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An unexpected coincidence at a race in Minneapolis, Minnesota, occurred when 

a man wearing a “Jesus Saves” race bib collapsed and was given CPR by a nearby 

runner. 

According to the Today show, Tyler Moon decided to put “Jesus Saves” on his 

bib for a 10-mile race last month, wanting to showcase an inspiring message where 

many runners choose to put their first names. 

However, eight miles into the race, Moon, 25, had a heart attack and collapsed. 

According to Runner’s World, Moon’s heart stopped pumping blood for about 10 

seconds after he experienced ventricular tachycardia, an irregularly fast heartbeat. 

Nearby in the race was a fellow runner, a certified registered nurse anesthetist 

who goes by Jesse, who rushed to help the fallen runner and gave him CPR until the 

paramedics arrived on the scene.   

“As I’m running, I… see, basically, the aftermath of him falling down,” Jesse 

remarked. “Another runner went over there to check on him. Initially, I thought he was 

seizing…We all worked together,” Jesse added, explaining that a large group of people 

stopped running to help Moon.  

According to Runner’s World, Moon is still recovering, but the magazine reported 

that doctors say the incident was an anomaly, and he is expected to make a full 

recovery. 



[2] 
 

“The chance of surviving an out-of-hospital cardiac arrest is pretty…slim.” The 

Today Show reported that the two mean have been in touch over text message.  

I was also fascinated by what Moon said:  

“The fact that God placed all these wonderful, incredible human beings 
right behind me; it’s amazing to think of them and what they’ve done for me…”  

 
I’ll finish that story later. 
 
The Apostle Paul writes in the 15th verse of our reading this morning:  

“I have heard of your faith in the Lord Jesus and your love toward all the 
saints…” 

  
Here at Naples United Church of Christ, I feel that is your story and my story. It 

feels as though Paul is reaching beyond the arc of history and speaking about us, 

because we have a great love toward all the saints.  

This past Wednesday, the Clergy Team hosted our Moderator, Vice Moderator, 

and former Moderators for lunch. As we sat in the Parlor and invited these leaders to 

each share what they are most proud of during their tenure, it was as if you could feel 

the grace flowing up from the floor and mercy raining down from above. There were 

sweet tears and moments of levity, and we remembered saints that are no longer with 

us, and gave God thanks. It was another rich reminder of the deep heritage of this great 

church that will turn 50 in just four years.  

Dr. Fred Craddock was a legendary preaching professor at Candler School of 

Theology in Atlanta. He told the story of returning to his small, rural hometown in 

Tennessee to visit a sick relative. On that Sunday evening he went with a friend to his 

home church for worship.  
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As soon as he entered the church, he noticed the beautiful stained glass 

windows. “Are these windows new?” he asked his friend. “Yes,” he said, “Aren't they 

beautiful?” 

  Dr. Craddock looked at them closely. Each one had a plaque indicating that it 

was a memorial to a particular person or family, but Dr. Craddock, in his home church, 

didn’t recognize any of the names.  

“Who are these people whose names are on the windows?” he asked. His friend 

replied, “Well, there was a church up in St. Louis that ordered new windows from a 

company in Italy. When they got here they weren’t the right size, so instead of shipping 

them back, the company said, ‘Try to sell them’ while we make new ones. They 

advertised them and we went up there and bought them.” 

Dr. Craddock then asked, “Are you going to put new names on them, names 

from this church?” “No,” said his friend. “We talked about that at a board meeting and 

decided to leave the names just as they are. We figured it’s good for us to remember 

that there are a lot of saints that we haven’t met yet.” 

And isn’t that the story of our faith? On this All Saints’ Sunday, the streets of 

heaven are filled with our loved ones, the ones who formed and shaped us as we are. 

But they are also filled with those that we haven’t met yet. We give thanks for them all, 

and we set today aside to honor them all.  

Oh, I almost forgot. The runner that saved 25-year-old Tyler Moon with the 

runner’s bib that read “Jesus Saves” a few weeks ago in Minneapolis? He goes by 

Jesse, but his given name is Jesus Bueno…”good Jesus.” You see, Tyler was, in the 
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race set before him, literally saved by “Jesus”, just as the saints before us were. May we 

find our strength in that promise and assurance.  

 


