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A Day in the Life
Acts 3:1-10
The book of Acts begins with the end in mind.  There is an inquiry from the disciples about the kingdom of God being established and a reminder from Jesus that they don’t need to know about such times.  They were instructed to stay in Jerusalem until the Holy Spirit came to empower them to do incredible things in their witness for Christ.  On the day of Pentecost the promise of the Holy Spirit came and Peter’s first sermon resulted in 3,000 people getting saved – believing that Jesus was God’s Son who died for them.  Tremendous life changes resulted in the days that followed summed up in chapter 2.  Verse 43 states “many wonders and miraculous signs were done by the apostles.”   
Chapter 3 is about one of those miraculous events that occurred.  I believe this is an event that occurred sometime after chapter 2, but the timing is really inconsequential.  What’s important is what takes place.

An ordinary day

An extraordinary deliverance

An extraordinary delight

I. AN ORDINARY DAY – v. 1-5
I’m sure there is some routineness about your day.  My days are pretty typical.

Get up and shower to wash the sleepies away and wake me up
Have a bowl of cereal with some orange juice

Take time for devotions

Help pack lunches (some days)

Get dressed

Load up the car 

Buckle David in

Kiss both David and Robyn goodbye

Get in my car and head to the office

Unpack my briefcase/turn on the computer

Check email

Spend some time praying

Study

Pack up my briefcase

Head home to pick up David

Eat dinner

Relax 

Bed

Then do it all again the next day.  It’s close to a Phineus Fogg kind of life before he took that trip around the world in 80 days with very routine activities.

Our Scripture account is about a very routine kind of day. It was like any other day to these characters.
Peter and John are together.  It seems they were together a lot.  In the Gospels we learn that they were fishing buddies.  It was their business.  They weren’t rivals, they were partners.  They spent a lot of time together in fishing boats throwing out their nets, or seated on the shore mending nets, or maybe at the market selling their catch.  There was many a quiet night on the sea waiting for a swarm of fish to get caught in the net.  There were also many busy nights when the fish just seemed to jump into the boat.  

We see Peter and John together when we read Luke’s account that they were the two disciples sent ahead to prepare for the Passover.  

It was Peter and John who followed Jesus into the house of the High Priest the night He was arrested.  On the first day of the week when some of the women came and reported that the stone covering the grave opening had been moved and Jesus was not there that Peter and John were the first disciples to arrive on the scene.  
In the early portion of Acts we see both Peter and John ministering together.  It seems they were inseparable.  I suspect that it was a habit for the two of them to be seen going to the Temple together to pray.  That’s where we find them this day, this ordinary day.

It’s a rather non-descript kind of day for Peter and John.  Our text just states that “one day they were going up to the Temple to pray.”  It was part of their routine.  Not that prayer was routine, but that they went to the Temple routinely.  Now, they could have prayed anywhere.  Certainly Jesus taught them by example that prayer could be done anywhere from the many occasions when He would venture out early in the morning to a quiet spot, maybe a mountain side or into the Mt. of Olives. He prayed wherever and whenever.  It wasn’t a set time or place.  

The disciples didn’t need to go to the Temple, but the original language provides us with a little insight that their going up to the Temple to pray was a habit.  Maybe just the ambiance of the Temple itself made a greater spiritual impression on them – we aren’t sure why they chose to go, but keep in mind then that this is just one of those many occasions of prayer for them at the Temple.
Prayer is an important part of our spiritual life and their routine praying is important for us to understand.  We need to pray regularly, often, every day.  It needs to be a habit.  

Now we also learn that it’s the afternoon, 3 o’clock to be exact.  Three times during the day Jews would come to the Temple to pray: 9:00; 12:00 (noon) and 3:00.  The psalmist indicates that in the evening, morning and noon he cried out to the Lord in distress (55:17) 

It was at 3:00 in the afternoon that the evening sacrifices were made.  Now let me be clear that they were not reverting back to Judaism.  Prayer at the Temple was a practice they continued.  We read at the end of chapter 2 that they continued to meet at the Temple to worship and teach, so why not continue praying there too?  It just made sense.
Now I want you to keep in mind the scene.  We are only introduced to three key actors in this scene, but the time of day they are arriving at the Temple, the place is bustling with people arriving to do the same thing – pray.
So, here are Peter and John.

Verse 2 introduces the other main character in this story.  Unlike other stories for some reason Luke chooses not to give us this man’s name.  We are just told it is a man.  His name seems to be the only detail Luke omits.  As Peter and John arrive at the Temple there is this man.  Notice how Luke describes him.  

We find that he is a crippled man.
We find that he has been crippled from birth. 
We learn from 4:22 that he was over 40 years old.
We find that because he was crippled someone carried him to the Temple every day.
We find that they carried him to the Temple not to worship or do some volunteer work, but in order for him to beg for money.
This nameless man could be any one of us, so maybe imagine that it is you in this scene.  Because he was carried to the Temple, we come to understand and will be confirmed in just a few verses that his legs were crippled.  The man couldn’t walk.  He had no strength in his legs because he was born that way.  

Apparently everything else about the man was normal.  He could see.  He could hear.  He could speak.  We assume he could use his arms and hands.  He just couldn’t walk.  So incapacitated was he that someone had to take time out of their day to go to his house and carry him to the Temple.  It was a routine that occurred every day.  Let that sink in for a moment.  Think about the devotion of this friend or friends to do this every day.  But it wasn’t just the beginning of the day they had to end their day by going back to the Temple, pick up this guy and take him back home.  
Now I want you to understand something else here.  This isn’t the only cripple at the Temple.  There were generally three places a person was taken to beg.

1. They were positioned along main roads leading into or out of a city.  We read in Mark 10:46 that when Jesus and His disciples were leaving Jericho, there was a blind man named Bartimaeus along side of the road.

2. They were often seen at the door steps of the rich.  From Luke 14:1-2 we learn that Jesus had been invited to the home of a prominent Pharisee for dinner and there at the home was a beggar.  Then there is the story in Luke 16:19-21 of the rich man and Lazarus.

3. They were often seen at the Temple.  People going to the Temple typically had money with them because they were going to put some into the treasury.  It was potentially a way for them to prey on the benevolent spirit of people going in to worship.  
James Boice makes this observation.  “His friends may have reasoned that it would be difficult for people to enter the Temple, offer heartfelt worship to God, and then, as they left, utterly ignore a poor man who clearly needed help.”

Now I want you to notice a striking contrast in this passage.  It’s there in verse 2.  “Now a man crippled from birth was being carried to the temple gate called Beautiful, where he was put every day to beg from those going in to the temple courts.”

Did you catch the contrast?  Conger up in your mind’s eye an image of what this beggar must have looked like.  He’s been crippled for over 40 years, all of his life he has been carried around, many of those years brought daily to the Temple to beg.  There he is at one of the gates leading into the Temple sitting on an old, worn out mat, there’s maybe a clay pot or tin cup or basket or hat in front of him.  He’s probably disheveled.  Who knows about his hygiene?  Alms for the poor?
I remember well being in New Orleans a number of years ago for a conference and there on the street were various musicians.  Some were playing their guitar, someone else playing a trumpet down the way or a saxophone.  Their case was open with some loose change and a few dollar bills.

Here’s this beggar sitting next to a gate called Beautiful.  What a contrast.  I read that and I think about driving down to Pontiac, getting off at the Baldwin Rd. exit.  As you curve around there it is – The Palace of Auburn Hills – home of the Pistons and right behind it in full view is an active landfill.  The Palace.  A landfill.  

A Beautiful Gate.  A beggar.  There is some speculation about which gate this is.  Most believe it to be the gate that led into the court of the Gentiles that led into the court of Women.  Josephus, the great Jewish historian would describe this gate as being enormous, made of solid brass.  It was polished to make it look like gold.  So massive was this gate that it was greater in value than other gates overlaid with silver or gold.  So massive was this gate that it took 20 men to open and close it.  Just imagine its splendor. A beggar.  A Beautiful Gate.

Let me pause here and tell what may be obvious.  The man represents us.  Like the man who was totally incapable of walking to the Temple, we are incapable of getting to heaven on our own.  We are the beggar, the gate is like heaven.  We are born in sin, lame from birth.  We can try to do all kinds of things to look beautiful on the outside, but we cannot change the inside.  He was in a hopeless condition.  We are in a totally hopeless condition.  We have no capacity in ourselves to please God in our current condition of sin.  
Psalm 51:5 tells me that “I was brought forth in iniquity and in sin did my mother conceive me.”

I don’t become a sinner because I sin.  I sin because I am a sinner already.  I was born in sin.  I’m hopelessly in that condition without Christ.
We’re beggars going around from place to place begging alms to ease our spiritual pain just as this man begged for money to help ease his physical condition.

Seeing Peter and John about to go in he gave his little speech, some rote script to play on the good consciences of worshippers to spare a dime, help an old cripple.  He had been doing it so long and given the speech so often that he probably didn’t even look up at them expecting to get the same kind of response he had from so many countless others who passed day after day.  A shrug or a hmpff or a cold shoulder.  Most didn’t care or were unconcerned, hurrying through the gate so their consciences wouldn’t be pricked too much with guilt.
But something drew the attention of Peter and John to the beggar.  This isn’t the first day he had been there.  I have to wonder if on any of their previous trips they had noticed the man.  It’s not their first visit to the Temple.  I have to believe that they had seen him before, but today they chose to stop.  
It’s not mentioned here by Luke, but I believe this to be none other than the prompting of the Holy Spirit.  Remember Acts is about the work of the Holy Spirit who now indwells them.  They have on other occasions done miracles through the empowering of the Holy Spirit.  As they yield to Him He moves them to teach and preach and act.

They turn to the man and look at him and instruct the man to look at them.  Maybe he thought this was going to be a jackpot kind of day.  Maybe he thought they were going to give him some big gift.  The man probably never heard the words of Jesus when he instructed the listeners not to do their alms in public.  After all the Pharisees often made their charitable donations a public scene.  They wanted others to think they were especially benevolent. Don’t make a show of it Jesus said, but do it in secret.  The man had high hopes of getting something from them, perhaps something big.

When Peter and John got up that morning it was just an ordinary day.

When the beggar got up that morning and was dropped off at the Temple gate to beg, it was just an ordinary day.  But things were about to become extra ordinary.  

II. AN EXTRAORDINARY DELIVERANCE – v. 6- 8

Robyn’s sister and her family were over last Sunday for Easter dinner.  Their son got up and was given a bowl of candy for an Easter treat.  His response was “what, no grass?”  He expected one thing and got something entirely different.

This man expected to get something financially tangible.  After all he was there collecting alms.  He got something totally different and unexpected.  Has God ever done that for you, surprised you with something unexpected?  “I don’t have any money but what I have I give to you” Peter said.  He could have been just as poor as the beggar.  “I don’t have what you want, I’ve got something else.”  A bag lunch?  A home where I’ll never have to be again?
The guy probably went from happy to heartbroken in a second.  Then he heard some words that would forever change his life.  “In the name of Jesus Christ of Nazareth, walk.”

The name of Jesus: maybe in just the briefest of moments he pondered that name.  I’m sure sitting there at the gate of the Temple everyday he heard a lot of gossip.  Wasn’t Jesus the guy who rode into town a couple months early and the town hailed him as the Messiah?  Wasn’t Jesus the guy who came into the Temple and threw out all the money changers?  Wasn’t Jesus the guy they sentenced to death by crucifixion?  What kind of a name is Jesus?  To him, Jesus may have only been a blasphemer as He was accused, he had no reason to believe or trust that name.  But Peter and John did.
It is a song sung often on Palm Sunday, but it is appropriate in the context of this passage.

There is strength in the name of the Lord.

There is power in the name of the Lord.

There is hope in the name of the Lord.

Blessed is He who comes in the name of the Lord.

Peter and John had come in the name of the Lord.  They came in the authority of the Lord.  Before His ascension, Matthew tells us that all authority had been given to Jesus by the Father and now He was passing that authority on to His followers.  Peter and John did not come in their own name or by their own power.  A name carries authority, reputation, power.  It was more than just identification.  On occasion I am asked to be a reference.  For the most part I don’t mind doing that, but I wonder…who am I, what weight does my name carry?  My name really has little authority behind it.  Peter and John came in the name and power of Jesus Christ.  Their claim of Jesus was that He was the Messiah, the one who came from Nazareth.  Can any good thing come out of Nazareth Nathanael once asked?  Yes, the Messiah.  They were acting on His authority and power.  “Walk” Peter said.  Reaching down he grabbed the man by his hand and pulled him up.

Remember this man had never before done that.  He didn’t have some early childhood accident where he became lame, he wasn’t out riding his donkey one day when it got spooked and dumped him so that his injuries left him paralyzed. He was born that way.  He never had and never thought he would.
Instantly, the man’s feet and ankle bones became strong and he began to walk.  The tense of the original puts it this way: he started walking and kept on walking.  He didn’t need to learn to walk by crawling first.  He didn’t need assistance when he walked – no crutches, no walker, nothing.  He did it on his own.

I recently watched a program about the 2009 Ironman competition.  Competing was a 57 year old woman who two years ago had a stroke.  She had to learn to walk all over again and here two years later she was competing in the Ironman and finished.

He had never walked and never had any hope of walking, but here he is by the healing power of Jesus Christ walking and not just walking, he’s jumping up and down.  Never did it before so who wouldn’t be excited.
 

Let me come back to what I said earlier about the helpless, hopeless condition of the man in comparing him to us.  In a spiritual sense we’re just like him.  Maybe his parents took him to countless doctors.  Maybe they tried countless remedies.  They got the same results.  Nothing.  He’s always going to be lame, count on it.  It’s never going to change.
Poor, crippled and destitute we try every way possible to cure our malady of sin.  We try everything under the sun. 
We try to live a good life.

We try to help others.

We try religions and philosophies.

We try giving to charities.

But we can never pay the enormous debt, nor can we ease the sense of hopelessness that shrouds us.  Oh, maybe it can be eased for a while.

Here we are outside the Temple and yet many remain separated from God when He is so close.  People attend church, but are just like this poor beggar in a hopeless spiritual condition.  

The man sat there every day and never once thought of going in to where he could get his real need met.  Someone brought him every day to the temple and never once asked if he needed to go in.  Jesus had taught in the Temple before and never once did he call out for Jesus to heal him.
What is the point of all these things we do to try and get us into heaven if they do nothing to remedy the soul that is hopelessly lost and desperately wicked?  There is no feel good plan that will save you on the Day of Judgment.  Many want the ambiance of good music or great architecture or the status of going to “THE” church or listening to some charismatically gifted speaker.  They want some kind of therapy in a service that will ease the guilt of their own pierced conscience.
Listen to the remarks of Martin Lloyd Jones on the subject.  “There are many who think of the church as simply a place where you go to forget your troubles for a while.  You sing hymns and choruses, and the church applies psychological remedies and so-called “positive thinking.”  It tells you to cheer up and assures you that things are never quite as bad as they appear to be because there is always a silver lining to the cloud if you can only see it.  And then there are various cults that masquerade in the name of Christianity, as though it were the business of the church just to make people better for a while.  I say that is merely giving alms.”  

None of that can help remove the guilt of sin.  The story is told of Thomas Aquinas visiting the Pope when he walked in on the Pope counting money.  On seeing him enter, the Pope responded “you see Thomas, the church can no longer say silver and gold have I none” to which Thomas quipped “Truly, Holy Father, and neither can she say ‘arise and walk.’”  In its affluence has the church lost its power?
Only Christ can heal someone physically.  

Only Christ can heal someone spiritually.

Only Christ can save us.  

1. Try as we may, we can’t do it in our own power.  All our good deeds are as filthy rags.  It is not in our own ability lest we should in some way be able to boast that we did it.
2. Try as we may, the world can’t do it.  It offers so much, but it is all empty pursuits.  It is only temporary relief.  All the pleasure, wealth, food and drink, music and arts and theatre and entertainment and sports and the search for knowledge lead only to a desperately lonely place still separated from the only one who can bring eternal peace.

3. Try as we may, the church can’t do it either.  It can be morally uplifting and give a feel good message and provide a tremendously emotional experience, but without Christ as Savior it too only gives a temporary sense of peace but in the end results in loneliness, emptiness, hopelessness.
I don’t have anything to give that you want Peter said,  that will bring relief, but I do have one thing that will bring you what you need.  In the name of Jesus Christ, walk.  We are hopeless and helpless in our sin apart from Christ.  Receive Him and walk spiritually.  “All who call on the name of the Lord will be saved.”  There is saving power in that name.
Have you called on Him today?

His healing was unexpected.

His healing was done in Jesus’ name.

His healing was instantaneous.

His healing was complete.

It’s the same spiritually for you and me.
When you put your trust in Christ for spiritual healing it’s the same.  “Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ and you will be saved.”  It will be instantaneous.  It will be complete.  Salvation is not a gradual process where today you are more saved than you were yesterday.  All your sin is forgiven all at once.  No waiting and no wondering.
The man was healed and he jumped to his feet and went into the Temple jumping up and down for joy and at the same time giving God praise.  Do we still jump for joy at the spiritual healing Jesus has given us?  Do we enter His gates with thanksgiving and His courts shouting His praise? Is our heart thrilled?
On this ordinary day it was an extraordinary deliverance.  Your salvation is extraordinary deliverance too.  As we see here when extraordinary deliverance occurs there is extraordinary delight.

III. AN EXTRAORDINARY DELIGHT – v. 9-10

Imagine with me this scene.  A man who 5 minutes earlier and for all his life had never before walked now is walking and giving praise to God, you can well imagine that it would draw a crowd.  That’s what happened.  They heard the commotion, saw the man walking and recognized him as the beggar.  

It wasn’t a hoax.  He was not a charlatan.  This could be explained in no other terms than a miracle.  
They were amazed, astonished.  Did they recall the prophecy of Isaiah 35:6 and wonder if God was finally bringing in His kingdom?  “The lame will leap like deer, and the mute tongue shout for joy.”  Was this an evidence of His return?  

One day Jesus and His disciples came in contact with a blind man (John 9).  They asked Jesus about his condition and who it was that had sinned that this man should be born blind.  No one has sinned was Jesus’ reply.  He was born blind so that the glory of God might be seen.  

This man was born lame so that the glory of God might be seen.  This man was born lame so that the power of God might be seen.

When the work of salvation occurs in a life, let us join that person in praising God.  Let us rise up and recognize that God has taken a poor, desperate spiritual beggar and brought about an eternal healing.

It was an ordinary day turned extraordinary through deliverance and delight by what God was doing through the empowering Holy Spirit in two men who were willing to just be available to serve when called on.  

It was an ordinary day turned extraordinary through deliverance and delight by what God was doing through the empowering Holy Spirit in one man who was willing to receive an unexpected gift, a gift of healing.  I have to believe by the man’s testimony of praise that he not only experienced physical healing, but spiritual healing as well.

Are you going through life lame, hoping to get a few pieces of temporary satisfaction from things that really don’t last nor provide the eternal peace your soul longs for?  Believe in the powerful, saving name of Jesus Christ.

If you are a Christian today, are you willing to be like Peter and John and submit to the leading and empowering Holy Spirit to speak in His name?
