Luke 6:43-49 THE HOUSE THAT MERCY BUILT 11/18/07

Introduction:
A. lllus.: Kent Hughes writes, [Luke, Vol 1, p.229]

Several years ago one of my wife’s friends took a missionary furlough with her husband and family after an
unusually tiring stint of service. She had been looking forward to this time with great anticipation. For the first
time she was going to have a place of her own, a new, large townhouse-styled apartment with a patio. She is
very creative and made the patio the focus of her decoration.

After a few months some new neighbors moved in. The word to describe them would be coarse. There was
loud music day and night along with a constant flow of obscenities. They urinated in the front yard in broad
daylight. They totally disrupted her peace. She could see nothing good in them.

She asked the Lord to help her be more loving, but all she got back [from her neighbors] was disgust and
rejection. The crisis came when she returned home to discover that her neighbors’ children had sprayed orange
paint all over her beautiful patio—the walls, the floors—everything! She was distraught and furious. She tried to
pray but found herself crying out, “| cannot love them. | hate them!”

So what should she do? What would you do?
B. We have been studying Jesus’ sermon to his disciples in Luke 6. I’ve told you that this is a sermon about
the kind of mercy—this superior kind of love—that Jesus expects his disciples to show. The theme is in
v.36,“ Be mer ci ful , just THosndegstand todayFs aatsdyeawe reallyshaverego c i f
back through this sermon once more.
Jesus began his sermon with the beatitudes—the blessings and the woes in vv.20-26. We listen—
“Bl essed are you who ar e p oMestrokécorrchinyaodinodsandsays t h
“Wow! That " sThenim avl27ffyesugteachad us how we must respond to our enemies—
the really difficult people in our lives. He tells us to extend the long arm of mercy to them, as bad as
theyare:®* Don"t judge them, we nt'he m,onawaiimeniishedtn, t d otr
Jesussays,” Go gi ve that andteporyin. dAmdiwhen weramene Hach weke glassy-
eyed, and defeated and shell-shocked. And Jesus asks,” So how"s that ,loving
youARlwesay,” Not t oo wel |l . Th aobJesusdraws us theke ltwp picturesahat! | vy
have much in common. Listen to vv.43-49...
C. I have a great concern that we are not very good at understanding our own souls—how they work, how
they’re shaped by life and Christ. This text takes us into our souls. The first picture, in v.45, says,“ T h e
good man brings good things out of the good stored up in his heart. 'In the second story the obedient
disciple is like a man “ who dug down deep and laid the foundation on rock. That, too, is soul
language, the part of us that is below the surface. That’s my interest this morning. How is good stored up
in our hearts, how is a foundation laid deep within us?

Let’s begin with that first picture of the two kinds of trees—two Kinds of people. One kind is fruitful. The
product of their lives is nourishing and pleasant and appealing to others. The other kind bears bad fruit, or no
fruit at all except briars and thorns. Prickly people, dangerous and hurtful. Both kinds of tree-people look fine
till trouble pays a visit to the garden. Then you find out what’sinaperson: “ For out of the ovV
heart his mouth speaks.” To put it plainly, we go along in life as our neighbors do, but then some uninvited
crisis crashes through the front door. No time to prepare. No time to go shopping for niceness. What we have
stored up in our hearts is what we will bring out to serve.
In Jesus’ sermon his focus is on our enemies as the unwelcome intruders. They crowd in on us, intimidate
us, hurt us, take what is precious to us. And what we do in response—what we say—reveals what we’ve stored
up in our hearts.
Hlus.: I was listening to the radio this week and someone was talking about a coach who said, “ | can te
my playerswhatto do but | can®t get do wmsailifacoachhJesussolvedthaa r t s
problem. Before Jesus teaches us what to do he gets down in our hearts and changes us. That’s the only way we
can do what he teaches us. We can begin life as a thornbush and be born again as a fig tree. But here’s what we
must do:




I. TOBE FRUITFUL AS JESUSODISCIPLES WE MUST STORE UP GOOD IN OUR HEARTS (6:43-45)

A. Go back to the blessings of vv.20-23. We store up good by positioning our hearts for God’s blessings
(vv.20-23). Jesus said in vwv.20-23, “Blessedar e you who are poor, hungr
Blessed! Holy and wonderful benefits come to us when we come to God in these ways. We* st or e u |
these benefits in our hearts now and eternity. Actually, “ s t o’ neay not pe quite as vivid a translation
as Jesus’ meant. The idea here is a treasure house—Fort Knox. Twice in this passage Jesus says,“ g r e a t
I S Yy our That's tweautrethousé language. So how do we do that?

1. “Blessed ar e ,fomoyours iwthekingdom ef Gau.d Since I’ve been preaching on this
have you had occasion to actually try to do what Jesus has said with a difficult person in your life? If
you have, as | said a moment ago, you probably realized how few resources you have within to be
the kind of person Jesus expects you to be. A difficult person creates enough turmoil, and then | have
to try to obey Jesus and it really does a number on me! Jesus commands us to act completely counter
to our instincts. He expects us trust what he’s told us about the dignity of cross-bearing, of humility
and suffering. He expects us to submit to injustice—even to reward it—trusting that God will see
that in the end justice will prevail. When I’ve faced those situations with Jesus’ commands hanging
over my head | have felt really helpless, really... poor. And that’s what we pray out to God.

But this is where the blessings are stored up in our hearts. We begin to take stock of the
privileges of our citizenship in the kingdom of God. My Father cares. He will give me strength in my
weakness, and wisdom in my confusion. My honor is in being his child, and isn’t dependent on what
my enemy thinks of me. He gives me mighty promises and fortifies my faith. And those realizations
are stored deep inside me.

2. “ B lsed &re you who hunger now, for you will be satisfied.” I have found myself praying,“ L or d,
wantt o be righteous I'®humry tobandke lifd’sthardestgshings and most me .
difficult people righteously, aren’t you? But when I reach deep inside for the will and the wisdom
there’s not enough there. “ O L olhade,prayed,“ | “ | | o kihdwf righteotisnegs i yious
feed it to me on a platter, if you put a baby bottle in my mouth. The only way | can be righteous is if |
swallow i t It i$n’t only that I hunger to do the right thing, I also hunger for righteous heart—for
peace, joy, patience, gentleness. I'm hungry for righteousness that goes that deep, aren’t you?

But this is where the blessings are stored up in our hearts. Painstakingly in these hard times,
God feeds us righteousness as a hospital patient fed through a straw, till we find our inner strength
growing in the nourishment of mercy and humility, grace and joy and peace. Those qualities, those
lessons, are stored in me.

3. “ Messed are you who weep now, for you will laugh.” If you’ve faced one of these situations with a
real person, | suspect like me you have ached and even wept, not just over the pain of what that
person is doing to you, but over your own weaknesses, over our weaknesses and sinful reactions. It
breaks my heart to be like this.

But this is where the blessings are stored up in our hearts. For God meets these tears by
changing us within. And like old Sarah discovering she could bear a baby, we laugh at the incredible
blessing of what is being born in us.

4. Bl essed are you who are hated, e Xhewodddatkksa, i ns
good game but for all their professed admiration of Jesus’ teaching, they never want anything to do
with his cross on their shoulders nor Jesus as Lord. When we are devoted to Jesus, it will inevitably
get us into trouble somewhere. And the pain of that will force us deeper into life with Christ.

And this is where the blessings are stored up in our hearts. Jesus becomes so precious when
Jesus is all we have, when we have borne abuse for his sake. Plus we gain the confidence that we are
kin with the saints, the prophets and the martyrs. All treasured up within.

Rev. 22 says that in heaven there are trees of life, yielding life-giving fruit every month of the year.

Jesus is telling us here that when his disciples® st or e up g o owle prbdoce lifekgieingr h e a

fruit here and now, giving the lost people around us an appetizer of those heavenly trees in this barren

world world. Maybe some will want more.
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B. This whole process happens through the introspective process of prayer, mixed into the painful work of
loving our enemies. You have to pray these things out, and it may take awhile! Like a line of heavily
laden workmen descending steep steps, our sweating, weeping prayers bear these treasures of the
gospel—the riches of Jesus—deep into the vaults of our hearts. 1llus.: Let me tell you the rest of the

story about the woman with the terrible neighbors:

Knowing she had to deal with the sin in her heart, she began to converse with the Lord in her inner being,
and a Scripture came to mind: “And beyond all these things put on love, which is the perfect bond of unity” (Col.
3:14 NASB). In her heart she questioned, “Lord, how do | put on love?” The only way she could picture it was like
putting on a coat. So that is what she determined to do—she chose to wrap herself in the love of God! As a
result she began to experience a deeper life of Christ within her.

She made a list of what she would do if she really loved her exasperating neighbors, then did what she had
listed. She baked cookies, she offered to baby-sit for free, she invited the mother over for coffee—and the most
beautiful thing happened! She began to know and understand them. She began to see that they were living
under tremendous pressures. She began to love her “enemies.” She did good to them. She lent to them without
expecting anything back.

The day came when they moved—and she wept! An unnatural, unconventional love and captured her heart—
a supernatural love—the love of Jesus.

Like Jesussaid,” The good per son b regoodsoredymiohis hearti’i ngs owut

In some ways the next story about the two builders makes some of the same points, but let me show you what
stands out distinctly.
Il. TOBE ROCK SOLID AS JESUSODISCIPLES WE MUST PRACTICE WHAT HE PREACHES (6:46-49)

A. Here’s something we forget: Every person builds his or her life on a floodplain. Illus.: Years ago we
lived at 1156 Deerfield Rd., a little brick house right next to a little river. The channel for that creek was
so deep and overgrown that | had never actually seen water in it. But one night in 1983 that creek
flooded. It rained 8” in one night. When | looked out the window at 6 a.m. our house was an island. Cars
floated in the parking lot across the street. That was when | learned what a floodplain is. It is the plain
beside a river that will inevitably flood if the river rises. Jesus is saying here that everyone—every
disciple—lives on a floodplain.

Sooner or later the waters will rise and the torrents will come. The flood comes as a death in the
family, a crash of the market, a layoff at work, a prodigal child, a destructive tumble to sin, some
torment of body or mind. That flood sweeps in, usually overnight, and beats upon the house of life
we’ve built, pounding till the timbers creek, roaring so that we can’t hear ourselves think, putting more
pressure on the structure of our life than we every thought it would have to bear. That’s life on the
floodplain and we all live on a floodplain.

B. Listening to Jesus does not make us strong enough for life’s destructive floods (v.49). Church
attendance, sermons, studying theology, isn’t ultimately of much use unless obedience puts a strong
foundation under our lives. Notice this: the catastrophe in this story is not the flood. It is the collapse
of the house. The catastrophe is when people under pressure crumble on the inside, when the internal
structure of their lives is washed away.

Hearing Jesus without doing what he says lulls us into thinking that we’re safer than we are. We go
to church, sing “On Christ the Solid Rock I Stand,” listen attentively to the sermons, serve in some way
perhaps. Andwe feel* saf e and s e c urBetifthereda no regulad wrestlingavithms .~
obedience—especially to these hard commands of Jesus—there is no foundation.

One thing I’ve seen firsthand: It is too late to lay a foundation once the flood starts. When disaster
hits your life you can—and probably will—pray and look for verses of comfort in your Bible. God in his
mercy will respond to prayers of repentance and faith. But you will be shaken. You will likely blame or
doubt or rebel. Your anxiety or anger will be unchecked. Because you didn’t lay a foundation.

C. Just as we’ve talked about earlier, doing what Jesus teaches us, both the inner work of prayer and the
outward work of obedience, sets a deep and strong foundation beneath our lives. Illus.: After Hurricane
Andrew devastated southern Florida a few years ago CNN did a follow-up, interviewing people about
the repair of their houses, hassles with insurance, etc. The reporter stopped to talk to a man cutting grass
infrontof hishouse.® How | ong di d i t hewas dsked. “yRaib u helreplige’d Miy | d 7
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house was onl y Tlkekepodehatkédy Hdbavma ge d .h"at possi bl e w
homes wer e Thkmateplimlydd?ust foll owed the Florida
use a 2x6, | used a 2x6. If it said to use a certain size nail, 1 did. | was told by the building inspector that

if I followed the code, my house could withstand a hurricane. I guess no one else around here followed

t he cug Esus” words are like a spiritual building code. But they are only useful if followed.

. Brothers and sisters, somewhere in your life there are difficult people. Apply yourself to obeying this

sermon of Jesus. Do not just put up with these people. Do not try to ignore them. Don’t tell them where

to get off. Love them, do good to them, bless them, pray for them. It is how Christians put the grace of

Jesus into full view of sinners. But that agonizing inner process we must go through to obey Jesus builds

a treasure of godliness deep into our lives. Whether the difficult people around us ever respond, ever

realize how close they have come to Jesus, you and | will be rich. Great is your reward! How did that

story about the lady with the terrible neighbors end?
The day came when they moved—and she wept! An unnatural, unconventional love and captured her heart—a
supernatural love—the love of Jesus.




