Dinner with a Dead Guy

John 12:1-8

There is a recklessness at the heart of worship that exceeds reason and offends cynics.  
1. Miracle
Death Knell
A couple of years ago a young couple eagerly anticipated the arrival of triplets.  The pregnancy had been so difficult and the babies were born extremely premature.  It was touch and go.  We prayed, called others, had hundreds of people across the country crying out to God as Levi, Isaac and Ayden fought for life.

Levi’s condition began to deteriorate.  We begged the Lord to intervene but they just couldn’t get enough oxygen into his blood.  He fought and struggled—I prayed the name of Jesus over him, sang Jesus Loves Me held my hand over his paper-thin skin.
Everybody did everything that could be done.

And Levi died.

The poor young mom was in a daze from the delivery and the dad had to ride it out alone—naming the baby before he died.

But he was gone.

The other guys had a rough go—but they’re doing fine now.  They call me Grandpa Vic. [image: image5.jpg]DANGER

IT IS HELL
WITHOUT
JESUS





Those parents, and the grandparents would have given anything to save Levi. As we stood around the mom’s bed, grandfather holding the tiny body I remember him praying:  “Though our hearts be breaking, yet we will serve the Lord” b/o

The One

The prayers had been offered, the plea to Jesus made, but he hadn’t come and Lazarus had died.  But that wasn’t the end of him. [image: image2.jpg]


 Jesus did come (seemingly late) now the dead man was alive.
And now, the party.
It’s always good to celebrate Jesus’ great love and power. Because Jesus is at the party it’s a big deal.  Because Lazarus (the formerly dead guy) is there it’s an especially big deal.

The impact of Lazarus’ resurrection from the dead was so far reaching that the religious cops want to kill him again.  Too many people are hearing about him and then putting their faith in Jesus.  b/o
What do you say to a God like this?
This dinner that Martha had orchestrated—it was a fitting honor—yet so completely inadequate to convey the profound adoration she had for the savior. Yet in her heart Mary had to give praise to Jesus. 
Oblivious to all but her Lord and His mercy she takes her package and crosses the room and makes an utter and complete fool of herself. 
2. Mary
What Mary does is so absolutely ridiculous, so preposterously extravagant, that everyone in the room freezes mid motion.  She is lead by her heart; not her head.  Taking down her hair—an extremely inappropriate behavior for a woman in public—she’s touched Jesus’ feet—a dirty job reserved for slaves.  Yet what really gets everyone’s attention is the fragrance of her worship.  

The perfume is so costly you could go through life without smelling anything anywhere close to this fragrance.

Everyone is stunned into silence.
Something more amazing than dinner with a dead guy has surfaced—someone who’s willing to forfeit a fortune to lavish love on Jesus.
The Piano
I know of someone who all her life wanted to own her own piano.  The family scrimped and saved and set aside little by little. [image: image3.jpg]


 As time passed the savings approached the needed price.  They thought about where they would set it up.  She anticipated the joy of filling her home with sacred sound.
It had been such a long wait—but soon, the waiting would be rewarded.

They served the Lord through their church and were careful to always give the tithe—the 1st 10th of all their income—to the local church.  They also sacrificed for special offerings.  Some would say that had they been less generous to the church, they would have had their piano a lot sooner.
But still they gave


Still they served 



And still they dreamed of having the piano.

But the church had built a new building and had a pressing need.  Even though this family had already given generously to the building fun they couldn’t get away from the urgency of the need.

The new church building needed something—can you guess what it was?

A piano

So they gave it away. b/o They poured out the expensive perfume on the feet of Jesus.  And amazingly, years later, the aroma of their worship hasn’t faded.  The church got its piano and they were glad to love the Lord.

Mary tells us there’s nothing too extravagant for Jesus.  Worshipping him is worth any cost. 
Local Signs of Worship
Earlier this week we had a couple of things happen that were really cool.

On Saturday last someone pledged $1000 toward some signs on the outside of the building.  (We’ve got company coming and we want to make it easy for our guests to know where things are.)

Then on Monday someone brought another $1000 by the office to help with the costs of the screens and wherever else it was needed.

Then on Tuesday someone else brought $2600 by to purchase another new projector.
Then on throughout the week people like Paul and Brian, Charles and Joe and Steve, and Curt and Henry and Don…working hard to make the sanctuary a more worshipful place. {STAND}
Nobody forced these people to do this.  But they got looking at Jesus, they thought about how dead things were without him, and they decided to pour out some love on his feet.

Hallelujah.  b/o
Washing Jesus’ feet isn’t a burden!  It’s the greatest honor on earth!
Even though others may think it’s out of line—and if you give sacrificially to the kingdom of God you will have friends and relatives wondering if you’re being wise.

But something about worshipping Jesus transcends ‘reasonableness’.

I have a lot of respect for Mary—she challenges me; calls me to something much higher, much deeper.

3.  Miss
Then there’s Judas-
Now if I was there at the dinner for the dead guy, and didn’t know Judas was the bad guy—I am afraid I’d have a hard time disagreeing with his logic.

I mean it’s one thing to sacrifice for practical stuff like pianos and hot meals—but to give a year’s salary just to enhance the worship experience—that’s so fuzzy.  How do you measure its worth?
The true disciple wants to worship—the Judas only wants to criticize.
Some can look at another person’s worship and rejoice to see God glorified.  Others can only resent what they never have known in their own hearts.
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The scariest part of the whole deal is not dinner with a (formerly) dead guy but how easy it is to be around Jesus and still miss the point.
Mary saw Lazarus raised from the dead.

So did Judas

Mary listened to Jesus teach about God

So did Judas.

Mary spent time with Jesus

Judas did too

Mary understood Jesus for who he was

Judas viewed him as what he wanted him to be…

This is terrifying.  It’s worse than dinner with a dead guy.  They both moved in the same circle of experience with Jesus—and both would certainly be considered disciples.  But somehow everything that was happening was lost on Judas.  He was so ensnared by his own agenda that he could never trust Jesus completely.  
Everything about the relationship was measured.

He measured the teachings of Jesus and processed only what worked for his mindset.

He measured the miracles of Jesus and filed them into predetermined pigeon holes.

He measured his allegiance to Jesus and was ready to pull out if the costs ran too high.

Throughout the whole period of 24/7 with Jesus Judas never really got it. b/o
Because if he had he wouldn’t have so quickly condemned the worship style of Mary.

Offering—Praise, thanksgiving, I love you because, offering money, I want to ________________ for Jesus.
Prayer(
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