Giving to God Series—2009
Giving as Worship
I. Introduction

Today we begin a four-week series on John Allen Powell’s book, Giving to God.  This book is filled with a lot of gems that will help us answer the question: “What does God want from us?”
For example, in the chapter this week, “Giving as Worship”, he envisions a young man returning from the florist and carrying a bouquet of flowers on two different occasions.  The first time  is an absolutely miserable experience for him; his mom sent him on the errand, he didn’t’ want to go, and now he feels like the whole town is looking at him as though he were a sissy carrying flowers.

The second time, however, is a different story.  He bought the flowers, paid for them himself with his own money to give to the young woman he fell in love with.  And either he doesn’t see people looking at him, or he just doesn’t care because his mind is already focusing on the moment he is going to give them to her.

Giving an offering at worship, argues Powell, is supposed to be more like the second experience, not the first.  There are times when we need to give to do our fair share to keep the church’s ministries running.  But if we never let ourselves experience the second kind of giving, giving as an act of love and worship, we are missing out.
II. The woman’s gift to Jesus
Opening
The woman we met in the gospel story gave her gift to Jesus as an act of love and worship.  Gifts born of love can often be extravagant gifts.  It certainly seemed to be the case with her.  Perfumed ointment worth an entire year’s wages?  Extravagant!

Wasteful or worshipful?
At least one of the disciples thought it was extravagantly wasteful.  Judas was the treasurer for the group; he managed the donations that people gave to Jesus to either buy food for the group or give to those in need.  I think his part in the ministry made sense to him.

What didn’t make sense was when this gift worth a year’s wages—and just pause for a moment what that would mean for you in dollars and cents—when this gift was wasted on Jesus who didn’t need it.  And particularly stinging was that Jesus didn’t rebuke the woman for her wastefulness, but rebuked him, implying she loved Jesus, and obviously Judas did not.  He stormed out of the house—disillusioned because it seemed not even Jesus understood what was important, and from there went to the chief priests to plan his betrayal of Jesus.
Closing
But it was Judas who didn’t understand.  It was Holy Week.  Jesus knew the cross was waiting.  Maybe he knew that he was not going to be given a proper burial… there wouldn’t be time to buy the spices, the perfumed ointments.  He would die and be buried without any of that.  He called the woman’s gift an anointing for his burial, and I think the gift and the love behind it brought him great comfort. 
III. Putting you in the story
Opening
My mom loved stories that involved time travel, and I confess that one of my favorite daydreams is to imagine what it would be like to go back in time.  So I want you to pretend that you are going to have the chance to go back in time to Jerusalem to the week before Jesus’ death.  You have a week to prepare to figure out what you are going to do there.

Thinking of a gift
You are going to be the only other one in Jerusalem besides Jesus to know what was about to happen.  Your first instinct might be to find a way to protect him, to change the course of events so that he could be saved from death on the cross.  But then you realize that it is not Jesus’ desire or intention to have you prevent what was going to happen even if you could.  He is in Jerusalem for that very purpose.
Maybe you are just going to have to be content to being an observer, paying attention to every detail so that you can come back and write down what you saw and share the story.  But wait!  There is a greater opportunity here.  You could be that woman!  You would have the chance to give a gift to your Lord and Friend, and the Savior of us all… a gift that told him how much you love him.  It could be your gift that would strengthen him for what he was about to go through. 
Extravagant love, extravagant gifts
What would you buy?  And how much would you be willing to spend?  You have only one shot at this.  And that’s when it hits you… nothing is too much.  Money and things are immaterial.  You could sell you’re your house, liquidate all your assets if it enabled you to get the one gift you could bring back in time and give to Jesus to let him know how much his love has done you, and how much you love him for it.  
Were the whole realm of nature mine

That were an offering far too small

Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my life, my soul, my all!
Closing
Savor for a moment what giving that gift to Jesus would feel like.  Imagine his eyes meeting yours, knowing who you were, and where you came from, and what this gift cost you, and that you did for him.  That feeling is what giving as an act of worship feels like.
IV. Conclusion 
We serve a Risen and Living Lord.  It certainly pleases him when we give to support the ministry here because we feel compelled to give our fair share.  But don’t miss out by giving only because you have to or should; discover what it feels like to give because you want to… because you love this Jesus who went to the cross for you... because you love this Jesus whose love for you will never fail.  Amen.
