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Good Morning. 

Let me begin by saying that I am extremely excited and grateful to be back again sharing the Word with 

you today. Back in March when I last preached I was incredibly blessed by many of you after hearing all 

of your kind words and encouragement. So thank you very much for that. Also, I definitely have a greater 

appreciation now for what Pastor Dave and Reverend Cathy do whenever they get up here and preach 3 

sermons. I got to experience a handful of feelings back in March when I spoke. First of all I was honored 

to even do it, I was blessed and encouraged like I said a second ago, I had a lot of fun, and I must admit 

that I was a little proud. Not in a bad way I think, but in that, “yeah I just killed that kind of way.” In fact 

here’s a nice quote from Pastor Dave himself immediately after the 8:00 service back in March. “You 

killed it.” (slide of Dave quote) So naturally, I was on cloud nine that day and was feeling pretty good 

about myself but then of course the Lord found a way to humble me. What i didn’t realize was how tiring 

preaching 3 services could be so of course I was exhausted. Let’s fast forward to around 6pm that evening 

when I’m supposed to be at Youth Group doing my job and I got this text message from the one and only 

Lynn Stevens (slide of Lynn quote)  

                       

                                 

So I went from cloud nine and thinking I was great to immediately being brought back down to earth and 

feeling like a fool and running late for work. Good times. With all that said I’m excited to be back so let’s 

jump in to today’s lesson. 

 

Our faith circles series continues this morning with this image of a torch and the concept of passing the 

torch. (slide of torch) We’ll examine Paul’s letter to Timothy together and my prayer is that we’ll be 

challenged to pass the torch of our faith to the world around us. 

 

Our scripture this morning begins with the Apostle Paul thanking God for Timothy and reminiscing about 

their relationship especially their last time together. Paul says in vs 3 and 4  

 

(slide)3 I thank God whom I serve, as did my ancestors, with a clear conscience, as I remember you 

constantly in my prayers night and day. 4 As I remember your tears, I long to see you, that I may be filled 

with joy. 

 

You can see the amount of affection and care that is presented in these two verses. Gratitude, 

remembrance, longing, and prayer. It’s fair for us to assume that these dudes were close. In fact we know 

from previous New Testament books and letters in the Bible that Paul has somewhat taken Timothy under 

his wing and they share in this mentor / mentee kind of relationship. Take a moment to consider the 

mentors you’ve had in your life. Maybe after hearing Paul’s words you’re encouraged to reach out like 

Paul and express your gratitude to them just to remind them that they’ve played a pivotal role in the 

person that you are today. Or maybe they need to be reminded that you’re still there for them. 

 

The scripture continues saying  

(slide) 5 I am reminded of your sincere faith, a faith that dwelt first in your grandmother Lois and your 

mother Eunice and now, I am sure, dwells in you as well. 

 

Paul does this beautiful thing here with Timothy by not just reminding Timothy about his faith but by 

reminding him where his faith came from or where the roots of his faith began. 

 



I can actually really appreciate this for a couple of reasons. First of all i’m a big movie / tv buff. However, 

I’m not exactly into the big drawn out action stuff. I’m more of a drama / dialogue driven kind of guy. 

Just put a couple of interesting people in a room and let them talk, and I’m in. One of my biggest let 

downs with characters in film or shows is when there’s not enough backstory. Like, I want to know how 

someone became the way they are and who or what had an influence on them. Things like that really 

matter to me. And Paul is giving us a little bit of that backstory here when he mentions Timothy’s mom 

Eunice and his grandmother Lois. It’s a great reminder to Timothy that “Hey man you didn’t get here on 

your own, there have been some incredible women in your life who have paved the way for you and 

passed this down to you. And now I see the same faith that they had within you.” 

 

This is where we get the imagery of a torch for today’s sermon.(torch slide) We can see the faith being 

passed down from Lois, to Eunice, and down to Timothy. We even see throughout the New Testament, 

Paul passing his own torch down to Timothy. This tells me two things. First, that it’s obviously important 

to pass the torch within our family. And second, we are not limited to only our family because Paul was 

not related to Timothy at all.  

 

Now what I’d like to do is share about a few people in my life who have passed a torch to me. But while I 

do this I’d like for you to think about the people in your life who have done the same for you.  

 

(slide / pic. of grandparents) *leave up through whole story of grandparents* 

That is me and my grandfather Paulino. Isn’t that a nice strong spanish name? Paulino. In fact the men 

who came before me in my family all seemed to have nice strong spanish names. My Grandpa was 

Paulino, father was Sandalio, cousin Jeremiah, and my brother Eliseo. I guess when I was born I didn’t 

give off a strong hispanic vibe so I got Joel. This has nothing to do with today’s lesson but I just thought 

I’d vent. Not that I’m bitter or anything.  

 

The beautiful lady in the other picture is my grandma Elizabeth. Unfortunately, they both have passed 

away but not before leaving an incredible impact on my life. You see, when I was younger I was that odd 

child who considered my grandparents to be my very best friends. I sincerely loved hanging out with 

them and talking to them. They both loved and served the Lord in their own unique ways, ways that are 

still shaping my own life. To this very day I don’t think I’ve ever felt more understood then the way my 

grandma understood me. It’s a bit hard to put into words but she just “got me.” My grandma had this 

incredibly calm and patient demeanor about her. I have all these memories of her just rocking back and 

forth on her rocking chair with a very quiet song that she would be humming to herself. Like most 

families though there were many moments of drama and controversy and fighting. But somehow that 

rocking chair image is the one that remains. She truly was the embodiment of the “peace of Christ” to me 

and no matter how crazy things got she was never shaken. She also had this unbelievable ability to serve 

her family relentlessly.  

 

My grandpa was a little different with the way he expressed his faith. And by that I mean he could be very 

very in your face about it. If we were at the grocery store together he would ask the cashier or another 

shopper if they knew Jesus Christ as their personal Lord and savior. Even during the last years of his life 

he was apart of some street evangelism team where they would just canvass a neighborhood or street and 

talk to strangers about Jesus. His faith was serious business and he wanted others to know about it. It 

wasn’t always such an upfront and in your face kind of faith though. When he passed away I had the 

honor of speaking at his funeral… Here is an excerpt from the letter I wrote for him that day. Grandpa, I 

remember countless talks where you would unpack a scripture with me and teach me the meaning of 

certain words in their original Hebrew or Greek translation. Whenever I slept over I’d peek in your room 

and see you on your knees in prayer or reading your bible at the dinner table in the early hours of the 

morning. Family gatherings could not officially begin until you blessed the food and they couldn’t end 

until you prayed for safe travels for anyone that was visiting. Grandpa, you saturated your life with the 



Gospel and everyone who came into contact with you was exposed in some way to Christ. You raised a 

family the way the scriptures told you, you loved your wife the way Christ loves his church, and you 

treated strangers the way Christ asked you to. This was the torch my grandparents passed to me. 

 

Similar to the way Lois (in our scripture) passed her faith onto Eunice. My grandparents passed their faith 

onto their children, and eventually onto me. 

 

Then there’s Jimmy (slide pic of Jimmy/Joel) *leave up till message picture 

When I was 19 I was kind of in between churches. I wasn’t exactly feeling satisfied at the church I was 

raised in, and the church I would visit with friends I always had a bit of an outsider vibe since it wasn’t 

“my home church.” Either way, one night at this other church the Youth Pastor Jimmy said they were 

looking for some people to lead small groups for the youth group. I thought this could be a good fit and 

maybe a way to feel more connected to this church. I told Jimmy I was interested and he invited me to get 

coffee later that week. When we finally got together I thought we had a really great time. We joked about 

life, talked about sports, and he picked my brain about my faith and how I thought I could help out at the 

church. Thinking back to that day I really wonder what in the world I said to him because when we were 

done he said something along the lines of. “Hey man, I really enjoyed this but I’ve got to go pick up my 

daughter from school. Oh by the way I’m looking to hire an assistant youth pastor and after our talk I 

really think you are the man for the job. Okay think about it, I gotta run!” And then he was gone! 

 

The rest is history I suppose. I got the job and I’ve been doing youth ministry ever since. Sometimes I felt 

like I let him down because I was young and trying to lead kids only a couple of years younger than me 

(which wasn’t exactly easy.) But while we worked together Jimmy had this ability to make me feel like I 

was exactly where God wanted me to be. He had this passionate belief in me that I didn’t always 

understand. If he was ever disappointed it was because he believed in some plan and purpose that God 

had for me that I wasn’t always able to see. He was the first one to really identify the calling that God had 

for my life and he always pushed me to be a better version of myself. Maybe the most important thing he 

did was call me out when I was being reckless. This happened maybe a year after we were no longer 

working together when he took a job in New York.(slide of Jimmy FB message) 

 

The short version of this story is I found myself in a rough spot and was doing some stupid things. 

Nothing too crazy or anything like that but I wasn’t exactly being myself. Eventually I called Jimmy and 

he didn’t lecture me or tell me he was disappointed he simply asked me one thing… “Are you happy?” A 

simple question like that was his way of reminding me that there was a calling on my life and the things I 

was doing at that time were not fulfilling my calling. I was honest and told him I wasn’t happy and that 

was all the kick I needed to get back on the right track. Not only did he pass the torch to me but even after 

we no longer worked together he wasn’t giving up on me. 

 

This is what mentors do. This is what we can assume Lois and Eunice and Paul did for Timothy. They 

pass the torch on to the people that are in their life. Notice the variety of ways you can pass on your faith. 

You can be deliberate and stern like my Grandfather. You can be challenging and inspiring and 

unrelenting like Jimmy was for me. Or you can be calm and quiet and model your faith to the people who 

are watching you by your actions, much like my Grandma. 

 

This should be a point of emphasis for us as the body of Christ. That we would want to pass on our faith 

to the next generation. I want to challenge all of us this morning by asking, who are you passing your 

faith to? (slide) Before we continue in our passage this morning I’d like to amend my previous statement. 

We shouldn’t only want to pass our faith onto the next generation but we should want to pass our faith 

onto any generation. Let me explain why. Take a look at this picture. (slide pic of students) 

 



This is a variety of students who I have gotten to minister to over the last 10/11 years. These are a bunch 

of great young people who have blessed me and passed on a part of their faith in one way or another 

while they were just kids. Some brought hope and love when I was in a dark place of hopelessness. 

Others came and prayed and encouraged me when I was in the hospital for almost two weeks last year. 

Some have moved on and have begun ministries of their own and will call and ask advice but even offer 

some great wisdom of their own. I think there’s a great misconception when it comes to this “pass the 

torch” idea. I think sometimes we believe “the older person is the only one who can pass this along.” But 

I bet deep down we know that isn’t true. 

 

I bet there are parents in here who have stories about how the faith of their child challenged them. 

 

Or a vbs volunteer who was blessed when they heard the words of an elementary school kid as they pray 

or sing to the Lord. 

 

I think if we open our eyes and hearts wide enough we’d experience countless moments of younger 

people passing the torch to us. 

 

Earlier you were challenged with the question who are you passing your faith to? I’m going to present 

another challenge to you this morning… Who are you receiving from?(slide)  Are we allowing ourselves 

to learn and grow from the faith of the generations that are after us? 

 

Let’s get back to the torch really quickly. In verse 6 Paul says:  

 

(slide)6 For this reason I remind you to fan into flame the gift of God, which is in you through the laying 

on of my hands 

Paul refers to our faith as a flame. There’s a lot of ways to go when talking about fire. When I first 

thought about this “torch” idea or this idea of flames and fire, this video was the first thing that popped 

into my mind. (Cast Away video) 

 

*after video just keep the torch image (slide) up until the end. 

 

Two things here about fire or flames. The first is fire is obviously visible. For example if this room were 

completely dark and I was holding a torch you would definitely be able to see me right? That’s the point 

right? That our faith in Christ can be light to the darkness that is in this world. Here’s where we need 

some caution and allow the Holy Spirit to check and correct us. What are we illuminating? What does our 

flame look like? Because if I’m holding this torch up, then that means there’s a chance people are going 

to be looking. Here are some sad examples of what I mean. 

 

I know stories about students who don’t want to go to their youth group because of the way other 

Christians in the group have treated them. 

 

I recently had a conversation with some college guys who have hesitated going to church in their college 

towns because of the way other Christians were portraying their Christianity online. They saw such “un-

like-Christ” examples of the church that they no longer wanted to be associated with the church.  

 

We have to be careful when we are claiming the name of Christ. We have to be careful when we are 

holding this torch, because other people are looking. 

 

In closing, the man in the video obviously needed the fire to live. The fire was going to provide a way for 

him to cook, to have warmth, and hopefully to be seen and rescued. I think that is what Paul is trying to 



tell Timothy. This fire, this faith, is essential to your life. So you better fan that flame, don’t let the fire go 

out.  

 

The night before Easter this year I got to attend an Easter Vigil at St. Catherine of Siena Catholic Church 

in Clearwater with my girlfriend Clare. Many of you probably have a Christmas Eve story similar to this 

one.  

 

Let me set the scene. The service started in such a beautiful way. The sanctuary was dark, like pitch 

black, like you can’t see anything dark. Clare and I took our seats and the silence in the room created such 

a somber feeling. Eventually after a long time of sitting in darkness had passed the light of Christ was 

announced. Then, from the back of the room this one large single candle was slowly carried down the 

center aisle and towards the front of the room. The light of Christ then was initially passed to one person 

and then to another and so on until the beautiful sanctuary was completely illuminated with the light of 

Christ. They literally passed the torch. I’m pretty sure that’s how our faith sharing and torch passing is 

supposed to work. 

 

Now imagine that story if there was someone stubborn in the room who just said, “Nope! The lights all 

mine.”  

 

Or a younger person who refused to pass the light to an older person? 

 

Or an older person who refused to pass the light to a younger person? 

 

Or someone reckless just hurls their light across the room? 

 

That’s not how this faith thing is supposed to work.  

 

The light of Christ should fill us with such passion. Similar to the passion we saw in that video. But what 

use is passion if we keep it to ourselves? 

 

We know who Timothy is because Lois and Eunice and Paul took the time to model their faith and pass it 

down to him. You know a bit more about me today because of the torch that my grandparents, and my 

mother, and Jimmy, and all those students, and a handful of others passed to me. 

 

Will you do the same with the light of Christ that is within you? 

Who are you passing your faith to? 

Who are you receiving from? 

 

May the light of Christ fill each and everyone of us, and may we share that light with the world. With the 

generations that have come before us and the generations that are to come. 

 

Amen. 


