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We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
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to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
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is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
3

very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
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points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
1
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Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
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toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
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But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
3

very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
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only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
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He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
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want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
2

rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
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and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
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only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
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He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
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everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
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tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.

4

Sequoyah Hills Presbyterian Church
Knoxville, Tennessee
September 1, 2019
Dr. Jay Howell
“In Christ: Knowing Hope”
Ephesians 1:15-23
We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
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that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
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Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
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knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
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But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
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to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
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the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
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points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
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that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
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Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
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knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
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rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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We continue this series “In Christ” going through the first three chapters of Paul’s letter
to the Ephesians. We’re at the end of the first chapter of the letter, and before this point, Paul’s
been talking about God’s choice to raise up a people for himself, a people he adopts as his
children, his family, a people set apart for a purpose, that is, God’s purpose, as v. 10 puts it, to
gather up all things in heaven and things on earth, a purpose—as we saw last week—to declare
his glory and his presence in the world. God’s up to something big, which is why much of what
Paul says at the beginning of his letter is kind of up in the rafters. It can be hard to understand.
Some of these things are too big for us to understand; it’s a grand vision for the fullness of
time—we’re not going to get it all. But even so Paul doesn’t think it’s our role to just stay in the
dark. And so, in the passage we come to today, Paul takes a moment to pray, to pray specifically
that our eyes would be opened, and not just to be opened to some mystic secret, but in particular,
to hope. Will you pray with me?
Holy God for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be mine but yours. Amen.
I dare say that despair is one of the most dangerous forces out there. Not anger. Not
greed. But despair. Despair is the loss of hope, hope for something better, hope for something to
change. Despair leaves us resigned and cynical. Despair means that the answer to anything
troubling or difficult is always, “Who cares? What difference would any of it make anyway?”
And I think that’s why Paul takes a moment in the middle of this letter to pray. I think he
knows he’s been delving into some pretty deep stuff, what with talking about the foundations of
the world and summing up all things in heaven and on earth. I think he knows that for anyone,
it’s just a lot.
And so, in v. 15 he first offers his thanks for their “faith in the Lord Jesus and [their] love
toward all the saints,” and that’s a whole other topic that we won’t have time to explore much
today, but suffice it to say that we should never forget to give thanks for the faith God has stirred
among us already. May that always be the case.
It’s on that foundation of thanks that Paul offers this prayer for them, starting in v. 17: “I
pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom
and revelation as you come to know him.” No matter our own ability, we are not going to be able
to begin to fathom the depths of the things of God without his help. We need his wisdom, not
ours.
But then Paul tells us just what he prays that spirit, that wisdom might help us to know. In
v. 18, “so that with the eyes of your heart enlightened”—what a beautiful phrase that is, not “the
eyes of your mind” but “the eyes of your heart enlightened”—"you may know what is the hope
to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and
what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of
his great power.”
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Now, if you’re like me, when you read that, your eyes are starting to glaze over again.
Here goes Paul jumping right back into flowery language. And on one hand, I guess the fact that
it’s all so hard to understand is one reason why Paul is praying in the first place. But on the other,
if what he’s praying for is hope in what God could do in the world, hope in some way that
everything might be gathered up and summed up, hope in what God could do through and for the
ones he gives his Spirit to, that all sounds nice, but honestly, has he looked around lately?
I mean, I’m all about optimism; I’m all about looking on the bright side; but at some
point, you have to be realistic, right? Sometimes things are just beyond repair. Sometimes things
just aren’t worth saving. Better to cut your losses and move on. At some point we can’t be
putting all our chips on the table for a long shot.
But then Paul tells us more about the way this God operates. He tells us his playbook. He
tells us that if we have reason to doubt that even if we see the world or see our own lives and see
only a broken record, see only despair, see nothing that could indicate that any of it could
amount to much, that a hopeless situation could ever become anything else, that there’d be no
way anyone, even God, could turn around this dead-end franchise, Paul tells us, “He’s done it
before.”
He tells us how in v. 20. “God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from
the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly place.” What Paul’s saying here is,
“You want a reason to hold onto hope? You want a reason to put your chips on the table? You
want a reason to think that all this lofty talk of the plans of God or the glory of God could ever
come down to earth? You want a reason to think that everything that’s broken or corrupted,
everything that spirals in one vicious cycle after another could be remade and renewed? Here it
is: Jesus died, and God raised him from the dead.” It’s not some mystic secret. It’s not some path
to nirvana. It’s because Jesus rose from the dead.
God has given us a blueprint of sorts, to the way he has chosen to work in the world. He’s
the God of lost causes. He’s the God who turns what is hopeless into joy. He’s the God who does
more than eke out a win but turns sure defeat into a landslide victory.
It’s like this. With it being Labor Day Weekend, I’m guessing that a number of you have
fantasy football drafts. Heck, some of you might be heading straight from church to your draft. If
you’re unfamiliar with fantasy football, you’re probably better off. I got into it years ago, and I
can’t play this year because I’d spend hours obsessing over it—I’d probably even have my phone
out during prayers so I could check for injury updates. But the premise of it is this: instead of
rooting for actual teams to win, you “draft” a team composed of players from a bunch of
different teams, so a running back from this team, and a quarterback from that team. You get
points based on how those individual players do. If your players get more yards and touchdowns
than someone else’s, you win.
And within fantasy football circles, there’s a bunch of slang terms referring to this or that
type of player, but one of the most despised is a player known as “a vulture.” Here’s what a
vulture is. So, you want your players to rack up points. That means, for running backs, you want
them to gain a lot of yards. But if you want to have a chance to win it all, your players have to
get touchdowns. And that’s why “vultures” are so despised. A vulture is a player that a coach
will give the ball to unpredictably, usually near the goal line, and that player will score a
touchdown, rather than the regular player.
For example, former Panthers running back Mike Tolbert was one of the most infamous
vultures in fantasy football history. Tolbert played mostly fullback, mostly blocking. But when
they got near the goal line, they’d give him the ball. In the 2012 and 2013 seasons, Tolbert
2

rushed for only about 500 yards. But he scored twelve touchdowns. The starting tailback,
however, who was DeAngelo Williams, over those same two seasons, rushed for over 1500
yards, but only scored eight times. Here’s what that means. DeAngelo Williams would carry the
load and gain the yards. But once they got close to the goal line, they’d hand the ball off the
Tolbert for a touchdown. (Cam Newton was doing a lot too, but roll with me.) Now, if you’re a
Panthers fan, didn’t matter to you. Team sport. Who cares who scored? But if you had DeAngelo
Williams on your fantasy team, all those yards he gained are nice; they add up. But what you
need are touchdowns. But at the goal line, it’d be Tolbert punching it in, “vulturing” a
touchdown off the hard work that your guy put in to get you there. Now I know you’re all fine,
upstanding Christians, so I know if you had had DeAngelo Williams on your team, you’d be
saying, “God bless you and your family, Mike Tolbert.” But all the pagans out there would be
cursing his name.
Now, here’s why I said all that. God is not a vulture. God in his power does not stand on
the shoulders of others’ work to eke out a close win or cheap points. God is the one when you’re
hopelessly down fourteen points late in the fourth quarter of Monday Night Football, again in
fantasy football terms, who rips a ninety-yard touchdown run for the go ahead score.
That is the kind of power Paul is talking about. It’s the power that takes an absolutely
hopeless situation, as hopeless as death itself, and turns not only into victory but into rule into
glory. That is the power that was at work raising Jesus from the dead; that is the power that will
gather all things up in heaven and on earth; that is the power that gives us hope.
What would change if you looked at the world, looked at creation, and instead of seeing
everything as a hopeless enterprise, you saw a place that is and will be under the same power and
authority that raised Jesus from the dead? If God could do that, imagine what he could do here.
Changes things, doesn’t it?
Last week, Louise Lindsay one of our Deacons offered these words as a devotional when
the Deacons met last week. It was a short reading from a book called The Divine Conspiracy by
a Christian writer named Dallas Willard. (And if you’re ever looking for an inspirational kick in
the pants, read something by Dallas Willard.) And Louise shared how this short reading was
really powerful for her because it challenged her to look at the world the way God looks at the
world, that is, with joy. Willard says this, and I’ve edited it a bit to make it more manageable.
“While I was teaching in South Africa some time ago, a young man named Matthew
Dickason took me out to see the beaches near his home…. I was totally unprepared for the
experience…. when we came over the rise where the sea and land opened up to us, I stood in
stunned silence and then slowly walked toward the waves…. I saw space and light and texture
and color and power…that seemed hardly of this earth.
“Gradually there crept into my mind the realization that God sees this all the
time…experiences it, knows it from every possible point of view…. Great tidal waves of joy
must constantly wash through his being.
“It is perhaps strange to say, but suddenly I was extremely happy for God and thought I had
some sense of what an infinitely joyous consciousness he is and of what it might have meant for
him to look at his creation and find it ‘very good.’”
Friends, what would change if we looked at the world and tried to see it the way God sees
it? What Willard is saying, and I think what Paul is saying too, is not that everything is hunky
dory, because it isn’t, nor that we should just focus on the pretty parts of the world, because we
shouldn’t. That’s not hope. That’s denial. What they’re saying is that when we see the world,
rather than a hopeless place, rather than a lost cause, we instead see a place that is good, that is
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very good, a place in which not one square inch is outside of the power and authority of Christ
the risen Lord, in which not one square inch is beyond the reach of the very same power that
turned a hopeless, pointless death on a cross into the pivotal point of history, in which not one
square inch beyond the hope of our Lord, and because he lives, there is no such thing as a lost
cause, and that power could be at work in you too.
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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