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 It was quiz time before the final exam at Calvary. It was time to see if his disciples were 

ready.  It was a two question test. “Who do people say that I am and who do you say that I am?” 
 

 It was more than idle speculation.  It seemed to Jesus that his kingdom would ride on the 

answer. It was a question that was much more than the making of one man.  It was, for Simon 

Peter, salvation itself. For Jesus it was the answer he needed to justify his dying for you and me. 

For us who call ourselves Christians, it gives our life luster.   
 

1. Life has greater meaning with a commitment to Jesus Christ.  
 

 When Jesus asked the disciples who people thought he was they felt free to participate in 

idle speculation. After all, Herod thought that Jesus was the reincarnation of John the Baptist. All 

Jews thought that Elijah would bring the age of the Messiah. Some may have thought he was 

Jeremiah. The question was not a hard one. 
 

 Jesus’ next question was the tough one, “But, who do you say that I am?” Through the ages 

Jesus Christ asks human beings this question. What is your answer? Can you say with Paul, “For 

to me, living is Christ and dying is gain?” (Philippians 1:21) Can people tell by your walk and talk 

that Jesus makes a difference in your life? 
 

 Lord Melbourne once spoke for all lukewarm Christians when he said, “Religion is all right, 

so long as it does not interfere with a man’s private life.” Let’s face it, in Jesus’ question to his 

disciples, he is interfering in their private lives. The question was not addressed only to Peter and 

his blessing was not given to Peter alone. His praise was to the rock-like faith that possessed him. 

For Peter, Jesus was God’s Messiah. 
 

 The Jews talked about the coming Messiah; some even waited expectantly. It was Peter who 

allowed the Messiah to have his way with his life. It should be some comfort to us that a man like 

Peter could be saved. After all, it was he who denied his Lord three times, even as they were 

placing Jesus’ body in the tomb. On the other hand, with the way Peter grew in grace, his faith is a 

great challenge to each of us, too. 
 

 He was the bishop in Jerusalem. He took his church vows seriously. He received the Holy 

Spirit and defended the faith. He accepted the call to witness to the outcast Gentiles. He healed 

and witnessed and preached and baptized. He was never ashamed of his Lord. His life had its 

rough edges, like yours and mine, but people could tell he had been with Jesus. Jesus wants this 

bed-rock faith for his church. It is this faith that he uses in you and me to bring others in.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



2. For us Christians, faith is liturgy. 
 

 In Presbyterian churches today, a liturgist is a person, male or female, who assists the 

minister with the worship service. Many churches have them and they keep track of details in the 

worship and announcements that need to be made, when a minister who focuses on preaching the 

word cannot possibly remember. 
 

 We think today of liturgy as worship. Paul urged the early Christians, (Rom. 12:1)  “I 

appeal to you therefore, brothers and sisters, by the mercies of God, to present your bodies as a 

living sacrifice, holy and acceptable to God, which is your spiritual worship.” He was appealing 

for liturgical living. The word he uses for worship is the Greek word “leitourgia” from which we 

get liturgy.  The word means the “service of the people” and is not confined to the worship 

service. As important as it is for each of our worship services to be a prayer to God, it is just as 

important that our service be a part of all of our lives. Christian service was never meant to be 

limited to worship. It was to be a part of life itself - in our families, our jobs, our communities, on 

the golf course and in the shops. How you treat your waitress is just as important as how you treat 

the person who shares the pew with you. 
 

A Christian knows that you cannot: 
 

Sow bad habits and reap a productive life; 

Sow jealousy and hatred and reap friendship; 

Sow wicked thoughts and reap a pure lifestyle; 

Sow evil and reap righteousness; 

Sow crime and reap a good conscience 

Sow crooked dealings and succeed. 
 

Canon Donaldson has said that the problem with our society today is that too many people believe 

in: 
 

Politics without principles; 

Pleasure without conscience; 

Wealth without work; 

Knowledge without character; 

Industry without morality 

Science without humanity 

Worship without sacrifice. 

 

 
 



3. For us Christians, faith is God’s choice. 
 

 Peter himself was not a paragon of good judgment, yet God’s choice of him and his own 

choices eventually made him a better person. With his denials and incidents of slow learning, he 

was one who shot himself in the foot. 
 

  A boxer by the name of Daniel Caruso readied himself for his Golden Gloves match in 

New York by punching himself in the face, like Marvelous Marvin Hagler used to do. Only 

Caruso broke his own nose and was declared the loser before the first bell. We don’t have to 

constantly shoot ourselves in the foot.  
 

 Peter became the bishop of Jerusalem and people respected his choices. He would dwell 

with social outcasts, baptize Roman jailers, and bring outcast Gentiles into the church. Was Paul 

thinking of that great moment of glory for Peter and the disciples as they answered Jesus 

correctly?  Or, was he thinking of all of those in the past who showed God in their actions. Listen, 

“By faith Rahab the prostitute did not perish with those who were disobedient, because she had 

received the spies in peace. And what more should I say? For time would fail me to tell of Gideon, 

Barak, Samson, Jephthah, of David and Samuel and the prophets-- who through faith conquered 

kingdoms, administered justice, obtained promises, shut the mouths of lions, quenched raging fire, 

escaped the edge of the sword, won strength out of weakness, became mighty in war, put foreign 

armies to flight. Women received their dead by resurrection. Others were tortured, refusing to 

accept release,” 
 

 Paul knew that we cannot understand, predict, or explain God’s choices. Why would he pick 

a dried up old man like Abraham to father a nation; a prostitute like Rehab to save the Israelites? 

In the case of Jacob, Joseph and David, God chose the youngest and most nondescript children in 

the family. Paul himself was no seasoned veteran soldier for Christ. He was a persecutor of our 

Lord and a scourge to the church. God’s choices are not ours but they can become ours. We can 

change the way we talk. 
 

J.A. Blevins, in a book called Living with Children wrote this. It is called: “Words” 
 

“Today I said, ‘Clean your room right now.’ 

I failed to say, ‘Thanks for doing a neat job.’ 

Today I said, ‘You’re late, hurry up 

I failed to say ‘I enjoy having you around.’ 

Today I said, ‘How in the world did you rip your jeans’. 

I failed to say, ‘You’re more important than things to me.’ 

Today I said, ‘Look at this mess.’ 

I failed to say, ‘I like the way you share with friends.’ 

Today I said, ‘Don’t talk so loud.’ 

I failed to say, ‘Your ideas are important to me.’ 



Today I said, ‘Don’t forget to empty the trash.’ 

I failed to say, ‘You accept responsibility well.’ 

Today I said, ‘I wish you would stop that silly giggling.’ 

I failed to say, ‘I’m glad you are so happy today.’ 

Today I said, ‘Have you finished your homework’ 

I failed to say, ‘I’m glad you do your best.’ 

Today I said, ‘I’m too busy.’ 

I failed to say, ‘Let’s do something together.’ 

Today I said, ‘I need some peace and quiet.’ 

I failed to say, ‘I’m glad you are my child.’ 

Today I said, ‘Don’t ever do that again.’ 

I failed to say, ‘I love you.’” 
 

 We can talk about ourselves and know the loneliness of narcissism or we can reach out and 

really listen to others and experience Christian joy. The choice is ours. We can fear the clique and 

its exclusiveness, or we can make it a point to find out who the new person in town or in our 

church is, and bring them to family night supper, Sunday school, or circle. The choice is ours. We 

can sing the hymns and pray the prayers without serving or sacrificing. The choice is ours. We can 

let someone else do it, or we can say, “I’ll do it.” The choice is ours. 
 

 If God’s choices become our choices, then we will know the bed-rock faith that changed 

Peter from a denier to a martyr; that changed Paul from a persecutor to a missionary. The choice is 

ours. 

 


