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1 Corinthians 9: 16-23 
Every Sunday Is Super Bowl Sunday 
February 8, 2015 
Rev. Lou Nyiri 
 
How many people saw last Sunday’s Super Bowl 49? 
How many people have heard about last Sunday’s Super Bowl 49? 
 
Well, here are a few observations of mine from a guy whose extent of football experience was 
lived out on the grid iron of the Pickerings front lawn playing nerf football… 
 
Let’s ask the obvious, “Who throws the football on the one yard line?”  Especially when you 
have the league’s premiere running back? 
Next, who remembers the press day in which the often quoted line of the day was by said 
premiere running back, Marshawn Lynch, “I’m just here, so I don’t get fined.” 
 
Now, here’s the point, and here is why Every Sunday is like Super Bowl Sunday… 
I wonder when we gather in worship how many of us are thinking to ourselves, “I’m just here so 
I don’t get fined.” 
 
Now, we may not think of it in such penalty like extremes, however, I wonder if we ever gather 
out of obligation or some sense of this is what I’m supposed to do.  Which is not all 
bad…however, I wonder if we really get the grandness of our faith ~ and the goodness of the 
God who calls out to us ~ the God whom we encounter in worship? 
 
The apostle Paul has been in just such a place – as our text conveys. 
Paul, in this Corinthian passage, is a combination of necessity and free will; he is a slave to God, 
a slave whose heart has been unhardened and whose mind has been renewed. 
He is a person whose mind has been revitalized. 
He’s not here anymore just so he won’t get a mark against him…he’s here because something 
has taken hold of him. 
And that something now sends him forth with a purpose. 
 
That purpose is a sharing of the gospel – the good news of God’s grace to transform life – given 
freely and to which a life of gratitude is as adequate a response as any… 
 
“…for an obligation,” Paul writes in verses 16-18, “is laid on me, and woe to me if I don’t 
proclaim the gospel!  For if I do this of my own will, I have a reward; but if not of my own will, I 
am entrusted with a commission.  What then is my reward?  Just this:  that in my proclamation I 
may make the gospel free of charge, so as t to make full use of my rights in the gospel.” 
 
Paul is so moved by this good news that Paul decides he will do whatever he can to get this 
good news into the lives of others – keeping in mind there is no compromise on his part, yet he 
is willing to do this because he knows this good news has the power to change a life. 
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For Paul’s entire ministry is formed upon the belief that “The Gospel” – the power of God – 
always encounters and engages people where they are, where they live, in their social matrix. 
Inevitably, the gospel moves them and changes them but it always comes to them, engages 
them, and nourishes them from that very point, as and where they are. 
 
However, the gospel still needs a conduit through which it is conveyed and that conduit is the 
faith community ~ a community which gathers to grow then goes to sow. 
 
We gather together in order to be sent. 
 
Which is why one person has remarked, “Perhaps worship begins when we leave the 
sanctuary.” 
 
Another has quipped, “After the benediction the liturgy of worship [the words of worship] is 
lived out among the people through the people.” 
 
Another has said, “In worship the doors are opened twice – once to let us in and then again to 
let us back out.” 
 
Think of it this way, the benediction is not the conclusion of worship rather it is commission – it 
is a call to carry forward what has begun in worship. 
 
It’s the dot-dot-dot at the end of the sentence indicating that the story begun in worship is to 
be continued. 
 
Hans Urs von Balthasar wrote the following in Razing the Bastions with regard to the Church, 
“[We] must lift the drawbridges and open her doors, not to let modernity in but to allow the 
power of the gospel to stream out.”   
 
Marva Dawn writes of our time together in the following way, “We gather together to speak 
our language, to read our narratives of God at work, to sing authentic hymns of the faith in all 
kinds of styles, to chant and pour out our prayers until we know the truth so well that we can go 
out into the world around us and invite that world to share this truth with us.” 
 
To do that we need to be awake…we need to be alert. 
 
Some quick illustrations: 
 
A young man was living in a suburb community around a major city.  He was intentional in his 
choice to live within this community.  He was intentionally choosing to be a Christian in this 
community so he could hare the gospel with those around him.  He went around doing ministry 
– he organized Bible studies, talking openly about his faith.  He befriended the elderly couple 
who lived in his building complex.  They grew to become friends yet every attempt he made to 
share the gospel with them was rebuffed rather quickly.  They weren’t interested. 
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Then one day he got the news that the elderly man died in his sleep.  He went to the viewing 
and the funeral.  He embraced the widow in the receiving line.  About a week later in the early 
morning as he was passing by the garbage cans where this woman was depositing her trash he 
asked her how things were going.  She told him how she didn’t know how she could go on 
without her beloved.  She missed him.  She was feeling hopeless. 
 
To which this young man seized upon the moment and said to her, “You know, there is hope...” 
 
To which this elderly woman quickly interrupted knowing full well where this was going, “I 
don’t want to hear about that dead Jew.  But, I could use someone to drink a cup of coffee with 
because that kitchen table feels so big right now.” 
 
He went up and had three cups of coffee and listened as this woman shared her story with him 
and he realized that sometimes the gospel is shared best by drinking coffee with someone who 
desperately needs to know they’re not alone. 
 
This next story I heard at a youth ministry conference many years ago, the speaker told of being 
in a weekend revival festival type setting.  They were learning about inner city ministry.  They 
were being filled with the word of God in order to take the word of God out into the city.  They 
were tasked on one particular night to go and evangelize – to share the good news with people 
in an effort “save souls.” 
 
This individual knew the questions to ask – even knew the answers to those questions.  With 
confidence he knocked on the door in an apartment complex and eagerly awaited the tenant to 
answer the door so he could share the gospel message.  When the door opened what 
happened next happened so fast he didn’t know what to do… 
 
A young mother holding a crying child in her arm and two more screaming in the back ground 
looked at him through the small opening just above the door chain.   
“Yeah, what do you want?” she asked. 
“I wonder if I might share with you the good news about Jesus Christ.” 
To which she replied, “Do I look like I have time to hear about the good news of Jesus Christ?  If 
you want to bring me some good news, next time make sure you bring it along with a carton of 
cigarettes and a pack of diapers.” Then she closed the door rather abruptly in his face. 
 
Walking the sidewalks that night this man didn’t know what to do.  
He felt like a failure.  More than feeling like a failure, he couldn’t get that woman out of his 
mind.  So he prayed and he walked…he walked and he prayed…the he came to a decision…he 
went to the corner market bought a pack of diapers and carton of cigarettes and went back to 
that woman’s apartment. 
 
He knocked on the door and when it opened he held the two gifts out in front of him and said, 
“Here you go.  Have a nice night.”  Then he put them on the floor in front of the door and 
turned to walk away. 
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The chain dropped off the door and the woman invited him to come inside. 
 
They talked and he learned her story and how she was in this predicament through a horrible 
set of life circumstances and that she hoped to get out of it real soon.  And as they talked he 
had a chance to understand where this woman was coming from and he was able to help her 
get connected to some social services and in the process share the good news.  And this man 
learned that sometimes there are needs which need to be met before the good news can be 
heard.  (Public Service Announcement – I’m not condoning the use of cigarettes to share the 
gospel message.) 
 
 [9:30 a.m. Contemporary Worship ~ The next illustration comes in the form of a music video 
Libby shared with me this week, which I believe sums up the idea of keeping alert to the simple 
yet profound ways we can share the good news this those around us…show video.] 
 
The final illustration for today’s message is up to you & me….for in just a few minutes the 
postlude will begin…and we will be out the door…the question then, to borrow Marva Dawn’s 
statement, is “can we go out into the world around us and invite that world to share this good 
news with us…” 
 
Or, are we, like Marshawn Lynch, just here so we don’t get fined? 


