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John awoke to a violent shaking that threw him out of his bunk and onto the floor.  Instantly, the door sprang open and a torrent of seawater came roaring in like a giant locomotive.  Furniture flew around the room as if in a surging whirlpool.  Spitting salt water and gasping for air, he struggled to stand upright.

Stumbling toward the door, John heard a voice shout, “We’re going down!”   A wall of seawater came crashing down the hallway.  As John grasped for the ladder, a shipmate scrambled up ahead of him.  Right on the sailor’s heels, John poked his head up in the opening to the deck.  Just then, the ship lurched on its side, and hurled the other man into the raging sea.  John cursed and leaped down the hatch to safety.

Below, experienced sailors had already organized themselves. Some were manning the pumps.  Others were bailing water with anything they could find.  Still others were stuffing clothes and bedding in the gaping holes to keep the sea from pouring in.  John joined the work, and bailed water past the break of day.  By midday, he was so soaked and exhausted, that he threw himself on a pile of netting, not caring if he ever got up again.  

But, within an hour, he was called to the bridge.  Too tired to pump or bail, he was commanded to help steer the crippled ship.  At midnight, He was still fighting the storm.  White knuckled, and gripping the wheel, and he stared into the angry abyss. But, that was nothing to be compared with the raging storm within the young man’s soul.  With every wave that crashed over the vessel, haunting scenes of his life flooded his mind.

For several years now, John had been boasting that he did not believe the Bible.  “I am an atheist,” he would claim, “I do not believe in God.”  In reality, he had been mad at God most of his life.  Mad at God for taking his mother when he was only six years old.  Angry at God for an unhappy childhood without his sea-merchant father.  Home alone with a stern step-mother who cared little about him.

It was no surprise that he had started looking for acceptance elsewhere, and he found it among his peers.  Unprofitable rebels who roamed the town looking for trouble.  Desperately, his father gave him a job to get him away from the rebellious gang.  But, life onboard a ship with immoral sailors only fed his youthful passions.  Every port was a new adventure. Every town – a new experience.  Every tavern - another night of drunken living.  By the time he was 20, no one had a good word for him.  No – not even his father- who disowned him.

Determined to make his own way in life, Newton joined the English Navy.  But, his angry, undisciplined behavior soon earned him a dishonorable discharge.   John describes his life at this point in his own words.  “It was a time of eager desire, driving passions, bitter rage, and black despair.”

Using the famous name of his father, he found a well-paying job with the West African Trading Company.  The evil and wickedness in the slave-trade business was far worse than John had ever experienced.  Yet, once again like a dog, he returned to the same old filth.  He became the most wretched of sinners.  And when his conduct with the captain’s wife was discovered, he was sold to a village chief on the North African coast..

The next 15 months of John Newton’s life were total misery.  He had become a slave of slaves.  Treated with scorn and contempt.  Eating crumbs off the table with the animals.  Marked with final rejection.   Yet his life was far from being over. Hearing of his desperate condition, John’s father took pity on his wayward son and managed to arrang for his release.

Now, John found himself aboard a ship in a violent storm – headed for home – or headed for sure destruction. White knuckles gripping the wheel and staring into the angry darkness, John cried out to God for mercy.  

The sun rose over peaceful waters in the morning, but not before day-light had burst forth into the soul of a wretched sinner.   John Newton stepped on English soil a new man in Christ Jesus.  Now, That’s Some Amazing Grace!

In a few short years, Newton entered the ministry under John and Charles Wesley.  He wrote his testimony with the following words:

			Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound,
			That saved a wretch like me.
			I once was lost, but now am found.
			Was blind, but now I see.

			Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
			And grace my fears relieved.
			How precious did that grace appear,
			The hour I first believed.

Through many dangers, toils, and snares,
			I have already come.
			Twas grace that brought me safe thus far,
			And grace will lead me home.



Now, That’s Some Amazing Grace! 







What makes God’s Grace so Amazing?

Actually, the word “Grace” has various meanings.

“The beautiful ballerina danced with such grace.”

“That disgusting criminal, he doesn’t deserve any grace.”

“Pastor, will you please say grace over our meal tonight?”

“The Duchess was schooled in the manners of all social grace.” 

“Won’t you please grace us with your presence?”

“Thank you for allowing me to visit your royal residence, your Grace!”

“The King - Elvis Presley - even named his mansion “Graceland” !


Even in the Bible, the word “Grace” has various meanings.

“We are saved by grace, not by works – it is the gift of God.”  (Eph 2:5)

“Sing with grace in your hearts to the Lord.”  (Colossians 3:16)

Speaking of Jesus, “We beheld His glory……full of grace and truth” (John 1:14)

Humble yourselves….“God gives grace to the humble.”  (James 4:6)

“Shall we sin that grace may abound?”  (Romans 6:1)

“My grace is sufficient for you, My strength is made perfect in weakness.”  
(II Corinthians 12:9)

“Let your speech always be filled with grace, seasoned with salt” (Col 4:6)


Now, That’s Some Amazing Grace !






We all know the definition of grace we learned in catechism and Sunday School.  
“Grace is the unmerited favor of God.”  
That is an accurate definition of grace, filled with much meaning.
But, even though the New Testament uses the Greek word “charis” (grace) 130 times, in only a few places is it meant to mean  “the unmerited favor of God.”
Only two out of the seven verses that I read to you this morning, talk about grace as the 
“unmerited favor of God.” 

In fact, most of the time, “charis” (grace) is used to encourage Christians to be “kind and courteous in their attitudes, actions, and behavior.”  “Elegant”  “Excellent” “Forgiving” and “Polite”  “Charis” (grace) is often translated “gracious.”   Christians are to be “gracious” people!   
“Kind and courteous in their attitudes, actions, and behavior.”
Just like God has been gracious to us!   



Story of William Cowper
William Cowper was the son of an English preacher, and was educated at Westminster School. Like Newton, he lost his mother when he was six. He studied law in London, but never practiced it as a career. He suffered from bouts of severe depression all his life.  Today, he would have been diagnosed with paranoid schizophrenia. 

Failure to get employment and a broken engagement led to a total emotional breakdown.  He would often sit and stare out the window for hours at a time.  

Because there was little effective medicine in those days, William’s bouts with depression were violent at times.  One time he tried hang himself with a garter. But the garter broke, and William fell to the floor, laying unconscious. The maid found him, and called his uncle for help, who placed his nephew in an asylum.

William’s pastor was John Newton.  Over the years, Newton spent dreary days and endless nights ministering comfort to the tormented William Cowper – at times taking him into his home where he could keep a watchful eye on his friend.    The pastor tried to keep William busy in the church, giving him simple tasks that he could handle.  They would take long walks together, and Pastor Newton spoke often to William Cowper about the amazing grace and goodness of God.

But, William was haunted by the thought that he was destined for eternal damnation.
There would be repeated attempts at suicide, and each time God providentially delivered him. Pastor Newton stood by his parishioner all the way, even sacrificing vacation so Cowper would not be left alone.
When the pastor was called to serve a church London, he did not abandon his friendship with Cowper, though many thought he should.  Instead, he faithfully wrote letters to his friend for the next 20 years.  Newton remained Cowper's friend the rest of his life, writing and visiting again and again.    The wretched sinner and slave trader who had experienced the “Amazing Grace” of God, became God’s instrument of grace. He was being “kind and courteous in his attitudes, actions, and behavior.”  “Elegant”  “Excellent” “Forgiving” and “Polite.”  John Newton was a “gracious” man.
William Cowper’s depression came and went in cycles until his death, but from his pen flowed songs of Amazing Grace.  Some of his songs, we sing in church to this day.

1.	There is a fountain filled with blood, Drawn from Emmanuel's veins; 
	And sinners plunged beneath that flood, Lose all their guilty stains. 
	 
2.	The dying thief rejoiced to see that fountain in his day; 
	And there may I, though vile as he, wash all my sins away.
 

May the Lord raise up many more “gracious” people like Pastor John Newton, for the joy of our churches and communities, and for the survival of the William Cowpers among us.

You see, when you have been transformed by the Amazing Grace of God,
When your life has been radically changed by God’s Amazing Grace,
You become a “gracious” channel of that Amazing Grace to others.

Jesus said, “To whom much is given, much will be required.”

Jesus taught us, “Give us this day our daily bread, and forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors.”

Jesus taught us, “Let him who is without sin among you, cast the first stone.”

You see, when you have been transformed by the Amazing Grace of God,
When your life has been radically changed by God’s Amazing Grace,
You become a “gracious” channel of that Amazing Grace to others.


Annie Johnson Flint

Annie Johnson was adopted by Mr and Mrs Austin Flint.  The Flints were true Christians, and love reigned in their home.  Annie and her sister were cherished as the Flints own flesh and blood.  Annie was very cheerful and an optimistic child.   She looked on the bright side, and enjoyed the humorous things of life.  She had a generous nature, and was always ready to share what she had with others. 
After college, Annie Johnson Flint started teaching in the same elementary school that she had attended as a girl. In her second year of teaching, arthritis began to fill her body.  Several doctors tried to halt her condition, but she grew steadily worse until it became difficult for her to walk at all.  She had to give up her teaching job and in three years time was a helpless invalid, confined to a bed and wheelchair. For the rest of her life, Annie was forced to depend upon the care of others.
But Annie was a poet and her poems and songs revealed an inner Grace that is nothing but Amazing!  Here is one of her songs in our hymnbook.
He Gives More Grace
1. He gives more grace as our burdens grow greater,
He sends more strength as our labors increase;
To added afflictions He adds His mercy,
To multiplied trials He multiplies peace.

His love has no limits, His grace has no measure,
His power has no boundary known unto man;
For out of His infinite riches in Jesus
He gives, and gives, and gives again.

2. When we have exhausted our store of endurance,
When our strength has failed ere the day is half done,
When we reach the end of our hoarded resources
Our Father’s full giving is only begun.

His love has no limits, His grace has no measure,
His power has no boundary known unto man;
For out of His infinite riches in Jesus
He gives, and gives, and gives again.


What person in your life needs the most Amazing Grace?
I’m not talking about what they DID.  I’m talking about what YOU will DO!
Will you let God’s Amazing Grace shine through you?

A fellow-pastor said to me one day, “You are one of the most gracious men I know!”
Now, if you think I am using this story to promote or brag about myself, let me tell you something.  I KNOW the angry, bitter, resentful storm that has raged within my own heart.  And I have experienced God’s Amazing Grace.  You are not seeing me. You are seeing the Jesus that LIVES in me!

I’m just saying, “You can allow the Amazing (gracious) Grace of God to deliver you from your storm!”

We CAN be “kind and courteous in our attitudes, actions, and behavior.”  “Elegant”  “Excellent” “Forgiving” and “Polite”   Christians CAN be “gracious” people!   


Now, we come to the part of my sermon that I cannot control.
While I have been speaking, the Holy Spirit has been sitting on your shoulder, whispering in your ear, saying, “That’s what Dale is talking about!”

In the next 30 seconds, you can agree with that voice and make an agreement with Him.

Will you allow the Amazing Grace of God to bring PEACE to your storm?








“The God of grace and peace be with you all.”  (Revelation 1:4)
