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10 After we had been there a number of days, a prophet named Agabus came down from 
Judea. 11 Coming over to us, he took Paul’s belt, tied his own hands and feet with it and said, 
“The Holy Spirit says, ‘In this way the Jewish leaders in Jerusalem will bind the owner of this belt 
and will hand him over to the Gentiles.’” 

12 When we heard this, we and the people there pleaded with Paul not to go up to 
Jerusalem. 13 Then Paul answered, “Why are you weeping and breaking my heart? I am ready 
not only to be bound, but also to die in Jerusalem for the name of the Lord Jesus.” 14 When he 
would not be dissuaded, we gave up and said, “The Lord’s will be done.” (Acts 21-NIV) 

Hey, let me ask who likes country music? Oh, many, many of you. How about jazz? Ok, a 

few less.  Contemporary music?  Almost, no one. Rock and Roll? Yea!  Oh, I almost forgot, 

Christian music?  Big cheers for Christian artists. Hurray.  In fact, at Intrust Arena Winter Jam is 

coming to Wichita, on January 30, $15 dollar donation. If you have never attended this kind of 

worship experience, go to it.  You will be blown away when 1000’s of believers in Jesus Christ all 

worshipping together.   

Ok one more, how about Opera?  Well, I have an opera story for you today! More than a 

half century ago, an ear, nose and throat specialist, Dr Alfred Tomatis, was stumped by a 

diagnosis he could not figure out.  A world-famous opera singer lost his ability to hit certain 

notes in his vocal range, even though it had once been easy and normal.  The opera singer 

searched for answers from those who specialized in ear, nose and throat medical treatments 

and care. 

Every one of the ear, nose and throat specialists who did a medical examination were 

convinced it was vocal problem.  Dr. Tomatis, thought otherwise.  

Using a sonometer, Dr Tomatis, discovered that even an average opera singer produces 

a range of volume that often peaks at 140 decibels.   

The sonometer registered the opera singers’ sound waves.  It is slightly louder than a 

military jet taking off on an aircraft carrier. If I were to tell you the sound is even louder, inside 

one’s skull, you would probably know that fact.  This discovery by the doctor and the 

sonometer produced the following diagnosis: 

The opera singer had been deafened by the sound of their own voice.  Certain ranges of 

notes that had gone mute, was caused by ranges of volume, which exceeded healthy levels.  

Apply this idea to hearing God.  When you are trying to hear God’s voice but are exposed to 



sounds (even behaviors) outside the range God permits and desires or is pleased with, you are 

left with selective deafness to God’s voice. 

The voice can only produce what the ear can hear, as Mark Batterson reminds us. The 

French world of medicine, called this the Tomatis effect.  Is it possible that what we perceive as 

relational, marital, emotional, financial, and spiritual problems are really hearing problems.   

Dah!  Hole-in-one.  Touch down!   Perhaps the moral of the story is:  Is it possible that 

finding your voice, starts by hearing God’s voice? 

Today we are going to see what appears to be a contradiction in messages about 

whether Paul should go back to Jerusalem. Whether Paul is hearing from God about going to 

Jerusalem. We pick up our story in Acts 21.   

If you are new to Bethel, we are studying God’s word right from the book of Acts. The 

book of Acts is found in the New Testament portion of the Bible.  It is the 5th book of the NT. 

The author of Acts is a doctor named Luke.   Luke is sent by his boss, Theophilus, in Luke 

1, to record the events connected to the work of the Holy Spirit as this new Pentecostal church 

is born by the Holy Spirit. We see the detailed events surrounding this baby’s, first baby steps.   

Luke authors over one-fifth of the New Testament telling the story of Jesus’ life and the 

life of Holy Spirit at work in Jesus’ followers. 

As Paul finishes the last stops and stages of his missionary journeys recorded in Acts 13-

14, Journey 1, Acts 16-20, Journey 2, on his return, Paul gets a celebrated welcome along an 

ancient parade route.   

As Paul returns to Jerusalem, these new churches that have sprung up from his ministry 

in Europe and Asia, they all want him to preach for them. We saw recently in Acts 19, on one 

occasion Paul preached all night and clear into the morning.  

Paul’s passport was now filled with the visas of places like Philippi, Athens, Corinth and 
Ephesus. 

Along the way to Jerusalem, Paul gets a warning. In fact, Paul himself is already sensing 

the Holy Spirit’s promptings that pain and prison await in Jerusalem. 

22 “And now, compelled by the Spirit, I am going to Jerusalem, not knowing what will 

happen to me there. 23 I only know that in every city the Holy Spirit warns me that prison and 

hardships are facing me. (Acts 20-NIV) 



As we read the text, we notice that many believers feel Paul should not step foot into 

Jerusalem. Paul says yes, the church believers say, no.  After over 20 years of declaring Jesus 

Christ’s atoning death to the Gentile world, Paul has come home to Jerusalem. 

Paul has been making missionary journey’s telling Jews the Messiah has arrived, and 

telling Gentile’s forgiveness of sins is available through this Jewish Messiah Jesus.  Today, you 

will learn in hearing God’s voice, that a prediction is not necessarily a prohibition.  That a 

prophecy can be preparation, not necessarily prohibition.  

A prediction of arrest.  Mobs.  Beatings. And even death did not stop Paul from going to 

Jerusalem.   

Paul went to Jerusalem because he had been collecting an offering for the struggling 

Jerusalem church, and he wanted to deliver it himself.  And Jerusalem was his home where he 

had studied as a Rabbi. 

Luke’s logbook of Paul’s voyage was filled with notes in the margin that read: Arrest. 

Mobs. Beatings. Death awaits. (Acts 21:4, 11, 31, 35) 

So again, Paul feels he is to go to Jerusalem and many Christians feel God has told them, 

Paul is not to go to Jerusalem.   

Some believe the Holy Spirit said, do not go. And Paul feels the Holy Spirit said, to go! 

How do we reconcile these seemingly opposite positions?  Here is the deeper question 

that applies to all of us.  How can we be certain that we are hearing from God?   

I would say that in my 40 plus years I have been a pastor, the #1 question I get is “how 

can I discern God’s will? A close runner up is how can I hear or know God’s voice? How can I 

hear from the Lord?   

That question assumes that God still speaks today. And I would say,   

 Absolutely, God still speaks today! 

There is nothing in the Bible that suggests that God has stopped speaking.  In fact, in our 

text we read, God is using a prophet to warn Paul with an illustrated sermon, that hardship and 

suffering await him in Jerusalem.   

10 After we had been there a number of days, a prophet named Agabus came down from 
Judea. 11 Coming over to us, he took Paul’s belt, tied his own hands and feet with it and said, 
“The Holy Spirit says, ‘In this way the Jewish leaders in Jerusalem will bind the owner of this belt 
and will hand him over to the Gentiles.’” (Acts 21-NIV) 



So, yes, God clearly is speaking.  This is the second time we meet Agabus in Acts. 

Previously in Acts 11, he warned the newly formed church about an upcoming famine. 

27 During this time some prophets came down from Jerusalem to Antioch. 28 One of them, 

named Agabus, stood up and through the Spirit predicted that a severe famine would spread 

over the entire Roman world. (Acts 11-NIV) 

God speaks to us through his bible.  God speaks to us through other individuals.  God 

speaks to us through preaching.  But I also believe God wants to speak to you through his still 

small voice.   

Or whispers.   

Promptings.   

Impressions.   

Nudging’s that you know come from God.   

27 My sheep listen to my voice; I know them, and they follow me. (John 10:27-NIV) 

If you want to hear God’s voice and promptings, you have to turn down the ambient 

noise so you can hear Him.  Yesterday, as I was about to put together today’s notes after a 

week’s worth of study and prayer, I found what I thought was a quiet coffee shop. It was loud.  It 

was noisy.  There was too much movement.  It was anything but quiet.  It was loud and cold.  So, 

I picked up my stuff and headed for Bethel where it was warm and quiet.   

You see, in order for me to hear from God for you, as I write out my sermon, I am not 

only writing from a week’s worth of study, but I am delivering God’s word and God’s whisper.     

It has to be quiet! 

 I am giving you God’s inerrant word and his impressions.   

I am showing you God’s principles and his promptings. 

I am offering the Holy Word of God and his whispers. 

Be aware, God wants to direct your path, but to do that he wants to speak to you. Listen 

to the Spirit’s promptings, at times he has even gone to extreme lengths to get a person’s 

attention. 

Then the Lord opened the mouth of the donkey, and she said to Balaam, “What have I 

done to you, that you have struck me these three times?” (Numbers 22:28-ESV) 

Are you interested in learning how to hear from God and the respond out of obedience?   

How to trust his promptings?  If you want that, God is ready to do his part.   



When you learn how to hear from God, and heed his words, he is going to do everything 

from the simple to the supernatural.  God is about to rock your world.  For some of you, turn it 

upside down.  For others, to right- size a wrong-sized faith practice.   

The only question that really matters is, do you want God to do the incredible and 

impossible through your life?  Hearing from God and having the courage to respond is the first 

step.   What would your life look like if it were directed daily by divine whispers and a voice you 

could trust?   

After 40 years of ministry, I am convinced when a Christ follower learns to live with one 
ear always in tune to the whisper of heaven and possess a deep-seated conviction to obey 
every prompting you hear, your life impacts others for Christ and takes Kingdom ground for 
God. 

Paul’s travels from Ephesus to Jerusalem hold danger and all kinds of joy like no other 

place.  Jerusalem for the Jews has an attraction like no other place on the planet.  

All Jews yearn to go home to the mother city.  To the city of their faith.  To the city where 

Abraham offered Isaac as a sacrifice on Mt Moriah. As we will see Paul already has a sense he 

will be beaten, arrested and maybe even killed for Christ.  He will leave Jerusalem in chains or in 

a coffin.  But he is compelled by the spirit to go there as he told the Ephesians…. 

22 “And now, compelled by the Spirit, I am going to Jerusalem, not knowing what will 

happen to me there. 23 I only know that in every city the Holy Spirit warns me that prison and 

hardships are facing me. (Acts 20-NIV) 

Paul tears himself away from the Ephesians elders and travels to Jerusalem in Acts 21.  

We notice that Paul makes several stops along the way. Each stop will test his resolve to go to 

Jerusalem even though many along the way will seem to indicate that it is a bad plan. 

The first leg of the voyage in Mediterranean is to Kos (Cos), they made good time 

because of a tail wind…and sailing a straight course indicates that… (vs 1). 

 Then they make their way the next day to Rhodes and from there to Patera.  At the sea 

village of Petera Paul inquires if any transport could be purchased on to Jerusalem and with 

God’s speed, they found a ship bound for Phoenicia.  As they travel, they sail to the south of 

Cyprus. 

 Cyprus is significant because when Paul arrives in Jerusalem, he will be brought to the 

home of Mnason, where he will stay.  Mnason was one of the earliest disciples as Acts 21:16, 

tells us.  Likely a concert from Pentecost, a part of the initial 3000 in Acts 2. 



 Paul’s voyage sails him on to Syria and they put in at the port town of Tyre, because the 

ship was to unload its cargo and reload. 

 Let me read to you right from the Bible of what happens in Tyre. 

While the cargo was being unloaded, we looked up the local disciples and stayed with 
them seven days. Their message to Paul, from insight given by the Spirit, was “Don’t go to 
Jerusalem.” 

5-6 When our time was up, they escorted us out of the city to the docks. Everyone came 
along—men, women, children. They made a farewell party of the occasion! We all kneeled 
together on the beach and prayed. Then, after another round of saying good-bye, we climbed on 
board the ship while they drifted back to their homes. (Acts 21-Message) 

 This is the first of two messages to Paul, not to go to Jerusalem. The Holy Spirit made 

them sensitive to Paul’s upcoming danger and the love they had for Paul, made them want to 

stop him at all costs. 

 The awareness and concern were expressed as the gifts of Spirit were active in the Tyre 

believer’s life.  Prophecy. Word of knowledge. 

 Going to Jerusalem was Paul’s mission regardless of cost. Paul then sailed from Tyre to 

Ptolemais, greeted the brothers, staying one day and the next day departed and arrived in 

Caesarea.  This coastal community today is a part of Israel and enjoys a world class beach 

community for tourists. 

 In Caesarea Paul stays at the home of Philip, one of the original 7 apostles appointed to 

handle the food distribution in Acts 6. Don’t miss the nature of the reunion. 

 The last time Paul and Philip are mentioned in the same paragraph, Philip was running 

for his life from the Christian hater Saul, who is in hot pursuit. After preaching around Samaria, 

he settled in the coastal community of Caesarea, married and raised a family of preacher girls. 

Paul is shocked when he learns at Philip’s house that women have a place of ministry in 

the new Pentecostal church. (Acts 21:7-9) 

The text is too good to not read. 8 Leaving the next day, we reached Caesarea and stayed 

at the house of Philip the evangelist, one of the Seven.9 He had four unmarried daughters who 

prophesied. 

Clearly the New Testament church gave women a seat at the table. How, tempted I am 

to theologically unmask the hideous theology that is perpetrated today by so many that keep 

women in kitchen and choir.    Short rant about woman! 



My only comments about the fact that it is ok, for women to be in the ministry and the 

pastorate will be limited to these biblical observations:  the first eyewitness to the resurrection 

of Jesus was told by women.  Mary and Martha who often offered hospitality to Jesus, gave 

Mary a seat at the Rabbi’s feet, she sat in the men’s space and learned from Jesus.  Luke 10:38-

42 is so much more than a frustrated sister Martha struggling with anxiety over the meal 

preparations.  Finally, the letter to Romans is delivered by a women named Pheobe. 

In the case of the letter to the Romans, it was Phoebe who was sent to Rome with Paul’s 

letter. So, Phoebe not only traveled from Corinth in Greece to the city of Rome (no small 

undertaking in the ancient world!), but she also represented Paul and his gospel message to the 

Roman Christians.  

Imagine receiving such a letter and hearing it read aloud for the first time by a woman.  

Unheard of. Members of the Roman community were no doubt full of questions after it was 

read. Phoebe was the person who could answer their questions and explain further what Paul 

meant, due to her first-hand knowledge of Paul’s message and her experience of serving the 

gospel alongside him as a co-worker. A position that many say was reserved only for men.  

Come on ladies, jump into water of ministry, we need each of you. 

OK, that rant was tame, back to Paul’s second encounter with those who told him, bad 

move to go to Jerusalem. Paul is the lead in a one-act play where a tied-up Paul is an illustrated 

sermon. (Acts 21:10-11) 

Luke tells us that a prophet named Agabus hears that Paul has come to Caesarea, and he 

comes to Paul to give him a word from God.  Agabus, fresh from Jerusalem, knows the fireworks 

that await Paul. 

And he does not hold back in his description of Paul’s future.  The scene that follows 

Agabus prophecy is very emotional.  Like Jesus on his way to Jerusalem for the last time, Paul 

too is determined to not turn back. His life is expendable.  Paul has burned all the bridges 

behind him.  Paul’s mission is to bring the good news of Jesus atoning death to Jerusalem. A 

place he once was known as a Christ hater and now he wants to be known as a dedicated 

follower of Jesus Christ. 

10-11 After several days of visiting, a prophet from Judea by the name of Agabus came 
down to see us. He went right up to Paul, took Paul’s belt, and, in a dramatic gesture, tied 
himself up, hands and feet. He said, “This is what the Holy Spirit says:  

The Jews in Jerusalem are going to tie up the man who owns this belt just like this and 
hand him over to godless unbelievers.” 



12-13 When we heard that, we and everyone there that day begged Paul not to be 
stubborn and persist in going to Jerusalem. But Paul wouldn’t budge: “Why all this hysteria? 
Why do you insist on making a scene and making it even harder for me? You’re looking at this 
backward. The issue in Jerusalem is not what they do to me, whether arrest or murder, but what 
the Master Jesus does through my obedience. Can’t you see that?” 14 We saw that we weren’t 
making even a dent in his resolve, and gave up. “It’s in God’s hands now,” we said. “Master, you 
handle it.” 

As Paul comes into Jerusalem not everyone is pleased to see him with a mixed group of 

Gentiles and Jews in tow. He has come to show the Jewish epicenter of Judaism what God has 

done for the last 20 years.  It was almost time for the Jewish feast of Pentecost so Paul was 

ready to tell all who would listen what happened 20 years ago in an upper room as 120 disciples 

filled with the Holy Spirit poured into the streets and began their Acts 1:8 mission.  A mission 

Paul was bent on completing as long as he was alive. 

And so, Paul went to the home of James, the half-brother of Jesus and the elders who 

were filled the Holy Spirit and told them in detail about all that has happened. 

18 The next day Paul and the rest of us went to see James, and all the elders were 
present. 19 Paul greeted them and reported in detail what God had done among the Gentiles 
through his ministry. 20a When they heard this, they praised God. (Acts 21-NIV) 

 The good news: Paul arrives in the Holy City. The bad news: the Holy City is overrun by 
Christian Jews who are out to seize, arrest and kill Paul. (Acts 21:27-Acts 22:1) 

A person’s standing before God is not based on circumcision but based on being a new 
creation. 

In conclusion, I want to show you how God still speaks today.  He will speak to you if you 
ask him. 

    Sitting in one of the parking stalls near Seminary Drive was my 1975 Dodge Dart with 

the trunk rusted out. I did not need a map for the three-day journey, because Texas was so big, I 

just drove southeast for three days from the Pacific Northwest to the Promised Land of Texas. 

My heart was anxious about my need for housing. The chapel service was a blur. I sat there in a 

pool of anxiety. Campus student housing had a waiting list of over 100 students. And I was at a 

loss with how to connect to off-campus housing. 

 The sheer size of the Southwestern campus was intimidating. Over 200 acres of 

Theological Education in South Ft. Worth was known as “Seminary Hill.” A campus with multiple 

buildings. Hundreds of trees. Unlimited parking. Student housing. Music buildings. Recreation 



facilities. Student dorms. Ornate chapel buildings. As you entered the chapel, stained glass and 

life-size pictures of past presidents dotted the rotunda. Beautifully manicured landscape.  

Administration offices. And rows and rows of air-conditioned classrooms with maps, 

Bibles, and pictures of biblical characters were everywhere as thousands of students found their 

places, fulfilling the call of God on their lives. Later that afternoon stumbled into the off-campus 

housing office. Looking back, I can only attribute my finding the student housing to God.  

Suddenly I heard a voice as I stood looking at a corkboard with the names of those 

needing roommates, “Hey, are you looking for housing?” I looked up and made eye contact with 

a curly-haired twenty-five-year-old named Wade from Tulsa who seemed to be trying to get my 

attention. 

There were dozens of students milling around. All seemed to be waiting to go inside the 

offices and ask their housing questions. Surprisingly, a male voice was asking me a housing 

question that seemed to quiet the roar of my anxiety. Wade asked again, “Do you need 

housing?” I immediately moved towards him and said emphatically, “Yes!”  

Perhaps my enthusiasm caught him off guard, as he seemed to take a step back. I did not 

want anyone else to jump on the possibility, so I responded with a boisterous “Yes!”  

Then I asked what seemed to be two obvious questions, “How much?” and “How far?” 

The other guy, Paddy, standing next to Wade, said, “Two miles and $200.” 

I felt like I had just won the lottery. Housing. Affordable. My faith journey to go to Texas 

was beginning to pay off providentially. So, before the deadline for U-Haul rental return added 

another day to my contract cost, I quickly unloaded my bed, a lampstand, a leopard shirt, my 

cinder block bookshelves, a set of Barclay commentaries, and a few personal items into an 

apartment about a half of mile from Texas Christian University.  

Wade and Paddy became good friends. The theological education challenged us all. We 

often ate lunch together, and sometimes we would see each other at the gym. As the season 

turned from fall to winter, I taught Wade to play racquetball. Truthfully, he could have been 

better. Ok, he was horrible. Eventually I tired of beating him every time, 21-0. During one of my 

more embarrassing and carnal moments, I hit Wade in the back with the ball as hard as I could. 

Now, those hard, rubber balls can sting. Wade wheeled around and growled at me, asking, 

“Why did you do that?” Sheepishly, I retorted with, “What?” He asked again, “Why did you hit 

me in the back with the ball?” 

Then I let out an outburst of anger, “Wade, I have been teaching you for months now 

how to play racquetball. Swing a club. Throw a two-seam fastball. You seem to have no 

coordination. No athletic prowess. And you offer me no competition. What’s up, man?”  



Then, with a hushed tone in his voice and a somewhat shaky expression, Wade 

proceeded to tell me he was disabled. He had been classified with a disability.  

It was always difficult for him to developmentally play sports. Compete in athletic 

competitions. Experience with organized sports teams had been limited in his life. He showed 

me his driver’s license, which proved the point. Did I ever feel small? Stupid? Silly? 

Suddenly, as if the Holy Spirit were prompting me, I remembered my other roommate, 

Paddy from Houston. He was born deaf and had two hearing aids that were noticeable and yet 

very effective. His speech was clear. His intelligence was off the chart. Then I realized for the first 

time God had placed me with two roommates, both classified with a disability. Wade’s was 

motor neuro. Paddys was hearing. What were the odds I had moved to Texas and in the rush to 

find housing connected with Wade and Paddy?  

What is the significance of that, you ask? Let me return to the day I drove out of Seattle 

with my rusted-out, dark blue 1975 Dodge Dart, pulling a U-Haul, and fill in the rest of the story. 

A friend of mine, Steve Brown, who led a Bible study in Lynnwood, Washington, suggested I 

come by his house before I drove to Texas and have lunch, pray together, and say “goodbye.”  

Steve had been a mentor. His coaching taught me much about sharing my faith in the 

marketplace for Christ. As we were kneeling by his couch and praying, Steve suddenly said to 

me, “Ken, God has shown me you are going to live with two handicapped people when you go 

to seminary.” I appreciated Steve being sensitive to the Spirit’s prompting. Receiving a word 

from God, as a prompting or a whisper, was a regular part of my new faith journey. I tucked it 

away in the back of my mind. And didn’t think about it again until that fateful racquetball day. 

I was a newly minted charismatic or Pentecostal. I had discovered a relationship with 

God through words of knowledge, prophecy, and Holy Spirit promptings that often-confirmed 

God’s providence for my life. As I stood on the racquetball court that day at Southwestern 

Baptist Theological Seminary, watching my roommate almost come to tears because of my 

selfish and impatient behavior, Steve Brown’s prophecy reappeared in my thinking.  

“One day, while you are in seminary, you are going to live with two handicapped 

people.” You see, I needed a word from God because seminary was lonely and theologically 

demanding. Temptation lurked everywhere, attempting to draw me back to the carnal and 

worldly lifestyle I had renounced when I headed off to Texas.  

When I wanted to give up, God’s word sustained me and gave me the drive to stay the 

course.  

I will be forever grateful to Steve Brown for the boldness to share. And to Wade and 

Paddy for taking in this Washingtonian, who had no idea what fried okra was and disliked the 



Dallas Cowboys. I even needed to be taught how to collect pecans that fell to the ground after 

the first heavy windstorm so someone could make fresh pecan pie. I was a fish out of water.  

Let’s pray. 

 

   

 

  


