
                                                                                                        

           

Acts 2: 42-47 

 
42 They devoted themselves to the apostles’ teaching and fellowship, to the breaking of bread and 

the prayers.  
43 Awe came upon everyone, because many wonders and signs were being done by the apostles. 

44 All who believed were together and had all things in common; 45 they would sell their 

possessions and goods and distribute the proceeds to all, as any had need. 46 Day by day, as they 

spent much time together in the temple, they broke bread at home and ate their food with glad and 

generous hearts, 47 praising God and having the goodwill of all the people. And day by day the 

Lord added to their number those who were being saved.  
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Intro: Recently the Winston-Salem Journal had to make budget cuts. How people are 

getting their news nowadays is changing. So they skimmed down the editorial page, 

combined sections. Then they eliminated the “Aging Matters” insert which met the 

informational needs of the aging population. They cut the section until someone wrote 

them, asking the obvious question: How else are older people supposed to know what’s 

going on? It’s true. After all, for some, figuring out the internet is like learning a new 

language. Sure, we try to figure out our smart phones, but they end up making us feel 

dumb!  That the newspaper would even consider cutting the section for older adults is 

quite the metaphor. Yes, the world is changing, but we might wonder, does aging matters 

anymore? 

 

Move 1: Well, whether aging matters or not, it happens. God willing, we are all getting 

older. Like old houses, eventually we get rundown. Our strong backs become achy. Our 

hair turns gray or falls out. Our annual doctor’s visits become once a month or more. 

Aging, as they say, is not for the faint of heart, but it can also be beautiful. There was an 

old coffee table book about aging. On each spreadsheet were two pictures: one of the 

person young and then another of the same person grown old. The young picture had 

bright-eyes and smooth skin, they were vibrant and beautiful. But so were the older 

versions only in different ways; as if they had weathered gracefully into themselves. On 

the back of the book it said the photographer tried to, “capture the mystery of aging.” It is 

a mystery all right. Now maybe aging mattered more after we hit a certain age. We began 

to count down the number of years we had left. Or perhaps we looked in the mirror one 

day and were surprised to see an old face staring back at us. Day by day, year by year, 

decade by decade we grow older. God willing, the mystery of aging happens to us all.  

 

Move 2: But let’s be honest. While some of us are slowing down the world keeps 

speeding up. We live in a society geared toward youth. It sends a message to our seniors 

that they’ll either need to keep up or get left behind. It has created what sociologists call, 



                                                                                                        

           

“generational segregation”: two generations from two different worlds. Have you ever 

watched a teenager texting friends with thumbs that look like little jack-hammers—all 

while holding a conversation! They start chatting at us about apps or Snapchats or 

emoji’s. But those of us who grew up communicating by penning letters on a stationary 

look at them and think, “I don’t understand you.” Perhaps even in the church we feel left 

behind. In the latest Presbyterians Today magazine, the front cover shows a worship 

service at a youth conference with a bunch of young adults. Their hands outstretched 

upward as confetti drops from the ceiling above. The caption reads, “Church 2.017: 

Reaching the Next Generation.” Of course, 2.0 means “updated and improved.” But it 

might leave some of us wondering, “What ever happened to church 1.0!?” It used to be 

that the young ones would scale tall mountains to hear the experienced wisdom of the old 

sage, but nowadays our elders are made to feel like they are outdated. We exist within a 

fast-paced society that values youthfulness. The aging either must keep up or they get left 

behind. 

 

Move 3: So let’s look to the early church for a hopeful image. Old and young growing 

each other up as a new creation community. United in living out the gospel together. The 

church is erupting in Spirit life as they have all things in common. Notice, not just some 

things. All things! Not only possessions, but stories, situations, heartache, hope. Might 

imagine the kids pushing around the aging in wheelchairs. Sharing tears when a beloved 

member dies. Hearing a child speak Eucharistic words to their elder, “The body of 

Christ,” as they celebrate communion. Everyone has value. No one is forgotten or left 

behind. See, the early church didn’t have the luxury of arguing about worship styles or 

types of music, they were far more concerned with flourishing life; making sure everyone 

had healthcare or food on the table. Their shared purpose outranked their personal 

preference. It’s an image where rich and poor, women and men, slaves and free, the born 

and the dying grew each other up. Sharing all things to live out the gospel together. 

 

Move 4: Well good news! The same Spirit is still among us today. We’ve seen glimpses 

when young and old are sharing faith. Now I’m speaking to the older adults in the room. 

Sure, you might not be twenty anymore, but you are still needed. You have far more 

influence than you know. Remember an old woman at a downtown church who would 

give the kids a high fives and ask them, “Have you said thank you to God today?” After 

she died the kids would begin to give the older adults high fives and ask them, “Have you 

said thank you to God today?” You continue to have influence—beyond your years. The 

Spirit doesn’t leave just because we get older! Grace still moves through us. Love still 

moves through us, even if we aren’t moving so well ourselves! Like yesterday when 

young and old worked side-by-side in the garden to plant new seeds. Like a few weeks 

back, during one of our Wednesday night Lectio Divina sessions when just inside the 

sanctuary front door, piled on the welcome mat were a bunch of children’s shoes. Now 

where else do children kick off their shoes when they get through the front door? 

Answer: home. Your influence—or perhaps we should say the Spirit’s influence on 

you—continues to create a home. The same Spirit in Acts is still erupting today. And we 

see it when young and old share faith together. 



                                                                                                        

           

 

Conclusion: So thank you. We thank God for you. We would not be the church without 

any of you. But don’t ever think your work here is finished. Because there will always be 

more bread to break. More seeds of life to be planted. And yes, oh yes, there will always 

be more shoes to be left on our welcome mat just inside of the church’s front door.  

 

 

 


