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Sermon: Risk Taking Mission and Service

Matthew 25:31-46
“When the Son of Man comes in his glory, and all the angels with him, he will sit on his glorious throne.  All
the nations will be gathered before him, and he will separate the people one from another as a shepherd
separates the sheep from the goats.  He will put the sheep on his right and the goats on his left.

“Then the King will say to those on his right, ‘Come, you who are blessed by my Father; take your inheritance,
the kingdom prepared for you since the creation of the world.  For I was hungry and you gave me something to
eat, I was thirsty and you gave me something to drink, I was a stranger and you invited me in,  I needed clothes
and you clothed me, I was sick and you looked after me, I was in prison and you came to visit me.’

“Then the righteous will answer him, ‘Lord, when did we see you hungry and feed you, or thirsty and give you
something to drink?  When did we see you a stranger and invite you in, or needing clothes and clothe you? 
When did we see you sick or in prison and go to visit you?’

“The King will reply, ‘Truly I tell you, whatever you did for one of the least of these brothers and sisters of
mine, you did for me.’

 “Then he will say to those on his left, ‘Depart from me, you who are cursed, into the eternal fire prepared for
the devil and his angels.  For I was hungry and you gave me nothing to eat, I was thirsty and you gave me
nothing to drink, I was a stranger and you did not invite me in, I needed clothes and you did not clothe me, I was
sick and in prison and you did not look after me.’

“They also will answer, ‘Lord, when did we see you hungry or thirsty or a stranger or needing clothes or sick or
in prison, and did not help you?’

“He will reply, ‘Truly I tell you, whatever you did not do for one of the least of these, you did not do for me. 
Then they will go away to eternal punishment, but the righteous to eternal life.’”

Sermon
Each summer, my brother and I would get packages of bottle rockets from a neighboring state that had more
loose firework laws than our own.  We would have bottle rocket wars all summer long, where we would
actually aim them at each other from across the yard.  We weren’t the brightest kids in the world.  The game was
to basically dodge incoming aerial assaults and not get blown up.   His typical hiding spot was behind a play
structure, it offered some protection, but not much.  My hiding area was much more fortified, behind a solid
wooden fence.  You see, I was the smart one.  Until one day after many months of this, I looked beside me to
see what the fence was for - it was to remove from view the 500 gallon highly combustible propane tank, where
my brother was shooting class C explosives.  Maybe I’m not the smart one.  I changed hiding places, this was
not a good risk.

There are some risks that we take that are smart.  There are some that are not so smart.  Do me a favor, I’ll just
give some scenarios and you shout out good risk or bad risk.  Shout out good risk for a decent, smart risk, and
shout out bad risk, for a dumb, are you crazy kind of risk:



Not wearing a helmet on your motorcycle or bicycle  ride.
Investing long term in the stock market.
Going for an evening stroll in Oregon City.
Going for an evening stroll on SE 82  Street.nd

In blackjack, hitting on a hard 16.  (The proper response was How would I know, Pastor Mike?)
Planning an Oregon outdoor wedding in August.
Planning an Oregon outdoor wedding in March.
Telling your wife she doesn’t have to do the dishes because it’s Mother’s Day.
Telling your wife she doesn’t have to do the dishes because it’s Mother’s Day, she can just save them for
tomorrow.  (I’ve had that one in my church before)

We all live with risk.  Sometimes it’s a good risk to take, and sometimes it’s a bad risk to take.  This morning,
we are continuing our look at what makes a well-balanced life.  In Robert Schnase’s book, he outlines five
attributes that make a healthy vibrant church.  Last week, we looked at Intentional faith Development - and how
that is important to a church, as well as an individual.  This week, we will highlight another ingredient, Risk
Taking Mission and Service.  

Doing mission and service work isn’t just a nice thing for us Christians to do; it’s something that we need to do.
It’s something that we must do. It is the very reason why God has put us here. We are blessed to be a blessing. In
fact, Schnase says that a church will die if it is not doing the kind of mission and service work that Jesus talked
about and demonstrated.  The church will die without mission—maybe not overnight, but it will die…slowly
and surely. It will gradually waste away as all of its energies and resources turn more and more inward on itself.
It is already happened in some churches. Some are merely monuments to the work and witness of saints gone
by. Others are country clubs dedicated to the care of their members. Neither option is in God’s plan for the
church. It’s not just for the church, but also for us as well.  What is your mission?  What risks are you taking for
the Kingdom?  How do you serve?

In our Gospel lesson, Jesus tells the parable of the sheep and the goats. To the sheep (the righteous), Jesus the
Judge extends his invitation to enter into his kingdom, saying, “I was hungry and you gave me food…. I was in
prison and you visited me…. Truly I tell you, just as you did it to one of the least of these, who are members of
my family, you did it to me”.   To the goats (the not-so-righteous), Jesus the Judge sends them away from his
presence, because “just as you did not do it to one of the least of these, you did not do it to me”

Jesus leaves no doubt as to the necessity of Risk-taking Mission & Service for our eternity. We are to serve
others in Christ’s name because our lives—for all eternity— depend on it.  

I want you to notice a couple things in the passage. First, do you notice that the people who are declared as
righteous don’t even know that they are righteous? They are surprised by it. “Lord, when did we care for you?”
they ask. This tells me for people who are living their Christian lives as a lifestyle, it is not a matter of having a
“to do” list that says I need to do this and that to balance where I fall short. Rather, they have developed an
attitude and a lifestyle that says, “I’ll help wherever I see a need because Jesus is at work within me. Because
Jesus has helped me, I will help others. It adds value to my life and theirs.”

Second, we are told that the righteous will inherit the kingdom of God prepared for them. They don’t earn the
Kingdom of God, they inherit it. An inheritance is a gift dependent entirely on the giver. This means that the
kingdom of God is a gift given by God to God’s children. So my Christian brothers and sisters live as who you
are, a child of God. As an inheritor of God’s Kingdom, you live by God’s kingdom reign. You live as Jesus
lived, accepting his earthly mission as your own.  You don’t earn heaven, it is freely given.

In Risk-Taking Mission & Service, we bring eternity into the present to those in need. Every Sunday in the



Lord’s Prayer we pray together, “Thy kingdom come, thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven.” In other
words, each Sunday that we gather for worship, we ask for God’s will to be done so that we might bring
something of heaven to earth. In Risk-Taking Mission & Service, the church indeed brings the presence of God,
something of heaven, into the lives of others.
The future of the church depends upon Risk-Taking Mission & Service. A congregation that loses the profound
reason for its existence will slowly wither and die. The church of Jesus Christ exists for others; it exists for the
world. What can happen — and happens all too often — is that congregations move from existing for the world
to existing for their own sake. They see their mission not as reaching those outside the church for Jesus Christ,
but as catering to the current constituency. As important as it is for the church to care for its membership,
focusing inward on those who are members instead of outward on those who need to know and embrace God’s
saving love is a recipe for eventual stagnation and decline.

It is also a danger for us, individually as well.  To become so inwardly focused that we loose sight of what’s
important for us.  What did Christ die for?  Many generations ago, a church within a neighborhood asked the
question, why should I care about other parts of the city?  The slums and the ghetto?  A few decades later, that
same church expressed, Why should I care for those on the other side of the county?  Shouldn’t we be taking
care our own first?  And as mobility grew, so did our ability to care for those not right next to us.  I remember a
church that was used as a hospital during the Civil War, and some in the congregation thought, why should we
care for those not of our own state.  Fast forward 150 years.  An earthquake or tsunami hits, and we send care
across the world.  And we hear the moans once again, Why should we care for others across the world?  We
have plenty around here who could use the help.  And they’re right.  But maybe, maybe we can do both.  I want
to be a sheep, not a goat.  And if I ever need a cup of water, or a food basket, or a visit in jail, I hope someone
else heeds that call - no matter where they’re from.

I’m going to close this sermon today with a little parable.  It’s not a commentary about you, or me, or this
church, but just a reminder about our mission.  It’s called the Life saving station.

On a dangerous sea coast where shipwrecks often occur, there was once a crude little life-saving station. The
building was just a hut, and there was only one boat, but the few devoted members kept a constant watch over
the sea and with no thought for themselves went out day and night tirelessly searching for the lost. Some of
those who were saved, and various others in the surrounding area, wanted to become associated with the station
and give of their time and money and effort for the support of its work. New boats were bought and new crews
trained. The little lifesaving station grew. 

Some members of the lifesaving station were unhappy that the building was so crude and poorly equipped. They
felt that a more comfortable place should be provided as the first refuge of those saved from the sea. They
replaced the emergency cots with beds and put better furniture in the enlarged building. Now the lifesaving
station became a popular gathering place for its members, and they decorated it beautifully and furnished it
exquisitely, because they used it as sort of a club. 

Fewer members were now interested in going to sea on lifesaving missions, so they hired lifeboat crews to do
this work. The lifesaving motif still prevailed in this club’s decorations, and there was a miniature lifeboat in the
room where the club initiations were held. 

About this time a large ship was wrecked off the coast, and the hired crews brought in boatloads of cold, wet,
and half-drowned people. They were dirty and sick, and some of them had black skin and some had yellow skin.
The beautiful new club was in chaos. So the property committee immediately had a shower house built outside
the club where victims of shipwreck could be cleaned up before coming inside. 

At the next meeting, there was a split in the club membership. Most of the members wanted to stop the club’s



lifesaving activities, since they were unpleasant and a hindrance to the normal social life of the club. Some
members insisted upon lifesaving as their primary purpose and pointed out that they were still called a lifesaving
station. But they were finally voted down and told that if they wanted to save the lives of all the various kinds of
people who were shipwrecked in those waters, they could begin their own lifesaving station down the coast.
They did. 

As the years went by, the new station experienced the same changes that had occurred in the old. It evolved into
a club, and yet another lifesaving station was founded. History continued to repeat itself, and if you visit that sea
coast today you will find a number of exclusive clubs along the shore. Shipwrecks are frequent in those waters,
but most of the people drown.
What’s your mission?  What can I do, what can you do?  Where do we need to stand up and be counted?  It
might be risky.  I hope it is.

And the people of God said, Amen.


