
What is important to you? What really matters in your life? What makes you happy, 

what makes you sad? What keeps you awake at night in fury, or frustration, or fear? 

We're going to watch a clip from Doctor Who. It's from the first year of the new series, 

so 2006. The Doctor is facing certain death, and has sent his assistant, Rose, back 

home to her mum and boyfriend where she'll be safe. Let's watch. 

This video clip can be found at: http://www.dailymotion.com/video/x47jj4y  

We looked at the scene starting at 20:00, up until Rose runs out of the café crying. 

 Does this sound familiar to anyone? Because it does to me. It sounds like the 

reactions I used to get when I first 'got' Jesus and started sharing my faith for the first 

time. I was so excited, so passionate about God and the amazing sacrifice Jesus 

made on the Cross, and I wanted to tell everyone about it! And I did! And what was 

the reaction I got? Well like you said, two thousand years in the past, it's way off. But 

it's not, it's now! That fight is happening right now, and he's fighting for us, for the 

whole planet, and I'm just sitting here eating chips. I was so overwhelmed, so riled 

up, so on fire with this new incredible thing that had turned my life upside down... 

And nobody got it. Nobody cared. They didn't see what was so special about this 

Jesus I'd come to know. I'd realised, finally, that Christianity isn't just a fun club to 

come to on Sundays, it's not just a good place to meet nice people and eat cake. 

It's a totally different way of living your life. It's a radical way of living your life. It's a 

better way of living your life. It turns everything about your life around and about 

and upside down. So why was everyone I told happy to just get up, catch the bus, 

go to work, come back home, eat chips and go to bed? 

What is important to the people you care about? To your friends, your colleagues, 

your classmates, the people you have lunch with? What really matters in their lives? 

What makes them happy, what makes them sad? What keeps them awake at night 

in fury, or frustration, or fear? ... Do you know? Really? And do you know why?  

We live these days in what should be an incredibly connected world. Whereas once 

all of our news came from Auntie Beeb and the newspapers, these days it comes 

from anywhere and everywhere. CNN Breaking News competes with ABC Reuters 

competes with Mail Online with The Canary with the Metro with the Huffington Post 

with Donald Trump's Twitter feed to tell you about the world, each with their own 

subtle (or not so subtle) biases, spins, comments. Facebook and Twitter feed us 

catchy memes made up of half-truths and even outright lies to reinforce our 

already-entrenched biases, while our friend lists mean we never have to come into 

contact with someone who can challenge these beliefs. All the while we fight to 

show a happy, sanitised face of ourselves to the world. We talk cheerfully about the 

lovely picnic we had in the park and wasn't the weather nice this week and how 

little Jimmy got a commendation from school and look this is my granddaughter, 

isn't she growing up so fast… and we don't talk about how lonely we get at home on 

our own all day, how expensive that work on the car was, how are we going to pay 

the mortgage this month, about that rash on my leg that must just be the heat, 

right? 

In this world, is it any surprise that the things we are passionate about struggle to 

connect with other people? In our video clip Rose was so caught up in the Doctor's 
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battle happening thousands of centuries in the future she failed to notice what was 

important to her own mother - that she was safe. She was so caught up in this new 

life that she had come to live, she didn't notice the massive chip on her boyfriend's 

shoulder about "Well are you too good for me now?" When I started telling people 

about God for the first time, I didn't talk about what was important to them, and so 

why should they care? And if I don't address what's important to them… why should 

they think that what I have to say is important at all? We can talk about the power 

of the Holy Spirit and the amazing love of God and the glory of Jesus until we're blue 

in the face, but if we don't connect it to what's important, it's for nothing. 

How many people do we really share what's important with? And where do we do 

it? For many of us, the answer to those two questions is the same - with our Church 

family. The Church reflects Christ in the world, and just as we find communion in 

Christ, so do we find community in his Church. The most obvious expression of this is 

in our home groups, also known as small groups or cell groups, that meet mid-week. 

If you're in my home group, give me a wave? Yeah, there you are. My home group 

are great folks, and with them, I can share what's really going on in my life. When I 

was out of work and struggling a little to find a job, they supported me and prayed 

for me. When I was looking at ministry colleges at the start of this year, they gave me 

advice, they asked me about it week on week, caught me on Sundays, kept me in 

their prayers. We do more than just talk about my life, of course, but I'm not going to 

share things that aren't mine to share.  

And it's not just home groups where we can share life in a meaningful way together. 

At the Elderly Care Group, Create Space, JAM, all across St Mary's, people are 

sharing life together in ways that in the world of today are unusual at best. And by 

doing that, we do more than just get an ear to talk to, to share our problems with 

and pray with about the stresses of life. We get a new view on the world. We 

understand what's going on from another's perspective. We begin to care more 

about each other, about our lives, our problems, our stresses and strifes. In short, we 

build community.  

"Adam", I hear you say, "All this is wonderful, but what does it have to do with telling 

people about Jesus?" Well first of all, it doesn't actually have to. Building a strong 

community within the church, who can back you up when times are hard and share 

the joys of good times with you, is its own reward. If we start sharing deeply and 

sharing life with those around us, where we're struggling, where we are lonely, where 

everything has gone right and we want to celebrate, St Mary's is full of some 

incredibly smart and talented people from just about every background out there, 

who wouldn't want to spend time with them? You sweeties. Second, community is 

incredibly radical. In a world where people can build deep friendships with people 

we've never met a thousand miles away, but not know the name of their next-door 

neighbour (talking about myself, by the way), a tight-knit community of people who 

share the ups and downs of life together sets us apart as something different, as 

something special.  

And this isn't a new thing either. In the third century AD, plague swept the Roman 

Empire. The Romans hid from the disease ravaging their cities and villages, they 

shrunk away from the sick and offered sacrifices to their gods. But what did the 



Christians do? Cyprian, a bishop in the city of Carthage at this time, wrote this: "To 

the Jews and pagans and the enemies of Christ this mortality is indeed a plague, but 

to God’s servants it is a departure to salvation.” He went on to suggest ways that the 

Christians of the city could help each other, and they did. They bought food and 

blankets for the plague-stricken, they nursed the sick and buried the dead, where 

most Romans left the bodies to rot in the streets. They carried out acts of love with 

perfect assurance in the face of death. And by their example, others knew that 

there was more to Christianity than met the eye. They came to faith in droves. 

And there's the key. Thirdly, community is attractive. Christianity isn't just a fun club to 

come to on Sundays, it's not just a good place to meet nice people and eat cake. 

It's a totally different way of living your life. It's a radical way of living your life. It's a 

better way of living your life. Sound familiar? Yes, we’ve come full-circle. But as we  

live this out, other people will begin to recognise it in us. We’re not better than them, 

but it is a better way of living your life. It's so different. And if other people recognise 

that difference in us, then they will want to know more. Who wouldn't? We can start 

to invite them to home groups or to church events or to Sunday gatherings and they 

start to grow closer to our community. And as they grow closer to our community 

they discover this better way of living too.  

So what am I really saying? What's the takeaway? Well maybe after the service 

today, instead of running off straight away or instead of getting a coffee and just 

sitting with your husband or wife, find someone you don't really know very well yet. 

Talk to them about what's really going on in their life, and what's really going on in 

yours. If they need a hand with something, hey, see if you can help them out. If 

you're not in a home group, join a home group. Build up those friendships, that 

community. And then don't be afraid to tell the other people you'll see this week 

about it, and if they sound interested, don't be afraid to invite them along to find out 

more.  

Who knows, maybe you can show people a better way to live their life through 

sitting there and eating chips. 


