian prayer (meaning short) following all that.  

You know our heart, God. Show us who you’ve chosen to take the place in this ministry and apostleship 
from which Judas turned aside to go to his own place. 

And then, well, they cast the lots. Not real decent and in order this part, not having a vote, I mean. But 
that’s what they do. Basically, they draw straws, flip a coin: Caesar’s Head (Joseph called Barsabbas aka 
Justus) or Peter’s Fish (Matthias). And the lot fell to Matthias. 

Casting lots, or in other words, flipping a coin, drawing straws, church, for the position of Apostle! That’s 
how they choose the guy who will replace Judas.  

And I’m not sure how I feel about that. Because yes, he’s an apostle now, but only because of Judas. Then 
again, early in my ministry I realized what a gift it was for a brand new preacher just out of seminary to 
follow one who wasn’t comfortable with public speaking.  

I digress. Back to the point. Even with all these extraordinary stories we’ve talked about, Matthias’ call 
seems kind of ordinary. Or maybe that’s the point. And believe me, as I’ve studied this passage, I’ve been 
thinking about the point.  

I suppose it may just be the need for 12. We have 12 tribes of Israel so we need 12 apostles. OK. But I 
think there’s more to it. Could be wrong, of course, but let’s examine Dr. Luke’s prescription. Yes, a 
doctor’s chicken scratch can be hard to interpret at times, but here, I think something rather extraordinary 
is being said. 

And that extraordinary statement is that sometimes, God’s works are rather ordinary. And for all of the 
Bible’s extraordinary call stories, most of ours will probably be pretty ordinary, as well. A warm welcome 
that keeps us coming back, an experience at Rainbow Place, friendships formed a table during fellowship 
hour, relationships built around caring for creation. But God is still calling, church. 

Might not be the father of countless offspring, nation-builder, blessing to all. Might not lead our people 
out of slavery and into (or up to at least) the Promised Land. Might not find God speaking to us in the 
middle of the night. Might not be chosen over and above all the usual suspects in the line up. Might not 
give birth to God’s only begotten son. Might not marry Jesus’ mama. Might not be called a Disciple or 
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Apostle or Apostle to the Gentiles or Reverend or Elder or Deacon or Trustee. But we’re all called, 
church. 

So Ma-THIGH-us is nominated by the community to fill a position after a very unfortunate vacancy. The 
body says a prayer. The straws are drawn. And he’s chosen by God to do God’s work. Never to be heard 
from again. Ever. 

Actually, that sounds a little like interim ministry. What God has called me to do with you, Warner 
Memorial. To be with you for a time. To become a part of this faith community. To learn from you and 
about you and with you in order to help you reassess, reimagine, reclaim, rethink, rediscover, recommit to 
who you are as God’s people and who you’re called to serve here along this stretch of road with the well 
hidden speed cameras on Connecticut Avenue in Kensington, MD, just outside our nation’s capitol. 

By the way, I hope it goes without saying, but just in case it doesn’t, it’s an honor and a privilege and 
even more so a joy to be called by you and God, of course, to this work.  

I know that transitions aren’t always easy. And you’ve had a lot lately. More than your fair share. That’s 
fair to say. Sometimes, when it rains, it pours. But I also want you to know that times of transition, while 
challenging, are also wonderful opportunities for learning and growth.  

Over the next few months, I look forward to sharing with you more about my call. Whether you like it or 
not, you’ll learn some things about me. One of which is that I like to tell stories. But even more than that, 
I look forward to learning more about you. 

I want to hear your stories, Warner Memorial. When and how and where and to what did God call you? 
Maybe it’s still happening? An ongoing discussion? A work in progress? I get it. And not just as 
individuals, but as a church, a community of faith.  

So think about that. And share that. And we’ll get working on this important work of transition. Not just 
calling your next pastor, but hearing God’s call for this church. 

For today, for tomorrow, for all your days. 

I believe Luke’s onto something, church. God’s call comes in all different shapes and sizes, among 
different people and places. But it’s still God’s call. 

My prayer is that we’re listening, church. Even better, hearing. And even better than that, I hope we’re 
ready to respond. Just like Ma-THIGH-as or Ma-TEE-as, however you pronounce his name, who we 
never hear from again. 

Amen.

�4


