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First Scripture Reading Romans 14:1-12 
1Welcome those who are weak in faith, but not for the purpose of quarreling over 
opinions. 2Some believe in eating anything, while the weak eat only vegetables. 
3Those who eat must not despise those who abstain, and those who abstain must not 
pass judgment on those who eat; for God has welcomed them. 4Who are you to pass 
judgment on servants of another? It is before their own lord that they stand or fall. 
And they will be upheld, for the Lord is able to make them stand. 
 
5Some judge one day to be better than another, while others judge all days to be 
alike. Let all be fully convinced in their own minds. 6Those who observe the day, 
observe it in honor of the Lord. Also those who eat, eat in honor of the Lord, since 
they give thanks to God; while those who abstain, abstain in honor of the Lord and 
give thanks to God. 
 
7We do not live to ourselves, and we do not die to ourselves. 8If we live, we live to 
the Lord, and if we die, we die to the Lord; so then, whether we live or whether we 
die, we are the Lord’s. 9For to this end Christ died and lived again, so that he might 
be Lord of both the dead and the living. 
 
10Why do you pass judgment on your brother or sister? Or you, why do you despise 
your brother or sister? For we will all stand before the judgment seat of God. 11For 
it is written, 
     “As I live, says the Lord, every knee shall bow to me, 
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          and every tongue shall give praise to God.” 
12So then, each of us will be accountable to God. 
 

Here in this moment, I am supposed to read the second scripture.  But I have 
some things to say first and I don’t want you to be nervous that I forgot.  I want 
to take care of you.  Everybody okay?  Don’t worry.  The scripture is coming 
soon. 
 

O give me a home where the buffalo roam,  
And the deer and the antelope play. 
Where seldom is heard, a discouraging word, 
And the skies are not cloudy all day. 
 
Home, home on the range.   
Where the dear and the antelope play. 
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word 
And the skies are not cloudy all day. 

 
So last week, Jesus finished his remarks by saying, “Where two or three are 
gathered in my name, there I am in the midst of them.”   
 
It has been my experience.  Has it been yours?  That often, when two or three are 
gathered in Jesus name, there is disagreement.  Everyone wants to honor Jesus, 
to serve Jesus, to follow Jesus, but not everyone agrees on the best way to do that, 
and folks find themselves either judging or being judged.   
 
That’s why, as I was reading these passages we have this week, and last, I found 
myself humming that song…  

O Give Me a Home… 
….Where seldom is heard, a discouraging word 
... and the skies are not cloudy all day. 

In such a place there would be no disagreement or judgement, no one to offend 
or to be offended by.  In such a place, Peter would not have to ask the question 
he poses to Jesus in our Gospel lesson today. 
 



It’s almost time to hear the story, but before we do, I want you to really hear it, 
so I want to give you a brief first century economics lesson.  In the story, you will 
hear about two units of money.  One is a talent and the other is a denarii.  Bible 
scholar, William Barclay, provides a helpful illustration to illuminate the contrast 
between the debts described in Jesus’ story.  If you were to convert the sums of 
each unit that we hear about in the parable, 10,000 talents, and 100 denari into 
into pennies, here is how they would compare: 
 

You would pack your 10,000 talents worth of pennies into bags until each 
bag weighed 60 pounds.  You would need 8600 bags.  Then you give those 
bags each to a person and lined them up in a socially distant line of 6 ft 
apart. Your line would stretch 10 miles. 
 
If you pack your 100 denarii worth of pennies into penny rollers, of 50c 
each, you would have 20 rolls. $10.  Pocket change. 
 

Ok.  Now, I think we are ready to hear Jesus’ story with informed ears.  Let us 
listen to Gods word for the church, God’s word for us, God’s word for you, God’s 
word for me, from Matthew 18: 21-35. 

 
 

  



Second Scripture Reading Matthew 18:21-35 
21Then Peter came and said to him,  
“Lord, if another member of the church sins against me, how often should I forgive?  
As many as seven times?”  
22Jesus said to him, “Not seven times, but, I tell you, seventy-seven times. 
 
23“For this reason the kingdom of heaven  
may be compared to a king who wished to settle accounts with his slaves.  
24When he began the reckoning,  
one who owed him ten thousand talents was brought to him.  
25and, as he could not pay, his lord ordered him to be sold,  
together with his wife and children and all his possessions,  
and payment to be made.  
 
26So the slave fell on his knees before him, saying,  
‘Have patience with me, and I will pay you everything.’  
27And out of pity for him, the lord of that slave released him and forgave him the 
debt.  
 
28But that same slave, as he went out,  
came upon one of his fellow slaves who owed him a hundred denarii;  
and seizing him by the throat, he said, ‘Pay what you owe.’  
 
29Then his fellow slave fell down and pleaded with him,  
‘Have patience with me, and I will pay you.’  
 
30But he refused;  
then he went and threw him into prison until he would pay the debt.  
 
31When his fellow slaves saw what had happened, they were greatly distressed,  
and they went and reported to their lord all that had taken place.  
 
32Then his lord summoned him and said to him,  
‘You wicked slave! I forgave you all that debt because you pleaded with me.  
33Should you not have had mercy on your fellow slave, as I had mercy on you?’  



34And in anger his lord handed him over to be tortured until he would pay his entire 
debt.  
35So my heavenly Father will also do to every one of you,  
if you do not forgive your brother or sister from your heart.” 
 

This is the Word of the Lord.  
Thanks be to God. 

 
Sermon Rev. Caroline V. Dennis 
 

“Open Hearted” 
“Lord, if another member of the church sins against me,  

how often should I forgive?” 
Matthew 18:21 

 
Let us pray.  May the words of my mouth and the meditations of our hearts be 
acceptable in your sight, our Rock and our Redeemer. 
 
Peter thought he had figured Jesus out!   
 
When he comes to Jesus with his question, “How many times must I forgive a 
member of this new beloved community you are gathering around you Jesus?  As 
many as seven times?”   
 
You see, the rabbis have said that one might forgive 3 times, but not four.   
I’m given to understand they take this wisdom from the first chapters of Amos  
where it seems that God forgives the nations for offenses three times, but not four,  
and one should not try to out do God.  So, if God only forgives three times, who are 
we to forgive more? 
 
But Peter is beginning to understand through his association with Jesus, the wideness 
of God’s mercy.  So Peter multiplies the prevailing wisdom by two and adds one 
more for good measure.   
 
“No…” Jesus says… “Not seven times Peter, but I tell you, seventy-seven times.” 



And then he tells a story that lets Peter know that we could never outdo God when 
it comes to forgiving debts.   
 
I have such great sadness for the slave in this story.  He is summoned before the king 
who he owes more than he could ever hope to pay.  Even if he, his wife, his children, 
and all his possessions were to be sold, the sum would come no where near the sum 
he owed.  And yet he falls on his knees begging, not for the debt to be forgiven, but 
simply for the patience of the king, while he tries to work off this burden.  I think he 
has no idea how much he owes.   There is no way, in 100 lifetimes that he could 
repay such a sum. 
 
And so when the king wipes the slate clean, the man does not realize just how free 
he is, how great a weight has been lifted from his shoulders.  He does not even pause 
to say, “Thank you.” 
 
No sooner is he out the door than he spies a fellow slave who owed him a trifling 
sum in comparison to the sum that had just been forgiven him.  His heart is not filled 
with amazement at the kings mercy, but is filled rather with judgement against his 
fellow.   
 
This slave missed it.  He was unchanged by his encounter with the king.  Unmoved 
by the mercy that had been shown to him. Rather than grabbing the next person he 
saw and saying, “let me tell you what just happened to me!”  he grabs the next person 
he sees and says, “you owe me, buddy!” 
 
Can you believe this fellow? 
 
Sadly I can, because too often the fellow is me.  I devote way too much of my 
thinking time to critiquing the behavior and choices of my neighbors, family 
members, and friends, even people at the grocery storeallowing minor differences,  
disagreements, or offenses to build a dividing wall between us.   
 
When these judgey thoughts loom large they leave me precious little room for 
wallowing in the wonder of God’s mercy.  I see the world as dark and threatening 
rather than warm and welcoming. 



 
I think Paul was seeing this sort of thing growing in the church to which he was 
writing.  Each person was seeking to honor God but doing it in their own way.  Some 
were feasting, some were fasting.  Some restricted their diets.  Others delighted in 
bountiful blessings.  Some devoted one day to God, some devoted all days to God.  
But somehow, their focus had moved from God to these trifling disagreements, and 
they missed the point all together.   
 
So what happens if we stop where the wicked slave did not?  
What if we ponder the enormity of our debt to God?   
For all we have, all we are, all we hope to be, we owe to God alone.   
For that beautiful smile, and those sparkling eyes.   
For the juice running down our chin as we bite into a tomato sandwich,  
For the crisp crunch of a fall apple and the rainbow moment after the storm.   
For the hands that have held you and the hope that is within you.   
For the life we share in Christ.   
For the burden of sin that has been lifted from our shoulders.   
God gives and gives and gives, and expects so little in return,  
except that we love one another as he has loved us.   
That we forgive one another as he has forgiven us. 
 
When we gathered with the worship team on Thursday to prepare for today, Nickie 
Murphy, who already offers us so much to us by freely sharing her beautiful gift of 
song, shared this memory sparked by today’s scripture: 
 

“My mama,” Nickie said, “had a plastic box that was shaped like a loaf of 
bread. Inside the "sliced" top, there was a stack of cards that had a daily 
thought/inspiration.  It was called "Daily Bread," and it was always on the 
kitchen table.  The only card I remember was this:” 
 
"Go give to the needy sweet charity's bread, for giving is living," the angel 
said.  "And must I be giving again and again?" my peevish and pitiless answer 
ran.  "Oh, no," said the angel, piercing me through, "just give 'til the Master 
stops giving to you." 

 



Of all the “slices of bread” in the box, this is the one Nickie remembered.  Perhaps 
it is the most important one to remember, because in Nickie’s words, “it speaks 
exactly to what Jesus instructs us to do with physical bread and spiritual bread.  And 
it's not enough to do it just once.  Jesus gives to us all the time….”  
 
And so, we also must keep on giving, and forgiving…  
 
Most especially in the family of God, where perhaps it is most difficult,  
because the stakes seem so high, and we are siblings after all.  And where two or 
three of us are gathered, there is bound to be a disagreement.   
 
But the world who is looking for God, is looking to us who have encountered his 
mercy and grace, to show it to one another.  If we did, perhaps the story would go 
like this: 
 
There was a king who wished to settle accounts with his slaves.  When he began the 
reckoning, one who owed him more than the eye could see, a debt that stretched 
beyond the horizon, was brought to him.  As he was unable to pay the debt, and he 
knew it, he fell on his knees and begged for mercy for the weight of the debt was 
overwhelming.  Then the king reach down, and lifted him up, saying, “beloved, you 
owe me nothing…. Nothing.”  And again, the slave found himself on his knees, 
overwhelmed with wonder and gratitude.   
 
As he departed from that place, he saw one of his fellow slaves, and grabbed him by 
the shoulders, looked him in the eyes and said, “you will not believe what just 
happened!” And then he relayed the story to his friend.  And his friend, said, “yes, 
that is just the way it happened to me!”  And then the two of them looked at the 
accounts they had against one another, and agreed, “if the king, to whom we have 
owed so much, has forgiven us so much, could we not forgive one another these 
trifling things?” 
 
And when the other slaves saw it, they were greatly inspired, so they went and told 
the king, who with a crinkle in his eye and a smile spread across his face, thought to 
himself, “the sacrifice had been worth it.” 
 



Friends, I invite you to spend and enormous amount of time each day wallowing in 
the wonder of God’s mercy toward you, and when you step out into the world, I dare 
you to try to bless one another as you have been blessed, forgive one another as you 
have been forgiven, love one another as you have been loved.   
 
For one day we hope that we may sing,  
 

God gave us a home, where all freely roam. 
Where enemies kneel down and pray. 
And often is heard an encouraging word 
And the king is delighted always. 
Home, home in the Lord. 
Where enemies kneel down and pray. 
And often is heard an encouraging word 
And the king is delighted always. 

 
May God’s mercy renew you each morning,  
for this marvelous work to which we have been called,  
to tell and to live the good news, “in Jesus Christ, we have been forgiven!”   
 
Rev. Caroline V. Dennis, pastor 
cvdennis.wpcgwd@gmail.com 
(317)777-1487 (cell) 
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