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This week and next week we’re taking a break from Ephesians so that I can preach us into our party, 
one week from today. Over and over in the Old Testament, Israel was commanded to party. There 
were something like eighty days of commanded feasting and only one day of commanded fasting...a 
day we now celebrate with the banquet of communion. 
 
In Deuteronomy 14, Israel is commanded to take one tenth of their GNP to pay for a party to be thrown 
in the Lord’s presence. One tenth of the GSP (Gross Sanctuary Product, what we all make) would be 
something like one to four million dollars for one party. 
 
Well we have no evidence that Israel ever obeyed the outrageous party command in Deuteronomy 14. 
However, Isaiah prophesies that the Messiah will obey: 
 
Isaiah 25:6 
  
 On this mountain the LORD of hosts will make for all peoples a feast of rich food, a feast of 
 well-aged wine, of rich food full of marrow, of aged wine well refined.  
   
  (He’ll feed the whole earth) 
 
 And he will swallow up on this mountain the covering that is cast over all peoples, the veil 
 that is spread over all nations. He will swallow up death forever; and the Lord GOD will  wipe  
 away tears from all faces, and the reproach of his people he will take away from all the  earth,  
 for the LORD has spoken. 
 
God loves parties 
God is a party 
God is three persons and one substance called Love, and that’s a party!  
 
The Kingdom of Heaven is clearly a party to end all parties, 
         for the End is a party! 
I think that’s why we work so hard, so we can party, and when Americans want to party, they go to Las 
Vegas. 
 
In one of my all time favorite movies, six Americans go to Las Vegas looking for a party, but they’re 
each chosen from the crowd and called to an upper room where they meet the owner of the casino. 
The six are joined by others making a total of twelve, and the owner gives them each a key. 
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“I can do anything I like, I’m eccentric.” And God can do anything He likes. He’s holy. So we assume 
that life is a competition, and those that win get to go to the big party and God and His angels are 
watching to see who it will be, just like Donald Sinclair and his rich friends are watching. You see, 
they’re all betting on who will beat their neighbor and win the two million dollars. 
 
The movie is called Rat Race, and this life feels like a rat race. Lilly Tomlin said, “The trouble with the 
rat race is that even if you win it, you’re still a rat.” So, is heaven your reward for winning the rat race, 
or perhaps, some sort of spiritual rat race? 
 
Prayer 
Lord God help us to preach, and help us to hear your Logos...your Word, our Lord Jesus. 
It’s in His name that we pray. Amen. 
 
Message 
In Luke chapters 14-16, there is a whole bunch of partying. 
In Luke 14, at a Pharisee's house, at a party, as they discuss the great party, and right before Jesus 
tells the story of the great banquet, Jesus says, “When you throw a party, invite those who can’t repay 
you.” 
 
That’s why we’re throwing a party next week, not to get new members, not to help the budget, not to 
feed our egos, but to NOT be repaid. 
 
Jesus said, “Invite those who can’t repay you.” But then He said, “You will be repaid at, in, or with the 
resurrection of the just.” That’s in Luke 14. 
 
In Luke 15 the Pharisees get mad at Jesus for partying with tax collectors and sinners. From the 
wording in the text, it appears that Jesus actually hosted parties for people who could not repay Him. 

Clip from Rat Race 
 
Donald Sinclair: Thank you all for coming. I'm Donald Sinclair. I own this hotel. 
[Two gentlemen betting on the race begin a discussion.] 
A man betting on the race: So, who do you like, Claude? 
 
Claude:   The young woman in the black coat. She looks desperate. 
 
               Yes, but she has her mother with her. That could slow her down, hmm? 
 
Claude: - Perhaps. 
[Donald Sinclair continues…] 
 
Donald Sinclair:  Now, 563 miles from here...is a little town called Silver City, New Mexico. In  

downtown Silver City, there's a train station. As you go in the front door, there are some 
lockers on the right. Mr. Grisham do you have the keys? [Mr. Grisham opens a box with 
the keys.] Six identical keys. They all open the same locker. That's locker  001. Inside 
the locker is a red duffel bag. Inside the red duffel bag...is $2,000,000 million. In cash, 
fifties and hundreds, makes a pile about so big. First one there keeps it all. I put 
transmitting devices in your key rings to keep track of you. And that's it. Go. 

 
 Owen: You just can't pick people at random. 
 
Donald Sinclair: I can do anything I like, Owen. I'm eccentric. Go! 
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Actually, for people who would cost Him…His life; they would take His life, but He gave His life to pay 
for their lives, to justify them that they would be the resurrection of the just. 
 
Well, in Luke 15, Jesus tells about three parties:  
 A shepherd finds one lost sheep and throws a party; 
 A woman finds one lost coin and throws a party; 
 A father finds one lost son, the prodigal son, and throws a party. 
Next week we’ll preach on Luke 15. 
 
Well, there’s a whole lot of partying in Luke 14 and 15, and by Luke 16 it’s natural to ask: “Who pays 
for all these parties, and how do they pay?” 
 
Luke 16:1 
 
 Jesus also said to the disciples, “There was a rich man who had a steward, and charges  were  
 brought to him that this man was wasting his possessions... 
 
  A steward is one who manages another person’s possessions. This steward is   
  “squandering his master’s goods.” It’s the same word used to describe what the  
  prodigal does with his father’s money in the last chapter. The steward is taking his 
  master’s goods and acting as if they were his own. 
 
   And he called him and said to him, ‘What is this that I hear about you? Turn in the account 
  of your stewardship,  
  
  In Greek “turn in the logon of your oikonomias.” Turn in the logos of your economy, 
  the logic of your economy. 
 
 for you can no longer be manager.’ And the manager said to himself, ‘What shall I do,  since  
 my master is taking the management away from me? I am not strong enough to dig, and I am  

ashamed to beg. I have decided what to do, so that when I am removed from management, 
people may receive me into their houses.’ So, summoning his master’s debtors one by one, he 
said to the first, ‘How much do you owe my master?’ He said, ‘A hundred measures of oil.’ He 
said to him, ‘Take your bill, and sit down quickly and write fifty.’ 

 
The debtors appear to be farmers who are leasing the master’s land.  One hundred measures (one 
hundred batous) of olive oil is this man’s rent, 800-900 gallons of olive oil. The next man owes 100 
koros of wheat; that’s about 1,000 bushels of wheat. (This is a lot of food that could feed a lot of 
people. In the Bible oil and wheat don’t usually refer to only physical food but also spiritual.) One 
hundred measures of oil and the steward says, “Sit down quickly and write fifty.” 
 
The steward is still operating as the steward. The debtors don’t yet know he’s been canned and told to 
turn in the books. They think he still speaks for the master. It would be as if a representative of the 
Visa corporation showed up at your house and said, “Let’s look at your bill.” “As an authorized agent of 
the Visa corporation, I declare: ‘You don’t have to pay half of your bill; sign here, and it’s a done deal.” 
If a representative of Visa did that, what would that be? Well...that would be good news! 
 
You see, this steward is giving away his master’s “goods,” “goods” that he had previously squandered 
on himself. In financial terms, he’s forgiving his master’s debtors in the name of the master, in order to 
endear the debtors to himself so that when he gets kicked out for embezzling his master’s goods, he’ll 
at least have a place to spend the night.  
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So he says, “Sit down quickly and write fifty.” Then he said to another, “And how much do you owe?” 
He said, “ A hundred measures of wheat.” He said to him, “Take your bill, and write eighty.” 
 
So the steward steals from the master and gives to the debtors; the master finds out, and here’s the 
kicker: “The master commended the dishonest steward.”  The master praised the unjust steward.” 
Even more literally the text reads: “The master praised the steward of adikias, unrighteousness, for his 
shrewdness:” 
 
 For the sons of this world are more shrewd in dealing with their own generation than the  sons  
 of light. And I tell you, make friends for yourselves by means of unrighteous wealth, so  that  

when it fails they may receive you into the eternal dwellings (eternal skana, eternal  
tabernacles, eternal sanctuary). 

 
 
[Child: Mommy tell me a Bible story. Mom: Well honey, there was this conniving, dishonest, manager, 
who defrauded his boss in order to win friends and save his own sorry tail, and...well...Jesus says we 
should be more like him.” ] 
 
You can see why this parable is controversial. Why on earth would Jesus make a con artist an 
example for us? Well, who else could we relate to? 
Maybe you say, “Hey, I’m not a con artist.”  
Maybe you say, “Hey I’m not a crook.” “I bought my house with cash.”  
“Well...who’d you buy it from?” the builder. 
“What did the builder build it with?” lumber. 
“Where’d the lumber company get their wood?” from trees. 
“Who made the trees?” Only God can make trees. 
“Did they make the trees or just cut them down?” They just cut them down. 
 
I think you’re living in a stolen house, eating stolen food. Can you make food?  
All food is life, plants and animals. Can you make life? 
Maybe you can grow life, nurture life, like a farmer, a steward, but you can’t make life. You can only 
cut it down, rearrange it, and eat it.  
 
So you live in a stolen house, eating stolen food, purchased with laundered money. And you say, 
“Hey! I earned that money.” Really...with what?  “My time, my talent, my brains.” Well, where’d you get 
your time, talent and brains? Did you earn your time, talent, and brains? Did you earn you? Did you 
create you? You might say, “Yes, with good choices.” Well...did you choose the you that did the 
choosing? Did you choose the chooser? NO. I don’t think so. 
 
Now you could say, “God gave me “me,” so me is mine.” You could say that...unless you call yourself 
a Christian; for then you have surrendered yourself, and not to your own credit, lest any man should 
boast. 
 
And you do realize that to call Jesus “Lord” is to call Him “Owner.” And to call yourself “steward” is to 
call yourself “slave.” You see, slaves and stewards don’t have “private property.” By the way, that’s 
what “mammon” means, “possessions.” So when Jesus refers to “unjust” or unrighteous” mammon, I 
think He’s referring to all mammon. And so, if you call Jesus Lord and have any “mammon,” you are a 
steward of unrighteousness, and an unrighteous steward. 
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Now, maybe you say, “Whoa! Hang on Peter! This is America! We love private property; that’s the way 
people are. And...Peter, that’s the way you are! What do you expect from me?”  Well, that’s exactly 
what I expect! We are all unjust stewards of unrighteousness. We’re sinners; we sing “I surrender all”, 
and then sue our neighbors for more possessions. We’re sinners in a fallen world. So maybe this 
parable has something to do with us and our world.  
 
Have you ever noticed that everything in our world dies, and we die? It’s like the whole world has been 
taken or plucked from the source of life. James writes: “Let the lowly brother boast in his exaltation and 
the rich in his humiliation, because like the flower of the grass, he will pass away.” 
 
Riches or goods are like flowers. They’re beautiful and so we pick them for ourselves, and then they 
die. Toys lose their luster; houses get old; even people get boring and lifeless if I think I own them, or 
even if I think I own myself or the good in me. It all becomes lifeless. I mean, are love, joy, peace, 
patience, kindness, goodness, faith, things I own like mammon? Like a flower that’s been cut or fruit 
that’s been plucked. 
 
You know we can’t make fruit or make a flower, but we pick them, sell them, and pocket the cash as if 
they were our own property. We pick flowers, but we can’t pick life...and, so the flowers die, we die, 
and we use them to adore ourselves as if we could cover our own death with stolen life or stolen fruit, 
as if we could stand before the Owner of all and say, “It’s my love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, 
goodness, faithfulness...; it’s mine; I made myself; it’s credited to my account.” 
 
I wonder if Adam and Eve even thought of picking flowers before the snake tempted them to pick fruit 
from the tree. 
 
Well...maybe anything that we think we possess is mammon and unrighteous...including ourselves. 
 
Many years ago, a little mild man who worked in a cemetery would receive a letter each week from a 
certain woman. Enclosed was always a money order for fresh cut flowers and directions to place the 
flowers on the grave of her son. One day, after several years of this, a car drove up to the cemetery, 
and a chauffeur walked into the tiny administration building to speak to the clerk: “The lady outside is 
too ill to walk,” he explained. “Would you mind coming with me?”  
 
Waiting in the car was a frail, elderly woman. Her eyes could not hide some deep long-lasting hurt. In 
her arms was a great heap of flowers. “I am Mrs. Adams,” she explained. “Every week for years I have 
been sending you a money order...” ... “For the flowers!” the clerk exclaimed. “Yes – to be laid on the 
grave of my son.” (It was her dead son, so he didn’t receive the flowers; the flowers were for old Mrs. 
Adams.) “I have never failed to attend to it,” chirped the little man. “I came here today,” Mrs. Adams 
confided softly, “because the doctors have let me know I have only a few weeks left. I shall not be 
sorry to go. There was nothing left to live for. But before I die, I wanted to drive here for one last look 
and to place the flowers myself.” 
 
Dead flowers...placed on a dead corpse, by a dying woman...if only for a moment...to cover the 
obvious... 
 
Sorry to break it to you like that, but even little old ladies are “stewards of unrighteousness.” Ever since 
the Garden we’ve all become “stewards of unrighteousness.” The entire world is a pursuit of 
unrighteousness–mammon. And one day, the Master will demand an accounting.  
He’ll say: 
“What are you doing with those flowers in your hand?” 
“What are you doing with my house, my car, my daughter...whom you call wife?” 
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“What are you doing with my blood in your veins?” 
“What are you doing with my bread and my wine?” 
 
That day will come and He’s already informed you: “You must give an account, a logos.” 
Foolishly, some will try to pay their debts with flowers they’ve picked from the Master’s garden. They’ll 
try to pay for stolen fruit with stolen fruit. They’ll say, “Look at my love, joy peace, patience, kindness, 
goodness, gentleness, faith... “MY” faith, “MY” love is a gift...from me to you, payment from me to you. 
It’s fruit I hand picked from a tree; I found it in the middle of the garden. 
 
In Romans 14:12, Paul writes: “So then, each of us will give an account of himself to God.” 
How are you going to account for yourself with yourself? 
What account, what logos for your economias will you give?  
There will be an accounting. 
 
Well the steward in our story isn’t good, but he is smart. He develops a plan based on the only hope 
left to him. He bets everything on the mercy of the master. His master is just; he won’t endure 
injustice. Yet he’s deeply merciful; for he hasn’t prosecuted this unjust steward and had him thrown in 
jail until every last penny is paid.  
 
Interestingly enough, in all Jesus’ parables about stewardship, the good steward is not the responsible 
safe steward, rather, it is always the steward that trusts his master’s mercy and invests accordingly. 
And now this steward bets on that mercy. He forgives debts in the master’s name, trusting the master 
will honor these new covenants because he honors the glory of his own name.  
 
Well, undoubtedly, within minutes of these new deals, new covenants, the whole village is buzzing 
with good news and praise. Spontaneous parties erupt in the streets as former debtors say, “The 
master is exceedingly gracious, blessed is he.” And “blessed are the feet of him who brings this 
gospel, this good news. Certainly we’d have him over for dinner and give him a place to stay.” 
 
Well, the master walks into the village, sees the parties, hears the praise, finds the steward and says, 
“Well done! Now you’re getting it. I like it; I like it when you give my gifts to my debtors at my expense. 
I love it when you forgive sinners in my name. I love it when you preach the gospel of grace.” 
 
“It’s his kindness (the Master’s kindness) that leads to repentance.”  It’s His kindness that leads us to 
repentance…to change, writes Paul. 
 
Perhaps, at this point, seeing his master’s kindness, the steward...  
not only is smart, but now becomes good,  
not only knows about the good but is good, 
not only picks fruit but grows fruit: faith, hope and love, 
not only imitates love, but becomes the body of Love. 
 
Perhaps we don’t know, but we do know what to do with our mammon. 
Jesus said, “Make friends for yourselves by means of unrighteous mammon.” 
You know, flowers die but they contain seeds, and if you plant the see in broken soil, it lives. Jesus 
said, “Make friends by means of unrighteous mammon.” “Those flowers you already picked...make 
friends with them so that when those temporal flowers fail they will receive you into the eternal 
habitations.”  
 
That’s the Kingdom of Heaven and Jesus said, “The kingdom is at hand.” 
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Well, like I told you, this lady, Mrs. Adams, came to place flowers on the grave of her son. She said to 
the clerk, “Before I die, I wanted to come here and place the flowers myself.” The little clerk made up 
his mind and spoke: “You know, ma’am, I was always sorry you kept sending the money for the 
flowers.” “Sorry?” she questioned. “Yes, because the flowers last such a little while and nobody ever 
could see them or smell them. It was a shame,” the clerk replied, “Do you realize what you are 
saying?” said Mrs. Adams. 
 
“Oh please don’t be angry. I belong to a visiting society. We visit state hospitals, insane asylums. 
People in places like that really love flowers, and they can see them and can smell them. Lady, there 
are living people in places like that. But there isn’t anybody in that grave…not really.” The clerk waited 
for a reply. The woman didn’t answer, but sat for a brief while, silently repeating a prayer. She left 
without a word.  
 
The little clerk thought he made a terrible mistake, but some months later he was astonished to have 
another visit, doubly astonished because there was no chauffeur this time; the woman sat at the 
wheel, driving her car alone. “I take flowers to the people myself,” she confided with a friendly smile. 
“You were right; it does make them happy, and it makes me happy. The doctors don’t know what is 
making me well...but I do! I have something to live for now!” 
  
“What was making her happy and well?” The eternal habitations. 
 
 I tell you, make friends for yourselves by means of unrighteous wealth, so that when it fails 
 they may receive you into the eternal dwellings. “One who is faithful in a very little is also 
 faithful in much, and one who is dishonest in a very little is also dishonest in much. If then 
 you have not been faithful in the unrighteous wealth, who will entrust to you the true 
 (riches)?  
 

The word “riches” is added by the translator. So Jesus says, “If you haven’t been faithful 
with unrighteous mammon who will entrust to you the true?” Well, I think this means: 
Hanging on to mammon will make you stupid, but even more, this means there is not 
only a stewardship of mammon but a stewardship of the true.  

 
 And if you have not been faithful in that which is another’s, who will give you that which is 
 your own? No servant can serve two masters, for either he will hate the one and love the 
 other, or he will be devoted to the one and despise the other. You cannot serve God and 
 mammon.” 
 
Well, it’s a terrible thing to make mammon your god, but there’s something far worse and that is to 
make God your mammon, your private possession. “I tell you friends...” Luke already told us in verse 
one that Jesus is talking to the disciples (the twelve disciples.) Just like the twelve tribes of Israel.  And 
Israel had a stewardship. God had made it clear from Abraham in Genesis 12: “You are blessed to be 
a blessing...and in you all the families of the earth will be blessed.” But Israel listened to the liar and 
believed that life was a rat race, and so took the blessing to be their own private possession.  
 
So now, in Luke 16, the promised blessing is walking in their midst and the leaders, of Israel are 
already plotting on how to turn Him into mammon, little bits of body broken and blood shed.  
 
If we consider the bread and wine to be our own private possession, could there be a more 
unrighteous mammon?  “If you have not been faithful in the unrighteous mammon, who will entrust 
you with the true?” We took life, and that’s the false. He gave life, and that’s the true. What is the true? 
Better yet... Who is the true? Who is “the way, the truth, and the life?”  
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At the end of the gospel of Luke, The “Way, Truth, and Life” entrusts the twelve with a stewardship: 
Repentance and forgiveness of sins should be proclaimed, not bartered. Proclaimed in Christ’s name 
to all nations and peoples.”  Then throughout Acts (the second part of Luke) the disciples proclaim 
“forgiveness of sins in Jesus’ name” as if our certificate of debt had already been cancelled, as if our 
debts had already been fully paid–forgiven. 
 
You know, it’s a strange thing to announce the forgiveness of sins when the sinners didn’t sin against 
you, and maybe they never sin against you. After David took Bathsheba and murdered Uriah. He 
wrote: “Against you and you only have I sinned Lord.” You see, when we take from another fallen 
person, we steal stolen goods, stolen goods and so our sin is truly against God and so He pays; He 
always pays so He must be the one that forgives, and He has already forgiven and now He asks us, 
His Church, to announce it in His name.  
 
When my kids were little and I’d have a fight with Susan, I’d often grab one of the kids, go buy flowers 
and then say, “Jon, Beth, Becky, Coleman, would one of you like to hand the flowers to Mommy?” 
They always said, “yes” to that stewardship. And so, Jesus said to the twelve: “Proclaim forgiveness to 
my Bride in My name.” But now...imagine if Jonathan, for instance, showed Susan the flowers and 
said, “These are for you.... if you give me ice cream.” Or, “Daddy loves you if you give me ten percent 
of your income and you join my club and do what I say.” Well...that would make me furious with my 
son or daughter, my child! 
 
The Father must say, “I paid for those flowers! How dare you turn them into your own”. Do you 
understand? We’re not just stewards of flowers/ we are stewards of “God’s manifold grace,” (I Peter 
4:10) stewards of “the mysteries of God.” (1 Corinthians 4:11) We are stewards of the gospel (1 
Corinthians 9:17) 
 
Like Paul says in (Ephesians 3:2) we have a “stewardship of grace” and it’s not cheap grace. It cost 
the Lord everything. We have a stewardship of body broken and blood shed. If we think it’s mammon, 
something we can buy or sell, like our possession, like fruit we’ve picked from a tree, it’s judgment and 
death. But if we receive the blessing as a gift it’s life and peace.  
 
You see? Grace is the judgment; this table is the judgment. We proclaim judgment, but we don’t judge 
the judgment. I mean, this [Peter points to the communion table and the cross] must never become 
our mammon. The Church is constantly tempted to turn Jesus into mammon. So we say things like: 
“This is His body and blood, given to you...IF you’ve taken our class and joined our group.” “You’re 
forgiven IF...” and then we control the if and so we don’t proclaim forgiveness, we bargain with 
forgiveness. Just like old Israel, we squander Grace on ourselves and refuse to give it to others. 
 
Maybe we’ve listened to the liar, the ruler of this world and so we think, life is a rat race and we must 
possess the party at the End.  

As if the great banquet was mammon.  
As if amazing grace was mammon.  
As if we could possess it rather than be possessed by it.   

Well, if you think amazing grace is your mammon, you better give it away, as fast as you can.  
 
You can’t receive forgiveness unless you also forgive.  
You can’t know Grace unless you dispense Grace.  

In other words, if you think Grace is mammon, you don’t know what Grace is. 
And what you think is Heaven is really Hell. 
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You see there is an outer darkness. There is this place where men weep and gnash their teeth.  
You know, in that movie rat race, they all chase the mammon and their lives become hell.  
Toward the end of the movie, the money gets stolen by thieves and then tied to a hot air balloon. The 
twelve agree to band together to beat the thieves and then split the winnings. As luck (or providence) 
would have it, they chase the mammon in the dark, until it lands on a dark stage. I think the end of this 
movie is an awful lot like the end of the world. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

So Donald is crying because the stewards of unrighteousness have become righteous stewards of 
unrighteousness. They have won a lot of friends with unrighteous mammon. They have joined the 
party and been liberated from the hell they had created listening to Donald Sinclair’s lie. The owner is 
crying because he is a worldly master. But Jesus is our Master. Where is He? What is He doing? Well, 

Clip from Rat Race  

[All the contestants scramble onto a dark stage shouting and chasing after the money]          

Contestants: “Where is it! Get it! Hurry Get it!!” [The contestants start cheering.] 

Emcee of a concert: Now that is one hell of an entrance! What’s going on over here?  [The                        
emcee walks over to look in the bag containing the money.] What’s this? What’s going on here? 
How much is in here?  

One of the contestants: Two million dollars. 

Emcee: Two million dollars!!!! [He then checks the screen which is show casing how much has 
been raised for “Feed the Earth” it reads: $9,526 and then changes dramatically to $2,009,526” The 
contestants begin to quietly protest]  

Contestants: No wait...you don’t understand.  

[They are interrupted by a meek couple and some foreign underprivileged children.] 

Meek Man: We work for feed the earth. These are some of our children. I don’t know who you  
people are or where you came from but...God bless you.  

[One of the children says something in Spanish.] 

Meek Woman: She said you are just like the twelve disciples. 

[Moved by the young child’s words, one by one the contestants put their money into the bag to make 
their donations and join the party. Thundering cheers break out!] 

One of the contestants: I’d like to introduce the real star of the show. I can honestly say, none of us 
would be here if it weren’t for this man; he’s the man with the plan, Mr. Donald Sinclair. He is the 
wealthiest man in the world; Mr. Donald Sinclair, and his partners want you and the millions of 
people watching at home to know: Tonight, whatever you raise, they will match dollar for dollar. 

[Music starts playing, and the dollar amount rapidly and steadily increases. Everyone begins to 
dance. Donald Sinclair begins to cry as he watches the donation board spin upwards] 
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He’s in the crowd laughing and cheering as if all those people were His tabernacle, His sanctuary, His 
habitation. He said, “Whatever you did to the least of these my brothers, you did it to me.” 

So it’s a bit shocking to think about, but much of the church argues that at the end of time…that crowd 
of people will be endlessly lost or tortured by God Himself. While we the church stand on stage, 
clutching Grace to ourselves, as if it were our own mammon. We must think that the party is our 
reward for winning the rat race. When in fact, the party is our reward for having lost it. In fact, the party 
is eternal judgment on the rat race. The party is eternal judgment upon the little dark, lonely, self-
centered prison of isolation in which I constantly trap myself. The party is eternal judgment upon Hell.  

There is an outer darkness, and there is a consuming fire, as Jesus will speak of at the end Luke16. 
But Hell is not and end in itself. It’s purification for those that refuse to party with people that can’t pay 
them back…like Lazarus. It’s purification for those who think God’s Grace is their mammon.  

The end of the world is not the people of the world endlessly burning in flames, as we, the church 
enjoy God’s Grace upon the stage…watching them burn. The end of the world is the Revelation of the 
eternal habitations, and this is what it means to be received into those eternal habitations. 

This is what it means to be received into the eternal habitations: 

Communion 

For that reason the Master became the steward. For the joy that was set before Him...the night before 
we took, He gave. He took bread and broke it saying, “This is my body given to you, take and eat. And 
in the same manner, He took the cup and said, “This cup is the new covenant, the new covenant in my 
blood, poured out for the forgiveness of sins. Drink of it all of you; do it in remembrance of me. He 
pays. He pays with His own body and His own blood. He is the righteous steward of our 
unrighteousness. He takes our certificate of debt and cancels it.  

It’s like He says, “Let’s see. Let’s take a look at your debt.” [Peter picks up a stack of papers and starts 
flipping through them.] “My goodness...you owe restitution for an awful lot of sin, and you owe for my 
house, my car, you owe for my daughter, whom you call your wife. You owe for everything you think 
you own. But I tell you what, let’s sit down and rewrite this debt.” Then God takes a pen; He dips it in 
His own blood and says, “How about $0?” [Peter takes a red pen and begins to write zero on page 
after page.] “How about you’re forgiven all? All is forgiven; I’m giving you everything. I pay everything, 
and that means you…must pay nothing. Would you agree to that? If yes, sign right here; it’s a deal.”  

Then He says, “I tell you what, you can stay in my house. You know what? I’d kind of like it if you 
drove my car. Oh... and I’d really like it if you’d stay married to your wife. I don’t know if you realize this 
but I’m giving you everything.  

You see, it’s all Grace. It’s always all Grace. By Grace you get everything back. There’s one thing 
however that you can’t keep...your pride. Have you noticed it’s your pride that destroys every party you 

Clip from Rat Race 

[Music is playing, the crowd is celebrating, and one by one the contestants start crowd surfing, 
celebrating and having a blast!] 
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attend? But it’s this [Peter points to the communion table] that makes every party that is. And the party 
is what is: I AM.  

He calls you to the banquet table, to taste the great banquet.  Believe the gospel. 

Benediction 

So Lord God, your grace is enough because you are Grace, and everything you create has been 
created by Grace. Anything we receive, we receive by Grace….anything else is darkness, illusion, lies, 
the abyss. Thank you Jesus that you have conquered the abyss in our own hearts. It’s in your name 
we pray. We thank you, Amen. 

[During communion, the congregation joined the party by serving Christ’s body broken and blood shed 
to each other.] 

Did you see what happened this morning when we had communion? A bunch of stewards of 
unrighteousness got righteous...judgment. You came to the table and hopefully you thought: “Am I 
really responsible for this body broken and blood shed?” Jesus says, “Yes, but what you took...I 
forgave.” Then you took that little bit of grace and gave it to someone behind you. That’s righteous. 
The party is righteous. Righteousness is not your possession but something that possesses you. 
That’s good news. May you believe and live the good news. 
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