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I Love To Tell the Story: Paul and Silas 

Acts 16:16-34 

February 16 and 23, 2020 

Pastor E. David Streets 

 

Okay, it happened to me again. Do you remember a message I shared 

some time ago in which I told you that while I was standing in the lobby of 

PPG Paints Arena I dropped my IPhone on the granite floor? The glass did 

not break but the image on the screen was cockeyed. I thought I’d broken 

my phone but a friend I was with told me to press both buttons at the same 

time and the phone would reset. So I did and it did. Awesome! 

So I did it again. I was having lunch with a friend and as we were leaving I 

grabbed my phone off the table and it slipped and flew off the table six feet 

across the aisle and smacked onto the floor.  I picked up my iPhone and 

turned it over looking for what? To see if I’d cracked the glass, I didn’t. 

Hallelujah! 

I went to my car, tried to text someone and my phone wouldn’t work. I 

pressed the ‘on’ button over and over. Then I did the same to the power 

button. Nothing. So I tried pressing them together. Nothing. I waited 5 

minutes. Did it again, nothing. 10 minutes. Nothing. 15 minutes. No luck. 

So I headed for the Apple store at the mall. 

Have you been in the Apple store? It’s different. Everyone in the store was 

born after the year 2000, or so it seems. They’re all dressed alike. I walked 

in and I felt like all the employees looked up and thought, “What’s he doing 
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here?” I walked up to a young woman who said, “How can we help you 

today?” “Well I dropped my phone and now it won’t work”, I said. “Okay, 

well, fortunately we are not busy so if you’ll go to the back and have a seat 

someone will help you within 10 minutes.” 

“Okay, I said.” I smiled and got nervous. I didn’t want to go to the back. 

Where was I supposed to sit? I walked past these tables that had nine 

chairs but only 2 or 3 people at a table. Is this their table? Did they reserve 

it? Are more people coming? 

I moved further back. More tables with two or three people. Could I sit 

anywhere? I stood by the last table. I had to sit there or else have a seat at 

the bar. ... The Genius Bar. I looked for the ‘stupid bar”, there wasn’t one. 

The people at the Genius Bar looked smart, both those being helped and 

those helping customers. I didn’t belong there. I tried not to make eye 

contact with anyone there. 

I sat at a table I had told the young woman my name. How did anyone 

know who I was or where I was unless they’d taken my picture or had me 

on camera? Ten minutes passed. Then 15. Something’s wrong. Do they 

even know I’m here? Are they checking my Facebook account? I’m not on 

Facebook! 

Finally, someone walked out of the secret door, looked at me and called 

me by name. Then they asked me to come up to, you guessed it, the 

Genius Bar. Oh no! “You dropped your phone and it’s not working?” “Yes”, I 

admitted. “Can I see your phone?” I handed it to him. He removed the 

protective cover, pressed the two buttons simultaneously so quickly I 

missed it. Suddenly the phone came on. It took a total of 10 seconds. 
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“Whoa!” I said, “What’d you do”? “I pressed both buttons. When you 

dropped your phone, it caused the software to malfunction and restarting it 

helped it to reset itself. I’m going to give you to Ryan who will do a 

diagnostic on your phone”. Translation, he’s a genius and he’s looking for 

more challenging problems by going to someone else. 

Finally I was done. It took me longer to put on the protective cover that had 

been removed than it did for them to repair my phone. All they did was 

reset my phone. Amazing! 

What’s my iPhone story have to do with Paul and Silas? I’m coming to that! 

Geeze, be patient! 

Paul and Silas are beaten and taken to jail because they drove a demon 

out of a slave girl. She was following Paul and Silas around and 

pronouncing, “These men are servants of the Most High God, who are 

telling you the way to be saved.” Acts 16:17b 

After several days of this, Paul drove out the demon within her and her 

owners were furious and called the authorities. 

Here’s a question. Why was Paul and Silas upset that the demon-

possessed slave girl was telling the truth about them? Because if Paul 

accepted the demon’s words, he would appear to be linking the gospel with 

demon-related activities. Interesting, right? 

So Paul and Silas are in prison, their feet in stocks. Can we think about this 

for a moment? They were preaching and being followed by this demon 

possessed girl. They cast out her demon and are brought before the 

authorities. Then they are placed in prison, their feet in stocks. 
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When did all this happen? What time of day? I’m guessing midday – noon 

to early afternoon. So they’ve been in prison since noon or early afternoon, 

about 8, 10 maybe 12 hours. Can you imagine being in stocks that long? 

So your feet are in stocks. What about the rest of you? Are you sitting up or 

lying down? I can’t sit still for five minutes. I’d be miserable! My lips would 

be cramping. I’d want to roll over. 

Why did they do that to Paul and Silas? To punish them, right? To teach 

them a lesson, right? Why else? To deter them, right? To teach them a 

lesson, right? Why else? To deter them from doing it again, right? Isn’t 

punishment a penalty for actions and a deterrent from future actions? Isn’t 

that intent that if Paul and Silas get released and they have an opportunity 

to cast out a demon again they’ll think twice and remember the misery they 

experienced before? 

So they’ve been locked up for several hours. What have they been doing 

all day or since they arrived in prison? Praying and singing hymns? Well, 

what if it were you? Why would you be praying and singing hymns? 

In that circumstance, here’s why I’d be praying and singing hymns. 

1. I’d pray to calm myself. When I’m in a situation I don’t like I get upset and 

maybe afraid. I’d be worrying about what’s next. Will I be beaten some 

more? My fear would consume me if it were not contained. I’d turn to God 

to calm down. 

2. I’d pray and sing hymns to see God’s assistance.  There is nothing else 

that I can do to help myself. I don’t have the keys to the locks and if I did I 

couldn’t get past the guards. My circumstances are out of my control. I 
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need to call on someone greater than I am, someone with way more power 

than I possess. There is only one person I can summon:  God. 

3. I would pray and sing hymns to change my focus from myself, my 

circumstances and my worries to the greatness of God, the goodness of 

Jesus and the existence of the kingdom of God on earth. That way I’d be 

giving Him my problem and I would dwell on who God is and what God can 

do. 

4. I would pray and sing hymns to God to reset my faith. When I pray, when 

I sing, when I worship I am resetting my faith. I am reminding myself that I 

believe in God and His son Jesus and I am reassuring myself that God is 

still on His throne and still in control and I feel better. 

When I dropped my iPhone and it wouldn’t work, I started to lament my 

situation. “I need to call the church office to tell them where I’m going – oh 

wait, I can’t”. A few minutes pass. “I need to text my wife incase she’s been 

texting me – oh wait, my phone’s not working”. “What if I really did break 

my phone?” “What if I need a new phone?” “How much will that cost?” 

“What if they tell me they can’t fix it? I need my phone now!” 

They pressed two buttons and my phone was reset and working once 

again. I was able to communicate with everyone once again. My worth was 

restored. I could respond to messages from my staff, emergencies in the 

church, reminders from my wife and adorable pictures of my grandchildren. 

Prayer, singing of hymns and praise songs and worship resets my faith. It 

resets our faith. It reminds us that we believe in Jesus and what we believe 

about Jesus – that He loves us, that he died for our sins, that He forgives 

us as many times as we need to be forgiven, that He is always by our side, 
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always listening for our call, always, always rooting for us, always in our 

corner. 

Do you know why we begin each worship service with music? To reset our 

faith. Do you know why we sing 3 or 4 songs to begin our time of worship? 

Because I want to!  Erica and Zack agree. They want to as well. We do so 

to reset our faith, to remind us that we believe in Jesus, what we believe 

about Jesus. 

Sometimes when I start to worship, my mind is in a million places. I’m 

thinking about other stuff, stuff at home and stuff at work. I’m thinking about 

the order of worship – what’s next. Maybe I’m not yet fully engaged in the 

first song. My faith is being reset. The more I listen and the more I hear the 

more I engage in worship. I raise my hands because I believe and I want to 

praise and affirm my Father. My engagement goes deeper and deeper. 

Sometimes if we sing a song with which I have history, I may even be 

moved to tears – especially if it’s a song I sang when I was recovering from 

my illness like ‘Cornerstone’. 

When Paul and Silas prayed and sang hymns they were resetting their 

faith. They were reminding themselves that they believed in Jesus and that 

God was in control. They were reassuring themselves about tall they knew 

about God and Jesus and the Holy Spirit. Praying and singing does the 

same for us. 

Of course there’s more to the story. It’s such a great story we need to read 

it over and over. At midnight an earthquake occurs, their feet are released 

from the stocks, the chains are loosed, and the prison doors open. The 



7 
 

jailer sees what’s happened on his watch and he plans to take his own life 

because he was responsible for the prisoners. 

Paul shouted, “Don’t harm yourself!” We are all here! Then the jailer calls 

for lights and falls on his knees trembling before Paul and Silas because he 

has just witnessed a might working of God. He asks, “Sirs, what must I do 

to be saved?” They replied, “Believe on the Lord Jesus and you will be 

saved – you and your household.  They believed. Acts16:30-31 

Isn’t that a great story? Where do you find it in the Bible? Acts 16:16 

Let me read for you the end of the story. They said believe in the Lord 

Jesus and you will be saved. Listen to the rest: 

Then they spoke the word of the Lord to him and to all the others in his 

house. At that hour of the night the jailer took them and washed their 

wounds; then immediately he and all his family were baptized. The jailer 

brought them into his house and set a meal before them; he was filled with 

joy because he had come to believe in God – he and his whole family.  

Acts 16:33-34 


