
Love Wins 

OUTRAGEOUS GRACE 

What’s the one thing the church has to offer that the world cannot get anywhere else?  

Take a moment to discuss that question with the people around you! 

I suggest the answer is Grace!  I have some stories for you this morning. 

Story 1 

It’s early 1960’s America and the civil rights issue is at its peak. A young man named Will 

Campbell found himself in the thick of the battle against segregation and discrimination.  

He had lost his job as the director for religious life at the University of Mississippi for his 

“liberal views” and his theology was being severely challenged by “good Christians” who 

refused to let people of other races into their churches, and resented anyone tampering 

with laws that favoured white people.  One day a renegade newspaper editor named 

P.D. East, an atheist, challenged Campbell.  “In ten words or less,” he said, “What’s the 

Christian message?”  Campbell’s response: “We’re all bastards but God loves us 

anyway.”  P.D. East’s reply was simply: “I gave you a ten word limit, you only used eight, 

you have two words left!” 

But Campbell had chosen his words for their theological accuracy: spiritually we are all 

illegitimate, but we are invited by God to become part of his family!  Campbell liked his 

definition, but unbeknown to him it stung P.D. East who was, in fact, an illegitimate child 

and who had been called “bastard” all his life.  Not long after the conversation, P.D. East 

put Campbell’s definition to the test. 

Campbell had befriended a young civil rights activist named Jonathan Daniels aged just 

26.  Daniels had been arrested for picketing white only stores and on his release he 

went to a grocery store to arrange to be picked up.  Deputy sheriff Thomas Coleman 

entered the store and gunned down Jonathan Daniels. It was the darkest day in Will 

Campbell’s life.  P.D. East pushed Campbell to see if his definition of the Christian faith 

could stand the test.  His first question to Campbell: “Was Jonathan Daniels a bastard?”  

Campbell replied that though Daniels was one of the most gentle people he knew, it was 



true that everyone is a sinner so in that sense, yes, he was a “bastard.”  The next 

question was: “Is Thomas Coleman a bastard?”  Campbell found that much easier to 

answer: “You bet the murderer was a bastard.”  Then the crunch question: “Which one 

of those bastards do you think God loves the most?” 

The question was like an arrow to Campbell’s heart, and he said that at that moment it 

become clear to him as never before.  He said, “I agree that the notion that a man could 

go to a store where a group of unarmed human beings are drinking soda pop and eating 

moon pies, fire a shot gun blast at one of them, tearing his lungs and heart and bowels 

from his body, turn on another and send lead pellets ripping through his flesh and 

bones, and that God would set him free is almost more than I can stand.  But unless that 

is precisely the case, then there is no Gospel, there is no Good News.  Unless that is the 

truth we have only bad news; we are back with law alone.”
1
 

Story 2 

Tony Campolo, Christian sociologist, writer and speaker went on a trip to Hawaii. On 

arriving, and with the time difference from travelling, he wandered into a diner at three 

in the morning.  The only other people in the diner at that time were a group of 

prostitutes who had finished work for the night.  One of them, named Agnes, mentioned 

that the next day was her birthday…. but, she said, she’d never had a birthday party, 

ever!  After they’d left, Campolo spoke to the barman, Harry, and found out the girls 

came to the diner every night after working.  He asked Harry if the next night he could 

throw a party for Agnes.  Harry said that would be OK on the condition that his wife do 

the cooking and he be allowed to make the cake.   

By two thirty the next morning the diner was ready for a party for Agnes. There was a 

sign saying: “Happy Birthday Agnes!”  By 3.15am it seemed every prostitute in Honolulu 

was in the diner. At 3.30am Agnes and her friend arrived!  As the door swung open the 

whole place screamed: “Happy Birthday!”  Campolo recounts: “Never have I seen a 

person so flabbergasted. Her mouth fell open, and her legs buckled.  When we finished 

singing, her eyes moistened; when the cake was carried out she started to cry.”  Agnes 
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wanted to take the cake home and took it right away. As she left, everyone just stood 

there looking at each other not knowing quite what to do.  

 Campolo suggested the only thing he could think of: “What do you say we pray?”  And 

he did – for Agnes, that her life would be changed and God would be good to her!  

When he’d finished Harry, the barman, said, “Hey, you never told me you were a 

preacher. What kind of church do you belong to?”  Campolo replied, “I belong to a 

church that throws birthday parties for prostitutes at 3.30am.”  Harry, thought for a 

moment and answered; “No you don’t, there’s no church like that.  If there was I’d join 

it!”
2
   

Story 3 

Meanwhile, Saul was still breathing out murderous threats against the Lord’s disciples. 

He went to the high priest 
2 

and asked him for letters to the synagogues in Damascus, so 

that if he found any there who belonged to the Way, whether men or women, he might 

take them as prisoners to Jerusalem. 
3 

As he neared Damascus on his journey, suddenly 

a light from heaven flashed around him. 
4 

He fell to the ground and heard a voice say to 

him, “Saul, Saul, why do you persecute me?” 

5 
“Who are you, Lord?” Saul asked. 

“I am Jesus, whom you are persecuting,” he replied. 
6 

“Now get up and go into the city, 

and you will be told what you must do.”  

7 
The men traveling with Saul stood there speechless; they heard the sound but did not 

see anyone. 
8 

Saul got up from the ground, but when he opened his eyes he could see 

nothing. So they led him by the hand into Damascus. 
9 

For three days he was blind, and 

did not eat or drink anything. 

10 
In Damascus there was a disciple named Ananias. The Lord called to him in a vision, 

“Ananias!” 

“Yes, Lord,” he answered. 
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11 
The Lord told him, “Go to the house of Judas on Straight Street and ask for a man from 

Tarsus named Saul, for he is praying. 
12 

In a vision he has seen a man named Ananias 

come and place his hands on him to restore his sight.” 

13 
“Lord,” Ananias answered, “I have heard many reports about this man and all the 

harm he has done to your holy people in Jerusalem. 
14 

And he has come here with 

authority from the chief priests to arrest all who call on your name.”  

15 
But the Lord said to Ananias, “Go! This man is my chosen instrument to proclaim my 

name to the Gentiles and their kings and to the people of Israel. 
16 

I will show him how 

much he must suffer for my name.”  

17 
Then Ananias went to the house and entered it. Placing his hands on Saul, he said, 

“Brother Saul, the Lord—Jesus, who appeared to you on the road as you were coming 

here—has sent me so that you may see again and be filled with the Holy Spirit.” 
18 

Immediately, something like scales fell from Saul’s eyes, and he could see again. He 

got up and was baptized, 
19 

and after taking some food, he regained his strength. (Acts 9 

v 1 – 19) 

Paul has become known as the apostle of grace.  What Paul grasped and wrote about 

continually is that not only are we saved by grace, but that we are loved, today by grace.  

God’s grace works like this: 

• God doesn’t love me anymore today than he did yesterday 

• He won’t be able to love me more tomorrow than he does right now 

• There’s nothing I can do to make him love me less 

• There’s nothing I can do to make him love me more 

• God’s love is not based on my spiritual performance. 

The wonder of grace is that we are loved, chosen, wanted, accepted, special and 

precious in God’s eyes.  Paul had discovered for himself that God desired him for his 

family, and he desires you too for his family.  Grace makes us alive – we have strength, 

endurance, hope and a reason to serve others.  Death no longer has any hold over us.  

For Paul, the church is simply the custodian of grace.  Paul through his own dramatic 

experience of grace never recovered from the wonder of grace.  It was grace that 

knocked Paul to the ground on the road to Damascus. It was grace that brought him to 

his knees over sin, and grace that took his sin away.  It was grace that blinded him and 



grace that took the scales from his eyes.  It was grace that gave him a thorn in his flesh 

to stop him being destroyed by his own arrogance, and it was grace that made his 

weakness the very home of God’s strength. God told Paul, “My grace is sufficient for 

you!”   

God’s grace is a gift of love.  God’s love offers his grace to people like you and me.  So 

the question becomes: “If grace is the one thing the church has to offer that the world 

can’t find anywhere else…how are we doing?  How are we doing in extending grace to 

others?  When love wins, we both receive God’s grace and extend God’s grace.  So how 

are you doing? 

Story 4 

I saw something the other week that I think was grace extended.  Ian Warner and I were 

cutting the hedge at the front of the church a couple of weeks ago when a lady we 

didn’t know came to the church.  She looked at the notice boards for a moment and 

then went inside. A few moments later she came outside to speak to us.  Her name was 

Wendy, she lives in West Green, and her mother had just died.  She had come to the 

church to see if they could have the funeral service here. We talked together explaining 

that would be fine and she went away to begin making the arrangements. 

We arranged for the service to take place and, because it was to be followed by a burial 

at Snell Hatch they asked if they could use the Rainbow Lounge afterwards for 

refreshments.  They provided their own food, and wanted to visit the Rainbow Lounge, 

so the week before the funeral, they came and had lunch here.  On the day of the 

funeral and because some family and friends had travelled some distance, we served 

tea and coffee from 11am. 

We held the service and the committal and then they came back and stayed for 

refreshments.  I had my gym kit in the car, and since it was a Friday and normally my day 

off, I thought I’d go to the gym when everything had finished – which I anticipated 

would be around 4pm.  But they stayed and they stayed…and at 4.45pm I suggested 

that we might like to be locking the building at around 5pm.  That was fine…they’d felt 

at home and not thought about wanting to move on!   



In his tribute to his ex-wife, Gerry thanked lots of people for the help they had been 

given at this difficult time. He thanked the vicar of CBC, and all those who’d helped at 

the church, and then he said these words: “If you want to know what real Christians are 

like, come to CBC!”  He said that because he and his family had met grace extended to 

them by Clare, Sandra, Ian, Megan, Marian and the Rainbow Lounge team.  At every 

point they’d met with generosity, kindness, compassion and in their time of need people 

who have received grace, extended it! 

Sometimes we get it right. 

Friends to extend grace is to mourn with those who mourn and rejoice with those who 

rejoice, and we can do that in all the places that we go, with all the people we will meet.  

What helps is for us to stay close to the truth: that we are all bastards, but God loves us 

anyway…whoever we are.  What stops us extending grace is usually pride, we think of 

ourselves as better than others.  He loves you because he loves you because he loves 

you…the truth is you simply cannot earn it! 

Story 5 

Well – that’s your story, the one you are writing today and tomorrow. Question is what 

story are you writing?  Is it a grace filled story?   Friends, as love wins in our hearts and 

lives, we become more like Jesus who went about extending grace in all the places that 

he went, to all the people that he met.  Jesus, who embraced prostitutes at the parties 

he went to. 

Now…I for one would like to be part of a church like that!! How about you? 

 

Preached at Crawley Baptist Church on Sunday 22
nd

 July 2012, by Rev. Ian Phillips. 


