Forgive Our Sins As We Forgive  
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Matthew 18: 21-35 
21 Then Peter came and said to him, “Lord, if my brother or sister sins against me, how often should I forgive? As many as seven times?”  
22 Jesus said to him, “Not seven times, but, I tell you, seventy-seven times. 
23 “For this reason the kingdom of heaven may be compared to a king who wished to settle accounts with his slaves.  
24 When he began the reckoning, one who owed him ten thousand talents was brought to him,  
25 and, as he could not pay, the lord ordered him to be sold, together with his wife and children and all his possessions and payment to be made.  
26 So the slave fell on his knees before him, saying, ‘Have patience with me, and I will pay you everything.’ 
27 And out of pity for him, the lord of that slave released him and forgave him the debt.  
28 But that same slave, as he went out, came upon one of his fellow slaves who owed him a hundred denarii, and seizing him by the throat he said, ‘Pay what you owe.’  
29 Then his fellow slave fell down and pleaded with him, ‘Have patience with me, and I will pay you.’  
30 But he refused; then he went and threw him into prison until he would pay the debt.  
31 When his fellow slaves saw what had happened, they were greatly distressed, and they went and reported to their lord all that had taken place.  
32 Then his lord summoned him and said to him, ‘You wicked slave! I forgave you all that debt because you pleaded with me.  
33 Should you not have had mercy on your fellow slave, as I had mercy on you?’  
34 And in anger his lord handed him over to be tortured until he would pay his entire debt.  
35 So my heavenly Father will also do to every one of you, if you do not forgive your brother or sister from your heart.” 
 
 
Loving and gracious God- I pray today that you would bless the words of my mouth, and the mediations of our hearts- make them acceptable and full of Grace.  
 
This is just to say  
I have eaten  
the plums that were  
in the ice box 
 
And which  
you were probably  
saving  
for breakfast 
 
Forgive me 
They were delicious  
So sweet 
and so cold 
 
William Carlos William’s poem highlights the cycle of friction and forgiveness that is part of living with the people that we love- reconciliation.  
 
We can picture the plums in the ice box- as he says so sweet and so cold-  
 
Writing this poem to his wife, Flossie, Perhaps he ate them without thinking- distracted by some poem- perhaps- feeling hungry and tired, needing that little boost of energy- he opened the fridge and found the plums- at eye level- and he ate them. 
We can imagine the conversation that followed-  
William-  
Yes Flossie 
Did you eat them plums?  
Yes- why? 
They have been ripening for three days- 
And I put them in the ice box to get them cold- 
What am I supposed to serve at our brunch tomorrow?  
Sigh- slam. 
 
We can imagine the sigh, the slam working into William’s imagination, bothering him all day as he regrets his inconsideration, his thoughtlessness in the middle of his busyness- then later picking up the kitchen napkin or maybe the back the grocery list- writing a little a note- This is just to say…Forgive me. 
 
We are continuing to read in Matthew 18 our teaching session between Jesus and the disciples on this what it means to live together in the Kingdom of God and embracing the amazing paradox of being heirs – fully beloved children of God- feeling God's grace and knowing God's love and yet living in the messy broken paradox of our broken reality.  
 
Jesus begins the passage by talking about how the Kingdom of heaven is a little child humble and open and ready to show and receive God's love. Next, he talks about how the Kingdom of heaven is a lost sheep and how Jesus would leave the 99 to find the one who is missing. Last week we talked about conflict- and how God calls us to go- and to move toward the people that we love when we are hurt.  
 
This week, we are talking about forgiveness.  
 
Our passage this morning has two parts- first Christ describes the abundance of grace, then we get a parable describing just how challenging it still is. 
 
When Peter asks Jesus- Christ gives us the surprising message that when someone wrongs us, we are to forgive them- not just once- which can feel pretty difficult- not just 7 times- which really does require maturity and extra grace, but 7 times 70 times.  
 
As many times as 490 is- in Hebrew numerology 7 means holiness, and the number ten means perfection- so the number 70 means holy perfection, and when he multiplies 7 by 70 we can see the abundance of this representation saying that it is holy perfect to forgive and forgive and forgive.    
 
The good news- the excellent news of this passage is that this is how God Forgives us- this is God’s GRACE.  
 
The terrible news of this passage is just how hard it is to forgive-  
 
As Thom read so beautifully, Forgiveness is hard- it is so hard to let go- even when we experience grace- we may not offer it-  
Even though we pray that prayer- over and over again- every Sunday- every night before bed- forgive us our debts-as we forgive 
 
How can we let go of the hurt that they have caused us-  
This goes against thousands of years of survival instincts- 
Evolution taught us- If something hurts you- stay away- be wary!  
 
We worry that forgiveness makes us weak- or lessens the wrong-  
Sometimes our whole identities even get wrapped up in some old, terrible pain- if we forgive, we feel like we might lose a part of us-  
 
But the double- terrible promise- of this passage is that when er cannot forgive- we are, indeed, tortured-  
 
Miserable- full of sorrow- regret- fear- pain-  
Our unforgiveness keeps us up at night-  
It ruins our health- 
It ruins our peace and it  
Separates us from the joy that God intends for us.  
 
Friends in Christ-  
No matter how terrible hurt that you have endured- the grace, the joy, the hope and the hard work of this passage is that you CAN let it go.  
 
In my own life, I have found two things that help with this- 
First is that forgiveness and forgetting are not the same- 
 
You can forgive- letting go of your anger, fear and hatred- while also protecting yourself- and those you love.  
 
Second- is that forgiveness does not usually happen all at once-  
Like a knot- sometimes you have to loosen the strands, 
Sometimes you can follow the ends, pulling them through loops- 
But always, always- you can pray this prayer- 
 
Loving God, I want to let this go- 
I want to untie the knot of my unforgiveness.  
I cannot.  
Help me.  
 
Maybe the first servant didn’t trust the king- maybe he couldn’t trust him- he sounds kind of awful- capricious- unreliable- maybe the first servant knew that he might call in the debt anyway- selling his family into slavery?  
 
Isn’t a joy to know that God is nothing like that awful king. Just like William could trust Flossie- that we can trust God- trusting in the promises and the love and especially- the grace of God. In our passage this morning, we see that in the Kingdom of God- not the kingdom of man- we can trust God completely- trusting his goodness and constancy.  
 
Forgiveness won’t always happen right away-  
But with God’s help, and our constant prayer- 
We can let go of those knots- until one day, we wake up free.  
 
It’s a shame about the plums- and the ruined breakfast- but I do believe that William Carlos Williams’ poem is one of the great love poems- that it names and celebrates the deep, dug in love of reconciliation, safety, and grace.  
 
I’m sure that Flossie had to forgive his absent-minded snacking more than once-  
 
I bet William also had to forgive her too-  
 
Together, I bet they hit the 490 mark in the first few months of marriage- 
Forgiving their way, finding their way,  
Finally,  
To reconciliation- to Grace.  
 
As we continue the work that God has laid out before us- to love and serve our community- to shine a beacon- right here on 24th Street- let us remember God’s abundant love- and constant Grace- and let us be brave enough- bold enough to offer forgiveness. Holy, Perfect, abundant forgiveness to ourselves, to one another, and to every neighbor that God has given us to love.  
Alleluia, Amen.  
 

