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From You Comes My Praise: Guide My Steps 

Scriptures - Psalm 22:25-31; Acts 8:26-39 
 

“Whom are we reluctant to join because of their complicated story?” 
 

Working Preacher, one of the commentaries I use to help me hear 

what the Spirit may be saying to me about the text, asked that 

question.  “Whom are we reluctant to join because of their 

complicated story?”  This is the question the author of the 

commentary on our passage from Acts asked. 
 

Philip, the Evangelist not the Apostle was responding to the call to go 

to the Gaza Road.  A desert road, a wilderness road to the city Gaza.   
 

The written imagery gives a picture of Philip the Evangelist looking 

and then seeing a chariot passing by with the rider reading the 

scriptures and seeing this. Philip runs alongside the chariot, hears the 

person reading aloud from the book of Isaiah and asks, “Do you 

understand what you are reading?”  The person replies, “How can I 

unless someone guides me?”  The person invites Philip in. 
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Luke, the writer of Acts, calls this person a eunuch—a castrated man. 

Eunuchs were easily spotted, being shorter and softer than their peers, 

and usually beardless. It was the custom, the culture for enslaved boys 

and men working in positions of power to be castrated to render them 

infertile and ensure the purity of the royal line.  Not only was he a 

castrated male with a powerful job, but he was also an Ethiopian, a 

descriptor likely referring to the color of his skin, and possibly also to 

how he was dressed. 
 

Indeed, a complicated story:  a person of power, prestige and wealth as 

well as a person of color. A slave—whose power, prestige and wealth 

are because he is a slave.  A male castrated who can leave no heir.  
 

Returning home after going to worship in Jerusalem.  The man was 

reading the passage that said: 

 He was led like a sheep on its way to be killed. 

 He was silent as a lamb whose wool is being cut off, 

 and he did not say a word. 
 He was treated like a nobody and did not receive a fair trial. 

 How can he have children, if his life is snatched away?  

 (from Acts 8:33 CEV) 
 

I watched the movie, Ma Rainey’s Black Bottom, produced by Denzel 

Washington, directed by George C. Wolfe, based on a play by August 

Wilson.  The lead actors were Viola Davis, Chadwick Boseman, 

Coleman Domingo, and Glynn Turman.  The movie was honored at the 

Oscars with nominations for best actor, best actress and best production 

design, winning for best makeup and hairstyling and costume design.  

Yes, all the persons I named are African Americans, but let me name 

the 89-year-old who won the award for costume design-Ann Roth.  
 

August Wilson wrote Ma Rainey’s Black Bottom in 1984. All his works 

was about the ever-evolving Black experience and race relations in 

America.  
 

Ma Rainey gained prestige, wealth, and power because of her voice.  

Her presence was tolerated because of her voice, not because of her 

personage. The character in Ma Rainey’s Black Bottom, played by 

Chadwick Boseman, is Levee. Levee is a young Black man trying to 

make his mark in the Jazz world playing backup for the Mother of 
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Blues, Ma Rainey.  The older musicians, Cutler (played by Coleman 

Domingo) and Toledo (played by Glynn Turman) try to be the guide to 

help Levee understand the times, the scripture writings of the day.  But 

Levee has seen too much trauma.  But he tries to live by a quote from 

Anne Lamont that says: 
 

Hope begins in the dark, the stubborn hope that if you just show 

up and try to do the right thing, the dawn will come. You wait 

and watch and work: you don’t give up. 
 

Levee does not give up, but the traumas of what he has seen:  his 

mother raped by a gang of white men while his father was away 

because his father would not sell them his land and her cries of “O, 

Lord help me!,” fell on deaf ears; his father selling the land to the same 

men who raped his wife smiling saying yes sir, thank you and then 

watching his father sneak back on the land, kill the men who raped his 

wife; get caught without a struggle and die without saying a word.   
 

Levee is like us, sometimes talking to God like the psalmist does in the 

beginning of Psalm 22: 

       My God, my God, why have you deserted me? 

       Why are you so far away? 

       Won’t you listen to my groans and come to my rescue? 

       I cry out day and night, but you don’t answer, and I can never rest. 

 

Levee, possibly like the Ethiopian eunuch, has taught himself his craft, 

his trade. Levee has new ideas of how to reach people with music -

jazzy upbeat, swing—Hallelujah music.  He not only has to convince 

the power system to let him in, to let him play his music, but he must 

convince his own tribe, the Black men in Ma Rainey’s Band. They 

keep reminding him, it is Ma Rainey’s Band, and the white owners of 

the recording studios just want your music, not your presence in their 

bands.   
 

The Ethiopian Eunuch is in and out.  He is a servant that serves well 

and trustworthy, but he must sit with his own kind for worship. 
 

Complicated stories.  The psalmist in Psalm 22 starts out in the dark, 

but waits and waits, watched, and worked and preserved, liked Marian 

Anderson.   
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The castrated Ethiopian Eunuch is called by his deficiencies and 

marginalization.  Philip the Evangelist comes alongside and provides 

him a guide.  I suspect he speaks to him in ways he can understand to 

help him overcome his trauma of slavery and castration and to see he is 

worthy in the eyes of God.  So worthy, that he understands water 

represents life, fertility, purification and asks: “What is preventing me 

from being baptized?” 
 

Maybe Philip the Evangelist said, “If anyone is in Christ, they are a 

new creature; the old things are passed away.” (2 Cor 5:17) Maybe the 

Court official for the Queen of the Ethiopians was able to see himself 

as one made in the image of God...created with skills and graces, 

talents, and able to leave a legacy, a legacy that showed how he lived 

his life.  Maybe he understood baptism is a ritual sign of our 

willingness to be recreated again and again; our journey of lifelong 

unfolding of who we are and we always need a guide/ someone to 

invite us to see differently. 
 

Levee’s music was bought for $5.  The white band played and recorded 

his music.  Levee’s spirit was crushed to dirt; he self-imploded.  

Collapsed inward from the external pressures of life.  Some say that is 

the reasons for suicides and some homicides.  Levee could not hear the 

message from the older Black guys in the band.   
 

When we pray to God to guide our steps, perhaps we should also pray 

to God to send us a guide we can hear.  When we can hear our story 

affirmed, we can see God.  When we can see God, we can see the trail 

of tears that lead to hope and praise and then we can dance new steps to 

new music and hear old music with open hearts. 
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