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| wanted to begin by thanking my Wednesday eveBifbie study
class. This past Wednesday | shamelessly coenead into entering the
process of writing this sermon. So if this is @psermon you can blame
them! We took this text from Mark and talked abwutWe asked lots of
guestions and came up with all sorts of thingsatote you today. Frankly, |
found the discussion to be quite interesting, amdesideas were discussed
that | wouldn’t have thought of on my own. Withatlbeing said, | want to
say to the Wednesday night group — Don't take nis@eally, but I'm not
using anything that you suggested! Just kidding.

Early on in our marriage Alisha and | would gotie mall in
Arlington. We didn’t have children at the time amad a lot of free time to
do things like that. There was one problem thougldidn’t and still don’t
like to shop. | love to shop if | know what | amigg to buy and can get in
a short line to buy it. Here’s my shopping philplsp — get in, get it, and get
out as quickly as possible. Alisha, on the otreard) likes to browse. She
doesn’t buy a lot of stuff, especially for hersefhe just likes to shop.

One evening we were walking through the mall arelstbpped in her
tracks. She said, “What do you think of that reg@ater?” | said, “What
sweater?” She said, “The red sweater on the ratldbn’t see a sweater.
Where is the sweater?” She replied, “In that storé¢he right. Don’t you
see it? It's in the back corner near the purséiswas as if she had radar
locked in.

As you can imagine, | eventually found a benchu Yiave seen these
guys before. They have that same hopeless lotkeanface. It's a look
that says, “When is my wife or girlfriend goingdome back and pick me
up.” Well, | must admit that on occasion | haveméhat guy. | figure
Alisha has had to endure many different sportingnév over the years with
me, so the least | could do is sit on a bench wdtike shops.

It has been through the process of sitting onltkath that | have
learned to enjoy people watching. Anyone heretiikpeople watch?
People watching is fun and it's free! Malls ar@d@laces to people watch,
as are airports. Airports seem to have a wideetsadf folks. That's a nice
way of saying, “There are a lot of strange peoplespg through our
airports.”
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Jesus wasn't at the airport, but he was peoplehivagamonetheless.
Mark doesn't tell us why he was sitting there ttiay watching people enter
the Temple to give their offerings. For all we lanbe could have been tired
and just decided to stop and sit down for a whide.maybe this was
something he did on a regular basis. Maybe heayssople watcher.
Whatever the case may have been, Jesus was wapsopte and in
particular, he was watching them give their offgano God.

Just before he sat down to people watch, Jesuseaelsing in the
Temple. As he taught, he said, “Beware of thebesiwho like to walk
around in long robes, and to be greeted with respebe marketplaces, and
to have the best seats in the synagogues and glbhbesor at banquets!
They devour widows’ houses and for the sake of amgree say long
prayers.” Jesus didn’t have any time or patienc¢hfose who thought too
much of themselves and drew attention to themselmascessarily.

As many of now know I'm a big sports fan. | lowstball and
basketball in particular. | grew up watching thallBs Mavericks and
Dallas Cowboys, and have always been a fan of teatims. Like many
others | think when Tom Landry left the team so aisense of class. Now
the Cowboys are nothing more than a mediocre taathpn top of that they
are paying one of the most arrogant self-centetiddtas of all time —
Terrell Owens. Not only is he a me-me-me kindlafpr, he drops half the
balls that are thrown to him. His touchdown ced¢ions have become a
mockery of the game and the concept of team. Wwask when they lost to
the Redskins he scored a touchdown and then asdhenéetal position as if
he was asleep. Apparently, he fell asleep duriteam meeting the week
before and was making light of the situation. icafly enough, later in the
game he dropped a perfectly thrown touchdown pgrestsatould have won
the game. | love the Cowboys and want them to ki deep down | kind
of like it when Owens makes a fool out of himself!

Needless to say, Jesus wouldn’t be wearing anyjér€eys around
town. He had no patience for arrogance and wahnreedisciples to beware
of those who made a show of their faith.

As Jesus was people watching, something remarkaiplpened. In
the midst of all the hustle and bustle, people ognaind going, there
appears a woman. We don’'t know her name. We dmotv if she knew
Jesus. We don’t know where she came from. Albveetold is that she is a
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poor widow who put two copper coins in the treasudn the surface it
sounds like there is nothing to it. There were yna@ople going to the
Temple that day to worship and give their offeringse fact that she was
one of them is not surprising or unusual. But wea&urprising is Jesus’
reaction to this woman. There was something abeutand the way she
made her offering that prompted Jesus to turnritera living, walking
lesson of stewardship and faith.

Jesus called his disciples together and said, yTirtéll you, this poor
widow has put in more than all those who are cbatimg to the treasury.
For all of them have contributed out of their abamck; but she out of her
poverty has put in everything she had, all shetbhdide on.”

Jesus had seen enough of all the self-importamfpeople who
wanted to make a show of their faith. He coulditéind it anymore and
when this humble widow came to maker her offeriagust had to say
something about it. It seems as if it was suchdxtty to see something like
that. There were many people coming and goingpantithg in large sums
of money, but there was just this one poor widovowdt least through the
eyes of Jesus, knew what sacrificial giving washbtut. Jesus was so
moved by this amazing act of generosity and féu#t he just couldn’t help
but share with his disciples. There are so maygrk to this story and so
many directions to go with it, but I think one tgiwe should not overlook is
the fact that Jesus was paying attention to amargiperson in an ordinary
setting on an ordinary day. It mattered to Jesustwhis poor widow was
doing with her life. While most everyone else ebéve cared less about
this woman, Jesus cared deeply for her and wasesspd by her act of
faith. Jesus was paying attention to her evenghahe wasn't paying
attention to him.

| have been fortunate to have known two sets dtggeandparents.
One of my great-grandparents was named Buddy. &emy mother’s
grandfather. To this day | don’t know what hislre@me was. We just
called him Buddy. Buddy fell off a ladder and digden | was five years-
old, but I still remember him and in particular ttumes | shared with him.

The first thing | remember about Buddy was his dhgvtobacco.
Buddy loved to chew tobacco. One summer afterne®mere visiting
Buddy in Shreveport, and | was playing in the frpatd. Buddy came
outside and we started talking. | don’t remembleatwe were talking
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about, but I'll never forget when he reached in®gocket and took out his
chewing tobacco. He pulled out his pocket knifd aut off a piece of the
tobacco. Then he extended it towards me and adRedyou want to try
some?” Remember, | was five at the time and nomuother was not
present at the time. | tried the tobacco and imately spit it out. It tasted
horrible. To this day | think he gave me someatsig so | wouldn’t want
any later when | grew up. If that was his goahthean say it worked!

The other time | remember sharing with Buddy wasuaithouse in
Dallas. He and my great grandmother had comesibus and | was in the
process of learning how to ride a bike. My pardwatd just taken off the
training wheels a few days earlier and | was trymget the hang of riding a
bike. Needless to say, it was a frustrating exgmee for me. | struggled
and struggled to get balanced on the bike. Atpmet | fell off the bike
and was so mad that | got up off the ground ankiidhe bike. | was a real
smart kid — then | not only had a scraped knealmdre foot as well. |
thought | was alone when | kicked the bike, buth@sgs turned out | wasn't.
Buddy was sitting on the porch with my older siskedilynn while all this
was happening. Jodilynn was laughing uncontrojiaisl her little brother
made a fool out of himself. Buddy was not laughiByuddy looked at me
and said, “Pick up the bike, get back on it, ade it.”

You just never know who might be watching youl Would have
known that Buddy was watching me attempt to ridelike | wouldn’t have
kicked it and | certainly wouldn’t have said whaalid when | fell off!

God is watching us right now. God has been watchsfrom the
day we were born and is watching every move we neakeyday of our
lives. For some that is an intimidating idea. fase who have this image
of an angry God who wants to punish us at every, itican be
discomforting to think of a God who watches us tigiwout the day. But for
those who see God as a God of grace, it can befdhe most comforting
thoughts. To know that God cares enough abouayolume to pay attention
to even the most menial details of our lives isdrelywords.

This story about the poor widow says many things,jtsays one
thing loud and clear — when we give all we have amedto God in a spirit of
humility, not wanting to impress anyone, then Gogleased and smiles
upon us.
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Think about your life. Think about your gifts. ifk about the ways
in which God has called you to serve and be aibigsand imagine God’s
reaction as you love and serve others in your omvgue way. What are
you doing with what God has given you? Are yourggvof yourself out of
your abundance or out of your scarcity? The pddow gave something
out of nothing, and you and | can give somethingodunothing as well.
There are some days we just don’t have the faitshveeld have or the love
or the forgiveness. We have about a penny’s wamthit feels inadequate,
but it's never inadequate when we give it in tlghtispirit and give it to
God.

Everyone has been given a penny this morning. nit wau to look at
that penny and instead of seeing it as money tseea symbol of your faith.
See it as that little mustard seed Jesus was ¢p#lbout. See it as whatever
you have to offer God and then give it over to Gddst like your faith, you
can do whatever you want with your penny.
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