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LIFE FILLED WITH GOD’S BLESSING
Gen 12: l-4a; Mt 25: 31-46

I


How would you define the blessed life? Who is blessed? Anyone who has a house, happy wife, obedient children, rich or not overdrawn account and a healthy spirit in healthy body? Certainly, these are all gifts from God. And a clean conscience, good relationships, believing children, a useful service in the church? Also! And what about God's kingdom? When King Jesus will come and people will gather in front of him, when he will separate just from unjust, and will say to the first ones: "Enter, you who are blessed by my Father! Take what's coming to you in this kingdom. It's been ready for you since the world's foundation": This will be a blessing!


Perhaps you feel that this is not the whole truth, at least not in our text. Here it’s not about a lain table and a car in the garage or about the health and spiritual growth, not even about the heaven at the first place, where will be no thirst and hunger. The issue is this: give the hungry eat and drink, take the foreigner, dress the needy and visit the poor and sick prisoners. Notice that blessings in our section are not so much that God gave me food and drinking (and the more the greater blessing), and that he gave me a home and health and heaven (which are certainly God's gifts). But a blessing here is that from my food and drink and home, I gave to another! God's blessing is not measured by what I have, but by what I give (from redundancy and from a few, and I would say that here it’s count on a little: with a slice of bread, a glass of water, a short time, and ordinary visits). Blessed man is not rich, healthy and free, but the one who feeds and treats, etc. Not what I have, but what I give. That’s how blessed life is measured! And people blessed like this will inherit Kingdom.
II



And again, brothers and sisters (today will be a lot of objections and denials): said like this it may sound somewhat unbiblical, right? Do acts decide of salvation? Isn’t salvation from a mere grace? Listen how in Matthew 25 the Lord Jesus, King and Judge responds. What are his scales, what is crucial for him? "Faith?" Sure, but it’s just not mentioned in this text. "Deeds"? But yet the deeds? Yes. But we have to express it more precisely: Who are these deeds provided to? To whom did they give food and drinking, to whom did they provide accommodation and trousers, and whom did they visit? Anyone? No. They fed, dressed and visited ... Who? Lord Jesus! Have you noticed how Christ says that (v35n)? “Enter, you who are blessed (…). I was hungry and you fed me, I was thirsty and you gave me a drink, I was homeless and you gave me a room, I was shivering and you gave me clothes, I was sick and you stopped to visit, I was in prison and you came to me.” Crucial are the deeds proven to Christ, no to just anyone. Our relationship with the Lord Jesus is crucial. Relationship with the King.


It is logical: the kingdom belongs to the king, and so he picks out people who act according to the rules that governs in his kingdom: for his kingdom the King picks out those who honored him royally, who had a generous and opened heart for him, and not only heart, but also a house and a refrigerator and a diary. The king chooses those who accepted him as a king. That’s crucial.
III



But - it’s getting complicated again, sorry - in the Gospel (or in life) it’s not so simple. What do they say to this approbation? "But, Lord, that's obvious, that we love you. What we wouldn’t do for you!" No? They are surprised: "Lord, what are you talking about? When did you walk in our town hungry and naked and we helped you? And when did we visit you in the hospital? Which department were you lying at? And is it even possible that the Lord of Lords and the winner of death, the judge was sick and suffering distress or sitting in jail? When living on earth, yes, you carried a cross. But now, in 2011, and here in the Czech Republic?" They will be surprised: first, that what they did, they did to Christ (and he was not an ordinary tramp), and then they will be surprised that their deeds are known: they have forgotten them: it’s not worth the speech, these ground-level things - a slice of bread, a moment of conversation, some clothing, visit - it does not count, anybody would do that…


But we see that it counts: The Lord obviously walks among the people in disguise just as in the Czech fairy tales. Yes, "he rose from the dead, rose into heaven and is seated at the right hand of God the Father Almighty, whence he will come to judge the living and the dead." But he also walks among us, incognito, unseen and unrecognized, disguised - sometimes a hungry tramp, sometimes as a stranger, and sometimes as a patient and sometimes even as a prisoner - he lives in various forms between us and probably looks around for the courtiers for his future kingdom, who will honor him royally and generously with good soup, figuratively speaking, of course.
IV



And of course, Jesus in Matthew 25 says it differently. He doesn’t walk among us in disguise himself, but he has representatives, is the world and in the Czech Republic, his agents, envoys and ambassadors. And since God’s kingdom is the kingdom, life goes there the same way as in other kingdoms. For example his ministers are enjoying diplomatic immunity: a slap in the face of the ambassador means to slap the president to declare a state of war; and vice versa treating ambassador means symbolically treating president himself and his government.


So when surprised people argue the Lord Jesus that they do not recall meeting him, or seeing him starved and sick and therefore they have no idea when they gave him eat and drinking, etc., Christ responds to them (v40): "Truly I say to you, to the extent that you did it to one of these brothers of Mine, even the least of them, you did it to Me.” As you were dealing with my messengers, you were actually dealing with me, and that’s why I sent them to you.


But who is it: Jesus' brothers, right? Is it me, is it you? In some respect surely: Jesus in Matthew calls his disciples: they are (and we are) his "brothers" (28.10). However, he was one of us. He bonded with us so closely, with those who believe him and follow him and expect the forgiveness of sins from him and the last word for life: he is our brother and we are his brothers and sisters, children of Heavenly Father. But note that Jesus is talking about the disciples who are hungry and thirsty, are on a journey, possibly abroad, and are looking for a bed to sleep in, or are sick at home (and they need to ventilate and do shopping and fluff up the pillow), or in prison (there are still thousands of those). Jesus - judging from the immediate context of Matthew 24n – is talking about the disciples who suffer for the testimony of faith, as missionaries, and so on (10, 40-42, 24.9). He is sending such people to worship Christ the King royally. Our relationship to such needed Christians is a measure of blessing...


Representative and ambassador of Jesus is simply anyone who needs my help? So literally, as it says: a man hungry, thirsty, naked, lonely? What if Jesus identifies with them and let himself represent by the smallest people in this world, whatever nation and faith they belong to? What if Christ does not reign with “omnipotence” and “power, nor strength”, but secretly and quietly: with powerlessness of powerless? And his throne is a hospital bed and a wing chair in a retirement home?


What if not only the aunt or the patient should be grateful for our visit and oranges? What if we also have to be grateful to them and pay attention to what our King wants to tell us through these messengers? Or have he ever spoken to your through the mouth of the patient, or his silence? And what if the people who have never heard of him and who shall be very surprised at the last day can serve him royally like this as well? Who knows?


So what is the blessed life, who is blessed? We saw that blessed is not the one who has, but who gives. Who gives to whom? Jesus! King! To the king, who walks incognito among us – and he sometimes confuses us - and it is all by his “smallest brothers”.

He, the king of beggars and sinners. Our King. So let’s honor him royally.
Amen.
