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June 22/23, 2013 

 

Jonathan, His Arms Bearer, and an Uncertain Journey 
1 Samuel 14:1-12 

Pastor Tim Bohlke 

 

(Bryan Clark via video): Hey, everybody! Our teacher this weekend is Pastor Tim Bohlke. Tim is 

married to his wife, Marcia, who’s also on our staff, and he has 3 great kids and has been a part of 

our senior staff here for about 7 years. I knew Tim when he was executive director for Campus Life 

Youth for Christ and always enjoyed my times with Tim, and then when I found out he felt like his 

time there was coming to a close, it was exciting to entertain the possibility of him coming on, be 

one of our senior leaders, and Tim’s been with us, as I said now, for 7 years, has just done a great 

job. Tim’s a strong leader; he’s a visionary, but maybe more than anything else, I just appreciate 

Tim as a friend. He’s someone I highly respect and just thoroughly enjoy doing life with.  So I’m 

excited to have Tim share with us here this weekend and I’m excited to find out what his favorite 

Old Testament story is. 

 

Well, good morning. I’m going to be talking to you today about one of the great battles, in my 

opinion, one of the great battles in history. But I’m fighting kind of my own battle this morning, as I 

think about that, every part of me wants to run and hide. I was thinking about the amazing grace and 

say, “If God can use me, He can use any of us in any context He might choose for us,” and I believe 

He’s got a word and a mission for each of us this morning.  So I’m excited to kind of spend a few 

minutes with you here. 

 

Suppose God was nudging you or was leading you towards something that didn’t make any sense, 

in fact, where you sense He was directing you totally went against common sense? What would you 

do? How would you process that? Several years ago, Marcia and I were looking to build a house 

and we were looking for some land and we each had several things we were wanting in that. For 

me, I grew up on a farm in central Nebraska so I kind of wanted to get some space and get out of 

town, and I had my heart set on high ground where we could see the sunset. Through quite a search 

we ended up finding what, for us, was the ideal spot and one of the great benefits of that spot, that 

location, was it fed into the school system we were really excited about as well. I had a long history 

with Norris and Norris community—did Campus Life for many years down there—and we knew 

teachers and coaches there and our kids at the time were in 6
th

 grade, 4
th

 grade, and Kindergarten. 

So it would be an ideal time to kind of make that school shift, and so we were excited about it, and 

it went great.  But a few years into that, our oldest, Drew, as he was entering and going through his 

9
th

 grade year in high school, began to lobby us very passionately about his great desire to go to 

Lincoln High. Like, seriously? I mean, great school, but we just moved out here for this purpose. 

This was a central thing and it made no sense, but his passion for that grew and, through that year, 

he really continued to tell us, “I think God wants me go to Lincoln High and I really want the 

challenge of playing basketball there.” And so we started thinking about and getting open to it. At 

the same time I was going through some career kind of things and thoughts and God was starting to 

nudge me toward a ministry for hurting leaders and I was starting to think about starting this brand-

new thing which also didn’t make a lot of sense because I was leading a large youth ministry at the 

time that was doing well and it was comfortable and I knew what I was doing and all that stuff.  

And so we were processing this decision and I kind of bogged down into indecision and, at the time, 

I was reading a devotional by Oswald Chambers, My Utmost for His Highest, and I came across this 

entry that really kind of stood out to me at the time. 
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Suppose God tells you to do something that is an enormous test of your common 

sense, [in fact] totally going against it. What will you do? Will you hold back? … 

 

Yet we tend to say, “Yes, [God] but— suppose I do obey God in this matter, what 

about...[this]?” Or we say, “Yes, I will obey God if what He asks of me doesn’t go 

against my common sense, but don’t ask me to take a step into the dark.” 

 

Jesus Christ demands the same unrestrained, adventurous spirit in those who have 

placed their trust in Him [as anyone else] exhibits. If a person is ever going to do 

anything worthwhile, there will be times when he must risk everything by his leap 

into the dark. ...Jesus Christ demands that you risk everything you hold on to or 

believe through common sense, and leap by faith into what He says. …you will 

immediately find [when you do that] that what He says is as solidly consistent as 

[your] common sense. 

 

… Trust completely in God [then], and when [life] brings you to a new opportunity 

of adventure, offering it to you, see that you take it. … only one out of an entire 

crowd is daring enough to invest his faith in the [true] character of God. 

 

Now this had to be a little bit where Jonathan, son of King Saul, was at, at the front end of the story 

that we’re going to explore together today. Jonathan, son of the great king, the first great king of 

Israel, God’s chosen man, right? He chose Saul out of many. This was who he wanted, Saul, who 

undoubtedly had heard the stories of generations of people about God coming through, about God 

doing amazing things, amazing provision for His people.  King Saul, who, himself, had seen God 

before him, go before his army, beside him, through him in battle, and work through him. King 

Saul, God’s chosen man and yet the same king who now is cowering because he went his own way 

and lost some favor with God. And now he was cowering in fear because a very large Philistine 

army had amassed and the Israeli army was hiding in holes in caves, hiding out because they were 

in big trouble here. And now they have a leader who shook and who doesn’t know what to do and 

the army is in fear and in hiding and—enter the story—comes Jonathan, son of King Saul and you 

get a sense, as you pick up this story, that he’s had enough. He doesn’t want to wait on his dad. He 

knows God goes before him. He knows God has fought these battles; he knows that we are God’s 

people and he knows God can come through. He’s not sure of the outcome but he’s ready to go. So 

he leans over to his young man, this young man who’s carried his armor into many battles and says, 

“We’ve got to do something about this; we’re not going to just hold out; we’re not going to stay 

stale; God is on our side.” So we pick up the story, and I want to read this with you in 1 Samuel 14. 

The first verse says: 

 

Now the day came that Jonathan, the son of Saul, said to the young man who was 

carrying his armor, “Come and let us cross over to the Philistines’ garrison that is on 

the other side.”  
 

A garrison, now, is the stronghold. It’s the enemy’s—not only talking about numbers but it’s 

talking about position. This is right at the heart of the strength of the enemy, and he’s saying, 

“Let’s cross over right to their toughest point and see what’s going on, right?”  

 

But he did not tell his father. [which was interesting.]   (*NASB, 1 Samuel 14:1) 

If you ...cross over to the Philistines’ garrison, there was a sharp crag on the one side 

and a sharp crag on the other side, and the name of the one was Bozez, and the name of 
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the other Seneh. The one crag rose on the north opposite Michmash, and the other on 

the south opposite Geba. Then Jonathan said to the young man who was carrying his 

armor, “Come and let us cross over to the garrison of these uncircumcised; [in my mind 

one of the amazing 2 or 3 verse of the Bible] perhaps the Lord will work for us, 

for the Lord is not restrained to save by many or by few.” (Vs.4-6) 
 

Last week Zeke was up here talking about Abraham and Isaac, and I thought he did a brilliant job of 

slowing that story down and inviting us to enter this great journey—incredibly hard journey the 

father was taking with his son, knowing what was coming.  And this is a story we need to slow 

down on, too. I mean, they’re going up to the stronghold of a very fierce, very superior enemy, and 

his word of encouragement to the young guy that was with him is, “Perhaps God will come 

through,” right? I mean, he knows God’s going to be walking with him, but he has no idea the 

outcome; that’s pretty clear. Perhaps the Lord will show up. Equally amazing is his armor bearer’s 

response: 

 

“Do all that is in your heart; turn yourself, and here I am with you according to 

your desire.”
 
Then Jonathan said, “Behold, we will cross over to the men and reveal 

ourselves to them. If they say to us, ‘Wait until we come to you’; then we will stand in 

our place and not go up to them.
 
But if they say, ‘Come up to us,’ then we will go up, 

for the Lord has given them into our hands; and this shall be the sign to us.” (Vs.7-10) 
 

Now, I don’t know about you, but that doesn’t make sense to me. Right? That’s going against 

common sense, that part. For him to, well really all of it, but for him to say, “Okay, we’re going to 

go up to the stronghold, to the higher ground, and we’re going to say” —to me it would make sense 

to say, “Call them out, and if they come out of their strong position to us, maybe we got a shot,” 

right? But what he’s saying is opposite of that. He’s saying, “If they come up to us and they call us 

up to their stronghold, then we know we got them. I mean, that’s only God, right? It’s only God! 

 

When both of them revealed themselves to the garrison of the Philistines, the 

Philistines said, “Behold, the Hebrews are coming out of the holes where they have 

hidden themselves.” So the men of the garrison hailed Jonathan and his armor bearer 

and said, “Come up to us and we will tell you something.” (Vs.11-12a) 
 

Now hailed—when I read that word first, it feels like an honoring word, right?  You hail 

somebody, but this isn’t honoring. This sounds to me like old-school Philistine Hebrew trash talk—

“Right, come on up; we’ve got something for you up here.” I mean, this is the kind of trash talk I 

used to do to my sons when I knew I could take them in basketball. “Come on out to the court”—

when they were in 7
th

 grade, right, but beyond that I was dead. But this is pure disrespect. “Come on 

up; we’ve got something for you.” They know this is ridiculous, right? “Come up to us and we’ll 

tell you something.” 

 

And Jonathan said to his armor bearer, “Come up after me, for the Lord has given 

them into the hands of Israel.” (Vs.12b) 
 

And later in verse 22: 

  

When all the men of Israel who had hidden themselves in the hill country… heard that 

the Philistines had fled, even they also pursued them closely in the battle. So 

the Lord delivered Israel that day, and the battle spread beyond [that place]. (Vs.22-23) 
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Wow! I mean, think about that a minute. This is that slowdown time. This is the Philistine army 

who, in the chapter before that, said they had 30,000 chariots, 6000 horsemen, and so many men it 

was like the sand on the beach. Okay, this is a massive army and two men step out and decide God 

is not restrained to save by many or few, and their actions infuse inspiration in a whole army—and 

it spreads beyond that place. It’s an amazing story and there are some observations that I think 

we’ve got to make, because personally for me, these are some of the things I pulled out of that.  

 

First, this is a story that’s clearly powered by relationship. Right? Two guys, they didn’t do it alone. 

This is a story clearly powered by relationship. Two men that had seen battles, that had gone 

through struggles, that had seen difficulty and had a relationship that was forged around courage 

and trust. Clearly, courage and trust, I mean, think of the arms bearer who trusted Jonathan and his 

relationship with God and what he was hearing, and then totally became involved. Jonathan’s 

relationship with God, he knew he could come through and step out. It’s a powerful relationship. 

 

Now you and I know that kind of relationship—that kind of relation of a people in your corner, 

people going to battle for you, people ready to take the mountain and you ready to take the  

mountain with them.  Whatever that is, that’s hard to find. I mean, we know that; we talk about 

community and connection around here and it’s a really important value and really critical as we 

come together.  But that kind of relationship in your foxhole with you kind of stuff, that’s tough. 

Marcia and I—and that’s who we’re fighting for by the way, when you find it, I mean Marcia and I 

have found that a few times over the years in our marriage.  And one I think of was in our 20’s. 

There were three couples that kind of came together.  We had some relationships with a couple of 

them but it just kind of spontaneously happened, and we really clicked.  We had a great time 

together, had all kinds of experiences.  We started studying the Bible; we did some ministry 

together, prayed together, and we walked through some hard times. The thing that bonded us was 

that. Three of the six people lost parents when we were in our 20’s, so our parents were young and 

we went through the deaths of three and four parents and another person in that—parents went 

through a divorce—and those difficulties really bonded us together. That kind of relationship—

that’s worth fighting for and keeping because you know that’s hard to find.  And another thing for 

me was a few years ago when I started to get an idea of the ministry I was referring to, and the 

church has really freed me up to chase this vision of working with younger leaders around the 

country, leaders of churches and ministries. But when we first started that, the idea that was coming 

to mind and the place that God was nudging me was: what if you could start a ministry that could  

change things, that could really, literally, change the world, and so I called Ben Harms, who’s on 

staff here now.  But he was in Seattle at the time, and another guy I worked with said, “Let’s meet 

in Boulder,” and we took three days and started with this question: If we were to start a ministry, 

start an organization that could change the world, that was only going to work with 20 guys at a 

time, invest in 20 leaders so deeply that their families, their marriages, the things they lead would be 

different; can we do it? I mean, could God do that, and just a few guys at a time? And so we started 

with this impossible task—but those guys?  They climb a mountain with me; I went with them. I 

mean, where they’re going, you know, I totally trust, and so that kind of relationship and those kind 

of people that get in your corner. That’s worth fighting for, so keep hoping and keep dreaming for 

that. I believe Jonathan and his arms bearer, they had a hard time doing that by themselves. I mean 

they needed people, so relationship, critical. 

 

Second thing is: these were two guys that knew there was a bigger story playing out, a much bigger 

story than their own lives, and what was going on around them, right, much bigger story than even 

their own lives and a story that was worth giving their lives to. They weren’t just locked up in what 

was happening in their immediate surroundings. They were ready to step out, and not only that did 
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they believe there was a bigger story, but they also knew they had a critical role in it. Now I believe 

this morning that God’s got an absolute, critical, important mission and role for each of us, no 

matter how young or old you are in this room, and I believe that without a doubt. I know that you 

know that’s true too because He’s used you in many contexts and many ways and people around 

you, but these two men, they believed that. They believed they had a critical role and it was theirs to 

step out and do something about it. 

 

Our family loves to go to movies and, over the years, you know, have gone to quite a few. And 

probably our favorite movie series over the past several years has been The Lord of the Rings. 

Probably many of yours too, I mean, it was a great epic movie, right, a mission, a struggle of good 

and evil, of people’s roles in it, and, as you know, the setting is evil has come into Middle-earth. It 

has a stronghold and its influence is spreading, right?  It’s about to take over and the only thing that 

can stem the tide is this golden ring that needs to be taken by somebody right to the stronghold of 

the enemy, right in the heart of their strongest position, right to the garrisons of the enemy, Mordor. 

And who’s going to do that? The most unlikely, most impossible people, miniature little people that 

live on the edge of nowhere.  No one cares about the Shire; no one cares about these people; they 

don’t care about anybody else; they just leave them alone, right?  They’re insignificant players, 

supposedly, but yet this mission falls to these little people.  And so four of them set off and it’s 

pretty exciting at first—adventure, new places—but soon reality sets in. They knew evil is hunting 

them and, as I think about it this morning, it’s part of the battle I was facing. Evil is hunting us, too. 

Evil wants to stop us from taking the steps God wants to take us.  That’s the truth, and so evil is 

hunting these people and Frodo, the key guy, comes to a place of decision. He says, “I don’t know if 

I want to do this. I want to go home.”  Right now, two of my friends have been kidnapped and this 

band of people, these brothers that have come around to protect me in this mission, two of them 

have died. And he’s at a critical juncture, so we’re going to do something different this morning and 

take a window into Frodo for a couple minutes and see his decision on the screen, here. 

 

(Video) 

 

Sam: Frodo! 

 

Frodo: I wish the ring had never come to me. I wish none of this had happened. 

 

Gandalf: So do all who live to see such times, but that is not for them to decide. All you have to 

decide is what to do with the time that is given to you. 

 

Sam: Frodo, no! Frodo! Frodo! 

 

Frodo: No, Sam. Go back, Sam. I’m going to Mordor alone. 

 

Sam: Of course you are, and I’m coming with you! 

 

Such a great moment! I love the look, and I do believe that’s the essence of what God’s looking at 

from us is that look as he gazes out going, this mix of, “I’m in trouble; I can’t do this.” A big part of 

me wants to cut and run, just like me this morning coming up on this stage. I mean, that’s the sense, 

yet at the same time there is this strength within him that says, “I’ve got to take the next step. I feel 

there’s something much greater than me that’s propelling me and compelling me to do this.”  Um... 

it’s a tremendous look.  And I really think that’s what God wants from us is that moment or, that 

time where we have weighed the cost; we’ve had a sense for maybe what He wants to do—what 
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He’s nudging us toward—and we’re going to say we’re going to do it. We’re going to take the step, 

not knowing what’s ahead.  And he certainly didn’t know, I mean, what was unfolding in front of 

him—didn’t know the end game.  But he knew he was supposed to take the step, take the journey. 

And that’s really the next observation I have from Jonathan and his arms bearer and his story—as 

there was a time for courage; there was a time and they needed to take the step. It’s one thing to say 

something; it’s one thing to cast an idea and birth a great idea that somebody would get excited 

about and say, “I’m with you,” but yet it’s a whole other thing to actually do it, right? To actually 

step out and do it, especially when the outcome’s not sure. 

 

I wanted to share a personal story with you this morning, in regards to that. The last year and a half, 

with our youngest son, Dillon, has not been what we thought, has not played out at all like we 

thought. Two summers ago this summer, he is a good athlete.  He was involved in different sports, 

and he was playing on a AAU basketball team and he was traveling around the country, and he was 

having a great summer.  And it was really fun, I mean, had a lot of fun, went to multiple cities and 

the college coaches, in basketball—that’s when all the recruiting happens—and it was really 

starting to pick up.  And, by the end of the summer, he was getting multiple calls from Division I 

coaches, and it was looking like an early signing was quite realistic. It was really, you know, kind of 

son’s dream and dad’s dream too, for sure, you know, and we were all really excited about what 

was happening.  And he carried that momentum into his junior year, had a great junior year and 

some different things going on, and just tremendous, and the attention from the colleges picked up. 

But, at the end of January of his junior year, a little over a year ago, he had kind of a mysterious 

injury that sidelined him for a couple of weeks, and then he basically crawled through the remainder 

of the season and got through it and played through pain for most of it. And that started a journey of 

going to multiple doctors, trying to figure out what was going on—and it landed with a diagnosis in 

July of a sports hernia.  And so he has surgery in the middle of July, the same weekend he was 

supposed to be playing on this tournament where all of these coaches were going to be coming and 

seeing him play, and so it was the death of a dream. We knew it was going to be different. As a 

result, he didn’t get to play this summer, but we gathered ourselves and said, “Hey, we’ll get this 

fixed and then we’ll gear up and go and have a great senior year and just enjoy it and go from there. 

 

A few weeks into his senior year, he started having similar pain—two weeks into the senior 

basketball season—he told us middle of December, “I think the same thing’s happening on the other 

side of my body,” and, for me, a hard drop through the floor. I mean, because we knew reality was: 

that was probably it. We were following the same pattern.  He’s not even going to get to play his 

senior year—just disappointing, right? I mean, there’s obviously more critical things many of us 

walk through with our kids, but it was really disappointing and the death of a dream and a hard 

stress, because we’d been through quite a lot with him. And there it was, just not at all what we 

thought was going to play out and what we’d been praying and hoping for, for him, and that kind of 

thing. So that happened—where he told us that in the middle of December.  

 

Through the months of kind of researching this injury, I had a friend here tell me about a surgeon in 

Munich, Germany, that was doing a specific surgery toward this injury and that we ought to check 

that out. We hadn’t done anything like that, seemed pretty radical, but she had a very quick 

turnaround from the surgery, and so I decided, on a whim, on December 15
th

 or whatever, sent an 

email to her in Munich. Go figure, right? So I sent it, kind of outlined the thing. She emails me on 

the 16
th

 of December, the next day some reason, and says it sounds like something that we’d be 

dealing with. We could see him next spring but, if you can get here by Thursday, we could do it. 

Right? It’s like, okay, that ushered us into the great unknown, right? Second day of no sleep, 

indecision, struggles, like wow! Dillon really came to a peace about this quick, and felt like, “I 
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know it’s not sure; I don’t know for sure what the outcome is, but this potential of me being able to 

turn around and play in January and February is there and I want to do it if we can.” And God did 

some amazing provision through it and we struggled with the day, decided to do it. On Tuesday 

morning we booked the last two seats on the plane to Munich for him and me. Tuesday night he 

played against Lincoln Pius. Wednesday morning we jumped on a plane at 7, arrived in Munich at 7 

on Thursday morning, took a cab to this very obscure little clinic on the outside of Munich and he 

saw the doctor at noon. They did the exam; they had surgery on him at 3. And that night, in the 

middle of the night, for the third night I’m not sleeping and wrestling, I write this in my journal, and 

I wanted to share this with you this morning. 

 

So here I sit in this obscure little doctor’s clinic outside of Munich, Germany. It’s 3am.  The 

last few days have been an absolute blur and I’m struggling—struggling with doubt, struggling 

with fear, struggling to see God in the circumstances of the last year of Dillon’s life, struggling 

in my own faith journey, struggling with questions, “Will this work? Did we do the right thing 

in coming here?” Just five days ago, it becomes clear Dillon had another injury and if we had 

a chance to play his senior season, we’d need to take some aggressive steps and we’ve 

certainly done that. And here I am, a few days later, in the middle of the night; the German 

subway is screaming by; the snowstorm is raging; this is surreal. A nurse who doesn’t speak a 

word of English is our only contact if something goes wrong, and I’m thinking: I may just be 

the most reckless dad in the planet. Weird how doubt, fear and wrestling often come in the 

darkness, yet somehow, through all of this, it seems like the right thing to do. Is there a 

guarantee that this surgery would be different, that he would get to turn around and play in two 

or three weeks like they say? I’m not sure of the outcome; truth is I have no idea, no certainty 

of the outcome here, and fear is gripping me. Yet there is a strange sense of clarity and peace, 

that this was the next step we needed to take for him. It wasn’t just a crazy decision, right? 

(Don’t answer that, by the way.) Maybe the outcome will be physical and athletics will go the 

way we hope and maybe it’s way more than that. There is no doubt that he knows more today 

that following God can be hard. Often it requires us to step out, not knowing with full certainly 

what’s coming next. Sometimes the results are tough. I wonder if this will not show Dillon a 

pathway of what it takes—I know it’s showing me that—and if this will be the first of many faith 

steps he’ll take in the years ahead. Mostly though, I think he’ll remember at 25, at 45, at 65, 

that we swung for the fence for him so he could continue to chase a dream. That, alone, I think 

is worth it. 

 

He did get to turn around and play two weeks later.  It was pretty amazing, actually, but there were 

some aspects of that journey that didn’t go the way we thought and, you know, it’s a story that’s 

still playing out, for sure, but there’s much to be thankful for.  But I do know this, it’s a memory he 

and I are never going to forget. It was an incredible time and probably the most vulnerable time I’ve 

ever been in my whole life, by far, stepping out and doing something we felt God was leading us to 

was as radical as it seemed.  

 

We wanted to take a moment to think about that here, before I finish with you. We want to think 

about this story of Jonathan and his arms bearer and how that could be playing out in your life and 

my life. As I’ve been preparing this talk, the last couple of weeks, God’s been stirring in me some 

new steps, some things that need to happen and some that are very subtle, and one that’s fairly 

significant—to start thinking about doing that God’s kind of leading and directing me toward—and 

so we wanted to give you and us an opportunity to do that together. This is a gathering, a 

relationship right here, as we come together, and we can gain strength from each other, and the 

stories, and the steps you want to take.  And we’re not going to have an open mic and share this. We 
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want to quiet down and get a time when you think about this yourself. When you came in, the 

ushers gave you a card, a little business card, and on it, it says: “Perhaps God is with me in...this,” 

taken right out of that 1 Samuel passage. We want to give you a couple minutes just to think about 

this. Probably many of you in this room, as you have come in here, and over the last few weeks, 

you’ve felt that nudge; you’ve felt God maybe speaking or whispering to you on something already. 

So this is a chance to kind of pray that through again. Is there anything that’s kind of come up as 

we’ve been talking, spending some time together here? Maybe as quiet as a conversation with 

somebody you need to have, maybe somebody you need to ask forgiveness of, you know, maybe a 

conversation with somebody that needs forgiveness from you. I mean, maybe there’s a step of 

courage you need to take to stay with it, to stay where you’re at and keep honoring God in the 

moments, or maybe there’s a step out that God’s calling you to. I don’t know, but I would 

encourage you to name it this morning.  If it comes to mind, write it down, so if you’ve got a pen, 

look at that and think about that, process a little bit and write it down. And just spend some time 

around that and we’ll give you a couple minutes and then I’ll come back and close. 

 

I do think young and older, single, married, wherever you’re at, that God’s got something for us, 

something that He’s calling us to, a mission that’s critical, that can be life-changing—just a 

conversation, or maybe something bigger—there’s no doubt about it. You know, the last 

observation and, by the way, I just say, if something came to you, great; if not, put that in your 

purse or your billfold and take it through the next week and see. It’s kind of scary, isn’t it, the line, I 

mean, “Perhaps God...” but it’s also kind of exciting, too.  And say, perhaps God is with me as I 

step out. I mean, there’s something about it that’s calling us out.  

 

So the last thing for me that I wanted to kind of pick out from this story is: against all obstacles, 

against all the battles and the struggle, for Jonathan and this young man that was carrying his armor, 

probably against all the death that they had seen around them, all of that, that did not shake their 

faith. It did not cause them to cower back. The failures, the struggles, the battles, the victories—

none of that caused them to cower. In fact, it prepared them for the moment they were on, and the 

same is true for us. In fact, it prepared them to take the step they needed to take. All that, that’s 

probably what it was about, to get them ready to step out at this key moment it didn’t cause them to 

shrink back; it didn’t cause them to step away from their faith.  It strengthened their faith and, 

because of that, others were inspired around them and, as they saw that play out. That’s part of what 

it was about, I think.  

 

There are a lot of examples of that in this room. I mean, I’d love to take some time and hear your 

stories and the stories of others that, you know, that have taken inspiring steps of faith despite tough 

circumstances. Man, that’d be great, I mean, to hear it, and we’ve all had that around us; we’ve seen 

that play out in different ways. We’ve seen enormous stories of that in the Bible that God’s given us 

to read and encourage and inspire us. We’ve been reading about one of them now, but I wanted to 

close with a couple verses from a man who wrote a good share of the New Testament because he 

had something to say about not losing heart in the midst of struggle. Paul talks about that in 2 

Corinthians 4.  He says,  

 

“Therefore do not lose heart, but though your outer man is decaying, yet your inner man is 

being renewed day to day. For momentary light affliction is producing for us an eternal 

weight of glory far beyond all comparison, while we look not at the things which are seen, 

but at the things which are not seen; for the things which are seen are temporal, but the 

things which are not seen are eternal.”(2 Corinthians 4:16-18)  
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Again, that’s something that kind of goes against common sense, isn’t it? This is a man who knew 

what he was talking about, though. You’ve got to remember what Paul had gone through and was 

going through when he wrote these words: don’t lose heart; keep moving; keep taking the next 

steps, because he outlines what he’s been through. Later in 2 Corinthians, he says,  

 

“(I speak as if insane) I more so; in far more labors, in far more imprisonments, beaten times 

without number, often in danger of death.  Five times I received from the Jews 39 lashes.”  

[Think about that, 5 times, 39 lashes; we know what that’s like, as we seen it play 

out—I mean, 5 times from the Jews, people that should be in his foxhole, that should 

be in corner, they’re the ones doing it? He’s got to go through that?]   

“Three times I was beaten with rods, once I was stoned, three times I was shipwrecked, a 

night and a day I have spent in the deep. I have been on frequent journeys and dangers 

from rivers, dangers from robbers, dangers from countrymen, dangers from the Gentiles, 

dangers in the city, dangers in the wilderness, dangers on the sea... I have been in labor 

and hardship through many sleepless nights and hunger and thirst without food in cold 

and exposure.” (2 Corinthians 11:23-27)   

 

Yet Paul’s strength and credibility didn’t wane; yet his faith prepared him for the moment he was 

on, and the steps he was about to take to finish the journey well.  

 

We’ve got stories like that around us, too. I’ve got a 19-year-old son that’s inspiring me, despite 

what obstacles he’s taken.  Despite the dreams he’s lost, at this point, he still takes steps toward 

God; he’s still got a soft heart toward God. There’s a 30-year-old on the stage that inspires me every 

day because he’s hit obstacle after obstacle, yet he keeps leading; he keeps stepping out; he keeps a 

soft heart toward God, and keeps leading us in worship. It’s inspiring, right? And we’ve got stories 

like that around us. God has gifted us, people in our lives that have said, like Paul, “I’ve fought the 

good fight, I’ve stayed in the race, no matter what’s been thrown at me, I’ve kept running, I’ve kept 

the faith.” (2 Timothy 4:7)  Pray with me. 

 

Lord, we thank You for this time. Thank You for this inspiring story of Jonathan and a very 

young man who carried his armor into battle and how they did not lose heart. Just thank 

You for the encouraging inspiration of that story. I pray that You will help us take the steps 

we need to take, have the conversations we need to have, move toward the things that You 

are directing us to move toward, that our eyes and ears, they’ll be open in listening to You 

and that we’ll have a willingness to, then, actually take out and take the steps of courage 

we need to take.  Just thank You for this time and I pray, as a body, as a group, as a 

church that’s gathered here, that, months and years down the road, we can be like Paul 

who said, “We fought the good fight, we stayed in the race, we have kept the faith.” Amen. 

 

 

 
*Scripture taken from the NEW AMERICAN STANDARD BIBLE 

Copyright 1960, 1962, 1963, 1971, 1972, 1973, 1975, 1977, 1987, 1988, 

The Lockman Foundation.  Used by permission. 
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