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Like something that you hear or read from today’s sermon? Post about it on social media with 

the hashtag #SWTGoodNews. 

Bishop Sue Briner: 

Greetings in the name of our Creator God, our Savior Jesus and the Powerful and Life-giving 

Holy Spirit.  

This year we have been dwelling in this passage from Acts, and it is the inspiration behind our 

Assembly Theme: Got Good News? Go with it! The passage and our theme call us out of our 

comfort zones and send us down wilderness roads where we encounter people like the Eunuch. 

People who seek God but find barriers in their way. Some of those barriers still exist in our 

church today.  

In the past, during Synod Assembly worship, the bishop typically preaches, and congregations 

all over the synod hear this same good news. But what if this year, we hear from the kinds of 

people whom we have traditionally excluded, either thoughtlessly or even intentionally.  What 

if we centered their perspective of the good news, rather than the one of the person with 

power and privilege? 

You will hear reflections on the Acts text from three fellow disciples who are part of our synod. 

They have been captivated by God’s radically inclusive, love, mercy, grace, forgiveness, and 

justice. The power of the Holy Spirit has grabbed them and will not let them go, and they can’t 

wait to share the Good News.  

Listen in, and I trust that God will work in you to take this Good News and go with it. 

 

Rev. Ricardo Jimenez-Reyes – MacArthur Park Lutheran Church 

Sometimes Philip and always eunuch…  



I grew up in the Lutheran church…for those who doesn’t know me, I am Pr Ricardo, and I 

am bringing greetings from MacArthur Park Lutheran Church in San Antonio… I am 3rd 

generation Lutheran from Puerto Rico and for us in the islands (Caribbean) the Lutheran church 

is a small church but is like an extended family though -with a strong sense of belongness. 

During my twenties – there was a period of time in my life I was deeply hurt by the 

church, so I decided to distance myself from the church. It was a self-protective measure I had 

to make. I was someone living in the margin… like the eunuch… living in the margin but longing 

for the word of God and belongness. So, this reading speaks to me in a very personal way. 

In this account we find Philip who was one of the helpers chosen to help serving at the 

tables of the first community of Jerusalem, at that time when many Jews from areas of Greek 

language and culture were living with the Jews of Jerusalem, sharing the same faith in Jesus the 

Messiah. (Acts 6:1-7) 

Then a great persecution against the church in Jerusalem begins and all Christians 

disperse throughout the regions of Judea and Samaria (see Acts 8:1-3).  The story of Philip, one 

of these helpers of this "Hellenistic" part or of Greek culture and language, no longer simply a 

helper serving the food, but an evangelizer who anticipates what will soon be the Hellenistic 

community of Antioch, from where Paul and Barnabas will leave on their first missionary 

journey (Acts 13-14). 

Philip, without any prejudice, goes to Samaria (remember the account of the Samaritan 

woman, John 4) and begins to preach the Gospel. His preaching is very well received, and 

everyone listens carefully to the message that Philip presents to them, with many signs that 

give an account of the Spirit of God who acts in Phillip.  

Philip is sent by an angel (i.e. a "messenger of God") to the road from Jerusalem to Gaza, 

passing through a desert area. This confirms that the journey is in the hands of God who 

reaches people and invites them into the new life of the gospel of Jesus. Philip is an instrument 

of God, who meets a high official eunuch, an important figure who had allowed himself to 

travel to Jerusalem to worship God. 



Philip finds himself in the wilderness with "an Ethiopian, eunuch, official of Candace, 

queen of the Ethiopians, who stood above all his treasures and had come to Jerusalem to 

worship.” To Ethiopia, an ancient kingdom of Africa, the Hebrew Scriptures have arrived, and 

that is what that high official reads in his regal chariot. And there are immense differences in 

nationality, racial, cultural, social, economic sexuality and religious rank that the Spirit of God 

sweeps away in a moment, with the simplicity and open heart of Philip. 

Now God expanded the community to include not just Ethiopian descendants of Solomon’s 

royal line, but a man who had been formally excluded from worshiping in the temple because 

of his queered body. Phillip helped expand the understandings of who was part of God’s 

beloved community, to include even the previously restricted. In this way, he was truly bearing 

much fruit for the kingdom. 

Christ opens the entrance of the Kingdom of God to Jews, Samaritans, and foreigners, 

semitic or black, men or women binary or non-binary or eunuchs: We are called as a church to 

live this gospel... to be Phillips for others regardless of differences... we are called to live as little 

Christs (pequeños Cristos como diría Lutero) ... it is not about repeating creeds or affirming 

beliefs, but about verb and action... Is about living...Let us be a church that testifies and lives 

from grace and unconditionality as kingdom values.  

Since I transferred from the Caribbean Synod because our relocation to San Antonio… 

the SWT synod have been Phillip for me in so many ways… I am grateful for that…  The Gospel is 

not reserved for some but is the Word of life for all. The church is not a social and private club 

for a certain elite... The Spirit of God removes barriers of all kinds and include everyone in God's 

people. 

May we allow the Spirit to guide and direct us … so, that we as a synod and as a church join 

actively on God’s dream.  

 

Brenda Pinero, Synod Council 



Hello, I am Brenda Pinero. I am a member of Grace Lutheran in Harlingen at the South Texas 

border with Mexico and I was asked to share experiences and what this scripture means to me. 

 

I think that I get a lot of courage, grit, collaboration, and welcoming the neighbor from this 

scripture. In particular, I imagine the eunuch in his chariot, being so close to somebody so 

powerful, the queen of Candace, and still being able to be very grounded in recognizing the 

things that he did not know. So, that portion in particular when he's asked “Do you understand 

what you're reading?” and he says “How can I unless someone guides me?” To me, that 

includes a tremendous amount of fortitude and confidence that I would like to be surrounded 

more by people in life as I encounter them, and as I contribute and grow and learn and make 

my mistakes, I want to be surrounded by people who are able to recognize, and I myself want 

to be the kind of person who's able to recognize, “I don't know this. I don't know this, would 

you be so kind and explain to me what it means.”  

 

If I extrapolate that to other situations or conversations that I've 

been part of, there was no passive aggressiveness in the eunuch. He didn't say “Well, how can I 

because nobody has explained it to me.” He said it very gracefully, with a lot of confidence, 

with a lot of humility. And that didn't mean that he was less or more 

than the person that he was talking to. I think he also understood the responsibility that he had 

in understanding the scripture that he was reading.  

 

And throughout the different experiences that I've had in life, back where I was raised - I was 

born and raised in the Caribbean in Puerto Rico - I've been a Lutheran my entire life and, 

throughout the different experience that I've had - be that law school, the university, different 

countries where I've traveled or lived at - I've encountered situations where people have shared 

experiences and tend to give a lot of credit, and a lot of praise to those who have accomplished 

extraordinary things. And, while I think praise is important and necessary, especially when 

we're talking to people who are doing magnificent things, a part of me wonders if in sharing 



that praise and in labeling somebody as extraordinary we are relinquishing the responsibility 

that we have to recognize that the extraordinary already lives within us by the grace of God.  

 

And that being extraordinary also requires us to take that step forward in connecting with our 

neighbor, connecting with that person that we have yet to get to know and recognizing “Oh, 

wait a second, this is not a matter of being gifted.” We all have different gifts. We all are able to 

make different outstanding extraordinary contributions and we’ve got to stop labeling other 

people as gifted and extraordinary to let ourselves off the hook. I think we all have a 

responsibility to recognize that we could do bigger things, better things, if we were to 

collaborate and if we were to be more in lockstep.  

 

As a person of color, I have identified already that there's an expectation of extraordinary that 

people have about me and the reality is that throughout the circumstances that I left in my life 

– be that poverty, being raised by a single mother, being a native Spanish speaker, life itself 

because of the barriers that I’ve encountered – has, unfortunately, taught me that I can't afford 

being less than extraordinary. Because even with the label of so-called extraordinary that some 

of the people give me, still opportunities aren't afforded because of the color of my skin, 

because of my hair because I speak with a so-called accent. And I think that we have to move 

past that, but we have to do it in a way that, like the eunuch, we recognize what we understand 

and what we don't understand and when it comes to labeling other people as X, Y, Z.  

 

We have to make space to understand their experiences and to understand that we all carry 

the burden of spreading the kingdom in this world. It's something that shouldn't be resting on 

the shoulders of those who have suffered the most. I think we all have a part to take in this 

project, the project of peace, the project of love, the project of welcoming the neighbor and we 

all have to be responsible for recognizing what we can do what we should do and recognizing 

that we all should be doing our part. 

 



I want to thank everybody for making the time and the space to hear to the different messages 

that will be shared with you throughout the day and I am very, very grateful and humble that I 

was asked to share that experience with you all. 

 

Katy Miles-Wallace, Technicolor Ministries 

I have read this passage of Acts over and over and over and still I find that I have more 

questions than I do answers. Was the chariot moving the entire time until the Ethiopian 

commanded it stopped? What happened to the Ethiopian when they went to the Temple? 

What did Philip have to say to the Ethiopian? Which is to ask the question: what, in this case, 

was the Good News of Jesus? 

Admittedly, there are some things that we can guess at.  

We know that the Ethiopian is described as a eunuch. “Eunuch” at this time can mean several 

things. It can mean exactly what we expect that a person has endured a physical procedure, by 

choice or mandate, that makes them unable to procreate. It can mean that someone is born 

with a physical difference which makes them unable to procreate, or places them somewhere 

between what we understand as male and female. It can also mean someone who has chosen a 

life of celibacy and to forego marriage. So, suffice it to say, the Ethiopian has in some way either 

made choices, or had choices made on their behalf, that have led them to a life of difference, a 

life of proximity to great power as the treasurer of the Queen of the Ethiopians. 

We know that, though the Ethiopian has been moved to faith, though they desired to worship 

the God of Abraham, the laws of Deuteronomy prevented them from entering any more than 

the outer court of the temple. The Ethiopian would have come from what was then known to 

be the ends of the earth, moved by the Holy Spirit to take on a long journey to worship the God 

of Abraham, only to be turned away. 

And so the Ethiopian is on the way home, still invested in those inspiring scriptures, landing on 

verses about humiliation and the denial of justice when Philip comes running up to his 

seemingly still in motion chariot. 



And Philip tells the Ethiopian a story about a man whose difference had set him apart, who had 

also been turned away from the Temple, who was humiliated and denied justice in front of all 

of those gathered for the festival of Passover in Jerusalem, a man who, despite having his life 

taken away from the earth, found a way to even have defeated the humiliation of an unjust 

death to walk again. 

What good news this must have been! That humiliation and injustice were far from being the 

end, that even these verses from Isaiah had not captured the whole story, that there was more 

for Jesus, and the Ethiopian, and for all people who know these experiences in the scars and 

callouses on their bodies, hearts, and souls. 

We come here as a gathering of our own type of Temple, not to hold up in our buildings and 

cast people away because of their differences but so that we might be reminded to go out from 

this place, to meet others along the road, not to stop or redirect them but to move with them, 

to hear the pain of their humiliation and unjust treatment and to be able to say with 

confidence, “This is not the end,” sending them on their way rejoicing to wherever they were 

already headed, trusting that the Spirit will move in them to do great things. 

Who is the Spirit calling you to walk, run, or ride with? Down what roadways might they lead 

you? What Good News do they need to hear? 

When the Spirit calls you, will you put down your “what ifs” and “I don’t have time”s and go 

with it? 

 

Bishop Sue Briner 

And now, may the God of grace continue to send you down wilderness roads, to both receive 

and share the good news through the life-giving Holy Spirit. Amen 

 


