
 
FAMILY TRAITS 

 
It is roughly five years after the death and resurrection of Jesus. An order’s gone out 
from the existing powers to wipe out the fledgling band of Jesus’s followers in and 
around Israel.   
 
They don’t have legal right to kill any Jews, even ones who follow Jesus, but the other 
existing powers, the Romans, have decided to turn a blind eye. It’s how power works. 
And it’s wreaking havoc in our Christian communities. The cold- blooded murderer mob 
boss of Jerusalem calling the shots…apparently, he’s looking for me. I’m not exactly 
thrilled about it. 
 
So, a criminal mastermind is on the hunt for me. Then my boss says he wants me to meet 
said criminal mastermind. Undercover. Probably by the docks or in some alley. You know 
how this kind of thing goes. Oh, I protested, but he insisted. The boss knew more than I 
did, I would eventually see that play out. And it would change… my world. And, the 
world. 
 
Let’s be sure we’re on the same page.  There was an Ananias married-to-Sapphira- both-
killed-because-they-lied-to the-Holy Spirit.1  There was an Ananias high-priest-of-the-
Jews2 
 
Then there’s me-Ananias. Ananias of Damascus, a member of an early group of 
Christians living outside of Jerusalem.  
 
A few days ago, a messenger arrived from Jerusalem. Got here as fast as he could, 
completely out of breath and for good reason. He came to warn us. The notorious crime 
boss murderer of Jerusalem was headed to Damascus. We immediately began to meet 
together, everyone in our budding Christian community. We prayed, we fasted. We 
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asked the Lord’s protection and his support…for wisdom, courage. We have no power, 
God does. He knows how true power works. 
 
 I have a vision, while I’m praying, has that ever happened to you? I’m told to go to a 
house on some street.  Straight Street, to be exact. I know where it is. 3 And let me be 
clear, my boss? –When I say “boss,” I mean the Lord, the master I live to serve. Humbly. 
But I’m still me, Ananias not-the-dead-guy and not-the-high-priest, and the Lord knows 
me, so the Lord/my boss, speaks to me in the way I need to be spoken to.  And in this 
case, he throws in some humor…in this most dire of situations. I’m not sure how to feel 
about that, but, I love my boss.  
 
The street he refers to is indeed named Straight, but know, it is a crooked and dangerous 
street to navigate at night. Perfect. A criminal mastermind murderer Jerusalem mob boss 
meet-up on a crooked, confusing, dangerous street, probably more like an alley. At night. 
Note to Christians: If the Lord is your boss, and you serve him, then buckle up, there may 
be some of this in your future. You've been warned (winks:) 
 
The Lord tells me to go to the house of Judas, okay….  and look for a man of Tarsus, 
okay…named Saul, not okay. SAUL?? I’m hoping the Lord is still trying to be funny. I 
know Judas of Damascus, he is not the Judas who betrayed Jesus. And I’m 100% 
positive he would not host the infamous serial murderer of Christians, Saul of Tarsas.  
 
But the boss says for me to go, so I take it at face value. He tells me Saul though blind 
has had a vision of me meeting with him.4 Great, he already knows what I look like. Holy 
face recognition.  
 
 Evidently the Lord has not heard the latest about this murderer, so I fill him in. Saul has 
come to Damascus for the purpose of killing me and everyone like me who follows 
Jesus. Wait, did he say Saul is blind?  New intel, yeah…I’m pretty happy about that. 
 
The Lord sets me straight, pun intended. He’s the boss. He tells me to Go, Go! Saul is his 
chosen instrument to proclaim the Lord’s name throughout the world, and that Saul 
himself will suffer on behalf of the Lord Jesus.  Now that’s eye opening. And it looks like 
he's about to open Saul’s eyes, as well.  
 
I am the Lord’s servant.  He has fully briefed me and prepared me for this event. I’m 
ready. It’s my move.  And the move is obedience to the ask. Willing to obey. Willing to 
make myself available. If I do not (???), he will release his power through another of his 
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servants. Don’t know how I feel about that.  So, I don’t fully understand the 
circumstances. But I obey. 
 
Straight Street, dark, winding, creepy as promised.  I find the house.  And there he is. In 
the flesh. The criminal mastermind murderer Jerusalem mob boss. The personification of 
evil, strikes abject fear in the heart of every Christian – Saul.  
 
But here’s the thing, at some point you have to take the power you give to other 
people… because of your fear, or their notoriety, or your completely warranted 
assessment of a situation, in my case, sure death…and you give that power back to God. 
Who is the one with all the power anyway. This is true power at work. 
 
I’m going in. I take both of my hands. Place them right on the murderer.  I’m literally 
touching the man who has imprisoned and/or killed many of my Christian brothers and 
sisters.  No turning back. "Brother Saul!” I say. Hey, if you’re going to be a bear, be a 
grizzly. I proclaim that Jesus has sent me so that he can see again and so that he can be 
filled with the Holy Spirit. And then I hear myself make some extremely bold claims 
about Saul’s future.  At that precise moment, something fell off of Saul, from his eyes. 
Scales? All that mattered…he could see again. 
 
Saul was baptized immediately. The world has changed, but I don’t know it.  
 
He spends a few days with our group, then Saul begins to preach. Preach to the Jews 
that Jesus is the Son of God. This is a complete reversal and quite shocking. The Jews 
don’t have a chance. Oh, the power of his intellect when fueled by the Holy Spirit! It 
enables him to prove that Jesus is the Messiah. Saul the one bent on extinguishing 
people for thinking Jesus was the Messiah is able to prove, from the Old Testament 
Scriptures, Jesus is the Messiah.  
 
People are like “Wait, isn’t this the guy who was going after the ones who call on the 
name of the one that he is now preaching about?” “Yeah, I thought he was coming here 
to take them as prisoners…”  
 
Baffling. He is so effective. the Jewish leaders in Damascus are baffled. They conspire to 
kill him. (smiles) Smell the irony, the murderer about to be murdered. But we lower Saul 
in a basket over the city walls in the cover of night. He escapes. Jesus followers, we’ve 
got a few tricks up our sleeves.  
 
Saul, I think of a man who is completely ready, more than willing, and totally available for 
the Lord. Saul, a man the world from this point forward will know as Paul, the Apostle 
Paul.  



 
Would it surprise you to know that the Bible is packed with stories like these, of God’s 
servants who are ready, willing, and available to serve the Lord in their own way. The 
Bible reads as an action adventure mystery thriller with some poetry thrown in, and of 
course all those laws in Leviticus. But you can’t come in with preconceived ideas about 
the Bible or the people in it. It’s not a tame collection of books for your inspirational 
reading. Yes, read it. Yes, it’s inspiring but don’t miss the point. We were people, just like 
you. We wanted to be God’s servants, hopefully just like you. Some of you, anyway.  
One of God’s miracles is his ability to let each servant serve in the way he has uniquely 
wired each of them. 
 
 Throughout time, countless numbers of people were ready, willing and available to play 
their part, and not play the parts of others.  
 
What does it take? Noah, he was willing and available, so God made him ready by 
enabling him to construct an ark and to tell people about God.5 
 
Abraham, he was ready, willing and available to travel when God called him. 
 
Moses, he didn’t know it, but he was ready and available, so God just had to encourage 
him to be willing. 
 
Saul, Paul, his was a more unusual Fapath, but he was ready, willing and available when 
Jesus called him. Blindness seemed to help with that. 
 
And me. I’m maybe not in the same league as Noah, Abraham, and Paul. I don't care, my 
part to play was uniquely tailored to me. And it was a crazy adventure, I assure you. It 
started in prayer, it started in fellowship with other believers, fasting, yielding myself to 
God’s plan when I most definitely didn’t want to, and honestly could think of a thousand 
reasons not to.  
 
Ready, willing, and available.  I’m quite sure how to feel about that. And not to be pushy, 
but by now, so should you. 
 
 

 

 

 

                                                 
5

 2 Peter 2:5 



 

 

 
 

 


