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54 When they heard these things, they were furious and gnashed their teeth at 
him. 55 But Stephen, full of the Holy Spirit, gazed up into heaven and saw the 
glory of God and Jesus standing at the right hand of God. 56 He said, “Look, I see 
heaven opened, and the Son of Man standing at the right hand of God.” 
57 But they screamed at the top of their voices, covered their ears, and rushed at 
him with one purpose in mind. 58 They threw him out of the city and stoned him. 
The witnesses laid their cloaks at the feet of a young man named Saul. 
59 While they were stoning Stephen, he called out, “Lord Jesus, receive my 
spirit!” 60 Then he fell to his knees and cried out in a loud voice, “Lord, do not 
hold this sin against them.” After he said this, he fell asleep. 

Dear Friends and Fellow Redeemed, 

If you’ve been waiting to plan that vacation to Hawaii, you may want to wait a bit 

longer. I have heard that the volcano is erupting. Actually, Kilauea volcano has 

actually been erupting for more than 30 years. A few years ago, the bottom of the 

crater dropped out, sending the magma into the earth, where it plugged up the 

volcano’s plumbing, causing pressure to build underground until the earth 

couldn’t hold it anymore, and molten rock started shooting not just out of the 

volcano, but out of random places all around the island. That set off a series of 

earthquakes, which, together with the molten rock, that destroyed dozens of 

buildings and wiped out the equivalent of more than 75 football fields. A 

dashboard camera captured video of molten rock slowly making its way across a 

road and devouring a vehicle. The vehicle just sat there, helpless, without any 

ability to stop its inevitable destruction.  

I look at videos and pictures from events like this, and they look like an illustration 

of what seems to be happening to whatever morals and Christian values were left 

in our nation. Most prime-time shows on television highlight and openly celebrate 

something the bible clearly identifies as sin.  

I just saw the results of a major study which concluded that the most discouraged 

age group on the planet right now is those in their late teens and early 20s. Those 

in their mid-20s and early 30s is a close second, followed by those who are just a 

little older than them, and so forth and so on; which means that, as the oldest 

generations continue to die off, we are left with a higher percentage of the 

population each day doubting it’s all going to be ok. And today I’m wondering 



how often you feel that way. Do you know that every person here probably 

knows someone who believes they are gay (you just may not be aware of it). I’m 

sure that some here are dealing with this issue in their families. My family is too. 

But this isn’t a sermon about transgenderism or homosexuality. It’s a sermon in 

which I want you to ask yourself if you believe this is all really working. When you 

look at the way the world is going, at the easy accessibility to sin, at the rising 

number of people who seem to jump right in, do you ever wonder if we’re making 

any kind of real difference?  

I think that if I were Stephen in the bible, I would have been tempted to wonder. 

Stephen was a good man who loved Jesus. And he wanted others to love him too. 

One day he even told those who killed Jesus that they did something wrong. He 

wanted them to repent. But they didn’t. Instead, they threw rocks at him. Not the 

slowly-moving molten lava type of rock. The solid ones that can fly through the 

air. Stephen saw for himself that the world can be a pretty discouraging place for 

anyone who cares about their faith. But in looking at the last moments of 

Stephens’ life on earth, we find some pretty powerful reasons why we should 

care.  

54 When they heard these things, they were furious and gnashed their teeth at 
him. 55 But Stephen, full of the Holy Spirit, gazed up into heaven and saw the 
glory of God and Jesus standing at the right hand of God. 56 He said, “Look, I see 
heaven opened, and the Son of Man standing at the right hand of God.” 
57 But they screamed at the top of their voices, covered their ears, and rushed at 
him with one purpose in mind. 58 They threw him out of the city and stoned him. 
The witnesses laid their cloaks at the feet of a young man named Saul. 
59 While they were stoning Stephen, he called out, “Lord Jesus, receive my 
spirit!” 60 Then he fell to his knees and cried out in a loud voice, “Lord, do not 
hold this sin against them.” After he said this, he fell asleep. 

Speaking of sleep, a mom was once teaching her daughter to say the Lord’s 

Prayer. For several nights at bedtime, the little girl would repeat after her line 

after line. Finally, the kid decided to go solo. Mom listened with pride as she 

carefully said each word, right up to the end of the prayer: “Lead us not into 

temptation, but deliver us from email. Amen.” Or, there was the 4-year-old boy 

who was said, “And forgive us our trash baskets, as we forgive those who put 

trash in our baskets.” It seems they weren’t quite paying attention to everything 



their moms had tried to teach them. I share those with you not just because 

they’re cute, but because I want to point out something Stephen did that was so 

important in helping him keep the faith.  

As the crowd began to turn against Stephen, he “gazed up into heaven.” The verb 

literally means that he “fixed his eyes” on something. Stephen fixed his eyes on 

heaven. Unlike the little kids, he paid full attention. He was locked in. He blocked 

out everything else to focus on this one thing. And when he did, God allowed him 

to see something. He saw “the glory of God and Jesus standing at the right hand 

of God.”  

It’s difficult to describe what the glory of God would have looked like. I think that 

the most glorious thing I have ever seen on earth, is the Northern Lights. My 

family and I were vacationing on Washington Island and were enjoying an evening 

down on the dock of our cabin, looking out at the star filled sky over Lake 

Michigan. We saw what looked like a big cloud of colored light. And then we saw 

another, and another. We sat on the dock for the next hour or so, and we were 

speechless. It was so amazing and so far beyond anything I could have ever 

imagined. And those were just reflections on the sky. What did the glory of God 

actually look like? You might know that Moses once asked to see God’s glory, but 

God told him that he couldn’t because it was so powerful that it would literally kill 

him. We have no words or pictures for what it looked like when Stephen saw 

God’s glory. But it certainly made him realize something – that God is bigger and 

more glorious than anything we can see here.  

And not only is he bigger than it. Stephen also saw that God uses his big-ness for 

our benefit. Stephen saw Jesus at the right hand of God. The book of Ephesians 

tells us that he is there ruling over all things for the benefit of the Church; that he 

is right now right there keeping his Romans 8:28 promise to rule over all things in 

such a way that they work out for your good. What Stephen saw was amazing. It 

was glorious. It was comforting. And there’s another word for what he saw. What 

he saw was reality.  

CS Lewis once wrote, “If I find in myself desires which nothing in this world can 

satisfy, the only logical explanation is that I was made for another world.” In other 

words, if your life on earth fills your heart with a pain that will never go away; if 

you carry hurts that nothing on this planet so far has been able to fully take away, 



then it means very simply that you don’t really belong here. God didn’t make you 

for this place. He made you for a place that’s a bit more glorious. I would like you 

to repeat after me: “I wasn’t made for this place.” Say it again: “I wasn’t made for 

this place.” God made you for something better. You have the right to remind 

yourself of that reality every day, even multiple times a day. The best part of your 

life is still coming. Seeing that reality is what gave Stephen his strength.  

And imagine how each day would go for us if we saw it too; not with our eyes, but 

with our faith. If this were our perspective every day; if our eyes of faith were 

fixed on the reality of our heaven, on seeing God’s glory, and believing that Jesus 

is working all things for our benefit and the benefit of our children, then each day 

we would never feel … what? What word would you use to finish that sentence? 

Afraid? Worried? Discouraged? But sometimes we do. Sometimes life feels really 

hard.  

It did for Stephen too. They threw stones at him. And do you know why they did? 

Because after Stephen fixed his eyes on heaven, and after he saw the glory of God 

and Jesus standing, Stephen “said” something about it. Stones started flying in his 

direction only after Stephen shared his reality with the people around him; which 

means that his life on earth would have been a lot easier had he not cared about 

his faith or shared it with anyone. And yours would be too.  

If you didn’t care about your faith, or anyone else’s, then you would never have to 

confront anyone on a sin, and potentially be the recipient of whatever venomous 

words might come back in your direction. If you don’t care about your faith, it’s 

less likely that anyone in high school or college will call you “boring.” If you didn’t 

care about your children’s faith, your heart wouldn’t break so hard as you see 

them walk away from it. If you didn’t care about faith, then some conversations at 

work might not be as awkward when everyone else starts cussing or making fun 

of their wives or when they ask you what you did this weekend. If you didn’t care 

about your faith, then you wouldn’t have to feel bothered, or guilty, or broken 

when your heart feels so passionate about something the Bible identifies as sin. If 

you care about your faith, then in some ways, your life will be harder than if you 

didn’t. And if yours isn’t, then you should ask yourself something really important.  

If, while living in a world ruled by Satan, your heart rarely hurts, you never receive 

any criticism for your faith, or you never feel out of place, then you should ask 



yourself why that is. To think about it another way, imagine that the mob 

surrounding Stephen– the one that did not want to hear about sin, God, Jesus, 

faith, or heaven - were standing in front of us today, and imagine they only had 

one stone to throw, and their goal is to silence the one person who lives their 

faith most clearly and is obviously thinking about it most often; their goal is to 

eliminate from this planet the one person whose attitude, actions, words, and 

decisions most clearly indicate that their mind is fixed on heaven, would they 

throw that stone at you? Because if there’s one thing we all know how to do, it’s 

to show the people around us what our hearts consider to be most important. 

Even little kids can do that.  

Samantha was at Walmart with her kids, putting the groceries into their car, when 

she heard gunshots. Two men in the parking lot started shooting at each other, 

and Samantha’s vehicle was right in the line of fire. As a bullet hit Samantha in the 

shoulder, she jumped into the back seat to shield her two children. But as she did, 

her 10-year-old daughter Aailyah moved away from her, because she wanted to 

use her body to shield her 18-month-old brother. She threw her body over his just 

as a bullet hit her in the backside. It would have hit him in the stomach. He would 

have died. But it didn’t. She saved her brother’s life. Both Samantha and Aailyah 

are fine. They survived, and clearly showed everyone what their hearts consider 

to be most important.  

Jesus didn’t survive. Though he did clearly show what his heart loves more than 

anything. As you see him on his cross, with holes ripped in his hands, feet, and 

side, you know the answer. It’s you. And he knows all about you. He knows about 

the weak faith. He knows about the pet sins. He knows all the ways we blend in 

with a world that’s dying. It’s why he was there. To forgive it all, and let you know 

that none of it will stop you from one day seeing with your own eyes the same 

heaven Stephen did, the same glorious God, and the same Jesus, at his right hand 

… standing.  

It’s significant that he was standing. On the night Jesus was arrested, he told his 

enemies that one day they would see “the Son of Man sitting at the right hand of” 

God. One day they would see the reality of who it was they were crucifying. And 

this is what we say in the creed, isn’t it? “… he ascended into heaven and is seated 

at the right hand of God the Father Almighty.” But when Jesus heard Stephen’s 



confession and saw how hard life was for him because of it, he stood up. He stood 

for Stephen. And he stands for you too.  

He knows how hard it sometimes is to keep your faith. He knows it’s hard when 

you see your children stray. It’s hard to stay faithful every step of the way. He 

knows how you hurt. He knows how you feel when it seems you’re standing in life 

all alone. He knows. And he wants you to know that he stands ready to welcome 

you home; to the place you truly belong, where every last tear will be wiped 

away. And each day until that day comes, he hears your confession. He sees you 

put your faith into practice. And he stands, wanting you to know that you’re 

making the best kind of difference. And maybe one that you will never see on 

earth. Stephen did. The people who stoned him to death threw their coats at the 

feet of a guy named Saul. You might know this, but this Saul is the same man who 

later became the Apostle Paul, author of 13 books in the bible and the greatest 

missionary of all. I bet Stephen was surprised the day Saul walked into heaven. 

And I wonder if Saul would have been there is he had not first heard Stephen’s 

confession. We don’t always see the good our faith is doing. But Jesus does. And 

one day we will too. Amen. 


