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21 Then Peter came to Jesus and asked, “Lord, how many times shall I forgive my brother when he

sins against me? Up to seven times?” 22 Jesus answered, “I tell you, not seven times, but seventy-seven

times.

23 “Therefore, the kingdom of heaven is like a king who wanted to settle accounts with his servants.

24 As he began the settlement, a man who owed him ten thousand talents was brought to him. 25 Since

he was not able to pay, the master ordered that he and his wife and his children and all that he had be

sold to repay the debt. 26 “The servant fell on his knees before him. „Be patient with me, ‟ he begged,

"and I will pay back everything." 27 The servant’s master took pity on him, canceled the debt and let

him go. 28 “But when that servant went out, he found one of his fellow servants who owed him a

hundred denarii. He grabbed him and began to choke him. "Pay back what you owe me!"  he

demanded. 29 “His fellow servant fell to his knees and begged him, „Be patient with me, and I will pay

you back.‟ 30 “But he refused. Instead, he went off and had the man thrown into prison until he could

pay the debt. 31 When the other servants saw what had happened, they were greatly distressed and

went and told their master everything that had happened. 32 “Then the master called the servant in.

"You wicked servant,” he said, "I canceled all that debt of yours because you begged me to. 33

Shouldn’t you have had mercy on your fellow servant just as I had on you?"  34 In anger his master

turned him over to the jailers to be tortured, until he should pay back all he owed.

35 “This is how my heavenly Father will treat each of you unless you forgive your brother from your

heart.”

In the name of Christ Jesus, in whom we find unlimited forgiveness,

Have you heard of Corrie Ten Boom? She was an amazing Christian woman who literally helped hundreds of people in her home town in Holland escape from the Nazis during WWII. Until, that is, she and her whole family were caught, arrested and hauled off to a prison camp. In that prison camp Corrie lost her father and her sister, the two people who meant the most in the world to her. 

As Corrie relates the horrors she experienced in that camp, she tells of how, over and over again, when there were periodic medical checks or when they were actually allowed to shower, the woman were forced to undress and walk by their SS guards. She talked about how the guards would mock the women, and how it broke her heart to see the humiliation on her sister’ face. 

After the war ended and Corrie was finally free (though her life would never be the same) she traveled to Germany (Germany, mind you!) where she ministered to those who had lost everything in the war. There, one day after she had spoken in a church, she met up with one of the German SS officers who had been in the prison camp guarding the showers.

This is how she relates the encounter:  “He came up to me as the church was emptying…‘How grateful I am for your message, Fraulein,’ he said. ‘To think as you say, he has washed my sins away!’” His hand was thrust out to shake mine. And I, who had preached so often to the people in my hometown the need to forgive, kept my hand at my side. Even as the angry, vengeful thoughts boiled through me, I saw the sin of them. Jesus Christ had died for this man; was I going to ask for more?  Lord Jesus, I prayed, forgive me and help me to forgive him. Give me your forgiveness. I tried to smile, I struggled to raise my hand. I could not.”

As I pondered this woman’s struggle, I couldn’t help but think of all the times I have struggled to forgive. This woman had a ginormous faith. As she related how her faith had helped her overcome her immense trials—well, it made me feel like a faith midget. And then, when she confessed her inability to forgive, I wondered to myself, what hope is there for me? Especially as I consider Jesus’ words: 35 “This is how my heavenly Father will treat each of you unless you forgive your brother from your heart.”

How do I forgive? I mean, how do I learn to really forgive?  We’re going to take a closer look today at the parable Jesus shared with us a few moments ago in Matthew, chapter 18 (page 975). And let’s see what Jesus has to say. 

Jesus’ words are a response to a question. We don’t know for sure, but it’s like one of those copout questions we like to ask. “Lord, how many times should I forgive someone?”  It’s like we’re saying: We know, Lord, that you want us to forgive. But there’s got to be some limit to this, right?  If we just keep on forgiving, people are going to start to think we’re weak.  They’ll take advantage of us, walk all over us. And what about justice, Lord?  People can’t just keep getting away with their sin.

Somewhere along the line they ought to pay. When we focus on the other person’s sin and not our own

heart, it’s amazing the excuses we can come up with NOT to forgive.

“Up to seven times?” Peter asks. Generous, isn’t it? Think of a time someone has really hurt

you, I mean REALLY hurt you. Do you remember the struggle you had to forgive that person for just

that one incident? Now imagine that person causing you that same awful pain a second time, a third

time, a fifth, sixth and even seventh time!

Jesus' answer? “I tell you, not seven times, but seventy-seven times.” Some hear that and may

wonder who that is even humanly possible? Let me tell you a story, Jesus says, that may help you

change your perspective.

The story is about a king who decides that it’s time to settle accounts with his debtors. So he

calls in a man who owes him an unfathomable sum of money. Today it could be anywhere between 12

and 20 million dollars. There is, of course, no way this guy could pay off his debt. We think we have

financial stress!

It gets worse. The king orders that this guy along with his wife and children and everything he

owned be sold. That wouldn’t pay back the debt, of course, but at least the king would get something.

The guy is desperate, right? So he throws himself at the king’s feet and begs for a little more

time. He promises that he’s going to pay it back in full. Really! You think the king is going to fall for

that? How long is it going to take him to come up with 12 million dollars?

But the king doesn’t say, “You’re crazy! Take him away.” He doesn’t say, “I’m probably being

a fool, but I’ll give you a little more time.” No! He says, “I will CANCEL your debt.” All 12 million—

I’m just going to forgive it and let you go on your merry way.

You can just hear the jaws of everyone in that room hit the floor. The guy gets up, slowly no

doubt, not quite sure that this is really happening. And he leaves. One minute his life is pretty much

over, the next he’s a totally free man.

Here’s Jesus‟ point. We owe an immeasurable debt of sin to God. Even though, as Christian

people, we’d like to think that our debt isn't all that large, the truth is, the debt is so immense we could

never pay it back, not in a million years, not to mention a lifetime.

So Jesus took care of the debt for us. He said to his Father, let me go and take their place.

Charge their debt (yours and mine) to me, Jesus said, and I’ll pay it off. Why he’d choose to do that,

knowing what it would take to pay our debt is beyond our human comprehension. But he did it. He

went to the cross and he laid down his life for us.

Just like the man in the parable, despite the never-ending list of wrongs that we think, do and

say every day, we walk out of here today totally free. Do you want to know how many times you ought

to forgive, Jesus says. My answer to you is that God’s forgiveness of you is limitless.

Now, the rest of the story. The man who’d just been freed from this unbelievable debt runs into

another guy who owes him a couple months‟ wages, perhaps a few thousand dollars in today’s money.

The same scenario plays itself out. The guy doesn’t have the money, so he pleads for a little more time.

It’s only a couple thousand dollars, so his promise is a little more realistic. But the first guy won’t do

it! He can’t forgive! He won’t even give the other guy a little more time to pay up. Instead he has him

thrown into jail. Not a very nice guy.

It’s here that Jesus hopes his parable will find its mark in our hearts. For me, it’s frustrating

when Jesus does this. I think he’s telling his little story about someone else, and then I realize, he’s

talking about me. I’m that guy. I’m the guy who for years has been the recipient of God’s unlimited

forgiveness. It’s my unbelievably immense debt of sin, a debt I could never pay back, that God has

canceled completely. And now, over and over again, I, who have been forgiven so greatly, refuse to

forgive “the debts” that other people owe me. Suddenly, I don’t like the man I see in the mirror.

So what do I do? How do I forgive as God has forgiven me?

First of all, it’s important that we realize this. My desire to forgive shouldn’t flow from my

thinking that my forgiveness of others will move God to forgive me. The point of the parable is just the

opposite, that my ability to forgive flows from and is empowered by God’s limitless forgiveness of me.

You see, on top of all my other sins, is this ugly sin called the unwillingness to forgive. The amazing

thing about God’s grace is that there is even forgiveness for failing to forgive. Jesus‟ sacrifice paid for

this ugly sin as well.

Some may wonder why, then, does Jesus teach us to pray, “Forgive us our sins AS we forgive

those who sin against”? Why does Jesus say at the end of this parable: “This is how my heavenly

Father will treat you UNLESS you forgive your brother from the heart‟?

Jesus is warning us against the tragic consequences of not forgiving. When I refuse to show

mercy, what I’m saying is that I don’t believe in mercy. I’m saying that, in my belief system, every

sinner is required to pay his own debt in full. If someone has hurt me, he ought to pay. If that’s true,

then I also need to pay my debt back in full. What I’m doing is closing my heart to God’s grace. And

God doesn’t force his grace on anyone.

So here’s a crucial truth about forgiveness. Forgiveness is not something that can be earned or

deserved. That’s the point of Jesus‟ parable: I don’t deserve God’s mercy. He forgives me freely for

Christ’s sake. If God forgives me through his grace alone, why, then, do I expect other people to earn

my forgiveness? What right do I have to withhold forgiveness because a person “doesn’t deserve it”?

Forgiveness is a choice. Forgiveness is choosing to let go of the hurt and the pain that someone

else has caused me. Forgiveness is choosing to forgo the need for revenge or payback when someone

else’s sin has devastated me. And I choose to let go, not because this person deserves my forgiveness

or has done something to earn my forgiveness. I choose to let go (and this is key!) solely because in

Christ God always choses to be merciful to me. I choose to let go because this is how I show my

gratitude for and that I accept my complete and utter dependence on the mercy of God.

Again, someone may ask: but what if the person isn’t sorry? Should I still forgive? Jesus gives

us clear teaching earlier in this chapter about the importance of lovingly reaching out and calling

someone who has sinned against us to repentance. He is so concerned about the one sheep that wanders

away, that he’ll leave the other ninety-nine behind so he can go and find this one lost sheep.

But here’s the thing. How am I going to reach out to call this person to repentance with the

right kind of heart, if I’m holding all kinds of anger and bitterness inside? Out of reverence for Christ,

I need to let go of the anger and bitterness. I need to forgive the person. Then I will be able to show

him or her my heavenly Father’s heart.

And finally, no matter how that person responds, I‟M free! I’m BLESSED because I have

chosen to show mercy. When we don’t forgive, the anger turns to resentment, the resentment to

bitterness. The bitterness becomes a poison that makes us sick in our souls. It’s a poison that can also

eventually drive us away from our gracious and merciful God. Your heavenly Father loves you too

much to have this happen. That’s why he encourages you: Forgive!

After the Civil War, Robert E. Lee visited a Kentucky lady. She took him to the remains of a

grand old tree in front of her house where she angrily pointed out that its limbs and trunk had been

destroyed by Federal artillery fire. After a brief silence, Lee said, “Cut it down, my dear Madam, and

forget it.” It’s better to forgive the injustices of the past than to allow them to remain, let bitterness take

root and poison the rest of our life.

If getting rid of our anger was only as easy as chopping down a tree. It’s not. That’s why I tell

people that forgiveness is a process. You may choose to let go today, but tomorrow something happens

and all those feelings and anger and bitterness are there again. That’s when you pray: God, I need you!

Remember Corrie Ten Boom? How she couldn’t take that SS soldier’s hand? This is how her

recounting continues: “I felt nothing, not the slightest spark of warmth or charity. And so again I

breathed a silent prayer. Jesus, I cannot forgive him. Give me your forgiveness. As I took his hand, the

most incredible thing happened. From my shoulder along my arm and through my hand a current

seemed to pass from me to him, while into my heart sprang a love for a stranger that almost

overwhelmed me. And so I discovered that it is not on our forgiveness any more than on our goodness

that this world’s healing hinges, but on God’s. When he tells us to love our enemies, he gives, along

with the command, the love itself.”

I don’t have the power to forgive. That power comes from God’s Spirit within me. And yes, I

will always struggle to forgive. That’s why I constantly need to connect myself with the power of

God’s forgiveness. I need to hear him assure me of his love and forgiveness as I read his Word. I need

the pastor to encourage me that this is true in worship each week. I need to taste that forgiveness over

and over again as I partake of his Supper of love. How do I learn to truly forgive? I need God to pour

his forgiveness into me, to cleanse me, and flow through me.

Let’s pray for that: Jesus, I want to forgive like you forgive me. Help me to see more and more

the depth of mercy your heavenly Father has shown and continually shows me. Help me to forgive as

you have forgiven me. Amen.

Prepared by Pastor Jeffrey A. Bonack

414-422-0320 ext. 119

jbonack@stpaulmuskego.org

