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“ Who, having received such a charge, thrust them into the inner prison,
and made their feet fast in the stocks. And at midnight Paul and Silas
prayed, and sang praiscs unto God: and the prisoners heard them. And
suddenly there was a great earthquake, so that the foundations of the
prison were shaken: and immediately all the doors were opened, and every-
one's bands were loosed. And the keeper of the prison awaking out of his
sleep, and seeing the prison doors open, he drew out his sword, and would
have killed himself, supposing that the prisoners had been fled. But Paul
cried with a loud voice, saying, Do thyself no harm: for we are all here.
Then he called for a light, and sprang in, and came trembling, and fell
down before Paul and Silas. And brought them out, and said, Sirs, what
must I do to be saved? And they said, Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ,
and thou shalt be saved, and thy house. And they spake unto him the
word of the Lord, and to all that were in his house. And he took them
the same hour of the night, and washed their stripes; and was baptized,
he and all his, straightway. And when he had brought them into his
house, he set meat before them, and rejoiced, believing in God with all his
house.”’—Acts xvi. 24-34.

Tue work of God at Philippi went on very quietly and successfully
in the hands of Paul and Silas. It was the commencement of the
gospel in Europe, and very auspicious were its circumstances. The
good work was intimately connected with prayer-meetings, which
for this reason should always wear a charm for Europeans.

Godly women met together for devotion, Paul spoke to them,
and households were converted and baptized. The work went on
delightfully, but the devil, as usual, must needs put in his foot.
To any who judged according to the sight of the eyes, it must have
seemed a most unfortunate circumstance that a poor woman having
a spirit of divination came in Paul’s way. It was a sad ruffling
of the gentle stream of prosperity when, on account of his casting
the demon out of her, the apostle and his companion were dragged
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by the mob before the magistrates, shamefully beaten, and thrown
into prison. Now, the preacher’s mouth would be stopped, so far
as the people of Philippi outside the jail gates were concerned.
No more of those delightful prayer-meetings and Bible readings,
and openings up of the Scriptures. Surely there was cause for the
deepest regret. It might have appeared so, but like a great many
other incidents connected with Christian work, the matter could
not be judged by the outward appearance, for the Lord had a
secret and blessed design, which was being answered by the apparent
disaster.  Servants of Jesus Christ, never be discouraged when
you are opposed, but when things run counter to your wishes, expect
that the Lord has provided some better thing for you. He is
driving you away from shallow waters and bringing you into deeper
seas, where your nets shall bring you larger draughts. Paul and
Silas must go to prison because a chosen person was to be converted
in the prison, who could not otherwise be reached.

Nay, it was not one person only who was to be saved, but eternal
love had fixed its eye upon a whole house. The members of this
elect family could by no other means be brought to Christ, but
through Paul and gila,s being cast into prison; and, therefore,
into prison they must go, to do more by night in their bonds than
they could have done by day if they had been free, and to bring
to Christ some that would be more illustrious trophies of the grace
of God than any they could have gathered had they been preaching
in the streets of Philippi. God knows where it is best for his
servants to be, and how it is best for them to be. If he foresees
that they will do more good with their backs scarred than they
would have done if they had escaped the flagellation, then their
bodies must bear the marks of the Lord Jesus, and they must
rejoice to have it so. Brethren, we do not like the sick bed; we
would not choose aching limbs, especially those of us who are of
an active disposition, and would fain be perpetually telling out
the love of Christ; and yet in our temporary imprisonment we
have seen the Lord’s wisdom, and have had to look back with
thankfulness upon it. Oh! children of God, your Father knows
best. Leave everything in his hands, and be at peace, for all is
well. May the Holy Ghost work quietness of heart in you.

Our subject is the jailor of Philippi: and, first, we shall say a
little as to what kind of man he was before conversion; secondly,
we shall consider what was the occasion of his conversion, and
then, thirdly, we will notice what sort of convert ke made when the
grace of God brought him to Jesus’ feet.

First, then :—

I. WHAT SORT OF MAN WAS THIS JAILOR BEFORE HIS CONVERSION ?
He is a remarkable instance of the power of divine grace, but
he ought not to be spoken of as a notably great transgressor, for
of this there is no trace whatever. He was, like ourselves, full
of sin and iniquity, but we find no record of anything specially
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bad about him. I see no reason why Mr. Wesley should so severely
stigmatize him as he does in his lines:—
““ What but the power which wakes the dead
Could reach a stubborn gaoler’s heart,
In cruelty and rapine bred,
Who took the ancient murderer’s part?
Could make a harden’d ruffian feel,
And shake him o’er the mouth of hell?”

On the contrary, we shall be able to show that the jailor’s salvation
isan instance of the grace of God saving one of an admirable moral
character, one in whom there were most commendable points, a
man of such regularity and decision, that he was not so much
saved from vice as from self-righteousness. I take it, from the
little we know of him, that he was a fine specimen of stern Roman
discipline, a m+n full of respect for those in authorty, and prompt in
obedience to orders. He was a jailor, and he had to act, not on his
own responsibility, but on the command of others, and this he
scrupulously did. 'When we read, “having received suck a charge,”
we infer that he carefully followed the tenor of his orders, and
attentively observed the weight which the magistrates threw into
them. He, therefore, thrust the apostle and his friend into the
inner prison, and made their feet fast in the stocks. You can see
that he was thorough-going in obedience to authority; for after-
wards, although he might have liked to retain the apostle and
Silas in his house, yet, when the magistrates sent him word, he
spoke to his beloved guests as an official was bound to do, waiving,
in some respects, the friend, and tersely saying, “The magistrates
have sent to let you go; now, therefore, depart and go in peace.”
It strikes me that he was an old soldier—a legionary who had fought
and done rough work in his younger days, and then settled down,
appointed on account of his good behaviour to the important post
of governor of the jail of Philippi. With his family about him,
he occupied himself in attending to his duties as a jailor, and carried
them out with the strictest regularity. For this he is to be com-
mended ; for it is expected of men that they be found faithful.

I say, then, that I regard him as an instance of a man whose
mind was moulded according to the Roman type, a person subser-
vient to discipline, and strict in obedience to rule. I grant that
there was a little harshness about his fulfilling the orders concern-
ing Paul and Silas, for he seems to have “#krust” them into the
dungeon with some violence; but we cannot object to their being
placed in the inner prison, or to their feet being made fast in
the stocks, because his orders were that he should keep them safely,
and he was only doing his best to secure this. He was not respon-
sible for the order of the magistrates; and when the prisoners were
brought to him fresh from the lictor’s rods with a strict charge,
what was he to do but to obey it to the letter?! He did so, and
does not, deserve to be called a ruffian for it. His ruling idea was
that he was a servant of the government, and bound to carry out
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his instructions, and was he not right? Such men are very needful
in government employ, and I cannot tell how public business could
be done without them.

Notice that before he went to bed he saw that the prison doors
were all fastened, and the lights put out. Even Roman jailors were
open to bribes, and though lights had to be extinguished at a
certain hour of the night, it was possible to burn your lamp still,
if you placed a little oil upon the jailor’s palm. But there was
no lamp in the jail of Philippi, for when the keeper himself wanted
a light he had to call for it. All lamps were out at the proper
time, and all chains were on every person; for the narrative says
that, by the earthquake, “ Every man’s bands were loosed,” which
they could not be if they were already unbound. The inmates
were all secured in their cells, and the whole building was in due
order. This shows that the keeper of the prison attended to his
business thoroughly, nothing turning him aside from the most
correct observance of his instructions.

Well, all being shut up, he has gone to bed, and is fast asleep,
as he should be, in the middle of the night, so as to be fit for
kis morning’s work. But what happens?

“Paul and Silas, in their prison,
Sang of Christ, the Lord arisen;
And an earthquake’s arm of might
Broke their dungeon gates at night.”

See how every timber in the house quivers, and he awakes out of
his sleep. What is his first thought? To my mind, it is fine to
ebserve that he has no terror for himself or family, but at once
rushes from his room to look to the prison below. Seeing the prison
doors open, he was alarmed. He does not seem to have been in
any alarm about his wife and his family, though the earthquake
must have shaken the rooms in which they were, but his one concern
was his prison and its contents. Under the seal and authority of
the Roman Emperor, he was bound to keep the prisoners safely,
and when he wakes his first thought concerns his duty. I wish
that all Christians were as faithful in their offices as this man!
When as yet he was unenlightened, he was faithful to those who
employed him. Tt is a grand thing when a man, placed in an office
of responsibility, has his work so much upon his mind that if he
starts up in the middle of the night and finds the floor under him
reeling with an earthquake, the main thing he thinks about is the
duty which he has engaged to fulfil. It ought to be so with
Christian servants, with Christian trustees, managers, and confiden-
tial clerks, and indeed with all Christian men and women placed
in offices of trust.  Your chief concern should be to be found
faithful ; it was so with the jailor.

Now notice, as he finds the prison-doors open, this stern Roman
fears that he shall be disgraced, for he feels sure that the prisoners
must have fied. Naturally they would escape when the doors were
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open, and as he could not confront the charge of unfaithfulness
in his office, he drew his sword in haste, and would have killed
himself. For this proposed suicide he is to be most severely cen-
sured ; but still note the stern Brutus-like fidelity of the man.
He cannot endure the charge of having allowed his prisoners to
escape, but would rather kill himself. Is it not singular that this
Philippi was the place where Cassius committed suicide? where
Brutus also slew himself? Here this man would have added another
name to those who laid violent hands upon themselves, and all
because he feared that he would lose his character. He preferred
death to dishonour.  All these things show that he was a man
sternly upright, and determined to perform his duty. I am always
doubly glad when such men are saved, because it does not often
happen. Such persons too often wrap themselves up in the sense
of having walked uprightly towards their fellow-men, and because,
after the lapse of many years, they stand high in public esteem,
and everybody says the country never had better servants, they
are apt to forget their Master in heaven, and their obligations to
their Lord—apt to have a blind eye towards their own short-
comings, and to be little inclined to sit as little children at the
feet of Jesus, unless some wondrous deed of grace is wrought upon
them. Hence we admire the grace of God which brought such a
man trembling to the apostle’s feet.

The jailor was a person of few words; he was not a great talker,
but a prompt actor. We only know three things that he said.
First, he called for a light, and next he cried, “Sirs, what must
I do to be saved?” a terse, laconio question, respectful, earnest,
to the point, having not a word too much or too little in it. His
other speech to Paul was of the same order when he said, “The
magistrates have sent to let you go; now, therefore, depart and
go in peace.” You would not expect a jailor to use very flowery
language ; he was accustomed to measure his syllables when he
spoke to his prisoners, never uttering a word beyond the statute
in that case made and provided. Thus he had acquired a hard,
business-like style of speech. Men of such a type are often cold
as so many statues. We find it hard to warm their hearts, and
therefore we bless the grace of God, which made this man’s heart
to burn within him and snapped the bonds of cold routine, so that,
after his conversion, he feasted the ministers of Christ and rejoiced
with all his house.

It may be well to make one more remark. It is evident that he
was a man of action, of precision and decision. Omce let him know
what is to be done, and he does it. He acts as a man under
authority having warders under him; he saith to this man, “Go,
and he goeth”; and he himself acts mechanically as his superiors
command him. He was a man who, I suppose, opened the prison
doors always to a minute at the right time in the morning for
those who went out to exercise, measured out the meals of the
prisoners to the ounce, and shut up the cells and put out the
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lights exactly at the fixed hour at night. I see it in' him. Precise
obedience is his main point. When he was bidden to believe, he
believed:; he was also baptized straightway. What he lacked in
speech he made up in deeds. He obeyed the Lord Jesus immedi-
ately, there and then. I love to see a man brought to Christ
who has orderliness and decision about him. Some of us are rough
beings, needing a deal of combing to bring us into shape; but
certain others are shapely after their way from the first, and all
that they need is spiritual life. When the divine life comes, their
habits are in beautiful consistency with the inward law of obedience
and holy order. Still, it is not often that persons of this class are
saved ; for these very orderly people frequently think that they
have no sin, and so the warnings addressed to sinners do not come
home to them. For instance, a man says, “Never since L took my
position as manager of my master’s business have I wasted an
hour of his time, or a shilling of his substance.” This is well, but
the devil is ready with the suggestion, “Thou art a good and
faithful servant. What need hast thou to humble thyself before
Christ, and seek mercy and grace?” It is a most blessed thing
when this tendency is overcome. I see the divine splendour of
grace as much in the conversion of the faultless moralist as in the
repentance of Manasseh, or of that woman which was a sinner,
of whom we spoke a little while ago. It is as hard to deliver a
man from self-righteousness as from unrighteousness, as difficult
to deliver one man from the frost-bite of his own orderliness as
to save another from the heat of his unbridled passions. Converts
like the jailor are very precious, and very sweetly display the love
and power of God. Now, secondly:—

II. WHAT OCCABIONED THE JAILOR’S CONVERSION !

The narrative is short, and we cannot therefore get much out
of it. I think, however, that we are warranted in believing that
this man had received some measure of instruction before the
earnest midnight cry of, “ What must I do to be saved?” Perhaps
the often repeated testimony of the Pythoness had been reported
to him, for it must have been a matter of general notoriety through-
out the town of Philippi that this woman, who was supposed to
be inspired, had testified that Paul and Silas were “servants of
the Most High God.” It is also very possible that when he was
fitting on the irons to these holy men, and roughly thrusting them
into the inner prison, their quiet manner, like sheep at the
slaughter, and perhaps their godly words also, may have carried
information to his mind. What he saw and heard did not savingly
impress him, for he showed the apostles no sort of courtesy, but,
as I have already said, was somewhat harsh with them. “He
thrust them into the inner prison, and made their feet fast in
the stocks” ; so that at that time he had no belief in their mission,
and but small respect for their character. He felt, it is clear,
no compunction, for he went up to his chamber and fell asleep;






