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As we (don’t) forgive…

Introit: “Do not cast me away from Your presence and do not take Your Holy Spirit from me. Restore to me the joy of Your salvation and sustain me with a willing spirit.”
Psalm 51:11-12

Text: Mt 18:20–35 + L7:47 – “Who is forgiven little, loves little.”
Only the one who experience forgiveness, only the one who was forgiven, will be able to forgive someone else. Without this experience it’s not possible. The parable shows that even a personal meeting with forgiveness is no guarantee that the heart softens, the facial muscles ease up and the tears of compassion surge into the eyes. But then there is no other option. If you’re not moved enough by that you met with great forgiveness of your own guilt, to forgive another, then no one can help you.
Why are we so stuck? Why are we so hard? Why do we have so little compassion? Because we lack forgiveness. Because no one had taken us into his arms and said: "I love you." Because we haven’t heard for long that we're nice, skilful, and it’s pleasant to be in your presence. Or we've heard that, but we didn’t believe it. This is probably because it was not meant seriously, as we felt the hypocrisy and mere effort to gain something.


But "who is forgiven little, loves little." And we need not only to hear, but to know, feel, believe that we are accepted, loved, that someone really needs us and loves us. Only unconditional love and acceptance are breaking the mental chains and makes man capable of sending the love on. The love as unconditional as what he received.

The car has one important component. The brakes. They can work good or bad. When you speed the way too fast, you step on brakes and the car slows down. But sometimes the brakes break down. I don’t mean when the car doesn’t brake, but when it cannot go on. In the wheel it’s squeaking and scraping. The brake cylinder gets stuck and if you would go on, you wreck a car. Wheel is heated, then overheated, and tire from the car begins to burn and then you are just trying to save your life. And it is all caused just with a little stuck brake cylinder in the wheel of a car.
Our life is such a car drive and there is also a block. Block of unforgiveness. Unforgiveness can block our life so that it turns into hell, or deform it so that we become caricatures. Many lives end without joy and with a frozen grimace instead of the face, which should radiate the glory of God's creation instead. Jesus came to tell us: "Forgive and you will be forgiven."


But what can I do? How do I forgive? I cannot forget. We are not masters of our own memories. Someone would like to forget bad memories, but he cannot. We can not order ourselves and forget when we want to or on the contrary remember what we need to. And yet we can do something. 
1) We can not to reopen, not to remember, not to put on light the ancient bitterness and pain of our past.
2) We can put our memories into a "cleaner in God’s laundry room" to wash our hearts and our minds. To do so, we confess God our bitterness and ask Him saying, "Create in me a clean heart, O God." An example of this prayer is the psalmist who calls so in Psalm 51 and we know that he received the hearing and answer from God. God created him a new heart; he gave his soul to the cleaner. David, who called so, received the forgiveness which Jesus will talk about in the parable that we read today. Forgiveness, which, without exaggeration, can be called "general forgiveness, total and absolute." When David got what he asked for, why shouldn’t someone else receive it as well?
3) The next thing we can do is to note the verbal aspect in the Scripture. It’s not just about to forgive and not to remember one, two, three specific things that happened in our past. In the Bible we read imperfective aspect. "Forgive and do not condemn." (Luke 6:37) Not one, not seven times but seventy times seven. It is a challenge to the lifestyle. The style in which a man doesn’t worry about negative events. He doesn’t go through who and what said someone to him, who hurt him, in how bad society he lives, who did something cruel, how many car accidents happened, how bad impact will have new laws, and so on, day by day. On the contrary, he reads nice things, thinks of nice things, and remembers nice memories. Not bad, but nice! It's a lifestyle of short-term memory for bad and long-term memory for good. Style of gratitude. Style of love, faith and hope.
Yes, it can slip into closing the eyes from the evil and not fighting the evil. To the false positivism. But frankly, when one deal with the bad things more than good, he is not fighting evil more. While when one is filled with a realistic appreciation of the good, which he reminds, he is able to confront evil with a hopeful optimism that the fight against evil is worth it and it is possible to win.
"Who is forgiven little, loves little." We have been forgiven much, and yet we live as though we have been forgiven little. Why? Because Jesus' sacrifice became a commonplace and empty for us a long time ago. Not because we think that Jesus' death was a cheap farce. We know how it must have hurt, but it doesn’t say anything to us anymore. Even though a lot was paid for us and a lot was forgiven, we are leaving the prayer room untouched and we are able not to forgive our offender out there on the street. Not because we are evil, but because we are insensitive. We don’t feel the price that was paid for us, we don’t feel dimension of forgiveness that we have received, and therefore we cannot be moved by the pain in another heart, who asks us: "Forgive me." We cannot cry anymore.
What to do? What to do with our insensitivity? Only one request is appropriate. Plea of David the King, who let treacherously kill husband of Bathsheba and didn’t understand his guilt. Before, he had slept with a married Bathsheba and didn’t feel guilt and after the insidious murder of her husband his conscience again had nothing to say. Yes, the prophet Nathan sent from God had to come to tell him the story of one lamb and woke up his feelings again, his conscience, his heart. To teach him to cry again. And we too need new hearts, new minds, and new conscience. Therefore, let’s learn to pray: "Create clean heart, o God, and renew steadfast spirit within me.”
And it happened. David's heart literally rose from the dead. His dead feelings came alive. No, it didn’t fix everything so it was like before. Damaged relationships in his family have remained conflicting forever. But his dead conscience came alive again. He became a sensitive man again. He was forgiven and he again began to forgive. Truth is that it didn’t bring murdered Bathsheba’s husband back to life, but lives of many other people in the later years of David's reign were saved. Because David has changed. His heart softened, he could burst into tears of remorse again and he could smile, forgive and show mercy. A peaceful mind is more valuable than all the treasures of the world.
We long for a spiritual awakening, but our hard hearts prevents it. If we yearn for the mighty work of God's grace and the abundant outpouring of the Holy Spirit, we will have to live our everyday lives in forgiving lifestyle. Just as Jesus. For heaven there is no worse sight than a crowd of Christians with hard hearts praying "Our Father who is in heaven, hallowed be Your name..." God would like to hear and bless our prayers, but He cannot because of the sin of unforgiveness, which we do not want to abandon. "This people honor me with their lips, but their heart is far away from me," said the Lord.

Amen

