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Good morning. All of have significant moments in our life that leave tremendous impressions. 

One of the many for me was Todd Flatt. I still remember Todd to this day, even though he was a 

very brief moment in my life. It was my senior year, and Todd moved to south Georgia where I 

was attending high school from Texas. Hence he got the name “Tex.” And it wasn’t just because 

he was from Texas, it’s because every single day at school he wore the same belt buckle, which 

you could serve a mean breakfast on. You know, one of those that everybody is familiar with. 

 

Todd came out for the football team and he was quickly paired with our workout team. So 

every single day, as we lifted weights in preparation for football, Todd and I were working out 

together. I wish I could say I got to know Todd really well, but I didn’t. We would pass 

conversation—good-natured ribbing in the locker room, encouragement, those kinds of things.  

 

And just being completely transparent and honest with you, the only significant thing I really, 

really remember about Todd was this: that every day as I would stand over him and spot him on 

the bench press (some of you are familiar with that device), he had the worst breath in the 

world. I’m just being honest with you. That’s all I really remember about this kid. So day after 

day I would stand there and help him with that.  

 

I went out of town one Friday evening with my parents, just up the road to Columbus to see 

family. And as we got back home on Saturday evening in time for me to run to the gym to go 

see my girlfriend playing her basketball game, I remember getting out of the car late at night, 

walking around the corner of the gym, and before I could even get in the gym I noticed there 

was about twelve or thirteen of my teammates standing in the corner, and they were talking.  

 

It didn’t really strike me as odd, but yet I know there was a game going on inside. So I couldn’t 

figure out why all the guys were outside. As I got a little closer, I noticed a couple of them were 
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crying. I joined the circle and one of the guys grabbed me, and he said, “You’ve been out of 

town, haven’t you?” I said, “Yeah, what’s going on?” He said, “Todd and two other guys were 

killed in a car accident last night. They were coming back from a concert in Albany, Georgia, left 

the road going 110 miles an hour, hit a tree, and they found their bodies spread over a cornfield 

about 50 yards away.”  

 

I couldn’t believe it. It was the first time anybody really close to me in any regard had really 

passed away like that. The story would take a significant twist later that next day, on Sunday 

afternoon, when I got a phone call at my house. It was Todd’s mom. She called me and she said, 

“Ridley, I want to ask you to do me a big favor.” And I sensed what was coming, and I was 

scared to death. She said, “Todd looked up to you more than anybody else in this school. I 

wanted to know if you would give a eulogy at his funeral tomorrow.” 

 

Now, I don’t know why in the world I said yes, other than I don’t know that there’s a good way 

to say no in a situation like that. Monday night we had a memorial service at the First Baptist 

Church where we attended. I got up and I worked my way through what I thought was the best 

eulogy I could, and I promise you, I cried almost all the way through the thing. And the reason it 

was such a monumental moment was not for everything that had happened to that point—

although that would have left enough of an impact—but as I walked out of the church that 

evening to go to my car and get away from everything that had happened over the last 48-72 

hours, Todd’s mom met me on the steps. 

 

She stopped me. As you can imagine, she was torn apart. He was her only child. She looked me 

in the eye and she said, “Ridley, you knew Todd. Can you tell me if my baby’s in heaven?” And I 

wished more than any other time in my life I could have looked at her with confidence and said, 

“Yes.” But I was struck by the one reality, and that was I didn’t know. Because even for the brief 

amount of time that Todd was in my life, I never took the time to share my story, and more 

importantly, to share the story of a Savior who died for Todd. 
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You hear Pastor Jay, if you’ve been here for any length of time, talk about the four T’s: our time, 

our talents, our treasures, and our testimonies. What I want to tell you this morning is I believe 

far too often you and I underestimate the power of our story. We underestimate what God is 

doing in our lives and what God can do through us. So I want to talk a little bit about what we 

do with those stories and how we can use those testimonies, and more importantly, more 

appropriately, how God can use those stories.  

 

If you’ve got your Bibles, I want you to stand with me. We’re going to be reading Philippians 

chapter 1, verses 12 through 18. It’s the story actually that I have been in for the last month and 

half, partially because I’ve been trying to memorize this passage. And I was going to be really 

cool and quote it today, but I thought, no, I’ll forget the whole thing. So let’s just read it 

together.  

 

12 Now I want you to know, brothers, that what has happened to me has 

actually resulted in the advancement of the gospel, 13 so that it has become 

known throughout the whole imperial [palace] guard, and to everyone else, that 

my imprisonment is for Christ. 14 Most of the brothers in the Lord have gained 

confidence from my imprisonment and dare even more to speak the message 

fearlessly. 15 Some, to be sure, preach Christ out of envy and strife, but others 

out of good will. 16 These do so out of love, knowing that I am appointed for the 

defense of the gospel; 17 the others proclaim Christ out of rivalry, not sincerely, 

seeking to cause me trouble in my imprisonment. 18 What does it matter? Just 

that in every way, whether out of false motives or true, Christ is proclaimed. And 

in this I rejoice. Yes, and I will rejoice.  

 

But what does it matter...as long as Christ is proclaimed? Let’s pray together. Father, in these 

moments we’re inviting You to change us. In fact, I’m a firm believer that if we’re open and 
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transparent before You, we’ll have an interaction with You here in this moment today, and we 

will walk away from here changed. We can’t help but be changed, because You are that kind of 

God. We pray that You’d open our eyes to the opportunities around us, that You would open our 

hearts to what You want to do in us, and that You would open our stories to a world that needs 

to see. Help us to gain knowledge from this word as it’s shared with us this morning, that we 

may bring You glory. And it’s in Jesus’ name I pray, amen. 

 

Let me start at the obvious place. All of us have a story. All of us. Now, when you make a 

statement like that, two things probably pop into your mind in a room this size. Number one, 

some of you say, “But you don’t know my story. You don’t know how bad my story is. You don’t 

know the past. You don’t know the things that are part of it.” Some of you may say, “You don’t 

know where I am in my story and how ugly it looks,” and those kinds of things.  

 

And I would say to you the same thing Paul said in his situation. What does it matter? What 

does it matter, because the reality is, this life is not about you and me. It’s not about trying to 

maintain a good reputation. It’s not trying to maintain good presence and appearances. It is 

about finding ways to bring others to the glory of Christ Jesus and to the salvation that’s offered 

through the cross.  

 

Others of you may say, “You know what? Do I really have to share my story?” And I will remind 

you of what I just told you about in the little narrative I gave you. That night when Todd’s 

mother called me and said to me, “Todd looked up to you more than anybody else in this 

school,” I was blown away. You see, I’d never tried to reach to Todd. I never really tried to be a 

great friend of Todd’s. We were buddies. We were teammates. But we weren’t close. And for 

her to share that Todd had been watching my life scared me to death.  

 

And even to this day, 29 years later, I’m reminded that you never know who’s watching your 

story. You never know who’s taking in the things you’re going through. You never know what’s 
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going on, and I will tell you that every single one of us in this room is responsible for the stories 

we have. All of us have a story. 

 

Paul’s story was unique in this passage. The scholars believe that Paul was writing from his 

imprisonment, possibly in Rome, maybe referring back to another imprisonment in Philippi. But 

in Rome he was under house arrest, he was in chains, and he was giving the report to the 

people who prayed for him—the church in Jerusalem, the church in Philippi, those people. But 

the church in Philippi had sent someone to him and said, basically, “Hey, what’s going on with 

you? How are you? How are things there in Rome?” So this letter was partially a response to 

their checking up on him.  

 

And Paul was very careful not to whine, not to complain, but to say, “Now, as a result of what’s 

going on in my life, the gospel is being proclaimed in a place where it might never have gone. 

The gospel is being proclaimed in a place where it might have never reached. The imperial 

guard, the Romans themselves,” the ones that were most despised by most Jews in that day 

and age, “they are hearing the testimony of what Christ can do because of my imprisonment in 

this place. How dare I whine or complain?” 

 

I don’t know where your stories are, I don’t know what your situations are, but I do know this. 

God gave you your story for a reason, and here’s a little hint—the reason is not you. God’s not 

concerned with your comfort. He’s not concerned with the conveniences of your life. He’s not 

concerned that you are at ease. In fact, in most cases He likes to put us ill at ease so that we will 

be moved off the place we are at, removed from our apathy, so we will look with different eyes 

and different perspectives at the world around us. The question today that I want you to walk 

away from here with is: what are you going to do with your story?  

 

The second thing I want you to see this morning is that even the darkest moments of our 

stories can bring God glory. Look, Paul didn’t want to be in prison. That would not have been 
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the first place for him. He would much rather have been on the road, going to the next town to 

plant the next church, to be in the next place to start connecting believers with the story of the 

Savior he had met and who had changed his life. 

 

But as he was in that dark place, as he was in those chains, in that prison, he found a reason to 

rejoice. In the book of Philippians, this letter to Philippi, we hear the words rejoice and joy over 

and over and over again. What was Paul saying? Paul was saying, “Even in the darkest moment I 

can find a reason to rejoice, because my Savior lives and I have a reason to look forward.”  

 

What about you? Where do you find your place this morning? I don’t think you can 

underestimate the value of what it is when Christians walk through dark moments, when they 

walk through their own trials and tribulations—you can’t underestimate the value of a world 

being able to watch you and how you react in those situations. They want to see what you’re 

going to do. They want to see how you're going to overcome. They’re going to see your 

response, and that is your story. 

 

We also don’t understand sometimes where people draw their strength and their 

encouragement from. If you look in verse 14 of this passage, going back to Philippians 1, it says, 

“Because of my chains, most of the brothers in the Lord have been encouraged to speak the 

Word of God more courageously and fearlessly.” You see, Paul understood that even though he 

was there, he was in a remote place, even though he was not at a place where he could actually 

reach out to the brothers around him, he was watching and hearing the story of brothers who 

were drawing strength from his trials, who were drawing strength from his tribulations, and 

were being encouraged to spread the gospel even further. Because as they watched Paul’s life, 

what they were seeing was the testimony of a God who could reach even into the darkest 

places. Paul was being used to encourage the hearts of other believers who were responsible 

for carrying on the message even while he sat there in the prison in Rome.  
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You and I cannot understand the power of our testimony in other people’s lives, and here’s a 

little plug for Pastor Brian. That’s why small groups are such an incredible opportunity. The iron 

sharpening iron, the ability to sit in a room with other people who are walking this journey with 

you, to draw strength from one another and then in turn give strength to others, because we 

are together in this battle. As we live this life, as we live out in a culture around us, as we fight 

against the darkness, you never know where somebody’s going to draw the strength from your 

story. 

 

God works not merely in spite of the circumstances, but He works through our circumstances. 

So many times we get into those desperate situations—we lose the job, or we get the bad 

report from the doctor, or we’re struggling in relationships—we tend to look towards heaven 

and go, “Why, God? Why?” And if we only really meant that question. You see, typically when 

we ask that, what we’re saying, “Why in the world would You do this to me? Why in the world 

would You dare take me through this situation? Why in the world would You place me in this?”  

 

And in reality, if we would ask that question with a different perspective and say, “Why, God? 

How do You want to use this? How do You want to take this dark moment in my life, how do 

You want to take this trial and move it in such a way that You receive glory?” you and I have 

tremendous opportunity, tremendous potential, to change the world around us when we 

change our perspective. You see, what matters most is not your circumstances, but what you 

do with your circumstances. Think about that. What matters most is not your circumstances, 

but what you choose to do with those circumstances. How will you bring God glory through 

what you’re doing?  

 

The third thing I want you to see from this story is that every story, every life, will have its 

detractors, will have those people who want to stand in the way of you sharing that story. They 

are the forces around that compel you not to put your life on display. They are the ones who 

stand in your life and remind you, “Oh, you can’t possibly tell other people that. If you do that, 
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they’ll look down on you. You can’t possibly share your story—others will think less of you.” 

And I will submit to you that in 100% of those situations, those aren’t really the people around 

that you need, because they are working as enemies against the story of Christ. Anybody who 

comes to you and tells you that your story’s not worth sharing is someone who’s trying to 

prevent you from using your life for God’s glory.  

 

I know there are some people in this room who might say, “Well, surely I’m too old for anybody 

to care what’s going with me. Surely I’m too removed. Surely nobody cares about what’s 

happening in my life.” And I would go back to what I said to you before. None of us can 

understand who’s out there watching us. None of us can understand the power of a life put on 

display.  

 

Now, here’s the problem for most of us. We try to use our lives, we try to control our lives, we 

try to operate our lives by what we think is the right pattern. And in essence what that is, is like 

taking a chapter out of a book and saying, “Here. Read this chapter but don’t understand it in 

the context of the greater story.” You see, our lives—wherever they are, the circumstances 

we’re in, the trials we go through, the high points, the low points—only make sense in light of 

the metanarrative, the bigger story. They only make sense as part of the bigger thing that’s 

going on in this creation, God’s story that He is writing.  

 

It is no mistake that we call history His-story. It is how He created this world. It is how He loved 

this world in the very beginning. It is how we were separated from Him by sin, and it’s how He 

went beyond the ordinary circumstances to send His Son because He was so compelled to 

reach out to us and bring us back to Himself. That’s the story, and our stories only make sense 

in light of His story, in light of what He’s up to in the course of ages, in the course of human 

history, in the course of world government, and even in the course of your day-to-day events. 

For you and me to believe that our lives are somehow separated from that story, to try to act 

out our lives out of the context of that story—that’s when things become chaotic. That’s when 
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they begin to stop making sense. It’s when they begin to kind of feel a little out of place, 

because in reality they are.  

 

If you’re like me in my life, one of the things I like to do is figure out how I’m going to get from 

A to B. So I’m constantly trying to control the circumstances. How am I going to do this? How 

am I going to do that? What’s next? What’s next? And what we miss out on is the presence of 

God in our lives, the presence of a Savior who says, “I’m not expecting you to do this all on your 

own. I want to walk with you through this. I want to help you through the next moments, 

through the next hours, through the next days. I want to be the One that directs your path. I’m 

just asking you to follow Me and obey.” And so the places where I find my life messing up the 

most, the places where I find that I’ve failed the hardest, is when I’m sitting there going, “Okay, 

what’s next to get me from A to B?” 

 

The last thing I want to share with you is this—this reality that every story has a purpose. Every 

story has a purpose. In verse 18, I love the attitude of Paul in this moment. He’s talking about 

his imprisonment, and he’s talking about the Romans around him. He’s shared how some of the 

people out there are literally envious of him and they are taking advantage of the fact that he’s 

in prison to try to advance their own stories, to advance their own prestige and position in the 

church as they share the story. And his response is this, “But what does it matter? The 

important thing is that in every way—whether from false motives or true—Christ is preached. 

And because of this I rejoice.”  

 

Every story has a purpose, and the one purpose that matters most is that God receives glory. 

That’s what this is all about. That’s what makes all of this make sense. Sure, there are little 

lessons along the way. Maybe He wants to grow you in an area of faith. Maybe He wants to 

redirect your life. Maybe He’s trying to bring some healing in the way that only He can. But 

ultimately and finally, all of it is about bringing Him glory. And none of us can understand what 
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it takes to do that. I can’t sit here and predict into your life, “This is what you need to go 

through.” I can’t even predict it for my own life.  

 

When I think about this, I think about my grandmother. One of my greatest memories as a child 

was going to my grandmother’s house as a kid. Mainly for two reasons—aside from the fact 

that I loved her dearly—chocolate-covered biscuits in the morning, and sweet potato pie at 

night. Okay? It made no difference when I was at her house, I knew that in the morning around 

6 a.m., which really is not a very good hour for a kid who’s 12 or 13 years old, but I knew what 

was coming. I’d hear the pots and pans begin to bang around. And I knew that my grandmother 

was up to working her magic. 

 

It means shortly that, as I lay there in bed and tried to hide under the covers, the smell of 

chocolate would start to flow through the house, mixed with either bacon or sausage, and I 

would soon be happy and content and fatter sitting at the table. But the interesting thing was 

watching my grandmother do sweet potato pies. See, she didn’t have a recipe. She did it “to 

taste.” That’s literally the way she described it. I would say, “Granny, how do you that? What do 

you put in it?” “I just do it to taste.” 

 

And so she would mix all the different ingredients, she would throw them in the pie shell, she 

would stick it in the oven, and I noticed that she never, ever set the timer. Never. So year after 

year, month after month, as I would go to her house and I would watch these sweet potato 

pies, I would watch Granny as she would meander about, she would pitter around in her trailer 

she lived in, and I would watch her wander through the kitchen every so often, and she’d look 

into the oven and she would see what was going on—and then she’d walk away.  

 

Somehow she knew whether that pie was done. I’d watch her tinker with the temperature 

every now and then. I’d watch her open up the thing and shut it a little bit, you know. I just 
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never could figure out what the pattern of her life was with crazy sweet potato pie. But I knew 

that every single time it would come out tasting the same—amazing. Heaven in a pie shell. 

 

But I believe with all my heart that God does the same with you and me. He knows the right 

ingredients and He know which ingredients will work at the right time. And then the time will 

come, and He will put us into the fire. He’ll put us under the heat. And in that heat those 

ingredients come together to make the right situation, the right circumstances, the right lesson 

if you will. And while many of us will be so tempted to yank the pie out of the oven, so many of 

us will be so tempted to set a timer and say, “This is how we do it every single time,” God walks 

by and He looks in and He says, “Mmm, it’s not quite done. Needs a few more minutes. Maybe 

a little bit more temperature. Maybe a little bit less.” 

 

But here’s the one thing that was always consistent about those pies. They always came out 

smelling incredible. And what they proclaimed was that my Granny had done it again. Success. 

And what God wants you and me to do in our lives is to come out smelling like the sweet aroma 

of Christ, so that others will know, God’s done it again. God has changed one more life. God has 

redirected one more family. God has healed one more person. The aroma gives it away. And 

that’s what our lives are to be about.  

 

Now, let me share two quick things with you. First of all, I want to be clear that bad 

circumstances are not something you seek, all right? Yes, we want to bring God glory, but let’s 

let Him decide when the bad circumstances come, okay? We’re not a bunch of masochists. 

“Bring it on!” Okay? No, that’s not what we’re looking for. The second thing I would say, to be 

very cautious that we cover everything we need to here, is that I’m not saying that God is the 

author of all bad things. But what I am saying is that God is the only author of every great 

comeback story.  
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Think about your heroes in the Scriptures, lest you be tempted to believe that somehow your 

life can’t make a difference. Adam and Eve raised two very dysfunctional children. Noah had a 

flood problem. Moses had forty million whiny babies who followed him through the desert. 

David was an adulterer and murderer and a very bad parent. And yet in every single one of 

those situations, God chose to use their lives to point to His glory.  

 

All of us have a story. What are you going to do with yours? The world is watching. The world is 

watching. And I would dare say that many of us are right now in the midst of opportunities that 

God wants to use for His glory, if we would just stop and choose to reflect Him instead of 

pointing others to ourselves. What are you going to do with your story? Let’s pray. 

 

Father, in these moments here together in this room, a couple hundred people filling this place, 

a couple hundred opportunities to show off God and His glory. Some of us in these moments as 

I’ve been talking, some of us have been watching images flash through our head of times and 

moments and circumstances where You gave us the opportunity to make a difference and we 

chose not to. I pray that you forgive us, every single one of us, who are somehow believing this 

is all about us.  

 

For others of us right now, we are thinking about what’s going on right now in our life—the 

events, the relationships, the brokenness, the failures, the faults, the high points, the victories, 

and the accomplishments. All of those things are placed in our life in the right order, the right 

ratio, the right mixture so that somehow through our lives we can turn and point others to You. 

Right here in this community, Father, we know that 80% of the people here are unchurched. It’s 

not because they’re not searching. It’s not because they’re not looking. Perhaps it’s because 

we’re not sharing our story. Perhaps it’s because we’re trying to keep this thing to ourselves, 

and somehow manage it and maintain it. We’re trying to get from point A to point B, and we’re 

desperate to try to figure out the order of our lives. 
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Lord, I pray that You would help us to submit our lives, our stories, to the greater story, the 

bigger story, which is Yours. Through that Father I believe that others will be drawn, others will 

know, others will find what it is they’re seeking. Maybe in this room there’s somebody who’s 

come in this morning who is searching. Maybe they’re trying to figure out how their story fits in 

with this greater story. I pray that in these next few moments that they’d be compelled to have 

that conversation, to talk with one of our people here, to start to ask the right questions, so that 

they can find the point of the story, the place where God’s love reaches out to them, grabs ahold 

of their heart, and changes them forever. 

 

Lord, I thank You for this time of worship this morning. My prayer is that we’re going to walk 

away here changed, maybe inspired to do greater things, maybe inspired to be more vocal with 

our lives. But in whatever way, Father, whatever happens here, we ask that You would be lifted 

high. And it’s in Jesus’ name I pray, Amen. 

 

 

 


