
Sermon Notes for 9/13:

Acts 26:24b-25—Festus exclaimed, “You are out of your mind, Paul! Too much 
learning is driving you insane!” But Paul said, “I am not out of my mind, most 
excellent Festus, but I am speaking the sober truth. 

Acts 27:7-10—We sailed slowly for a number of days and arrived with difficulty off 
Cnidus, and as the wind was against us, we sailed under the lee of Crete off 
Salmone. Sailing past it with difficulty, we came to a place called Fair Havens, near 
the city of Lasea. Since much time had been lost and sailing was now dangerous, 
because even the Fast had already gone by, Paul advised them, saying, “Men, I can 
see that the voyage will be with danger and much heavy loss, not only of the cargo 
and the ship, but also of our lives.”

Acts 27:18-20—We were being pounded by the storm so violently that on the next 
day they began to throw the cargo overboard, and on the third day with their own 
hands they threw the ship’s tackle overboard. When neither sun nor stars appeared 
for many days and no small tempest raged, all hope of our being saved was at last 
abandoned.

Acts 27:22-26—“I urge you now to keep up your courage, for there will be no loss of 
life among you, but only of the ship. For last night there stood by me an angel of the 
God to whom I belong and whom I worship, and he said, ‘Do not be afraid, Paul; you 
must stand before the emperor, and, indeed, God has granted safety to all those who 
are sailing with you.’ So keep up your courage, men, for I have faith in God that it will 
be exactly as I have been told. But we will have to run aground on some island.”

“I’d go to that old church and I felt the presence—I felt the presence there. And so it 
was in that old, abandoned church that I was just prayin’ to God the way that I … I 
used to say just show me, help me, save me … so it was then that I just had this 
peace fall over me and I felt like, for the first time in my life, I’d truly found God.” (Dolly 
Parton, on the Khloé Kardashian podcast, ep. 23) 

Acts 27:39-44—In the morning they did not recognize the land, but they noticed a 
bay with a beach on which they planned to run the ship ashore, if they could. So they 
cast off the anchors and left them in the sea. At the same time they loosened the 
ropes that tied the steering-oars; then hoisting the foresail to the wind, they made for 
the beach. But striking a reef, they ran the ship aground; the bow stuck and remained 
immovable, but the stern was being broken up by the force of the waves. The 
soldiers’ plan was to kill the prisoners, so that none might swim away and escape; but 
the centurion, wishing to save Paul, kept them from carrying out their plan. He 
ordered those who could swim to jump overboard first and make for the land and the 
rest to follow, some on planks and others on pieces of the ship. And so it was that all 
were brought safely to land.


