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Luke 4:21-30

I have been waiting most of this past week to share something with you. I found this while studying for my sermon this week. It is a sentence from a commentary on Luke’s Gospel, on the very passage I read this morning: “[T]hose who stand upon their rights and insist on preferential treatment are not likely to appreciate one who offers the chance to spend and be spent in the service of others and a Gospel which leaves no room for privilege.”
 In my family we would say that is cross-stitchable. Well, maybe a little long for that, but worth remembering.
You see, I think that pretty much sums up Jesus’ ministry during his lifetime, and the progress of the Gospel ever since. One who offers the chance to spend and be spent in service. No wonder he was rejected. A Gospel that does not recognize personal privilege. No wonder we are so unfamiliar with it. 

The people of Nazareth figured they knew all about Jesus. They had probably heard reports of his Galilean ministry. He could deliver a pretty good sermon. A local boy made good. But he needs to remember that – he was a local boy, whom they knew when he was running around in the first century equivalent of Pampers. So if has anything to say, and if he can do the wonderful things they have heard about, then why didn’t he start right here at home? If they had known the saying, what they would have said was, “Charity begins at home.”
Well it does, doesn’t it? I’ve got to put the welfare of my own family first, and then once that’s taken care of, I can turn my concern to others. It’s hard to argue with that. And a lot of church families operate on just that principle. If there is any benefit to be received from membership in this body, then we, who are members, ought to be the first recipients of such benefits. It’s hard to argue with that, except to note that those who stand upon their rights and insist on preferential treatment are not likely to appreciate one who offers the chance to spend and be spent in the service of others.
Because, you see, charity does not begin at home. At least, not God’s charity. If you have any remembrance of the King James bible, then you are probably aware that it translated the thirteenth chapter of 1 Corinthians as a hymn to charity. “And now abideth faith, hope, charity, these three; but the greatest of these is charity.” Perhaps that is better, because we sure don’t love the way Paul describes it. Every couple that has ever gotten married has wanted these words read at their wedding. And I can pretty much guarantee that not a one of them has loved in this way. I know I sure haven’t. Paul is talking about God’s love, God’s charity, and that certainly seems to be something far different from our love or our charity. God’s love allows no room for privilege, and God’s charity does not begin at home. God’s charity begins wherever human need calls upon it, and faith is alive to receive it. Whoever, wherever, whenever.
This indiscriminate and all encompassing love of God explains why the Gospel has no room for privilege and why Jesus offers only the chance to give ourselves to others. Our appreciation of Jesus and our acceptance of the Gospel he brings depend upon just one thing – our willingness to receive the love of God exactly as Paul describes it, a love without limits or conditions.
It can be hard to let ourselves be loved in this way. We always want to fix things up. We always want to pay our own way. But we stand face to face today with a love which we cannot possibly equal or earn. Those who stand only upon their need for this love are the ones most likely to follow Jesus to the Cross and beyond in the strength of the Gospel of life, love, and joy.
The Wizard of Oz said to the Tin Man, “The size of your heart is measured not by how much you love, but by how much you are loved by others.” So the beloved of the Lord must have great big hearts! And we need them. There are a lot of small and fearful hearts that need to be loved into their full freedom and stature and the children of God. So every dollar we give, every gift of food or clothing or shelter we make, even the gift of our own presence means nothing unless we give it as a gift of God’s love. That love is the only thing that exists, the only thing that matters, because it is the only thing that never changes and never ends.
� G.B. Caird, Saint Luke (Baltimore: Penguin Books, 1963), pp. 86-87.





