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Philippians 1:8 10-7-18 
Love’s Witness 

 
 We continue our look at the epistle of the apostle to the church at Philippi. Our focus today 

will be on verse eight of the first chapter, but to give us the context we read starting at 3-8 I thank 

my God in all my remembrance of you, 4 always offering prayer with joy in my every prayer for 

you all, 5 in view of your participation in the gospel from the first day until now. 6 For I am 

confident of this very thing, that He who began a good work in you will perfect it until the day of 

Christ Jesus. 7 For it is only right for me to feel this way about you all, because I have you in my 

heart, since both in my imprisonment and in the defense and confirmation of the gospel, you all are 

partakers of grace with me. 8 For God is my witness, how I long for you all with the affection of 

Christ Jesus. 8 For God is my witness, how I long for you all with the affection of Christ Jesus.   

Now, before we break that last verse up, to ponder each part, let’s first think more generally about 

the impression such a statement would make. Let’s imagine that you were there in the church office 

at Philippi when this letter arrived, and you opened it up and started reading. I am sure that what 

would strike you about verse 8 is that Paul said he loved you and missed you. You would get a 

warm-fuzzy inside and feel a smile cross your face at that thought. And you know, it is important to 

know that someone misses you and someone cares about you. Of all people, Christians should have 

the closest bonds of loyal love for brothers and sisters near and far. Maybe a simple application of 

today’s word is to get in touch with someone from your past, someone you care about but haven’t 

told in quite a while. Letting them know you care and you miss them could mean the world to such 

a person.  

     As I read what Paul wrote in verse 8, I thought about how this kind of longing and affection 

among Christians is not always so obvious. And I began to wonder and think about what it was that 

made Paul feel this way, and I could only come up with one answer. Paul was filled with Jesus. He 

said in Galatians 2:20 that Christ lived in and through him. Paul and Jesus were so identified that 

the attitudes, thoughts, and love of Jesus became the attitudes, thoughts and loves of Paul. And that 

is what the Christian life is all about. In Romans 5:5 the word of God says that 5:5b The love of 

God has been poured out within our hearts through the Holy Spirit who was given to us.  What 

does it mean to be filled with the Holy Spirit? How will such a filling manifest itself? How will 

men know that we are his disciples? By our love. The Spirit of Christ produces the love of Christ. 
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Paul said he longed for his friends with the affection of Christ Jesus. That is the affection Christ 

had and the affection Christ gives to His disciples.  

      That is the affection of Christ Jesus, not the affection of the world. What Paul refers to is the 

unique experience of the Christian. Paul’s affection and longing for his brothers was not the same 

as a “Honey, the house is a mess, therefore I miss you” kind of affection. Paul longed for them so 

that he could minister to them. Now that’s important for a couple of reasons. One is that the other 

place in the New Testament where Paul says “I long to see you” is Romans 1:11 For I long to see 

you so that I may impart some spiritual gift to you, that you may be established. Paul wants to help 

them, and contribute to their spiritual well-being. In Philippians 1:24, as Paul discusses whether it 

is best to live or die he says 24 To remain on in the flesh is more necessary for your sake. His 

longing is not selfish, but quite the opposite. Now, having said that, let me add that Paul did not 

simply relate to the fellow-Christians as a minister to the ministerees. Some of us have a problem 

with that. Maybe you are ready to do for others, but you cannot let others do for you. Grace teaches 

us not only how to give, but how to receive. Healthy relationships require both. Paul didn’t 

approach his relationships with a “you need me, but I don’t need you” attitude. He related to them 

as friends and he expected mutual blessing. Romans 1:11-12 For I long to see you so that I may 

impart some spiritual gift to you, that you may be established; 12 that is, that I may be encouraged 

together with you while among you, each of us by the other's faith, both yours and mine.  

     That Paul loved with the affection of Christ Jesus meant that his love did not change with 

the winds or the circumstances. In addition, his love would not have respect for persons. There 

would be no preferring of the rich over the poor, or the bright over the dull. I am so impressed by 

the picture of Paul, the colossal intellect, writing to comparative nobodies and saying, I long for 

you. Think of it. Consider how the love of Christ obliterates haughtiness. I mentioned a few weeks 

back, Chuck Colson’s autobiography in which he describes his time in prison after Watergate, and 

he paints one scene in a dirty, barren room at an Alabama state penitentiary. Four men: a former 

thief, a drug-pusher, an illiterate moonshiner and the special counsel to the president of the United 

States, all holding hands and praying. When Colson left that prison and returned to Washington’s 

high-society, he said he missed those fellow-prisoners mightily. How could that be except for the 

unconditional, humble love of Christ shed abroad in his heart? What does it mean to have the 

affection of Christ Jesus? It means you have an “I’d give my life for you” attitude. That’s what 

Christ had and that’s what Christ did. But what could Paul do to express his love – he was in 

prison. Oh, he could write and say he loved them, but words are cheap. How could they really 
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know? What evidence of his love was there? Read it again. 8-9a For God is my witness, how I long 

for you all with the affection of Christ Jesus. 9 And this I pray. That’s it. Paul connects his love 

with his prayers. It’s very simple because prayers flow from a heart of love. How’s your love-life? 

How’s your prayer life? The second may answer the first, because your prayer life flows out of 

your love life. If you love, by the affection of Christ Jesus, you pray. How do I know that you love 

me? The proof is in the praying, and Paul very naturally says, “I love you” and “I pray.”  

     Have you ever felt unable to love someone like you want to? Maybe it was a screaming 

child in the arms of a doctor, or a friend who needed you but avoided you. It’s frustrating, isn’t it? 

Some of us parents experience that regularly with our grown children. For me, the most poignant 

experience like that occurred when Beth and I were in California in 1989 while our four-year-old 

daughter became so ill with leukemia that she wound up in intensive care. At the point of her 

greatest need, I couldn’t speak to her, or touch her, or do anything for her although I desperately 

wanted to help. And Beth was in the same position as me. But realize this – although you may be 

restricted, at times, in your expression of love, there are never any roadblocks between you and 

prayer. Although miles apart, Paul expressed his love in a beautiful and powerful way – he prayed. 

Some folks ask, “What do I have to give the church? What can I do?” Well, you can pray. Is our 

problem with regard to this that we really don’t believe that praying is doing anything? We want to 

contrast “really doing something” with just praying. We say, “don’t just pray about it, do 

something.” I think of these little cards you get in the mail from mission agencies. Call them pay or 

pray cards. They have two important boxes to check. One says, I will give $__; the other says I will 

pray for the work. That prayer box is sort of a nice out, a convenient option if you don’t give 

money. It gets you on the mailing list, but it’s not much. Oh really? Prayer just so happened to be 

the ministry of the 12 apostles in Jerusalem. They said, we must devote ourselves to the ministry of 

the word and prayer. Prayer was the ministry of Paul. Giving is vital, but don’t think money is 

more important than prayer for kingdom success. In Acts 3 Peter and John are walking in the 

temple and a beggar calls out to them for some money. Do you remember what they said? Acts 3:6 

Peter said, "I do not possess silver and gold, but what I do have I give to you: In the name of Jesus 

Christ the Nazarene--walk!” They didn’t have what the man was after, but they opted to check the 

prayer box and the man’s legs were healed. I am not saying that prayer is an excuse for the neglect 

of other opportunities. I am just arguing that prayer is doing something, because in prayer we link 

our impotence with God’s omnipotence and awesome things occur. When Paul could not talk to 

people about God, he talked to God about people. And you can have that ministry too. Some of you 
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say you are concerned for your unbelieving friends and neighbors, but do you pray for them? Don’t 

argue that you can’t do that. Maybe we have ministries of the church that you truly can’t be a part 

of, but every one of you can support our work in prayer. Do you? Do you have a list of folks in 

your small group, or a list of church leaders that you pray through? Maybe you could leave it on the 

dinner table and when you give thanks before a meal you can mention one family. Let prayer be the 

evidence of your love. And, as you do love people in this way, let them know that you are praying 

for them. Here Paul, to prove his love, not only points to the evidence of prayer, but also calls on 

God as his witness. What a witness! The defense now calls to the stand, Jehovah God, the Almighty 

King of Kings and Lord of Lords. Do you solemnly swear to tell the truth, the whole truth and 

nothing but the truth, so help-- Yourself? What a witness! God is not only able to discern the 

thoughts and intents of the heart, but He is also the One whom Jesus says sees in secret your secret 

prayers.  

     Now, some of us may not be able to express our love outwardly very well, or very easily. 

We may be relationally awkward. That’s fine. But true love and affection will be expressed in 

prayer and sometimes the tiniest evidence can tell of the greatest love. Leonard Ravenhill tells of a 

man named Edward Payson of Portland who died in his bed and when they came in to get him they 

found he had huge calluses on his knees. They noticed on the wooden floor beside his bed two 

grooves about a foot apart. So, they put 2 + 2 together. That’s where he prayed. He left two grooves 

in the floor, eloquent testimony to a loving heart. AW Tozer who died in 1963 was known as a 

stern man. He described himself as being socially awkward. Probably not one you would consider 

the loving pastor. But if you were to look in his office, there were pieces of carpet torn off the floor, 

the visible evidence of his wrestlings with God for the souls of his people. David Brainerd, the 18th 

century missionary to Indians, kept a journal and described his prayers for these Indians. He said 

once, “When I began to pray the snow was at my shoulders. When I arose, it was to my ankles.” He 

had melted it with his fervent praying. He died at the age of 28, but while alive he loved those 

Indians in prayer and kneeling there in the snow he would cough up bits of his lungs. Grooves in 

the floors, torn rugs, lungs left in the snow, evidences of a praying love, but even without them you 

pray and God Himself will still bear witness of your love at the judgment seat of Christ, whether 

men acknowledge your love now or not. That is such a neat thought to me. I love you my brothers 

and sisters. Sometimes I know I don’t express it very well, but I can say with Paul, God is my 

witness and this I pray.   
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     Have you ever been accused falsely? Have you ever had someone accuse you of not loving 

them? Maybe a friend. Perhaps a spouse. Perhaps a grown child of yours. It can be so terrifically 

painful. Maybe a wife or husband says, “you don’t love me.” I remember that scene in Fiddler on 

the Roof when Tevye looks at his wife of 30 years and asks, “Do you love me?” I’ll spare you the 

solo, but her answer, in short, is “I cook your meals, clean your clothes, raise your kids, keep your 

house, how can you possibly question my love.” But wives do, husbands do, children do, friends 

do, and when in their immediate pain, they claim that you don’t love them it seems there is no way 

to prove it to them. And tragically, they may really believe you don’t. The deception of sin and 

Satan is so great that individuals surrounded by expressions of love may be completely blind to 

them. They may even interpret a hand of compassion as a threat. Some time back, one of my 

closest friends accused me of being uncaring and indifferent towards him during a period of real 

hurt and trial. Boy oh boy, did that accusation ever sting! But I had to confess that during that time 

I was ignorant of how to best express my love to him. And my naïve and immature attempts to help 

him backfired. But, after apologizing to him for my inadequacy as a friend, and trying to explain 

my relational goofs, this verse came to my mind and I said with tears, “God is my witness.” My 

friend’s accusation was miles from the truth. When he hurt, I had hurt with him. And one day God 

will bear witness for me, that I prayed for my friend, with sorrow, and with the affection of Christ 

Jesus, and I found comfort in the assurance that God knew my heart. And ultimately, you know 

what? We answer to no one else. God is my witness, and my judge. I can appreciate the expressions 

of David’s heart in the 35th Psalm. Listen to this. 11-24  

Malicious witnesses rise up; they ask me of things that I do not know. 12 They repay me evil for 
good, to the bereavement of my soul. 13 But as for me, when they were sick, my clothing was 
sackcloth; I humbled my soul with fasting, and my prayer kept returning to my bosom. 14 I went 
about as though it were my friend or brother; I bowed down mourning, as one who sorrows for a 
mother. 15 But at my stumbling they rejoiced and gathered themselves together; the smiters whom I 
did not know gathered together against me, they slandered me without ceasing. 16 Like godless 
jesters at a feast, they gnashed at me with their teeth.17 Lord, how long will You look on? Rescue 
my soul from their ravages, my only life from the lions. 18 I will give You thanks in the great 
congregation; I will praise You among a mighty throng. 19 Do not let those who are wrongfully my 
enemies rejoice over me; nor let those who hate me without cause wink maliciously. 
20 For they do not speak peace, but they devise deceitful words against those who are quiet in the 
land. 21 They opened their mouth wide against me; they said, "Aha, aha, our eyes have seen it!” 22  
You have seen it, O LORD, do not keep silent; O Lord, do not be far from me. 23 Stir up Yourself, 
and awake to my right and to my cause, my God and my Lord. 24 Judge me, O LORD my God, 
according to Your righteousness, and do not let them rejoice over me. 
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    When Paul says, God is my witness, he is calling on the All-knowing, Holy One to step 

forward as his character witness. And you know what character is? That is what you are alone and 

in the dark, and ultimately only God can know. We all seek to come off as loving in the light, but 

do you love when alone? Husband, do you love your wife when she’s not looking? Parent, do you 

love your child in private? Employee, do you love your boss when he’s not there? God is your 

witness. And get this: Jesus promises in Luke 12:2 There is nothing covered up that will not be 

revealed, and hidden that will not be known. That thought, that realization, will either comfort you 

or condemn you. It was a comfort to the apostle. He knew that God’s testimony would not reveal a 

sinless man, but it would reveal a man who loved people on his knees. Moses was accused of being 

a power-hungry leader, even by his own brother, Aaron. But he took comfort that God knew him to 

be the Bible’s most reluctant hero, who led only at God’s command, and Aaron would someday 

learn that Moses himself had to talk God into giving Aaron a share of the leadership. David was 

always rejoicing that God would someday vindicate him and show his motives to be pure. He was 

able to say to God in Psalm 139:23-24 Search me, O God, and know my heart; try me and know 

my anxious thoughts; 24 and see if there be any hurtful way in me, and lead me in the everlasting 

way. What about you? Are you willing to come to the light? To call God as your witness? Jesus 

said that what has been done in private will someday be made known. And that is a sobering 

thought, but for the believer not a frightening thought. When those things are known, you will learn 

that I am far worse than you thought I was, but it will also show the sincerity of my faith, and my 

love for the Lord, and if a movie of my life is ever made it will be rated R, for “redeemed.” The 

discovery of my good works and my sins will both result in praise for Jesus, that He would love a 

wretch like me and still make something positive out of my life.  

    Hey, fellow sinner, if you need forgiveness, Christ provides it. If you need to repent and 

reform, the time is now. But let’s all be clear on this. God is your witness. He will testify for you or 

against you. In that we find either great dread or great comfort. If for you that is comfort, your 

application is to nourish that thought. Remember it, live in it, find boldness by it. But if God being 

your witness frightens you, then let that fear drive you to Christ who can stamp on the movie of 

your life his R – rating. He can redeem you, reconcile you, reform you, rearrange you and testify on 

your behalf when you will need it most. All that is yours if you look to Christ by faith and repent. 

Please take time to do that now as we close in prayer and prepare to share in the grace of the Lord’s 

table.  


