
Sermon for 10.8.17 “Generous Sharing” Faith Lutheran Church 

 

Texts: 2 Corinthians 8:1-7, Matthew 20:1-16   

 Each week during our Stewardship Focus month we’ll be having part of the Macedonian 

story, so that’s a given; but some of you may have recognized that our gospel text today is one 

we had not too long ago as well.  I just barely touched on it that Sunday because I knew I wanted 

to pull it out again for this service on stewardship, because there’s something there that I really 

wanted to explore with you.  It’s in that line near the end of the text where the landowner says to 

the grumbling workers: “Or are you envious because I am generous?”   
 Are you envious because God is generous?  As I was thinking of that I was trying to hear 

what it might be asking.  I mean, it’s a different question than, “Are you jealous of the stuff I’ve 

given to others?”  It’s different than asking “Are you coveting the things I’ve given to them?”  I 

hear it more as saying, “Are you wishing you could be as generous as I am?  Are you that eager 

to be more like me?” And that really made me stop and wonder... 

 No... I don’t think those workers were envious of the landowner for being generous.  I 

think they just wanted the same stuff those other workers got... only more of it... much more.  

They were envious of the stuff that was given, not the giver.  But wouldn’t that be cool if they 

were?  Wouldn’t that be something if we all were? 

 Imagine a world where people were envious of God’s generosity.  Imagine a world where 

the common folks like you and me were more concerned with being generous like God is 

generous than being rich like ol’ so-and-so is rich.  Imagine how that might impact our world. 

 Think what it would be like if—instead of people rushing to accumulate a bunch of stuff 

they felt passionately driven to just share their stuff with those in need.  Think what our world 

would be like if instead of people looking at others as a bunch of suckers waiting to be relieved 

of their “stuff” we were looking at one another with an eye to spotting those in need so we could 

be the first in line to share our resources with them.  What would it be like to live in communities 

that had to turn potential donors away because everyone had caught the generosity bug? 

 Paul says that the Macedonians—in spite of their terrible circumstances and extreme 

poverty—were begging him for the opportunity to share in the collection he was taking for those 

in need back in Jerusalem.  They were begging him...  and I’m trying to get my head around that.  

I mean, I love you people—each and every one of you... you don’t even know—but the day I 

hear you all begging to up your pledges is the day I’ll be reaching for my heart like Fred Sanford 

and crying out, “This is it, Elizabeth, It’s the big one, I’m coming to you now.”   

 That’s not how we give, that’s not how we feel, that’s not how we flow—or maybe I 

should just speak for myself: it’s certainly not how I flow.  I give solemnly.  I give cautiously.  I 

give reservedly... truth be told: I give a bit begrudgingly.  I give out of my excess... I give away 

that which I don’t seriously think I’ll miss.  Anybody with me on this one, or is it just me?   

 I don’t envy God’s generosity.  I guess maybe sometimes I envy God’s power, God’s 

might, God’s status... but not God’s generosity.  And I think that’s a real shame.  Not just for me, 

but for many of us.  Paul writes that we are to be imitators of him as he is an imitator of Christ.  

And in another place he writes that we are to “be imitators of God as beloved children.”  Look at 

who our God is and imagine yourself imitating God in those attributes of selflessness, and 

sacrifice, and generosity and mercy.  Can you even imagine what our world would be like if we 

envied God for those attributes?  Can you imagine wiping out hunger and working together to 

end war and funding cures for every known disease and giving those cures away free of charge 

to those in need.   

 Imagine us taking on the generosity of our God.  Not just the level of God’s generosity, 

but the quality of God’s generosity... Not just that we’d give abundantly, but that we’d give 
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wisely and compassionately and humbly, and in a manner that would stir the other’s soul and 

give them true hope... can you imagine that? 

 And I was thinking about something else this week too... I was reading about the 

principles of giving based on the story of the generosity of the Macedonians, and one of the 

writers talked of pairing the concepts of generosity with sharing... And at first I kept reading the 

two words as almost synonymous.  It seemed like being generous was just another way to say 

that we share with others.  But then I started really looking at this idea of sharing and what I 

caught on was this passage in Isaiah where we’re exhorted not just to fast and pray and put on 

our worship-faces for God.  But to live in ways that bring God’s attributes to life here on earth.  

To loose the bonds of injustice, and set people free from oppression, and to: “share your bread 

with the hungry, and bring the homeless poor into your house; when you see the naked, to cover 

them, and not to hide yourself from your own kin.”  

 And there’s something about the way that’s worded that drew me to really consider the 

kind of sharing God calls us to.  It’s not just giving part of our stuff away—although that’s 

certainly part of it.  It’s about actually sharing it with them... There’s something here about really 

being present with those in need. Speaking to them, sitting at the table with them, not hiding 

from them. 

 And that really convicted me, because all too often I use my check book as a way of 

insulating myself from actually having to be present with those in need.  Do you know what I 

mean?  It’s like writing that check assuages my conscience and lets me think, “Okay, now I’ve 

done it.  Now I’ve helped those folks, now I can sit back down in my comfy chair and watch 

whatever is on TV without feeling any guilt.  Now I don’t have to get close to the people who are 

hurting, the people who may have suffered and may want to tell me their sad stories.  Now I 

don’t have to hear those stories and try to sort out who has legitimate needs and who might be 

trying to con me out of my money.   

 Now I don’t have to be vulnerable.  Now I don’t have to recognize that the pain is 

ongoing, the need is constant, the problem wasn’t just magically solved when I sent in my twenty 

bucks.  Now I can keep my distance, hide behind my wallet and pretend that I’ve done my bit... 

when perhaps “my bit” was actually to be present from the start.  Maybe “my bit” was to be as 

present with them as God chose to be present with us in the person of Christ Jesus. 

 Again, that’s our guide... we are to imitate our God like beloved children.  So how did 

God share with us?  God came in the person of Jesus, and he lived among us.  He was present 

with the sick and the poor and the needy.  He lived with them and looked them in the eye.  He 

touched them, listened to them, taught them, searched them out... He suffered not just for them, 

but he also suffered with them.  He endured them, cured them, he forgave them and he died for 

them and then he came back for them. 

 And he promised to be with them always... to be with them.  And I know that in a 

spiritual way God is always with even the least of these.  But I wonder if part of the plan might 

not have been that we would be with them in a very physical sense so that he could be with 

them—spiritually—through us. 

 We have that slogan in the ELCA: “God’s work, our hands.”  I wonder if in a way it can 

also be “God’s presence, our lives.”  I know that’s not the only way God can be present... but 

maybe that’s a part of it... maybe we’re a part of it. 

 My prayer for today is that we would be willing to step up to the line when opportunities 

present themselves.  That we would not only be generous in sharing our stuff, but that we would 

be imitators of God through Christ in the way we share even our lives with others.  Through the 

power of the spirit, and only and always to the glory of our God.  Amen. 
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