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 Lord God, we pray that we would cry out to only 
You, seeking Your decision, and Lord God, we thank You 
so very much that Jesus is Your decision. He’s Your 
decision for us, and all the promises of God find their 
“Yes” in Him. May we be in Him.  
 Now, Lord God, we pray that You would use this 
offering to draw folks out of prison, and most of all that 
You would use it to draw us out of prison, that our hearts 
would go out of those dark and lonely places into someone 
else’s life, and into You, Lord Jesus. And Lord God, we 
pray that Your word would go out now, that You would go 
out, Lord Jesus, and You would enter into the dark places, 
and You would set us free to live in Your life, no longer 
hidden from the sun, but dancing in the sun, that our hearts 
would unfold like flowers before You. Help us worship, 
Lord God, in Jesus’ name. Amen. 
 As we get started, I just need to tell you this is an 
adult sermon, so if you want to take advantage of the 
Children’s ministry downstairs, but you have to be under 
fifteen. Okay? In other words, you can’t run away. 
  
 The sermon this morning is the third part of our 
series on visions and strategy. We spoke on worship, then 
fellowship, and now on service. 
 The sermon is also the continuation of our Matthew 
series where we left off in early July. Jesus had just told the 
parable of the wise and foolish virgins. Next He’ll tell the 
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story of the great judgment of the sheep and the goats. And 
in between, more stuff to get Him crucified. 
 Chapter 25, verse 11: 
 

Afterward the other virgins came also, 
saying, “Lord, lord, open to us.” But he 
answered, “Truly, I say to you, I do not 
know you.” Watch therefore, for you know 
neither the day nor the hour. For it will be 
like… [Hōsper gar—a more accurate 
translation might be “You see, it is exactly 
like.” The Greek means “the parable I’m 
about to tell you is just like the parable I just 
told you.”] For it will be like a man going 
on a journey, who called his servants and 
entrusted to them his property.  
 

 The word translated servant is actually slave 
(doulos). If you call Jesus your Lord (that is, Master), 
you’re calling yourself a slave. Everything you have and 
are belongs to Him, 100%. If you give 10% of your income 
to Him, you confess to stealing 90% from Him. You have 
no right to private property. Once you thought you did, but 
that was only an illusion.  
 

Nothing is yours for every cell in you body is continually 
 upheld by God’s Living Word. 
Everything you have and are is a stewardship: 
 The Master’s property, entrusted to a slave to be 
 used for the Master’s purposes. So, if you’re a 
 good steward every time you buy lunch, purchase 
 a car, or build a home, you’re saying to yourself 
 something like this, 
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 “I believe the Master wants me to spend  
 His $10,000 to get a hot tub so I can sit in  
 it, alone on my deck, rather than feed and  
 house 10,000 orphans in Africa today.” 
 
Verse 15, 

To one he gave five talents, to another two, 
to another one, to each according to his 
ability. Then he went away.  
 

 A talent was roughly $1.5 million dollars, so even 
the guy with one had plenty to care for himself while he 
cared for his Master’s business. 
 Paul said “If we have food and clothing, we shall be 
content.” (In most of the world, that’s $1-2 per day.) 
 Well, a talent is a form of money, and money is a 
measure of human energy. So when scripture says that “the 
love of money is the root of all evil,” I don’t think that 
means green paper is the root of all evil, but that human 
energy is the root of all evil. Yet, human energy can be 
redeemed, transformed, and transferred through money. 
 You can work at a burger joint, and the energy 
expended making french fries can be transformed into clean 
water in Kenya, Africa through the offering of your money 
this morning in church. But more than that, if you make 
french fries to the glory of God, you offer your greatest 
talent, your heart, and God receives it as the greatest 
offering. 
 You see, your stewardship is not just money. It’s 
your talents, gifts, abilities, time, experience, history—it’s 
you, and you are unique. 
 Each steward is given different talents. Some sing, 
some dance, some paint, some cook french fries, but all is 
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to be invested in the Master’s service… all talents and at 
least all your money because it’s His money. 
 I suppose that’s why Jesus said, “Woe to you that 
are rich,” (Luke 6:24) because you’re hanging onto stolen 
money. And that’s a bit scary considering everyone in this 
room is rich compared to the rest of the world. 
  
I recently read that 1.3 billion people live on less than a 
 dollar a day.  
And 3 billion people (half the world) live on less than two 
 dollars a day.  
According to UNICEF, 30,000 children die each day due 
 to poverty. 
 
 We rich Americans are shocked over Katrina, and 
so we say, “God, how could you allow such a thing? Over 
1,000 people died.” 
  
Well, God might ask,  
 

How could you allow 30,000 children to die 
each day, 11 million each year? How could 
you Europeans and Americans spend $17 
billion on pet food and $12 billion on 
perfume each year while my children starve 
to death in hovels all over the globe, longing 
to eat the food you give your dog, which is 
more than enough to feed them. The 
perfume’s not working; it doesn’t cover the 
stench! 
 
 

 Next verse (and don’t you dare leave), 
 

He who had received the five talents went at 
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once and traded with them, and he made five 
talents more. So also he who had the two 
talents made two talents more. But he who 
had received the one talent went and dug in 
the ground and hid his master’s money.  
 

 Many one talent people compare themselves to five 
talent people thinking, “I don’t have to invest.”  
 Well, all talents belong to the Master. Even your 
government cheese belongs to the Master. 
 Well, two invest and invest well for the talents 
multiply.  
 If you do invest, do you invest wisely? And what is 
wisely? Millions will go to bed hungry for food tonight, but 
billions will go to bed hungry for the Gospel tonight. 
 This last year, here at church, we laid off staff, but 
if we only gave 10%, which is less than half of old 
testament law, LMCC’s income would increase at least 
three-fold to $10 million. We could hire staff, finish the 
seminary in Mozambique, and pay off all our building debt 
in one year, and that’s only 10%.  
 But 100% is God’s. We’re slaves and stewards. So 
it’s not like we didn’t have the money last year, I suppose 
we just decided to bury a bunch of it in the ground or build 
even bigger barns to store all our talents so we could say to 
our souls, “Soul you have ample goods laid up for many 
years. Relax, eat, drink, and be merry.” 
 Next verse (don’t leave), 
 

Now after a long time the master of those 
servants came and settled accounts with 
them. And he who had received the five 
talents came forward, bringing five talents 
more, saying, “Master, you delivered to me 
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five talents; here I have made five talents 
more.” His master said to him, “Well done, 
good and faithful servant. You have been 
faithful over a little; I will set you over 
much. Enter into the joy of your master.” 
And he also who had the two talents came 
forward, saying, “Master, you delivered to 
me two talents; here I have made two talents 
more.” His master said to him, “Well done, 
good and faithful servant. You have been 
faithful over a little; I will set you over 
much. Enter into the joy of your master.” He 
also who had received the one talent came 
forward, saying, “Master, I knew you to be 
a hard man, reaping where you did not sow, 
and gathering where you scattered no seed, 
so I was afraid, and I went and hid your 
talent in the ground. Here you have what is 
yours.” But his master answered him, “You 
wicked and slothful servant! You knew that I 
reap where I have not sowed and gather 
where I scattered no seed? Then you ought 
to have invested my money with the bankers, 
and at my coming I should have received 
what was my own with interest. So take the 
talent from him and give it to him who has 
the ten talents. For to everyone who has will 
more be given, and he will have an 
abundance. But from the one who has not, 
even what he has will be taken away. And 
cast the worthless servant into the outer 
darkness. In that place there will be weeping 
and gnashing of teeth.” 



 7

 
 So maybe you ought to ask yourself, “Have I 
invested all the talents entrusted to me? And have I 
invested them according the Master’s wishes?” 
 So many rich people give only to get—to get a tax 
break, or worse, to sooth their guilty conscience. That is, 
they use poor people to feel better about themselves.  
 

That’s not love! 
It sounds more like rape. 

 

 Paul wrote, “If I give away all I have and deliver 
my body to be burned but have not love, I gain nothing. . .  
I am nothing.” 
 So, do you give all? 
 And do you give all in love? 
  (For if not, you really gave nothing.) 
 So maybe you better ask, “Am I responsible with all 
my talents, giving in love?” or “Do I want to be cast into 
outer darkness where men weep and gnash their teeth?” 
 

 Now stop. Don’t move a muscle, and don’t you dare 
go to the bathroom. 
 
 I want you to look at your heart.  
  
 Where is it? Has it moved since you started 
listening to the sermon? Toward God or away from God? 
Do you feel like God is a “hard man, reaping where he does 
not sow?” What I mean is, are you afraid of Him? So you 
want to take your heart, your life, your naked shame wrap it 
in a napkin, and bury it in the ground? Perhaps, hide it in 
fig leaves and tree limbs? Hide it in justification, legalisms, 
and blame? 
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 Isn’t that amazing? That’s exactly what the wicked 
steward did. That’s exactly what Adam and Eve did. 
 Let me ask it this way. Are you eagerly looking 
forward to the return of the Bridegroom like the wise 
virgins in the last parable? Bride of Christ, are you more 
excited or less excited to stand naked before your Lord? 
 Let me ask it this way. Are you entering into the 
“joy of your Master?” The good stewards enter into the joy 
of their Master, which was somehow tied to their work 
while the Master was gone for they do the same things, 
only more of them, when He returns. 
 So are you more joyful or more afraid? More ready 
to give your heart or hide it in shame? 
 
 I think I just preached into you the heart of a bad 
steward, preaching that you had to be a good steward. 
  
In other words, I preached the Law, resulting in death.  
 

I preached the truth, but not yet crucified in love. 
 

I preached the “knowledge of good and evil,” and now 
 you’re hiding in fig leaves and shaking in the trees. 
  
Do you see God’s problem?  
How does He reveal Himself,  
  reveal His nature,  
  reveal His truth,  
  reveal His furious, brilliant, burning love  
 for all without sending you into the   
 darkness of unspeakable shame where you  
 hide your heart, burying your talent in the  
 earth? 
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 Do you see God’s problem? And now do you see 
the steward’s problem? He’s already in outer darkness, 
already dead while alive surrounded by paradise (like 
Adam and Eve) but hiding in the tress. 
 The Master sends him to outer darkness, but in his 
heart he’s already there. He sent himself there. He’s created 
his own reality, his own prison. He’s created his own 
reality. I think it’s called hell. 
 He goes there because he’s come to believe a lie, a 
lie about the Master that comes from the snake. That is, 
“The Master is not good. He’s a hard man.” 
 Is the Master a hard man? Well, he’s just entrusted 
this guy with $1½ million. Is God a “hard man?” Does He 
“reap where He hasn’t sown” or “gather where He hasn’t 
scattered?” 
 
 All good things come from God. There’s nothing 
good that could be reaped that He did not sow. It turns out 
Jesus is the seed, the sower, and even the reaper. 
 Well, the Master gave talents and gave according to 
each one’s ability. 
 So often we look at what others produce or don’t 
produce, but we don’t know their ability. God does. He 
gave even that. 
 So see, I only have to be myself, my true self. It’s 
not what talents I have or don’t have but that I invest them 
all in love. 
 He rewards the two talent and the five talent 
stewards with just the same words, “Well done, good and 
aithful servant [full of faith in me].” f  

He’s called us to be fruitful, not successful, 
             to be obedient, not responsible. 
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 In Luke’s account, the Master tells them to invest. 
He doesn’t tell them to produce. 
 Paul wrote, “I planted, Apollos watered, but God 
brings the increase.” He’s good at it. Seed sower, grower, 
and reaper. That’s God. 
 I used to think that Jeus messed up this parable, that 
there should be one steward, at least, that invested his 
talents and lost them because that’s the way it is in life. A 
person can give and give and give and end up being, like… 
crucified.  
 

Jesus seems to say even that will bear fruit,  
 like every talent invested in love will not return 
 void,  
 

 like the Word of God will not return void but will 
 accomplish the purpose the Master has for it.  
 

And even if that Word should die, it’s magic seed that will 
rise and bear fruit, and if not in this life certainly in another. 
We’re not so good at recognizing fruit in this life. 
 What I’m saying is that, God is not “a hard man, 
reaping where He does not sow and gathering where He has 
not scattered.” In fact, He’s just the opposite. He is the 
most gracious of men. His name is Jesus. He’s three days 
away from giving all to bear the pain of all, to make all 
things new. He is the Master, and as of yet few, if any, have 
seen Him.  
 In fact, the religious leaders of Israel are terrified of 
Him. That’s why they crucify Him. They can’t see Him. 
They believe a lie about Him. In fact, they are the 
unfaithful stewards. God had entrusted the kingdom to 
them, but they’d wrapped it in a napkin, buried it in the 
ground, closed the temple. They tried to keep the seed of 
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Abraham, the Word of God, the promised blessing for 
themsleves, rather than investing in the nations. 
 Now Jesus said, “The kingdom is taken from you 
and given to another.” even as He warns them of outer 
darkness. But actually, they’re already there because 
they’re blind. They can’t see the Light of the world 
standing right in front of them! 
 It turns out, “the measure you give is the measure 
you get.” If you give law and fear, you get law and fear; 
you get the hard man. It’s not because God changes or God 
becomes a hard man, it’s because the unfaithful steward 
creates his own reality by believing a lie. 
 I’ve read that “The chief punishment of the liar is 
not that he isn’t believed, but that he can no longer 
believe.”  
 If you lie a lot, you tend to believe everyone is lying 
to you, and you cut yourself off from truth. 
 If you gossip a lot, you tend to believe everyone is 
gossiping about you, and you are incapable of trust. 
 If your only motive is power, you believe 
everyone’s motive is power, and you are incapable of 
believing and receiving love. 
 
 Perhaps “the measure you give is the measure you 
get” because it’s the only measure you’ll believe. So the 
Light shines in the darkness, and the darkness cannot 
comprehend it. 
 It must be why the kings of the earth in Revelation 
6 call the on the mountains to fall on them and cover them 
with darkness so they can hide from the “wrath of the 
Lamb on the throne.” 
 At the end of our service, we’ll drink that Lamb’s 
blood and eat His body. It’s the Love of God, Mercy of 
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God, but to those in darkness it burns like fire. They cannot 
see the Lamb as He is for they cannot believe the Lamb as 
He is. They are trapped in fear, believing lies. This last 
steward is trapped in fear of the Master, who is love. 
 See, fear can get our attention, but fear can’t get us 
home. It’s true “the fear of God is the beginning of 
wisdom,” but fear of God is fear of love for God is love. So 
“the fear of God is the beginning of wisdom,” but “perfect 
love casts out fear.” 
 If you’re a father, a good dad, you understand that. 
The fear of Dad is the beginning of wisdom because 
sometimes it’s the only language the children can hear.  
 In the beginning, fear is the only language we can 
hear, so the Father says to His little child,  
 “Son, come here. Peter, look here.  
 Don’t fear the other kids on the bus.  
 Do not fear what they think of you at church. 
 Don’t fear people. 
 Don’t fear failure. 
 Don’t fear Satan. 
 Don’t fear death. 
  I am bigger than all of them.  
  I am your father.  
  You fear me.  
  Fear only me. 

And now, Peter,  
now that I’ve got your attention, 

look in my eyes, 
and receive my Word. 

 
I love you. 

I die for you. 
I bleed for you. 
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I give nations and kingdoms for you. 
I weep when you weep. 
I laugh when you laugh. 

I beset you behind and before. 
 I work all things for our good. 

I will never leave you nor forsake you. 
I forgive you. 

 
Do not fear! 

I am Love. 
I am your Father.” 

 
 There’s a kingdom of love and a kingdom of fear. 
In the kingdom of love, everyone gives. It’s a great dance, 
great city, great life. 
 In the kingdom of fear, everyone takes, so each 
exists alone in darkness. The last servant was trapped in 
fear although his Master was love, so every talent became a 
frightening responsibility instead of a thrilling possibility. 
 Fear made the steward cautious, conservative, 
responsible, and safe. It’s tragically ironic, maybe even 
evil, that we think a good steward is the one most cautious, 
conservative, responsible, and safe. 
  
Fear made the steward cautious, conservative, responsible, 
and safe. 
 

 Fear made him bury his talent, even his greatest 
 talent. 
 

  Fear made him bury his heart, so he could  
  not love, and so he could not see God. 
 

   Fear made him safe, literally safe  
   as hell. 
 



 14

 So you see the problem? How can I scare you into 
being a good steward when a bad steward is someone 
scared of his Master? It must take something else to “lead 
us to repentance.” 
 If you’re a bad steward, your deepest problem is 
that you’re afraid of your Master for you think He’s like 
yourself. 
 Listen closely,  

your greatest problem  
is that you think God is only as kind as you. 

 

 The bad steward is motivated by fear. The good 
steward is motivated by faith in love, so every talent is a 
thrilling possibility, a possibility of entering or tasting the 
joy of the Master. 
 What is the “joy of the Master?” What sort of 
giving yourself, surrendering yourself, sacrificing yourself 
so thoroughly so absolutely and completely is at the same 
time shear joy? What is the joy of the Master? 

• Well, the joy of the Master is somehow the work of the 
Master, and we know He’s building a kingdom of love 
and life, and more specifically, a new Jerusalem. The 
new Jerusalem is also a temple, and the temple is also a 
bride, the Master’s bride, the bride of Christ. 

• It’s interesting that the Aramaic word for joy is the 
same word as wedding banquet. So Jesus might have 
originally said, “Enter the wedding banquet of the 
Master.”  

• That’s interesting because it reminds us that Jesus said 
this parable was “just like” the preceding parable which 
was about ten virgins, a wedding banquet, and the 
Master. 
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 Five virgins were wise and watched for the bride 
groom with eager expectation. When we preached on it we 
said the five appear to be one, who is the bride of the 
Master. We are many, yet we are one, the bride of Christ. 
 Five were foolish virgins, and we asked, “What’s a 
foolish virgin?” And we answered, “Perhaps a foolish 
virgin is a woman who marries a man for his kingdom and 
all his things and doesn’t know what the man wants.” 
 A good man, a good bridegroom wants his bride 
(more than all his things and all his kingdom). He wants 
communion with his bride. 
 A foolish virgin thinks a man marries her for what 
she can produce and not for her. But this Groom marries 
her so she’d commune with him in joy. 
 The foolish steward thinks the Lord wants him for 
what he can produce and not for him. But the Master gives 
him talents so he would “enter His joy,” commune with 
Him in joy. 
 We are the Lord’s servants, and we are the Lord’s 
bride. I know people have left the church because of sexual 
references in sermons. Sometimes the way I say things can 
shut people down needlessly, and I need friends to point 
that out. 
 I’m sorry for not saying it well, but I’m not sorry 
for saying it. It’s all over scripture. The Lord God aches for 
you like the most holy, righteous, and passionate groom 
aches for his virgin bride on their wedding night. He longs 
to commune with you in absolute joy. 
 It’s all over scripture and all over our worship: 

• Idolatry is adultery because we’re bound in a covenant 
to one Master, one Spouse.  
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• Together we are a sanctuary and temple in which we 
celebrate a sacrament, a physical act with a spiritual 
essence.  

• We receive the body and the blood, the seed which is 
Word.  

• And in that communion the giving is the greatest 
getting for the joy of the other is the greatest pleasure 
received, such that sacrifice of self is eclipsed in joy, 
and even pain is transformed into ecstasy, death into 
life… “ecstasis,” out of self. 

• When the Groom meets the bride in the place of her 
naked empty shame, He covers her with Himself, filling 
her with His life. She conceives fruit… fruit in His 
image. 

  
 This summer I read the DaVinci code in which Dan 
Brown argues that the church has covered up the sacred 
feminine. 
 Listen closely… the church is the sacred feminine. 
She’s the bride of Christ.  
 Maybe we do cover that up. We cover it up in fear 
because we’ve listened to the snake who tells us the Master 
isn’t good. 
 We fear His presence and His love, thinking it’s 
rape. We hide our shame and lust for outer darkness… safe 
in hell. Satan has stolen sexuality from God. The Church is 
called to take it back. 
 Every time we come to the table of the Lord, we 
anticipate the marriage supper of the Lamb. It’s the ecstasy 
of eternity, yet it appears we can taste it here in 
temporality, in the land of fear. Sometimes, not always, we 
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can taste it in the covenant of marriage. We long for it for 
we were all made male and female. 
 We taste it in marriage, yet it appears we can taste it 
by offering our talents to others in love. 
 

I do not mean sex with others.  
I mean communion with Jesus. 

 
 In Matthew 7, He says of the judgment that He’ll 
say to some who said they did mighty works in His name, 
“Depart from me, I never knew [ginosko] you.” “To know” 
was the Jewish euphemism for heterosexual intercourse, 
like “make love” is that euphemism today. 
 So it’s almost like Jesus says, “Depart from me, I 
never made love with you.” (We await the consummation 
of our marriage, but we at least anticipate it here.) You may 
say, “That’s crazy. How is that possible?”  
 The next story after this is the great judgment in 
which Jesus says to the sheep, “Whatever you did to the 
least of these my brethren, you did it to me.” Through them 
you touched me in my place of deepest emptiness and 
shame, fallen human flesh, the last and the least of these 
my brethren. There you spoke the word of love and planted 
my seed. 
 Read the words of Mother Teresa, she tells stories 
of countless nuns, wise virgins, all married to Christ. Yet 
they speak of touching the body of Christ in the distressing 
guise of the poor. They speak of communion with Him 
there. They speak of His joy in the midst of sorrow and 
pain. 
 I find ministry at times to be full of sorrow and 
pain, but sometimes I think I taste the “joy of my Master.” 
Sometimes I get to look in the eyes of someone trapped in 
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fear and shame and proclaim the Word saying, “Look at 
me. Pay attention to this Word. In the name of Jesus our 
Lord, I declare you are forgiven. He has covered your 
shame. He gives you his life—body broken, blood shed. He 
loves you and adores you. He will never leave nor forsake 
you.” And for a moment, I enter the “joy of my Master.” 
 The joy of the Master is sacrificing self in order to 
redeem another. The joy of the Master is mercy. He bleeds 
mercy. In this life, it looks like blood running down a cross. 
In the next life, it looks like fine wine at the marriage feast. 
We’re only now beginning to develop a taste for it. 
 The joy of the Master is hesed, covenant love, 
mercy.  
 Do you understand why it’s so important that you 
keep your sex life pure? If it’s been defiled, confess it and 
receive God’s grace, His cleansing. Or if you’ve been 
attacked by another and feel defiled it’s important that you 
confess it, and you believe His cleansing over you, virgin 
bride.  
 Do you see why it’s so important that you don’t 
commit adultery, don’t fornicate, don’t use porn, don’t 
practice homosexuality? Do you see why it is so important 
you don’t look on another with lust, that is to take, to rape? 
 
It’s not because God has some arbitrary list of laws.  
It’s certainly not because He’s a prude. 
It’s because He doesn’t want you to go blind…  
 
  

to Him. 

“The measure you give is the measure you get,” for 
I think it’s the only measure you’ll believe. 
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Live rape,  
 and you’ll believe in rape,  
  and perceive God’s love as rape. 
 
Then when the bride groom comes, or I preach the Word, 
you’ll run for the darkness in order to hide in hell… safe as 
hell. 
 Do you understand why it’s so important that you 
give and not just take? Why it’s so important that you sell 
possessions and give to the poor? Why it’s so important to 
touch lepers, feed the hungry, and clothe the naked? 
  
It’s not because God can’t handle all these problems 
Himself. He owns the cattle on a thousand hills. He’s not 
short of cash, mister. 
It’s because He doesn’t want you to go blind… 
 to Him. 

 
“The measure you give is the measure you get,” for   

I think it’s the only measure you’ll believe. 
 

Live to take,  
 live for power,  
  live for greed… 
 
and when the Lamb of God returns, and His mercy is 
revealed you won’t see mercy, but only wrath. You’ll cry 
for the mountains to cover you in darkness in order to hide 
yourself in hell… safe as hell. 
 
 Our third strategy to equip you for the work of the 
ministry is to provide places for you to give yourself away 
in love. 
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 Love…  so it must also be worship and must also be 
fellowship. If not, how are we to avoid becoming one more 
service organization  
 whose giving is really taking 
 that gives just to feel better about self 
 who pretends to love others 
    just to love the self 
    just to justify the self 
    just to glorify the self. 
 
 Ask a charity case.  
 That may look like love, but it feels like rape. 
 
 In other words, if the measure we give is the 
measure we get, then all of us bad stewards desperately 
need a new measure, and we need someone to give it on 
our behalf. I mean we need someone to enter the darkness 
and show us the light. But how could that someone show us 
the truth without making us run for the dark? How could 
God reveal Himself to us, without us thinking He is a hard 
man? 
 Well, what if God the Father got our attention 
through fear, but only so He could speak His word, like a 
seed dropped in fertile ground which dies but bears much 
fruit? I mean, what if He made Himself a steward, “took 
the form of a slave and gave all, emptied His very self for 
us?” 
 Well, you know what a bad steward looks like… 
cautious, conservative, fearful, and safe. What does a good 
steward look like? We advance all sorts of ideas, usually 
having to do with sound financial planning, individual 
retirement accounts, and maybe benevolent trusts. 
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 What does a good steward look like? Like this… 
 

[Peter shows a video clip from The Passion 
of the Christ… ] 
 
Jesus is shown on the cross surrendering His 
Spirit to the Father. 
 
The Father’s tear falls from heaven. 
 

He is the best steward, and He is the perfect slave.  
That slave is our Master, and we are His bride. 

 
 And on the night He was betrayed, He took bread, 
and He broke it saying, “This is my body, given to you. 
Take and eat. Do this in remembrance of me. And in the 
same manner after supper, He took the cup, and He said, 
“This is the cup of the new covenant in my blood, shed for 
the forgiveness of sins. Drink of it all of you in 
remembrance of me.” 
 And so, if you want Him, if you want Him… you 
know a slave is someone that must do something against 
their will, but not a bride. She wants to serve her Master. 
She wants to love her Groom. 
 Jesus said, “I no longer call you slaves, but friends.” 
He said it that night.  
 If you want Him, we invite you to come to the table, 
tear off a piece of the bread, dip it in the cups. Black cups 
are wine; purple cups are juice. They’re both blood. It’s the 
love of God poured out for you. Amen. 
 

***** 
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 So are you praising Him? Or do you still kind of 
have a little fear because of the stuff I said at the start of the 
sermon, a little shock that, gosh, maybe I’m not doing it 
exactly right, that God’s law is pretty intense? 
 So you think, “Well, I’m gonna go out of here, and 
I’m gonna get my act together.”  
 Don’t move out of that fear. That’s what I do so 
much of the time, and so I think this is what the Father 
would say to you if you came forward, maybe even if you 
didn’t. I think He would say to you,  
 

Son/Daughter, do not fear what people think 
of you. Do not even fear your own failure. 
Do not fear the evil one. Don’t fear death. 
Don’t you move out of a fear of death. Don’t 
you fear hurricanes. Don’t you fear loss. 
Don’t you fear your house burning down. 
Don’t fear that day that you breathe your last 
breath. I will tell you whom to fear. I AM 
bigger than all of them. You fear me. You 
fear only me! And now that I have your 
attention, you better hear my Word, I love 
you. I give my body and my blood to you. 
You ingested my broken body and my shed 
blood. I forgive you; I wash you; I cleanse 
you; I delight in you. I work all things 
together for our good, for you are my body. 
You are my children. You are my bride. I 
forgive you. I AM your Father, and I AM 
Love. No more fear. Now let me hold you. 
 

 You see, I think that when we really, really believe 
that, we’ll just drop talents like they weren’t even there. 
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We’ll give ourselves away like some kind of dance, like a 
great game, like a city of joy. And yeah, in this world it can 
hurt, but it turns into ecstasy. 
 So by way of benediction, believe the Gospel, and 
enter in to the joy of your Master. Amen. 
  

***** 
Relevant Texts and Quotations (from bulletin) 

And while they were going to buy, the bridegroom came, and those 
who were ready went in with him to the marriage feast, and the door 
was shut. Afterward the other virgins came also, saying, “Lord, lord, 
open to us.” But he answered, “Truly, I say to you, I do not know you.” 
Watch therefore, for you know neither the day nor the hour. For it will 
be like a man going on a journey, who called his servants and entrusted 
to them his property. To one he gave five talents, to another two, to 
another one, to each according to his ability. Then he went away. He 
who had received the five talents went at once and traded with them, 
and he made five talents more. So also he who had the two talents made 
two talents more. But he who had received the one talent went and dug 
in the ground and hid his master’s money. Now after a long time the 
master of those servants came and settled accounts with them. And he 
who had received the five talents came forward, bringing five talents 
more, saying, “Master, you delivered to me five talents; here I have 
made five talents more.” His master said to him, “Well done, good and 
faithful servant.  You have been faithful over a little; I will set you over 
much. Enter into the joy of your master.” And he also who had the two 
talents came forward, saying, “Master, you delivered to me two talents; 
here I have made two talents more.” His master said to him, “Well 
done, good and faithful servant. You have been faithful over a little; I 
will set you over much. Enter into the joy of your master.” 

Matthew 25:10-23 (ESV) 
 
Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly, teaching and admonishing 
one another in all wisdom, singing psalms and hymns and spiritual 
songs, with thankfulness in your hearts to God. And whatever you do, 
in word or deed, do everything in the name of the Lord Jesus, giving 
thanks to God the Father through him. . . . Whatever you do, work 
heartily, as for the Lord and not for men. 

Colossians 3:16-17, 3:23 (ESV) 
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And the King will answer them, “Truly, I say to you, as you did it to 
one of the least of these my brothers, you did it to me.” 

Matthew 25:40 (ESV) 
 
His master said to him, “Well done, good and faithful servant. You 
have been faithful over a little; I will set you over much. Enter into the 
joy of your master.” He also who had received the one talent came 
forward, saying, “Master, I knew you to be a hard man, reaping where 
you did not sow, and gathering where you scattered no seed, so I was 
afraid, and I went and hid your talent in the ground. Here you have 
what is yours.” 

Matthew 25:23-25 (ESV) 
 
The chief punishment of the liar is not so much that he is not believed 
as that he cannot believe. 

Kenneth Bailey 
 
 
 
There is a sense in which we cannot know the truth without first being 
made truthful. 

Will Willimon 
 
You give your mouth free rein for evil, and your tongue frames deceit. 
You sit and speak against your brother; you slander your own mother’s 
son. These things you have done, and I have been silent; you thought 
that I was one like yourself. But now I rebuke you and lay the charge 
before you. 

Psalm 50:19-21 (ESV) 
 
And the light shines in the darkness, and the darkness did not 
comprehend it. 

John 1:5 (NKJV) 
 
For with the judgment you pronounce you will be judged, and with the 
measure you use it will be measured to you. 

Matthew 7:2 (ESV) 
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Neither can one who wills the Good do so out of fear of punishment. In 
essence, this is the same thing as willing the Good for the sake of a 
reward. . . . True, fear deceptively offers to help us. It too offers to keep 
us on the right track. Yet one who strives in fear, never becomes God’s 
friend. Fear is a deceitful aid. It can sour your delight, make life 
arduous and miserable, make you old and decrepit; but it is never able 
to help you toward the Good. The Good will not tolerate any alien 
helper. Those who live in fear may indeed desire heaven but not for 
itself. They anxiously do what they really would rather not do, or at 
least what they have no pleasure in doing. Their satisfaction consists 
solely in avoiding, never gaining, something. What emptiness! They 
are blinded to the fact that the Good wants only that they humbly and 
gladly follow its beckoning. For the Good there exists no limitation. It 
contains the impetus of eternity and possesses the Infinite’s open road 
before it. Fear, on the other hand, is a dry nurse for the child—it has no 
milk. It is an anemic disciplinarian for the youth—it has no lasting 
beckoning power. Only one thing can help us to will the Good in truth: 
the Good itself. 

Soren Kierkegaard, Purity of Heart 
 
There is no fear in love, but perfect love casts out fear. For fear has to 
do with punishment, and whoever fears has not been perfected in love. 
We love because he first loved us. If anyone says, “I love God,” and 
hates his brother, he is a liar; for he who does not love his brother 
whom he has seen cannot love God whom he has not seen. 

1 John 4:18-20 (ESV) 
 
And he said to them, “Pay attention to what you hear: with the measure 
you use, it will be measured to you, and still more will be added to 
you.” 

Mark 4:24 (ESV) 
 
But his master answered him, “You wicked and slothful servant! You 
knew that I reap where I have not sowed and gather where I scattered 
no seed? Then you ought to have invested my money with the bankers, 
and at my coming I should have received what was my own with 
interest. So take the talent from him and give it to him who has the ten 
talents. For to everyone who has will more be given, and he will have 
an abundance. But from the one who has not, even what he has will be 
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taken away. And cast the worthless servant into the outer darkness. In 
that place there will be weeping and gnashing of teeth.” 

Matthew 25:26-30 (ESV) 
 
[There were] pies and tongues and pigeons and trifles and ices, and 
each Dwarf had a goblet of good wine in his right hand.  But it wasn’t 
much use.  They began eating and drinking greedily enough, but it was 
clear that they couldn’t taste it properly.  They thought they were eating 
and drinking only the sort of things you might find in a stable.  One 
said he was trying to eat hay and another said he had got a bit of an old 
turnip and a third said he’d found a raw cabbage leaf. And they raised 
golden goblets of rich red wine to their lips and said “Ugh! Fancy 
drinking dirty water out of a trough that a donkey’s been at! Never 
thought we'd come to this.” But very soon every Dwarf began 
suspecting that every other Dwarf had found something nicer than he 
had, and they started grabbing and snatching, and went on to 
quarreling, till in a few minutes there was a free fight and all the good 
food was smeared on their faces and clothes or trodden under foot. But 
when at last they sat down to nurse their black eyes and their bleeding 
noses, they all said, “Well, at any rate there’s no Humbug here. We 
haven’t let anyone take us in. The Dwarfs are for the Dwarfs.” ~ “You 
see,” said Aslan. “They will not let us help them.  They have chosen 
cunning instead of belief.  Their prison is only in their own minds, yet 
they are in that prison; and so afraid of being taken in that they cannot 
be taken out. But come, children. I have other work to do.” 

C. S. Lewis, The Last Battle  
 
But turning to them Jesus said, “Daughters of Jerusalem, do not weep 
for me, but weep for yourselves and for your children. For behold, the 
days are coming when they will say, ‘Blessed are the barren and the 
wombs that never bore and the breasts that never nursed!’ Then they 
will begin to say to the mountains, ‘Fall on us,’ and to the hills, ‘Cover 
us.’”  

Luke 23:28-30 (ESV) 
 
Then the kings of the earth and the great ones and the generals and the 
rich and the powerful, and everyone, slave and free, hid themselves in 
the caves and among the rocks of the mountains, calling to the 
mountains and rocks, “Fall on us and hide us from the face of him who 
is seated on the throne, and from the wrath of the Lamb.” 

Revelation 6:15-16 (ESV) 
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He is the image of the invisible God, the firstborn of all creation. For 
by him all things were created, in heaven and on earth, visible and 
invisible, whether thrones or dominions or rulers or authorities—all 
things were created through him and for him. And he is before all 
things, and in him all things hold together. And he is the head of the 
body, the church. He is the beginning, the firstborn from the dead, that 
in everything he might be preeminent. For in him all the fullness of 
God was pleased to dwell, and through him to reconcile to himself all 
things, whether on earth or in heaven, making peace by the blood of his 
cross. 

Colossians 1:15-20 (ESV) 
 
Then I looked, and behold, a white cloud, and seated on the cloud one 
like a son of man, with a golden crown on his head, and a sharp sickle 
in his hand. And another angel came out of the temple, calling with a 
loud voice to him who sat on the cloud, “Put in your sickle, and reap, 
for the hour to reap has come, for the harvest of the earth is fully ripe.” 

Revelation 14:14-15 (ESV) 
 

By this my Father is glorified, that you bear much fruit and so prove to 
be my disciples. As the Father has loved me, so have I loved you. 
Abide in my love. If you keep my commandments, you will abide in 
my love, just as I have kept my Father’s commandments and abide in 
his love. These things I have spoken to you, that my joy may be in you, 
and that your joy may be full. This is my commandment, that you love 
one another as I have loved you. Greater love has no one than this, that 
someone lays down his life for his friends. You are my friends if you 
do what I command you. No longer do I call you servants, for the 
servant does not know what his master is doing; but I have called you 
friends, for all that I have heard from my Father I have made known to 
you.  

John 15:8-15 (ESV) 
 
“Ah, equality!” said the Director. “We must talk of that some other 
time. Yes, we must all be guarded by equal rights from one another’s 
greed, because we are fallen. Just as we must all wear clothes for the 
same reason. But the naked body should be there underneath the 
clothes ripening for the day when we shall need them no longer. 
Equality is not the deepest thing, you know.” ~ “But surely in marriage 
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. . .?” ~ “Worse and worse,” said the Director. “Courtship knows 
nothing of it; nor does fruition. What has free companionship to do 
with that? Those who are enjoying something, or suffering something 
together, are companions. Those who enjoy or suffer one another, are 
not. Do you not know how bashful friendship is? Friends—comrades—
do not look at each other. Friendship would be ashamed . . .” ~ “I 
thought,” said Jane and stopped. ~ “I see,” said the Director. “It is not 
your fault. They never warned you. No one has ever told you that 
obedience—humility—is an erotic necessity.” 

C. S. Lewis, That Hideous Strength 
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