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Allen Pruitt

I had so much trouble
figuring out what to say this morning.

Listening to Jesus today
is a little like hearing a “Dear Abby” column,

except without any of the real life drama
that people sometimes bring to an advice column.  

Really it was like hearing Emily Post explain proper etiquette.
It’s important,

but truth be told,
it’s a little boring.

We talk about it in Bible study all the time:
we can’t just read what’s on the surface of scripture.

Not only is the writing more complex than that,
there’s also the simple fact

that we have 2000 years of distance
between us and Jesus,
between our time and that time,
between our culture and that culture.

We are reading about a world far different from our own.
For the people who heard Jesus speaking,

this talk of table manners
would have been anything but boring.

They would have perked up right away,
as soon as he said the words,

“honor” and “disgrace.”
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But then,
maybe it’s not really so different from our world.

At the end of the day,
we all crave honor,
we all seek to avoid disgrace.

Perhaps Jesus is just offering a bit of common sense:
“start low,
get called up high.”

It sure beats doing things the other way around.

But Jesus moves on,
moves on from the guests sitting at the table

to the host who invited them there.

“When you give a luncheon or a dinner,
do not invite your friends or… rich neighbors,

in case they may invite you in return,
and you would be repaid.”

When you throw a party,
don’t count the cost.

We always count the cost.
Makes sense too.

“How much is it gonna cost if I invite them?
Because if I invite them,

then I’ve got to invite these other couples too.”

“Man, even though it’s not that much money,
I sure don’t want to be worrying about the fights

that those two are going to get into.
Maybe it would be better if I just called the whole thing off.

It would sure be easier!”
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And we do it all without thinking.
We count EVERYTHING.

How much is in our bank account,
how much we THINK

might be in the other guy’s bank account.

We calculate our money,
our time,

we calculate the opinions of our neighbors
and the parents our our children’s friends.

Why?
Because we are always afraid that there won’t be enough.

Enough money,
enough time,
enough respect,
enough of whatever we are counting.

If you know there’s enough,
you don’t count!

If you know there’s enough money in your checkbook,
you write the check.

If you’re worried that there won’t be enough,
then you count and count to be sure.

Which just makes good sense!
…for our checkbooks.
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But there’s something we forgot to look at,
something back at the beginning of the story,

a throwaway line.
“When Jesus noticed all this,

he told them a parable.”

Well, if it’s a parable,
it’s not just a piece of advice.

If it’s a parable
it’s not just good manners.

If it’s a parable,
then it’s about the kingdom.

A parable that says this,
“sit low,
get called up high.”

And also,
“don’t count the costs.”

But how?
How can we stop counting?

It’s half of what we do!

Why do we count?
Because we worry that there won’t be enough.

“But what if there was?
What if there was enough

and more than enough to go around?
What difference would that make

in our own peace of mind
and the way we treated others?”1

 Lose, David.  http://www.davidlose.net/2016/08/pentecost-15-c-freedom-to-stop-counting-and-start-blessing/1
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What if there was enough?
What if YOU were enough?

What if you believed that?

What would you share,
that you once held back?

What kindness would you offer,
where before fists were clenched?

What if there was enough?
What if YOU were enough?

Would you drive a car
and deliver some meals on a Wednesday morning?

Would you take the forgiveness offered
for something you wished you hadn’t done?

Would you teach a Sunday school class
to tell some children the stories,

the stories about enough? 
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Jesus told a lot of stories.
Forty six of them parables.
Forty six times Jesus gave us a clue about the kingdom.

And every time,
there was enough.

That’s what the kingdom is like.
Believe it or not,

there is enough.

Enough love,
enough grace,
enough of the Almighty power of God

to forgive and make new
every single thing I ever got wrong

or even half right.

And enough
left over for you,

you and every person you ever met.

Enough.


