Family Service Sermon

Luke 7:36-50 – The forgiven woman and the Pharisee

Could you imagine it, here we are in respectable Mitcham, having a delightful dinner party – I say, could you pass the cheese, thankyou, delightful – and this person comes barging in – I wonder, did you invite her, I certainly didn’t, I don’t think we know her people, or if we did, we wouldn’t be admitting it.  She’s a sinner!!!!  And as if that weren’t bad enough she starts acting, well, not to put too fine a point on it, disgracefully.  Crying on Jesus’ feet, actually touching him with her hair.  She’s all over him!!!  That’s not dinner party behaviour.
And it’s Jesus she’s touching.  Jesus!  People have been saying he’s a prophet, people have been saying he’s from God, that he can do these amazing things!!!  And yet here he is, and he doesn’t even have the grace to look embarrassed by all this.  If he were a prophet, he’d know what kind of woman she was.  A Sinner, the scum at the bottom of the social ladder!
You can imagine what Simon the Pharisee, this religious pillar of the community might have been thinking.  And yet Jesus brings him up short by telling him a story.  “Two people with a credit card debt came to their bank manager, one had a debt of $5,500 and the other a debt of $55,000, and neither of them could pay.  Do you know what that bank manager did, he said, forget it, I’m cancelling your debt, you don’t have to pay it back.”  I don’t know about you, but I like the sound of this bank manager!  Think how many new bikes, X-box games and lollies you could buy with $55,000!  “Which of these two will love the bank manager more?”
“Oh, well, I suppose the one who owed more.”  “Yeah, exactly right!”  What this woman is doing is outrageous, it’s outrageous love because she knows that she’s an outrageous sinner – who’s been forgiven.  Do you love me Simon?
If Jesus had known what sort of woman she was... of course he did.  If Simon had known what sort of person he himself was, he never would have even thought those words.  There were 2 debtors, not one.  The woman knew she was a debtor, that she had a credit card bill she was never going to be able to pay off.  She knew!!!  But did Simon?  No.  Simon was exactly the same kind of person as the woman – someone with a debt he couldn’t pay.  A sinner, just like the woman, just like me and you and every person other than Jesus who ever lived. 
Who are you in this story?  The woman?  Someone who knows they have stuffed up in life, longing to find acceptance, love and forgiveness?  Perhaps you’ve already found it, and that’s why you’ve come to this house, to this place where you heard Jesus was.  Or are you Simon?  Respectable, not even realising you have a debt you can’t pay?  Not even realising that you are someone Jesus needed to die for, that you needed Jesus to write a cheque to that bank, My death for your sins, signed Jesus.  My death for your sins, signed Jesus.
It’s offered freely, all it takes is for us to ask, and then live the life of love, for those who have been forgiven much, love much.

Who are you?

