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~ Human nature is so created that we cant help getting excited abt. martain

events. I can think of many such events that have down through the years
havé excited me andxi am sure you have simular situations in mind. And
since human nuture has not changed much in 2000 yrs I am quite sure suce was
the case in the first century. As a matter of fact many such accounts
are described in the Book of Acts and one such event is the center of our
scriputre this mosrning. The aacount is recorded iq Acts 16....,L

When Paul and silas entered into this city they entered into a historic
place. There great battle of Phillippi had been fought ba the yr 42 Bc
This battle pited the forces of(%rutu%)and éépassu%)aganist the forces of

Gctavaira and@ark anthonx) and I dare say its out come was still being felt

in the days of Paul Philipppin pisit. But these men as facmous as they were
in Roman History were eclips bn Christian history with the name of(é%diéé
She of course was a wealthy progressive business minded woman who recieved
gladly the good news of jesus christ and recieve him as her Loxd and Savior
Then there was a(ézmzﬁied little girg)who followed them all 88288 over town
shouting out degrorotor statemtnts. It seemed that several(géalthy b&ginesé>
had exploted this littles girls gift of fortune telling ard They were using
her tallents to make certain investment which of course netted large profiTs.

well, Paul grew tired of the insutls and 88888 turned and heled the girl
of here malidity and becasue of this she recieved J sus christ but in the
healing she alos lost her unsual talent therefore this girl was no longer
of use to the business men. So according to scritpure these men retalited
by stirring up the crowd and falsely accusing Paul and silas of distrubing
the pease. They were placed in a philippian jail cell. Its at this point

that my story begins.
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I would like to tell you excatly what happened to me during 99@8e9 my
encouter with the Apostle Paul. Its a magnificate story of how a common
jaile keeper 8Bo discovered to his utter amazement that he wasx the biggest

prisoner of all and how he obtained his freedom....




t all begain when the one called the Apsotle to the CGentiles came to
visti our town. He brought with him a fantisic story of one that had been
put to death for the sins of theworld and then rose again on the & day inoder
that he might sawve men form their sins. (Whatever that meant) I know abt
their story befcase people were saying things allv over town avt these tow
religiosus fantaics were telling people abt an unbeliveabie story. You at
frist these men were not really causeing to big of a stir in our town. As
a mattero of fact thery were not reaching any lagre number of people and
if it were not for the healing of the deminted littke girl I propbaly would
never have meet thep.

remember the night well, for I was must abt ready to close down and
head for home to spend a quite evening with my family whéh all of a sudden
I hear the clinc and clamor of soldiers feet. Of course the scldiers
were not an uncommon sound to me becasue we were loscated on the firnge areas
of his magestis empire and he kept pleanty of solider arond inoder to deter
any foriegin attacks but mined in with those famair sounder were sounds of
an angery mod. The soldiers and cord turned the connor and as they came
in closer I saw tww men being 3A¥333d2d8B8 literally pushed and shoved by th
crowd and soliders., The men Wad been betean and it looked to me on first
examination that they might be near death.

The cenwriron in charged told me to put them under mazimn confimende
and to gurad them with my life, ﬁéo with that order I took these men down
into the #&nter dugeon whisch was a low and wet slimy kind of place I took
each man and chained him myself so as to make sure they were well secured
and to ensure 8B safety and to let them know who whs boss I put a few whip
marks on them my self. Then to reasure my dominace I cried out if you men
tire to esacpe form this cell I'ml hafe your heards

It was then that the one call pjaul caught my eye and to my utter

amazement he Bhowed no trace of fear or hatetred., He simply said, Its not




our great desire to get out Of here but we had rather for you to be saved
then bor us to escape. Saved I though what in the world could that strage
fellow be talking abt. whé if anybody needed to be saved or rescured as the
Greek world implyed it was not me for I had the keys to thi&s smelly place.
Well, with that and the ceturior words of gauding these men with my life

I knew my plans had ‘to be changed so I rusea home to tell my family and
stopped just long enough to eat a quick dinner then I returned to my dutieD
at my jail., The first thing I did upon retlrning was to make sure that all
the bonds on the priosners were taight and then I checked all the doors
berfore returing....

But you know abt the time I%aid down I hear it....It was such a strange
sound that at first I wondered if I might not be going alttle grazy. After
all this had peed a strage day, but no what I heard was reall.... Those
men were singing religous songs and prasing God. “How strage I thought tha
men would be praisg a God that had allowed their improssomed #AA7FITR7TRIT
g8888pp8a2885586888888p38111iwas8888888888888888888888888 Then there was a
scilence that mere words cant express... fhen in the next moemt these same
men began praying to their God. They prayed for everyone in that prison
cell and then they mentioned dby name and prayed that I might find salvatioN
There was that same word again saved from what I thought. Saved from
what and that word kept ringing in my subsousciousas I tried to sleep.
Saved Saved Saved that he might he saved and in that very same moment I wa
skaken by a tremondous earth gquake.

It didnt regeister at first but when the reality of the mement hit me
I froze whith fright becasue every door of my cell was wide ocpen. I @&maged
that all my prisoner had esaaped and I was sure that my life was going to
be taken becasue that was Roman law in my day. I was todl that if I evey
lost a prisoner I would have to pay his penalty. So with that image I

drew my sowed in order too take my own life and just as I was abt to plundge







