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In the name of one God – creator, redeemer and sustainer. Amen. 
 
One night a few weeks ago, long after the last hour I would have expected someone to show up 
at our front door, someone showed up at our front door. He very politely asked for help in 
getting his truck towed to a mechanic from the spot where he said it had broken down.  
 
Now I don’t know why he picked our house. He may simply have been going door to door. He 
said that he lived nearby, so he may have seen me walking to or from my car one day in my 
collar. Regardless of the circumstances, there he was. The scope of the request changed over 
the next few minutes – moving from asking for a few dollars to asking for a ride out to a nearby 
7-11. Despite the lateness of the day and his growing list of asks, however, I was glad I could 
offer a bit of help.  
 
Several years ago, I confess that I may very well have been more skeptical. I had personal 
experiences of giving help to someone when asked, and then seeing them again the very next 
day in the very same spot, asking for the very same things. I can now even admit that I was one 
of those people who, when asked for money, used to wonder what the person asking really 
wanted to use it for. 
 
But as the years passed and I paid more close attention to the new path to which God was 
calling me, my perspective changed. Now, when someone asks me for help, I try not to look at 
the person in front of me and question their motives but rather see the Jesus who is in them 
and discern how to answer the call I’m given in that moment.  
 
Over the past few weeks, we have heard a series of Gospel discourses by Jesus. We have 
listened to calls to look at the gifts with which we have been entrusted, considered the 
importance of staying busy while we live through the period of awaiting his return, and 
pondered living and serving others with open hearts. And here, in today’s passage, we are 
challenged to combine all these previous calls and use them to address the particular moments 
when we can serve the Christ we can find in all persons. 
 
We read of the day when all will be brought before Jesus to account for what we have done in 
our lives. There is a certain degree of tension in the reading – a sense of being divided based on 
the actions taken for others, or actions not taken. Jesus, the Good Shepherd, divides humanity 
into sheep and goats – sheep, the more valuable livestock who have done much, and the goats, 
the less valued members of the herd who have done little.  
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In the context of other parables and teachings of Jesus in Matthew, this reading may not 
necessarily have as much to do with serving the poor as with judging people based on how they 
receive the messengers of Jesus. As the disciples are sent out into the world, are they greeted 
with food and drink? Are they allowed to rest? Do they receive hospitality? 
 
One commentary I consulted focused heavily on this, on the passage being a narrative on how 
the messengers of Christ are received rather than on how the poor and lacking are treated. But 
I cannot help but disagree to a certain extent – for after all, aren’t the hungry and poor just as 
much messengers of Jesus? I think of the man who showed up at the front door, and the 
families who utilize the pantry, and those who seek help in a variety of ways and for a variety of 
problems. If we look carefully, if we listen closely, Jesus can be found anywhere and will be 
seen everywhere.   
 
There is a well-known short story by the author Leo Tolstoy entitled, “Where Love Is, God Is.” It 
tells of a poor cobbler named Martin, who while reading the Bible one day is told by the voice 
of an unseen person to look at the street the next day, “for I shall come.” Knowing with great 
certainty that he is about to see Jesus, he prepares for his guest. The next day, while waiting, he 
sees a man clearing snow from the street and invites him in for tea. Later, he sees a peasant 
woman carrying a child, both poorly dressed and obviously impacted by the cold – and he 
invites the woman to come in so that they can warm themselves and be fed. Still later he sees a 
young boy stealing an apple from an old vendor, and he intervenes on behalf of the boy and 
pays for the apple while teaching the boy the importance of asking for forgiveness. In each of 
these encounters, Martin shares his strong faith with these people, recounting parables of Jesus 
and telling them of what he heard the voice say about his special guest. 
 
At the end of the day, his special guest still has not arrived. As Martin once again reads his 
Bible, he sees vague forms in the shadows of his room and asks “Who is there?” In turn the 
man, the woman and child, and the old vendor and the boy step from the shadows and reveal 
themselves, each saying “It is I” before smiling and then vanishing. And as he turns again to the 
pages before him, he finds that he is reading the same Gospel passage we heard this morning: 
“I was hungry, and ye gave me meat; I was thirsty, and ye gave me drink; I was a stranger, and 
ye took me in.” 
 
“Inasmuch as ye did it unto one of these my brethren even these least, ye did it unto me.” 
 
Jesus had indeed visited Martin that day – not in the way he expected, but rather as those 
simple, unknown men, women and children who lived around him on the margins of his world.  
 
Martin did not have much, but he had enough. He had the gifts God had given him. He stayed 
busy while waiting for Jesus to appear, working at his craft while caring for others. And he 
shared what he had with those invited into his home, joyfully and with an open heart. 
 
May we always do likewise. Regardless of the situations we may come into, or the individuals 
we may encounter, may we look for the particular way of service needed in those moments. 
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And when the day of Christ’s return arrives and we are brought before him to be judged on the 
work we have done for others, I pray that each of us hears those beautiful words: well done, 
good and faithful servant. 
 
May those we seek to serve be constant reminders and the constant witness of the Jesus we 
long to serve. 
 
Amen. 


