LEARNING TO LIVE A GRACE - FULL LIFE 1

“YOUR SINS ARE FORGIVEN”

(read the whole passage)
‘I tell you, her sins — and they are many — have been forgiven, so she has shown
me much love. But a person who is forgiven little shows only little love™. Then Jesus

said to the woman, ‘Your sins are forgiven.” (47-48) Luke 7:36-50

It is with a profound sense of appreciation | stand before you this morning. | am
grateful for all of you who so admirably covered for me while Susan and | were on
vacation. It was a much needed rest, and a great time with the boys. But | am
especially grateful to Peter for his fine preaching. Didn’t he do a good job? | had a
sense upon my return last week, that somehow the church was different from when | left.
It felt like we/you were becoming more convinced than ever that what Pete was telling
us...is true. We are a gracious bunch here at FUMC, because we are nothing but a
bunch of broken down sinners, mended up just enough to extend that graciousness to
others. People are coming here from tragic and senseless mistakes, from stupid and
silly sins, from places near and far...all for one purpose...to find Jesus, forgiveness,
wholeness and hope. I'm glad you have found your way here today.

The story we just read illuminates the journey of two people who found their way
to Jesus. One came along way, one just a short hop; but both found something we need
to discover as well. Here is the principle that explains the heart of this story:

PRINCIPLE 1: The more aware we are of our need for God’s grace, the more

generous we will be toward others. The measure we ought to use in extending grace to

others is in direct proportion to the grace we have received.



There are hundreds of fascinating details about this story that could occupy all
our time today, but | would like to cut to the chase a bit if | might. Simon the Pharisee
was hosting a party and invited Jesus. We don’t know why. May have been Simon’s
way of bolstering his image among his friends to have the reigning “Galilee Idol” in his
home.

May have been another Pharisaical attempt to catch Jesus in some lie or
compromising position and speed his undoing. May have been an attempt to give his
cronies a chance to see Jesus perform another of his becoming famous miracles. We
don’t know. What we do know is that normal Middle Eastern customs were overlooked
or intentionally ignored at this prestigious party. No one met Jesus at the door and
washed his feet, no one kissed his head or hand, no one anointed his head with oil...all
particular customs that...these ‘self-righteous’ Pharisees certainly would know...but
choose to ignore.

An uninvited guest sneaks in through the shadows and makes her way to Jesus.
It is possible that they had met before, or more likely...she may have just come from
work, we are not sure. She is apparently recognized by the host, (which considering her
career might require a whole other sermon), by her attire and reputation; but not
escorted out...may have been part of his devious plot...we don’t know. She makes her
way behind the reclining Jesus, and for some reason begins to weep. She is
embarrassed at the mess she’s making of Jesus’ dusty feet, so she looks for a towel...
anything...and finds nothing. She undoes the long wrap around her long hair, and lets it
fall from her head, all the way to his feet as she lovingly kneels and begins wiping his
feet with her hair. This was an incredibly dis’grace’full act in ancient Israel.

She’s not done yet. This street walking prostitute would be dressed in a short
skirt, high heels, fishnet hose and a low cut blouse, in our society. But in that day she’d

be dressed just like most others...except she’d be wearing very expensive perfume, in



fact she’'d have a vial or jar or small wooden box of it hanging around her neck. It was
the ‘tool of her trade’ that fragrant business card drawing men from wherever to her bed.
It was from that same jar she began pouring oil not on Jesus head, but on his feet.

(another sermon there...for another day.)

All this spiritually symbolic human drama was being conducted at the feet of
Jesus, not his head, the official place of respect; not even his hands, the more personal
place where friends would kiss or greet. At his feet she gave away her most valued
possession, and found a new most valued treasure...grace..

Worship happens at the feet of Jesus. We see it time and again in scripture, that
when people, even demons encounter Jesus, they fall at his feet, overwhelmed and over
come with their sinfulness in the presence of his holiness. This is where we find the
woman, weeping, wiping, anointing and kissing the feet of Jesus. Gives an insight into
her soul, and makes us wonder (or should) about the state and condition of our own
worship.

Back to Simon the host. He is observing all this, and thinking to himself: “ha
now I've got you Jesus.” “You make these grandiose claims of being a prophet, and you
can’t even tell what kind of woman you are allowing to touch you.” In one of the most
pregnant phrases in this passage, Jesus answers his thoughts! (Not a prophet huh?)
He asks the host if he might share a story, and does, of 2 men who owed debts. One
owed the equivalent of 10 weeks of work, the other 100 weeks, or almost two years.
There was no way either could repay, so the gracious maker of the loans decides to
forgive each of the men. Jesus asks Simon, which of them would be more grateful, and
Simon apparently answers correctly (whether he knew it or not) that the one who had

been forgiven more, would be more grateful.



His answer was technically correct, but | wonder if he understood what he said?
Apparently not, for Jesus goes on to remind this hostess of his sociological snubbing by
ignoring his duties to wash his feet, and greet him with a kiss, and anoint his weary
head. Jesus is drawing a rapid contrast between this tainted woman’s response, and
the Pharisee’s slight. It goes way beyond towels and tears...all the way to the heart of
the matter!

Jesus is telling this and the observing other Pharisees gathered that their
perceived self-righteousness and self-importance was a sham in the face of God. This
woman got it right; she understood the depth of her sinfulness, brokenness,
unworthiness...need! She wasn’t paying Jesus for what he did for her...there is no way
to pay back Jesus for what he’s done for any of us...she is just simply expressing her
gratitude for the gracious gift she has received from Jesus; while the onlookers continue
their snubbing.

And that brings the point to our midst today. How do we consider, judge, feel
about those “unworthy” recipients of God’s grace in our midst? Peter talked about some
of them in the last few weeks. Are we upset when some celebrity half-heartedly
professes “faith in God”? Are we jealous of some young believer’s exuberance at their
new found, but still immature expressions of faith? Are we put out when God saves
sinners we’d just as soon condemn? Those questions go to the heart of this story. And
beg our answer.

You see, the more aware we are of our need for God’s Grace, the more generous
we are in sharing that grace with others. | think some of us need a refresher course,
some of us need to be reminded just exactly how much we have been, and continue to
be forgiven.

Some of us stand desperately in need of God’s grace today. Some of us can

completely empathize with this immoral woman, our lives are wreaked by choices we’ve



made or circumstances we've inherited, and we come to this place today, and this
moment knowing that if we don’t get forgiveness, if we can'’t find grace, then we’ll likely

end our lives tragically either at our own hand, or being ruined in despair.

All the while others of us stand around the walls (sit in our pews) not unlike those
Pharisees in Simon’s house. We wonder if Jesus will forgive “their kind”. We question
the methods Jesus employs to extend grace to sinners. We wonder all about the
appropriateness, and often miss the message, just like Simon.

None of us in this room is righteous except for the grace of God — so how dare
we be skimpy with the grace we’ve so generously received! None of us has arrived at
the state of perfection — so how dare we judge another. None of us mastered the art of
determining who'’s in and who's out, who’s worthy and who’s not. Lest we forget, this
simple story reminds us, that the one who has received more grace ought to be more
grateful. Man...I'm grateful. I'm thankful for the love of God that saved this Beadle
County Farm boy 36 years ago. I'm thankful for the grace that has led me these 36
years. I’'m humbled and appreciative for the grace that continually sustains me in this
calling. And | am undone at the thought that | might not make it to the end...any other
way...but by that same Grace of God.

No where does this extension of Jesus’ grace overlook or brush aside this
woman’s sins. (“Her sins...and they are many — have been forgiven.”) Don’t ever think
that being a gracious person means that we ignore or gloss over, or don’t hold people
responsible for their sins. No, grace doesn’t ignore sin, it deals with it accordingly, and
appropriately; just like Jesus did here and countless other times...”Go and sin no more!”

being the best example.



Back in the 1970’s there was a revival that swept across America, among some
young people; it was called the Jesus People Movement. At the height of that there was
a church in Southern California (the hotbed of the movement) that experienced a
particularly unsettling event over the course of a few weeks. As the story goes one
Sunday morning just as the preacher rose to preach, a scraggy-looking, tatterly dressed
young long-haired and full-bearded “hippie” made his way into the sanctuary,

walked right down to the front and promptly sat down on the floor. Oh, there was
plenty of room, he just preferred the floor. After the service, no one spoke to him, hoping
he’d just get up and leave, which he did; though there was plenty of discussion about
him. Many of those saints made remarks about the inappropriate way he was dressed
for worship, some about how he smelled, most about his unkempt hair and beard. All
gathered, even the preacher were affronted at the gall to arrive so late, and enter so
dramatically.

The next week at this little traditional church there was a heightened sense of
wonder to see if the man showed up again; he did; just as before, late, and down to the
front. This morning a few of the ushers tried unsuccessfully after the service to talk to
him, but he slipped again out the back door. This morning’s discussion was much more
livid, much more angry, much more pointed. Everyone agreed someone should do
something if it happened again. Everyone but one.

The next Sunday the worship commenced and right on cue, he shows up late to
the consternation of all gathered there...except one. The most elderly and revered saint
of that church, Mr. Smith, the longest standing member of the church, the 30 year
chairman of the board...decided something must be done. So as the man took his seat
on the floor, old Mr. Smith got up from his seat in the back, while all the other worshipers
nodded in agreement as he approached the man. But when he arrived, he did

something no one expected. He gingerly sat next to the smelly man, and put his arm



around him. The shock and disbelief left even the pastor unable to speak! For there in
that one simple demonstration of Grace, that church learned the lesson from this text.
This man took a step of Grace toward someone no one thought deserved it. |
don’t need to tell the rest of the story; because this is all we need to know; the more we
are aware of how much of God’s grace we have received; the more we’ll be generous in

extending it to others. Be “Grace-Full” people this week.

LEARNING TO LIVE A GRACE - FULL LIFE 1

“YOUR SINS ARE FORGIVEN”

(read the whole passage)
‘I tell you, her sins — and they are many — have been forgiven, so she has shown

me much love. But a person who is forgiven little shows only little love”. Then Jesus

said to the woman, ‘Your sins are forgiven.”” (47-48) Luke 7:36-50

PRINCIPLE 1: The more aware we are of our for God’s

grace, the more we will be toward others. The measure
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