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Vital Christianity #7

“Immeasurably More”

James 5:13-16

October 29, 2006


Native American Indians (before they were introduced to Christianity) worshipped God in all of creation. They were supremely a people of the land. They found God in everything. God was in the morning dew and in the raging mountain streams, the wind and the rain. God was in the land and the animals that walked on the land. They would have understood what Paul meant when he wrote in Romans 1:20 “For since the creation of the world God’s invisible qualities – his eternal power and divine nature – have been clearly seen, being understood from what has been made, so that men are without excuse”.


Christian’s helped the native Indians to understand that the awesome things we see in nature are not God but are the works of God’s hand. But in a way our insistence that God is not in the things has caused us to devalue the things. God is the creator of all things. (Sheila and I created Bevin and Sherred, in a biological sense. They are precious to us, more precious than our own lives.) God is the creator of all things and so all things have God’s fingerprint on them and are precious to God, more precious than even my children are to me.


We were created by God, in fact we are the only creatures on this earth who were created in God’s image. Genesis tells us that we were created by God and were so special to God that God walked and talked with his humans every day. Until sin drove us apart.


But we were not created to be apart from God. Prayer is our way of reconnecting with God. Prayer is our way of admitting to God that we miss him and need him. Prayer is our way of saying to God we trust him and will do what he tells us to do. Adam and Eve walked in the garden with God every day, and in that time together they received God’s blessings and strength. We no longer have that perfect communion with God, but because of the cross of Christ we once again have God’s invitation to walk and talk with him. God looks forward to hearing from us.


But all too often we fail to take advantage of this unique relationship we have to our Father in Heaven.

Skit: “Failure to Communicate”


(Enter Counselor - sits at desk and opens planning book.)

Counselor:  It looks like a full day.  Good.  The more people I can counsel and help, the better I like it.  My first appointment should be here any minute.

(Enter Actor 1, somewhat flustered.  As he talks, he walks over to the Counselor, and shakes his hand, turns and starts to leave.)

Actor 1: Well, here I am.  Good to see you again.  I don’t have much time.  In fact I need to be somewhere else right now.  There is so much to do.  I don’t know how I’ll get it all done.

Counselor:  Why don’t you sit down and maybe I can help.

Actor 1:  I have so much to do I just don’t have the time to stop and chat.  But we’ll get together soon for a long talk.  Bye now.

(Exit Actor 1)

Counselor  (Staring after Actor 1 for a moment): Come again when you can’t stay so long.  That was too bad.  It really sounded as if he could use some help.  I wish he would have given me just a few minutes.  (Sigh)  Oh well, my next appointment should be here soon.

(Enter Actor 2 carrying a Game Boy – which he views intently and plays constantly.  Sits in chair)
Actor 2:  Ok.  I’m here.  Let’s get this overwith.  (Concentrates on his game)

Counselor:  Well, has anything good happened to you this week?

Actor 2 (Takes a moment to pull himself away from the electronics):  Huh?  What?

Counselor:  I said, did anything good happened to you this week?

Actor 2 (Shrugs): Nah.  I don’t think so.  (Concentrates on his game.)

Counselor:  Is there anything you need any help with?

Actor 2 (Takes a moment to pull himself away from the electronics):  Huh?  What?

Counselor:  I said do you need any help?

Actor 2 (Shrugs): Nah.  I’m OK.  (Concentrates on his game.)

Counselor:  Do you know anyone else who needs some help?

Actor 2 (Takes a moment to pull himself away from the electronics):  Huh?  What?

Counselor:  I said do you know………..

Actor 2:  Look man I don’t mean to be rude but you’re interrupting my game here.  Why don’t I leave and come back later?  (Stands to leave)

Counselor:  Why don’t you turn that off for a minute so we could talk?

Actor 2 (Talks as he exits):  No way dude.  I’ll be back when I’m done with this.  (Stands to leave)

(Exit Actor 2)

Counselor:  Definitely not one of my better sessions.  I hope my third appointment is better than my first two.

(Enter Actor 3 very slowly shuffling along.)

Actor 3:  Hi ya Doc.  I’m here.  (Yawn,  Collapses in chair.)  Excuse me, I just got done with work.  I’m a little tired.

Counselor:  You know, this is happening a lot lately.  Maybe we should schedule you for another part of the day.  Maybe before work.

Actor 3:  Oh, that’s too early.  (Yawn)

Counselor:  I don’t mind.  I could talk with you when you’re fresh and attentive.

Actor 3 (Yawn):  Hey, I’m fresh and attentive right now.  We don’t need to foul up my schedule for our little talks.  (Yawn)  So let’s talk already.

(As the Counselor talks, Actor 3 falls asleep.)

Counselor:  Well what I need you to do is tell me what has made you happy this week and what has made you sad.  Then we can talk about what you need to make it through another day and ….

Actor 3 (Snoring loudly):  THHHHZZZZZZ!

Counselor:  Excuse me.  Pardon me are you listening?

Actor 3 (Snoring loudly):  THHHHZZZZZZ!

Counselor (Shouting):  HEY!

Actor 3 (Jumping):  What!  What’s wrong?  What’s happening?

Counselor:  You fell asleep while we were talking.

Actor 3:  I’m sorry. (Yawn)  I guess I’m too tired for our session.  (Standing and exiting)  I better go home and get some rest.

Counselor:  Why don’t we change your appointment time for tomorrow?

Actor 3:  Maybe.  I don’t know.  (Yawning)  I’ll think about it.  See you tomorrow if I’m not too tired.

(Exit Actor 3.)

Counselor:  We never talk any more.  He’s always too tired.  In fact, he makes me tired just watching him.

(Enter Actor 4.)

Actor 4:  Hi, there.  I’m here.

Counselor:  Oh good.  You look alert and ready to talk.

(He come in, sits down, and never stops talking.  The Counselor, who tries to say something once in a while, can never get a word in.)

Actor 4:  Well, things are going just fine.  I don’t have any real problems.  Oh, my dog died, but I guess that isn’t really earth-shattering, is it?  I don’t suppose you care if my dog died, but he was a good dog.  I wonder if there’s a dog heaven?  I don’t suppose you’d tell me, would you.  But really, I guess I don’t need to know.  In fact, I don’t think I need anything.  Even if I did need something, I don’t know if you could do anything about it.  (Stands to leave)  Well, that’s about all.  I’m sure I’ll be back tomorrow to talk with you again.  (Walks toward the door)  I’m sure that I’ll have more to talk about then.  We’ll just have to wait until tomorrow.  Bye!

(Exit Actor 4.)

Counselor  (Stares after Actor 4 for a moment with open mouth; slowly shakes head.):  That never ceases to amaze me.  Every time he comes in he talks so much that he never has time to listen to me.  Oh well.  Some day he’s bound to get laryngitis or something.

Actor 5 (From off stage):  Hello.

Counselor (Looking around):  Hello?

Actor 5 (From off stage):  Are you there Doctor?

Counselor (Centers on the door):  Yes, I am.  I’m right here.

Actor 5 (From off stage):  You sound so far away.

Counselor:  That’s because you’re standing outside and I’m not.  If you’ll just come into my office…..

Actor 5 (From off stage):  No, I like it out here all by myself.

Counselor (Shaking head):  This won’t work.  You need to come in where you and I can talk and not worry about traffic noises and the other people talking to you on the sidewalk.

Actor 5 (From off stage):  I like those noises.  I can see them.  I can’t see you.

Counselor:  Then come inside.

Actor 5 (From off stage):  Maybe I better stop coming.  I don’t seem to be getting anything out of our talks.

Counselor:  You’d get something if you would just come inside.

Actor 5 (From off stage):  I’m going now.  I don’t know if I’ll be back tomorrow.  Bye.

Counselor (Running to the door): Wait!  Just come inside and talk for a minute.  (Looks outside.  Goes back to his desk.)  Let me see if I have this straight.  He doesn’t want to talk to me, because he can’t see me.  (To Audience)  Am I the only one who is having trouble following the logic of that argument?

(Enter Actor 6, knocking on the doorway.)

Actor 6:  Excuse me.

Counselor:  Yes?

Actor 6:  I know I don’t have an appointment, but could I talk with you for a moment?

Counselor:  Certainly.

Actor 6:  I’ve really fouled things up.  I think everyone in my family is mad at me, or ignores me.

Counselor:  Have you done something to make them feel this way?

Actor 6:  Yes, but I really want to make things right.

Counselor:  Well, we could try to do it together.

Actor 6:  How would we do that?

Counselor:  First, go to your family and apologize for anything that you’ve done to hurt them or make them upset at you.  Then, bring them all to me, and we’ll talk it over.  When we’re done, I’m sure things will be better.

Actor 6:  That sounds great.  I’ll get started right away.  Thank you for listening.

(Exit Actor 6)

Counselor:  Thank you for coming and listening.  (Closes appointment book.  Stands and looks at audience.)  Hello.  And how is your prayer life?

(Exit Counselor)
How is your prayer life? Did you hear yourself in one of those clients? I did! Words communicate, so does silence. What are we saying to God when we don’t pray? Our silence may be saying that we don’t think we need God, or maybe that we don’t trust God. Failing to talk with God may be our way of saying to God that we don’t really believe that God has the power to change physical or emotional situations or the desire to change them. What do we really believe about prayer?


Today was a pretty typical day in the number of prayer requests we received. Did you write the names down? Probably not. Writing down the names and the requests as you hear them can be pretty challenging at best. Tomorrow I will e-mail you a complete list of these and any that we received after today. What will you do with them then?

Skit: “Prayer Request”

(Skit opens with Beth and Laurie walking on stage as though church had just let out and they’ve run into each other in the foyer.)

Laurie:  Beth.  How ya doin’?

Beth:  Great, Laurie.  And yourself?

Laurie:  Good. Good. (Pause)  Wasn’t that a wonderful sermon?

Beth:  Always is.  He’s the best.

Laurie:  Whacha got there? (Indicating the notebook)

Beth:  You mean this?

Laurie:  Yeah.

Beth:  Oh it’s nothing.

Laurie:  I see you with it every Sunday.  Why would you carry nothing to church every single Sunday?

Beth:  If you must know, it’s my …well you know how someone catches you off guard, tells you about a problem they’re having and you don’t know what to say, so you say “I’ll be praying for you”?

Laurie:  Of course, the usual answer.

Beth:  Well when that happens to me I write down the person’s name and the problem in this notebook.  (Some papers fall out.  She doesn’t bother to pick them up.  But when Laurie tries to help….)  Don’t worry about ‘em.  I’ve got plenty.  Anyway, as I was saying, I write them down so I’ll be able to…

Laurie:  Pray for them?

Beth:  No.  Keep track of them.

Laurie:  You don’t pray for them?

Beth:  I honestly plan to.  But I get so busy.  You know how it is.

Laurie:  But don’t you realize when you say you’re going to pray, someone’s counting on you to do it?

Beth:  Of course I do.  That’s why I keep all…. (Looks at files on the ground)  OK, most of them in this notebook  (She drops a few more.)

Laurie:  You’re not going to pick those up either?

Beth:  God knows what they are.

Laurie:  And you should too.  (Bends over and picks up one of the papers and reads from it)  Mrs. Mildred Smith…..

Beth:  Mildred Smith.  Mildred Smith… Oh yes, I remember her.  She wants me to pray for some health thing… And I’m planning on doing it.  Soon.  Very soon.

Laurie:  I take it you didn’t hear she died last week?

Beth:  She did?

Laurie  (Nods):  Her funeral was Thursday.

Beth (Takes the paper and throws it down again.):  See I don’t need that one after all.

Laurie:  I don’t think you understand this prayer request thing.  (Picks up another one and reads name from it)  What about Mrs. Nancy Foley?

Beth:  Foley?  Oh definitely I remember her.  She wanted me to pray for her marriage.

Laurie:  And did you?

Beth:  No, but I’m going to just…..

Laurie:  They’re divorced.

Beth:  How was I to know the marriage would disintegrate that quickly?

Laurie (Looking over prayer request):  This prayer request was dated three years ago.

Beth:  I told you I’ve been busy.

Laurie:  You know, God does answer prayer.  But someone has to pray it first.

Beth (Takes one of the papers out of her notebook, defensively):  OK.  Here’s one who wasn’t hurt by my not praying.  Kevin Hendricks…. he asked me to pray for God to give him a better-paying job so he could make his mortgage payments.

Laurie:  And of course you didn’t pray.

Beth:  But now that they’ve foreclosed on his house.  He doesn’t have to worry about that prayer request any more.  (She wads up the paper and tosses it aside.)

Laurie:  Beth, I don’t think that’s the answer that he wanted.

Beth (Takes out another paper):  And remember the O’Briens?

Laurie:  Of course.  (Takes paper from Beth and reads it.)  They wanted traveling mercies for their summer vacation.  But you didn’t get around to praying for them either, did you?

Beth:  They made it back, didn’t they?

Laurie:  Not with their car.  It got hijacked!

Beth:  But they only wanted me to pray that they made it back safely.  (Indicating prayer request form.)  There’s nothing on here about a car.

Laurie:  Don’t you know when someone’s asked you to pray for them, you might be the only one they’ve asked?

Beth:  Hey, don’t blame it all on me.  People can pray for themselves, too, you know.  It’s not all my responsibility.

Laurie:  True, but Jesus said, “where two or three agree, asking anything in my name… “

Beth:  Oh, all right.  I see your point.

Laurie:  God hears every prayer, but when we help someone else pray for their need, it’s even more powerful.

Beth:  Guess I’ve been letting a lot of people down.

Laurie:  Well, it’s never too late to start praying now.

Beth:  Right.  (Starts picking up the papers on the floor)  These people are depending on me.  And I’m going to go home tonight and pray for each and every one of them.  (One of the requests catches her eye)  Umm… I wonder whatever happened to Mitzi Pryor.  Did she ever have that baby she always wanted?

Laurie:  Sure did.

Beth:  Maybe I should drop off a diaper bag or something.

Laurie:  That baby just graduated from high school.  In fact that baby was the valedictorian.

Beth:  Boy, when God answers prayer he really answers it doesn’t He?

Laurie:  If we pray, He hears it.

Beth:  You know, someone should invent a self-expiring prayer request form.  As soon as God answers it, it disintegrates in your hand.  Then you’ll know you won’t have to keep carrying it around.  

Laurie:  That’s not a bad idea.  But in the mean time…

Beth:  I know.  I know.  Pray for the ones I’ve got.

Laurie:  Those people are counting on you.

Beth:  And this time, I’m not going to let them down.  (Reads off a few more forms as she and Laurie exit)  Cliff McKinley… um, I wonder how his court case ever turned out.  And Jean Rutherford… this is a two year old request.  She’s got to be out of surgery by now.

Paul was right when he wrote, “God is able to do immeasurably more than all we ask or imagine”. (Ephesians 3:20a) The angel Gabriel said to Mary, “Nothing is impossible with God.” (Luke 1:37)  God doesn’t need us. But God has established his way of working in the world and much of the time that way includes us. That is why Paul didn’t stop his sentence with the word “imagine” but went on to say, “according to his power that is at work within us”.


James 5:16b says, “The prayer of a righteous person is powerful and effective.”  Not because we are righteous on our own or powerful on our own, but because God has chosen in Christ Jesus to make us righteous and our prayers powerful and effective. Who are we to act like our prayers count for nothing?


Suppose that in the wee hours of the morning you were awakened by an insistent knocking on your door. You stumbled out of bed and bumped your way to the front door and opened it. Standing there was your next door neighbor. He said to you, “I am so sorry to awaken you at this hour of the morning, but a dear friend of mine has come. He traveled a long way, is tired and hungry. I invited him in and intended to prepare him something to eat, but I am completely out of groceries. Do you have anything I could have to help him, anything?” Would you turn him away? Of course not! “You would give him as much as he needs.” Luke 11:8b) “If you then,” Jesus said, “though you are a sinner, know how to give good gifts to your neighbor, how much more will your Father in heaven give the Holy Spirit” (with all his power and authority) “to those who ask him!” Pray! Prayer is anything but a waste of time! Amen.

