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Series: James
Sermon: James, Chapter 1

James 1:1-4, 12, 19-27
James, a servant of God and of the Lord Jesus Christ, to the twelve tribes scattered among the nations:
Greetings.  Consider it pure joy, my brothers, whenever you face trials of many kinds, because you know that
the testing of your faith develops perseverance.  Perseverance must finish its work so that you may be mature
and complete, not lacking anything.  

Blessed is the man who perseveres under trial, because when he has stood the test, he will receive the crown of
life that God has promised to those who love him.

My dear brothers, take note of this: Everyone should be quick to listen, slow to speak and slow to become angry,
for man's anger does not bring about the righteous life that God desires.  Therefore, get rid of all moral filth and
the evil that is so prevalent and humbly accept the word planted in you, which can save you.

Do not merely listen to the word, and so deceive yourselves. Do what it says.  Anyone who listens to the word
but does not do what it says is like a man who looks at his face in a mirror and, after looking at himself, goes
away and immediately forgets what he looks like.   But the man who looks intently into the perfect law that
gives freedom, and continues to do this, not forgetting what he has heard, but doing it—he will be blessed in
what he does.

If anyone considers himself religious and yet does not keep a tight rein on his tongue, he deceives himself and
his religion is worthless.  Religion that God our Father accepts as pure and faultless is this: to look after orphans
and widows in their distress and to keep oneself from being polluted by the world.

Sermon:
I was about ten years old, and had an appointment at the Dental College.  Even though I brushed, maybe not
after every meal, but once a day, maybe, I had the occasional cavity and that’s what happened that day.  The
technician wanted to show me how to brush, so we went off into this little room with sink and mirror.  She told
me, “Show me how you brush.”  And so I did.  And then some.  I embellished just a little bit.  About five
minutes in, I was almost done with my upper-teeth, left side.  I was trying to make it look convincing.  I was just
doing what I thought she wanted to see.   Many years ago, I led a double life.  Maybe a triple life.  To be honest,
I probably had a dozen or so lives.  When I was with my parents, you see, I acted as I thought they wanted me to
act.  When I was with my friends, I acted as I thought they wanted me to act.  At school, I acted as I thought the
teachers wanted me to act.  When I was alone, I didn’t know how to act - for there was no one there to please.  I
have seen this kind of schizophrenia in other people as well.  Some of the sweetest moms you could ever have
turn to ruthless blood thirsty killing machines when their kids start to play soccer.  I have seen some of the most
caring fathers and husbands turn into crude and insensitive jerks when they are on the work-site or out on the
town with their buddies.  I’m not against being competitive or enjoying time with friends, but I do wonder why
and how we change our personalities so quickly when our environment changes.  I remember telling jokes when
I worked at a tavern that I wouldn’t tell now.  What was it about that environment that made raunchy jokes O.K.
and why did I change personalities?  Someone once told me that a sign of maturity is being able to adapt to your
surroundings.  To be able to fit in and be a part of that community.  But I wonder if that is misguided advice. 
Yes, it’s good to relate to different people and situations, but I wonder if maturity is better defined as being able
to keep true to yourself in spite of your surroundings.  Where you don’t have to change who you are because of
your environment.  And I think that is why James once wrote a letter.



For this month of July, we will be looking at the Apostle James and his letter to the believers, which we call the
Book of James.  James is found in the New Testament, somewhere in the back, nestled between Hebrews and
First Peter.  As most letters, it is not too terribly long, just five short chapters, but for many, James is a favorite. 
It’s like a “faith for dummies” book.  It doesn’t get to technical or deep, but yet provides a brief overview and
gives simple concepts to grasp.  Each week, we will take a look at a different chapter.  James himself is a bit of
a mystery.  This is not the Disciple James, that you find in the Gospels, but most believe that this is the James
who is the brother of Jesus.  The brother of Jesus, I hear you ask?  In Protestant thinking, Mary and Joseph had
other kids besides Jesus.  Mary was a virgin until Jesus, but after that, other kids were a-comin’, like Joses,
Simon and Judas.  Not that Judas, but another one.  These were all common names.  There are instances in the
Gospels where his family is mentioned,  Matthew 13:55  "Is not this the carpenter's son? is not his mother called
Mary? and his brethren, James, and Joses, and Simon, and Judas?" and from Matthew 27:56  "Among which
was Mary Magdalene, and Mary the mother of James and Joses, and the mother of Zebedee's children." Here we
see from many different levels that Mary is identified as the "Mother" of James and Joses. And it is clearly
stated again in Matthew  that James and Joses were Jesus' brothers.  About the only church that disputes this is
the Roman Catholic church, who asserts that Mary was, is and always will be a virgin - making James a half-
brother, step-brother or a brother, figuratively speaking as in “you are all my brothers and sisters in Christ.” 
You might remember not that long ago a big to-do in Jerusalem when they uncovered a tomb that stated,
“James, brother of Jesus, son of Mary and Joseph”.  Scholars are still debating.  Anyway, we will go on the
assumption that James is the brother of Christ.  And he had an identity crisis as well.  He was not active in the
ministry with Jesus when Jesus was alive.  Matter of fact, they were sometimes opposed.  I like how Mark 3
puts it, this is right after he appoints the 12 disciples, “When his family heard about this, they went to charge of
him, for they said, ‘he is out of his mind.’” Translation, “Sorry about our son, he has lost his ever-loving mind.”  
And for the whole of Jesus’ ministry, his family was kind of shut out.   It wasn’t until after the death and
resurrection that James got on board.  He had to figure out who he was and what he believed.  And he came to
believe.  And for him, what you had on the inside needed to show what was on the outside.  What the heart
thought, the mouth spoke.  What the mouth speaks, let the heart show.  I think James was dealing with
hypocritical people in his ministry.  He became the Bishop of Jerusalem.  And he was dealing with people who
would say one thing and do another.  I know it’s hard for you to think that people might do that, but there are
some out there.  Those who praise God and damn their friends.  Those who profess a Christian life but lead a
life of deliberate sin.  (We all lead a life of sin, it’s just that some of us decide to wallow around in it.).  You
know some who are nice on the outside but have a rotting inside.

Imagine a guy starting a new job in the produce section at Fred Meyers. A lady came up to him and said she
wanted to buy half of a head of lettuce.  Not a whole head, just a half a head.  He tried to dissuade her from that
goal, but she persisted. Finally he said, "I'll have to go back and talk to the manager."  He went to the rear of the
store to talk to the manager, not noticing that the woman was walking right behind him. When he got into the
back of the store, he said to the manager, "There's some stupid old bag out there who wants to buy half a head of
lettuce. What should I tell her? "Seeing the horrified look on the face of the manager, he turned about and,
seeing the woman, the quick thinking kid added, "And this nice lady wants to buy the other half of the head of
lettuce. Will it be all right?" Considerably relieved, the manager said, "That would be fine."

Later in the day, the manager congratulated the boy on his quick thinking. He then asked, "Where are you from,
son?" The boy said, "I'm from Canada, the home of beautiful hockey players and ugly women." The manager
looked at him and said, "My wife is from Canada" The boy said, "Oh, what team did she play for?"

That two-faced quick thinking kid.  One reason people don’t go to church is because of the hypocrites who go
there.  Those who profess with their lips but are the vilest of them all.  If you’re a guest with us today, and
you’re looking for that perfect church, you will not find it here.  We have people in our church.  And hence,
we’re not perfect.  But it is my hope that you won’t find hypocrisy in this church.  We all have our blemishes,
and while we try not to advertize them, we do not deny that they’re there.  We’re all growing in Christ.



I was talking to a friend about Christmas Cards the other day, and how we try to put our best face on our letters,
about our kids, our families, our kids.  How we have the perfect job, the perfect life, the perfect dog.  Whatever. 
It sounds like Garrison Keilor’s line, where all the women are strong, the men are good looking and all the kids
are above average.  Wouldn’t it be refreshing to have a Christmas letter that has the blemishes?  Where the
women are cady, the men are lazy and the kids are dumb as rocks?  Don’t you get some Christmas letters and
think, “Geez, everybody else’s life is just perfect?”  Hypocrisy is saying one thing and doing another.  If I
believe in grace, then I need to get rid of being judgmental.  If I need forgiveness, then I’d better be ready to give
it.  If I want someone to help me, I’d better be willing to help others.

Of course, the opposite of hypocrisy is integrity.  Integrity is being true to who you are.  You don’t have to be a
schizophrenic Christian when you have integrity.  Because of his words and his deeds, James was called James
the Just.  What he did matched who he was.  He didn’t have to change due to his circumstances.  Anyone who
listens to the word but does not do what it says is like a man who looks at his face in a mirror and, after looking
at himself, goes away and immediately forgets what he looks like.  Last week, we talked about how to change
ourselves.  This week, we want to emphasis that we should not change who we are due to our location.  Now,
I’m talking character here.  If you walk around in your undies at home, don’t do that at the work place.  Some
things you need to change.  I’m talking character, however.  If you have to change who you are on the inside
because of where you are, you are not living the righteous life that God desires.

<Basketball game video about two teams trying to lose>

For Coach Cleveland Stroud and the Bulldogs of Rockdale County High School in Georgia, it was their
championship season: 21 wins and 5 losses on the way to the Georgia boys’ basketball tournament last March,
then a dramatic come-from-behind victory in the state finals. “But now the new glass trophy case outside the
high school gymnasium is bare. Earlier this month the Georgia High School Association deprived Rockdale
County of the championship after school officials said that a player who was scholastically ineligible had played
45 seconds in the first of the school’s five postseason games. ‘We didn’t know he was ineligible at the time; we
didn’t know it until a few weeks ago,’ Mr. Stroud said. ‘Some people have said we should have just kept quiet
about it, that it was just 45 seconds and the player wasn’t an impact player. But you’ve got to do what’s honest
and right and what the rules say. I told my team that people forget the scores of basketball games; they don’t
ever forget what you’re made of.’

Go into Communion.  We don’t have to pretend we’re someone else.  We don’t even have to pretend that we’re
good!


