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“What is your Address?” 
 

Acts 17:22-31 

22 Then Paul stood in front of the Areopagus and said, “Athenians, I see how extremely 

religious you are in every way. 23 For as I went through the city and looked carefully at the 

objects of your worship, I found among them an altar with the inscription, ‘To an unknown god.’ 

What therefore you worship as unknown, this I proclaim to you. 24 The God who made the world 

and everything in it, he who is Lord of heaven and earth, does not live in shrines made by human 

hands, 25 nor is he served by human hands, as though he needed anything, since he himself gives 

to all mortals life and breath and all things. 26 From one ancestor he made all nations to inhabit 

the whole earth, and he allotted the times of their existence and the boundaries of the places where 

they would live, 27 so that they would search for God[j] and perhaps grope for him and find 

him—though indeed he is not far from each one of us. 28 For ‘In him we live and move and have 

our being’; as even some of your own poets have said, ‘For we too are his offspring.’ 

29 Since we are God’s offspring, we ought not to think that the deity is like gold, or silver, or 

stone, an image formed by the art and imagination of mortals. 30 While God has overlooked the 

times of human ignorance, now he commands all people everywhere to repent, 31 because he has 

fixed a day on which he will have the world judged in righteousness by a man whom he has 

appointed, and of this he has given assurance to all by raising him from the dead.” 

 

Do you remember your childhood address?  Some of you may have moved around a 

good bit so that may be tricky, but then some of you may have that number and that 

street indelibly printed upon your heart. For me it is 543 Chisholm Trail in the small 

town of Wyoming, OH. I left my address at 543 Chisholm Trail and arrived to college in 

North Carolina and was given a roommate from Charleston, SC.   And I remember one 

of our very first times to the dining hall together - we still barely know one another, 

we’re standing there in the line together staring at the breakfast buffet…and I ask him, 

“What is that?”  Expecting him to say, “Huh, I don’t know what kind funny looking 

food that is?”  And maybe we would connect with some laughter. And instead he looks 

at me in shocked silence. Then he goes, “Those are grits.” “Are those the things they 

talk about in the movie My Cousin Vinny?” “I’ve never heard of that movie.” 



   

 

Truth is we eventually became great friends but…these early moments cemented for me 

the fact that our home address shapes us. It shapes our assumptions and our 

preferences, our preferences and our dislikes, our familiarities and our unfamiliarities. 

And not everyone is from the same place. 

 

That moment also made me realize that when people ask me those seemingly 

innocuous questions, “So, where are you from? Where do you live?” It is a far more 

consequential answer than we usually think. And so it is the question we’ll explore this 

morning, “Where do we live? What is our address?”  And then how does that shape 

who we are. But first, a little background on our passage from Acts 17. 

 

Paul here has been invited to speak at the Areopagus, a platform that served much as a 

modern-day TED talk might work. Leading thinkers and philosophers would be 

offering their new insights and thoughts for public consumption, public debate. In 

particular, Paul is witnessing among Greeks who are are the intellectuals and academics 

of the day - and they really don’t know much about the church or Jesus. 

 

Verse 16 makes it clear that when Paul first arrives in Athens he is grieved by what he 

sees. Or other translations have “angered,” “provoked, “stirred to a deep discontent.”  

Paul’s heart aches towards these people who are giving their lives and money and 

allegiance to things so empty and so dangerous and so wrong-headed. “How can you 

not see the truth? How can you not see this is so empty?!” You might expect him to say 

any or all of that. But what actually comes out when Paul begins to relate directly with 

the people is this: 

 

“Athenians, I see how extremely religious you are in every way.  For as I went through 

the city and looked carefully at the objects of your worship, I found among them an 

altar with the inscription, ‘To an unknown god.’”  Essentially, “Athenians – you and me 



   

 

– we are not so different. I am a foreigner, yes, but I think we have some common 

ground here. I’m a religiously devoted person. I’ve taken the time to learn more about 

you and see that you are too. Let’s start there.” Then in verses 24-29, he continues this 

pattern of finding common ground as each belief he names is somehow or another 

approximated in some of the ancient pagan beliefs. 

 

Paul declares… (many in the crowd would agree with each of these) 

 God made all things and has given all creatures life and breath (17:24) 

 God does not dwell in temples made with hands (17:24) 

 God made all nations, and appointed times and boundaries for them (17:26) 

 In God “we live and move and have our being,…” – Here Paul quotes an 

Athenian poet as if to say “what I believe is really as you all have so beautifully 

put it already in your poetry…” 

 

And I think we have to pause and ask: What is going on here? I mean…do you know 

anybody who situates themselves quite differently on social matters, religion, politics, 

the best way to respond to this pandemic? Or even situates themselves differently on an 

important decision the family or the company has to make? Do you know of anybody 

or any groups whose priorities or positions or proclivities ‘grieve’ or ‘provoke’ you as 

the Athenians do for Paul? And yet Paul begins, “Athenians, I see you are religious in 

every way…” 

 

What is this bridge-building posture? Where does this magnanimous way, this 

empathetic way - where does it come from? Why does Paul go this route toward ‘those’ 

kind of people? And the truth is, I think it has everything to do with Paul’s home 

address. Where we live shapes us, right? 

 



   

 

Verse 28 - Paul declares that this is where we live: For ‘In God we live and move and 

have our being.’  Paul then goes on to name this God specifically as Jesus Christ. In fact, 

if you were to ask Paul straight up “Where do you live?” All of his writings taken 

together make it pretty clear what his response would be: “In Christ. In Christ I live and 

move and have my being. This is my baptismal address. This is my most fundamental 

place of residence.” And your home address, it shapes us, right? 

 

Paul lives in Jesus, the same Jesus who loved humanity not by pulling us all out of the 

mire and muck and into the heavenly realm but oppositely, “The Word became flesh 

and dwelt among us,” - Jesus took up residence at our address in the midst of all of our 

stuff. He always meets us where we are. No wonder Paul goes towards the Athenians 

who so grieve him and meets them where they are. He resides in a God who ministers 

by moving toward another’s address. Paul’s home address shapes his heart. Paul lives 

in Jesus, the same Jesus who famously declared “Love your enemies and pray for those 

who persecute you.”  

 

No wonder Paul’s first word to the Athenians is not condemnation but thoughtful love. 

For Paul resides in a God who ministers by loving enemies even unto the cross. Paul’s 

home address shapes his heart. And Paul ends his speech by making clear just how 

foundational this home is for him. He declares in verse 31: “(God) has fixed a day on 

which he will have the world judged in righteousness by a man (Jesus) whom he has 

appointed, and of this he has given assurance to all by raising him (Jesus) from the 

dead.”  

 

90% of Paul’s speech is bridge-building, finding common ground, is showing his love 

for the Athenians whom he has taken the time to research and get to know… but then 

Paul also declares the singular thing for which he cannot compromise, the singular 

thing that he cannot even choose because it was chosen for him - and that is that Jesus is 



   

 

his home, his singular hope - and also the world’s singular hope. His speech declares 

that truly it is Jesus has the final say about what matters and how things go because 

Jesus alone rose from the dead. He alone is stronger than death. The reason Paul is so 

generous and empathetic and thoughtful toward those with whom he sees plenty of 

reason for disagreement - the reason for his approach is that is firmly and 

unequivocally at home in Jesus.  And he is shaped deeply by his home address. 

 

As much as we have experienced some deep commonalities with one another in this 

pandemic time, we also see some things are fracturing along familiar lines. The balance 

of health and economy, sooner and later timelines…these all become points of 

contention. And then at any given time in our family, our church, our nation, our 

world…we know of individuals and groups whose priorities or positions or proclivities 

‘grieve’ or ‘provoke’ us. And sometimes we hit a wall wondering how to love a person 

or a people, a spouse or a child, an enemy or a whole group of people. 

 

But what if we stopped pressing to figure out how to be Christ-like toward impossible 

people or individuals or…what if we started with this question recognizing how 

significantly our home address shapes everything: Do we know ourselves firmly at 

home in our baptismal address - Father, Son, and Holy Spirit? Do we have anchoring 

sense that we abide with Jesus and Jesus with us no matter what does or does not 

happen - are we home in Christ? Or on this particular morning or week or season - do 

we sense ourselves far from home, even unmoored, uncertain?  Maybe we cognitively 

know we remain in Christ - and yet we’re not so sure how much that address is shaping 

much of who we are… 

 

The song “Return to Pooh Corner” by Kenny Loggins came on the radio the other day, 

and for me it is one of those songs that will transport me immediately back to 543 

Chisholm Trail. I hear that song, and I will be there to the point I can almost smell it. 



   

 

And I will remember my family, and I will sense deeply something about our story and 

what makes us who we are. That’s a lot for one song, but that is the power of music, 

isn’t? Or I think of how many I have seen wrestle with memory issues and dementia 

and how often it is music of all things that draws forth a different kind of 

responsiveness and recognition.  

 

Or my own mom with her brain cancer last year where a number of memories were 

difficult for her to access or keep in front of her for long…but play certain music and 

this smile of deep awareness would come across her face. The music was a conduit 

something profoundly anchoring. It was like watching someone discover they are home 

again - even when circumstances could make it seem like they were so far from that. 

 

To me the very existence of the Psalms testifies to the fact that it is frequently by way of 

poetry and music that the people of God are drawn afresh to remember where it is we 

live. In whom it is that we live and move and have our being. And if you were to ask 

me to explain how that song or the Psalms draws me home - I’m not sure I could put it 

into words. I just know that worship music in particular begins to play and then cut 

through layers and griefs, callouses and judgements… and slowly but surely the Holy 

Spirit works through music such that we can deeply sense that wonderful truth we 

heard in our passage in John 14: “I will not leave you as orphans…” …we can deeply 

sense at within a Peace that transcends all understanding and a Love stronger than 

death. 

 

What about you? What does God often use to help you remember our baptismal 

address in the Father, Son, and the Holy Spirit? Is music one of those spaces through the 

Holy Spirit awakens you to that fact that we are not orphaned, we are not alone - we are 

in fact very much live and move and have our being in the God who is Love? 

 



   

 

Because what a gift when there is a people in this world who have been so shaped by 

their home address in Jesus that when they as encounter and engage with neighbors 

who grieve them or anger them or disturb them, they show forth something so 

surprising. So unexpected. So underserved. They show forth a magnanimous 

love…because, after all, that’s where they are from and that’s where they live. Amen. 


