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Living Letters 

Philippa of Philippi 
 

Philippi is my city! I've lived here all my life and I never want to leave. I'm even 
called Phillippa, not after Alexander the Great's crusty old dad but after this fantastic city. 
Although I was born here I'm not a Macedonian but a Roman; me, Mam and Dad moved 
before I was born so that Dad could work in the prison here. He always says it's the best 
job for a soldier – not as much marching as your regular legionnaire does, see. If you get it 
wrong though it's just as tough as any other military job – and if it's gonna be dangerous 
anyway, I'd rather do something a bit more exciting; like be a gladiator, eh? 
 Today was terrifically exciting – just in a very different way to how fighting in a 
Colosseum would be – we got a letter. Wait. No, it is exciting 'cos this letter's not from just 
anyone, it's from Paul himself! It was read out in our church meeting this morning and even 
though it takes ages and ages, everybody stayed to listen to the whole thing. It was a 
thank you letter, kind of, for the help we'd sent him now he's in prison again. 
 I say again 'cos Paul's been in prison loads of times; that's how he met my dad. 
There was an earthquake and all the doors opened and the prisoners could've escaped. 
Dad thought they had (because what kind of prisoner wouldn't?!) so my dad knew he was 
going to be in the biggest trouble ever and nearly killed himself. It was Paul who shouted 
out to him to stop – everyone was still there! Saved his life. Not everyone can say a 
celebrity saved their life the first time they met! 
 Dad always jokes that Paul and Silas saved his life twice that night by telling him 
about Jesus too – it's one of those dad jokes that isn't funny though, it's just true. 
 Paul's letter was telling us about Jesus too: you might think that because he's 
writing to a church full of Christians who know Jesus it's a little bit pointless but it wasn't, it 
was excellent! I can't remember it word-for-word but it went something like: 
 
 Think like Jesus. 
 Who didn't grab the power he could have had because he is God, 
 But became a human being, 
 And even died, in the worst way, on a cross. 
 Because of what he did 
 God has made him 
 The best of the best of the best! 
 And everybody should know that Jesus Christ is God. 
 
 I don't think it's the best poetry ever (even in Paul's version) but it's cool that it's 
true. Lots of the rest of the letter was Paul saying because that stuff is true about Jesus if 
you want it to be true about you too then you should put others first; not grumble (Mum 
elbowed me when that came up – I knew she was thinking about how I do my boring 
chores); and enjoy God! (I nudged Mum back on this bit – she's very big on doing stuff 
right but not so hot on having fun.) 
There was a lot more in the letter too. It's being copied and sent on so maybe you'll get to 
see it sometime. 
 There was one more thing; a man called Ep-afro-dy-tus, who used to live here, has 
been helping Paul and got so ill he nearly died while doing it. Paul is sending him back to 
help us out to and maybe Tim who's travelled with Paul as well. I was thinking before it 
might be pretty fun to be a gladiator… Maybe being a missionary like Paul or Tim would be 
kinda awesome too! Of course, then I'd have to leave Philippi – so I'll think hard about that. 
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In Acts 16:16-34 you can read about Paul and Silas imprisoned in Philippi. The whole 
of the letter Philippa talks about is the letter called Philippians and the poem she 
rewrote is found in chapter 2 verses 5-11. 

Words you want to know: 

Philippi – A city in Macedonia, Alexander the Great renamed it after his dad, Philip. 
These days it's in Greece. 
Macedonian – Someone who comes from the region of Macedonia. 
Legionnaire – An ordinary Roman foot soldier. 
Gladiator – Someone who used to fight, other gladiators, slaves and animals. Lots of 
Romans would go to watch these fights for fun. 
Colosseum – A circular theatre, a bit like the ones we have for sports, where gladiator 
fights would happen. There are a few left: the most famous is in Rome. 

Imagine 
you’re 
Philippa; write 
a postcard to 
Paul. 
 
Draw a 
picture of 
Philippi here 

What would 
Philippa want 
to tell Paul 
about? 
 
What 
questions 
might she 
have for him? 

To Paul of Tarsus 

Prison 

Rome 
 

Paul wrote to Philippi to remind them to be like Jesus. Who are you like? 

Take this quiz then ask your family and friends for their answers. Can you tell who you 
are most like? 
 
1. Are you right handed or left handed?  2. What's your favourite colour? 

3. Do you brush your teeth before or after breakfast? 

4. Are you a cat person or a dog person? 5.  What do you think is the best sport? 

6. Do you prefer English or Maths?  7. How good is your memory? 


