DO CHRISTIANS STINK?

Ephesians 4:25 to 5:2
STINKING WORDS

We just came back from our vacation and I was so relaxed because of the excellent leadership of VBC members while I was away. Thanks to Ben and Roy and all those who ministered while we were away for two weeks.


A few years ago we left for a vacation and forgot one important detail. We forgot to take out the kitchen garbage. Have you ever done that before? Even a little bit of rotting food goes a long way to stink up a room or even a house.


Paul (or someone speaking for Paul) in verse 29 warns the church in Ephesus, Let no evil talk come out of your mouths. “Evil” is not really a good translation here.  The word sarpos is translated “evil” but means "foul, rotten, putrid, filthy." In the New Testament the term describes bad trees, foul fruit and rotten fish. Let no stinking words come out of your mouths.

Now words themselves do not literally "stink," yet the Bible warns us to avoid "stinking" words.  Why?  Words stink when, as verse 31 tells us, they become instruments of "clamor" and "slander."  "Clamor" (krauge) indicates all kinds of shouting.  "Slander" (blasphemia) is the word "blasphemy" and is to injure the reputation of a person. 


Words are very powerful.  Words are rotten when they are used with malicious intent to overpower a person with shouting or to injure a person with slander.  If you and I are honest today, we will remember the times we have shouted at a child, spouse, or friend.  

But this text is not referring to what we say about persons "out there" on our commute to work.  Paul is pointing to the Christians who worship in the church in Ephesus and tells them to stop injuring persons with whom they sit every Sunday.  Rotting fish may stink, but nothing stinks more than a church when fellow believers shout at one another and insult one another to our faces or behind our backs.  The smell fills the whole worship room.


I still remember those stinking words about Jim Miller. During my years in seminary I served as youth minister and associate minister at Culbertson Avenue Baptist Church in New Albany, Indiana. For the first summer of my ministry there I went with the youth to the American Baptist summer camp in southern Indiana. Some of these youth were just a few years younger than I. On the first Sunday back I heard that Jim Miller had voiced concerns that some of our youth had played cards at youth camp.


"Played cards?" I said to the youth leaders, "I had my hands full keeping the older boys in the cabin at night and away from the girls' side of the camp. Played cards? I confiscated cigarettes from those same older boys! Played cards? I wish Jim Miller would come into the twentieth century!" And we laughed at his funny values. I laughed at Jim, too.


That Sunday night Jim Miller walked up to me as I was standing all alone there in the sanctuary and spoke one-on-one with me about his comments. "I am concerned for our young people," he said, "and I really care about the values we are teaching them." He spoke to me in a gentle voice, with no anger or defiance.


I was overwhelmed, but not about the value of playing cards at Baptist youth camp. I had used my power and authority and gifts of blessing to try to crush a gentle yet faithful Christian believer. I had tried to boost my own sense of worth by rallying others around me and by ridiculing someone who disagreed with me. I learned a valuable lesson from Jim that night. My words stank and I was ashamed.

ONE CALLING

How do we avoid a stinking church of foul words which express bitterness and wrath and anger and wrangling and malice? 


Earlier in verse 3 the writer proposes for us: . . . making every effort to maintain the unity of the Spirit in the bond of peace. Notice that we are not to build unity, begin unity, or create unity. We are to maintain the unity, which sounds to me that we do not start unity but can decide whether or not we will continue it. We are one--we are unified--because we are all servants to the body of Christ, which is the church that ministers to the world in the name of the one God. Just read verses 4-6 and notice the emphasis upon the numeral one:  one body, one Spirit, one hope, one Lord, one faith, one baptism, one God.  Our unity comes from the God who is one and who also makes us one. 


What do you think is the goal of Vienna Baptist Church? What do I think is the direction for Vienna Baptist Church? I think the direction for our church is to maintain the unity that has already come from God. Look again at verses 1-3.  Notice that "calling" is singular: I . . . beg you to lead a life worthy of the calling to which you have been called.  You will not find the word “callings” in the Bible. It’s a singular word: calling. Throughout verses 1-16, the text emphasizes that we are unified even when we express the diversity of our gifts of ministry.  We are unified because God gives only one calling. If we do not maintain the unity, we will probably smell something rotten in Denmark and in Vienna.

I have been here for two months now and am astounded and grateful at the way Vienna Baptist Church members relate to one another. Just ask John Campbell because after the worship service he waits around at least forty-five minutes before he can lock the front door. (I hear that will change when afternoon Redskins games begin.) We are visiting and talking and laughing in the foyer. 


And I am astounded and grateful at the way Vienna Baptist Church deals with difficult issues. When we discussed our new church budget this June we had lots of passion, lots of strong words, but no bitterness, wrath, anger, wrangling, slander or malice. No stinking, foul words. Are you just acting nice and putting up a good front for me during this honeymoon period? I don’t think so. 


I want to say again how thankful I am that you have called me and my family to Vienna, Virginia. It is a dream come true. I am here to beg you to lead a life worthy of the calling to which you have been called.  We are Vienna Baptist Church because Divine Graciousness has called us to be here and because we have a calling.


This weekend the Leadership Team met for over nine hours. It didn’t seem like a meeting to me; for it was more like a revival. We spent all of this time talking about someone we love: Vienna Baptist Church.

And the Leadership group concluded by offering three main goals for our calling for the next twelve months. One goal is to study our organizational structure and the reasons why we have so many persons not using their spiritual gifts through VBC. That’s not a very exciting goal, is it? We think, however, that structure and lack of persons to use their gifts for ministry are related 


Another goal is to celebrate our Jubilee. In 2007 Vienna Baptist Church celebrates our fiftieth birthday, and we want to celebrate the past, present and future. 


A third goal is to create an alternative worship service. With some of the 8:45 worship leaders present, we all agreed to suspend the 8:45 worship service this fall and make a fresh start in January, 2007. We may create a new format or keep the old format, begin some new musical offerings or keep the contemporary music, find a new time or keep the same early morning time. We have only four months to name what an alternative service can offer to us and to the community. 

Three goals: organizational structure and staffing, 50th birthday celebration, and alternative worship service. They seem so different, but they are all related to one common aspect: calling. They are all about our calling as a church of Jesus Christ. They are all about redreaming the dream of Vienna Baptist Church. And to tell you the truth, I am very excited about what will happen to us and through us in the next year. More than anything else I want Vienna Baptist Church to lead a life worthy of the calling to which we have been called.

That preacher and teacher of preachers, Fred Craddock, tells that one day he was out in his front yard and saw a nine-pound sparrow walk by the house.

“Aren’t you a little heavy for a sparrow?” Fred asked.


The sparrow responded, “Yeah, of course, that’s why I am out walking. I’m trying to get some of this weight off.”


Fred said, “Why don’t you fly?”


The sparrow looked at Fred like he was stupid and said, “Fly? I’ve never flown. I could get hurt!”


“What’s your name?” Fred asked.


And the sparrow said, “Church.”


We will be many ways as a church, but we don’t have to stink. You see, we have this calling to which Jesus has called us. Unlike that sparrow, I believe we can fly. I believe you believe we can fly, too. You see, we have this calling. 
Robert E. Albritton, Ph.D.

Vienna Baptist Church

Vienna, Virginia

August 13, 2006
Great sermon!  I am so glad things are going well for ya'll. 
 

I pulled one worse than you this weekend.  I packed our kitchen food in a white bag.  I tied it up and carried it out to the car.  To be efficient, I carried the kitchen trash out at the same time.  When we got to the river later Friday night, Shay went to the kitchen to unload the food.  She opened the bag, and said, Why did you bring our trash to the river?  Our food was at home in the outside trash can........where ants had found it by the time my mom went by on Sat. to rescue it.  Oh well!
Terri Kimzey
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