This week, 


I am recently returned from my grandmothers funeral.  

It was here, 


that I was trying to live out another aspect of living dangerously.  

When you gather your whole family together 


for the first time in over a decade, 



a family that has 4 children, 



12 grandchildren, 



and 22 great grandchildren, 


there is a strong likelihood that there are broken relationships.  

If there are broken relationships, 


then there is the need for reconciliation and forgiveness.  

In my Christian walk, 


there are not many things that seem harder 


or more dangerous, 



than forgiving another person.

Our text acknowledges in the parable, 


that there is a debt owed.  


It is spoken of as a financial obligation.  

The first man owes the king ten thousand talents.  


A single talent was 6000 denari 



or a thousand dollars.  


His debt works out to about 12 million dollars. 

The second man


who was in debt to first man, 



only owed him 100 denari.  

So from that perspective, 


if the first man is going to pay off his debts by collecting, 



he needs 60,000 people who owe him money 




just like the second man he throws in jail



in order to pay off his debts.

So the question I had to ask myself over and over this past week is, 


what advantage is there to me 



to hold these memebers of my family in their debt to me 



for the wrongs they have done?  


What do I gain by not forgiving them?  

The best answer I could come up is 


perceived power.  


Not real power, 



but perceived.  

By them being in debt to me, 


at least in my mind, 



I could place myself in the superior position.  



I could hold myself up as the better person in our interactions.

Unfortunately, 


as the parable tells us, 

that when we hold ourselves up like this, 


the rest of the world does not agree with us 



as the people who saw the man turn on the 100 denari debtor 




reported him to the king.  


We cause our fellow servants to be distressed 



and our King will then hold us accountable 




for our own debts.  

We quickly find ourselves locked in a prison, 


our family removed from us, 


and each day we find ourselves tortured.

While that was how it is described in the parable, 


it is also how it looks in reality


it is not just an extended metaphor.  

I watched this past week 


as various past or current offenses 



meant that sections of my family 




did not interact well with each other.  


One faction would sit down in the living room 


and the other half would stake their claim in the kitchen.  

Those who were not in the midst of the feud 


still had to pick a room to be present in.  


You can't be in two places at once.  

These places where forgiveness and reconciliation  have not happened 


have changed the atmosphere of the family gatherings.  

They used to have the element of everyone sitting around the table 


and playing canasta or pinochle for hours late into the night.  



No cards were shuffled in my grandma's house this past week.  

So the torture of being in prison 


is a comparible to the lack of forgiving debts.  

It is not just part of the metaphor, 


but a reality.

So why then, 


do we not freely forgive one another.  

Why do we choose to lock ourselves into prison and torture chambers.  

Why would we rather suffer 


than live dangerously 


and forgive the ones who offend or hurt us?  

We may think that we are hurting the other back, 


by holding this debt over them.  

We may be, 


but it is not without hurting ourselves as well.  

The big debtor put the small debtor in prison, 


but soon also found himself in the same prison.  

I could spend more time contemplating the possibilities of why we don't forgive, 


but in the end, 


it comes down to one simple fact, 



we don't realize 



or simply forget




how much we have been forgiven.

That is the key to this parable, 


the difference in the mans debt 


and the debt owed to him.  

His debt was 12 million, 


he was owed $200.  

He was forgiven a $12 million debt


and soon after gave the same treatment to a $200 debt.

Our hymn this morning proclaimed, 


“O grace, 



how great a debtor, 



daily I am constrained to be.”  

We are forever, 


already in such a great debt to God, 


that there is no way we could ever pay it off.  

So what did God do?  


He paid for it himself.  

This is the costliest way of paying off a debt possible.  


The reason is, 



not only do you never get paid the 12 million you are owed, 



but it costs you another 12 million.  


The King was prepared to spend 24 million 



to make things right with the man.  

Or, as the good news of the gospels proclaim, 


Jesus gave his life in the palce of ours, 



so that we might have new life.  

God, 


due to our sin, 



deserves our lives.  

The consquences 

or payment for sin 


is death.  


Our death.  

The God that we were supposed to make that payment to, 


paid with his own life instead.

This is why the king is justified in throwing the man in prison 


and torturing him when he did not forgive his fellow man.  

The King has already paid the debt of the first man, 


he had forgiven the debt with his own life, 

and the man that was forgiven 


was still out seeking payment for other's debts,



even though the King paid for those as well.  

The King has laid down his life for ours, 


and we still want more that that.  


We think we deserve more.  

The only way we could come to this conclusion is 


to think that the King did not do anything for us.  


To forget that he died for us.



And I forgot multiple times this past week.

However, 


when we start to forgive our brother and sister, 


we start to see the value and life that comes with forgiveness.  



We see relationships that are rebuilt.  



We see burdens and anger 




that have long tainted our heart 




disappear.  



We find ourselves suddenly, 




able to love the stranger, 





because the walls we had up to keep them a stranger 




disappear.  

When someone has wronged us, 


if we have not forgiven them,



we no longer trust them with the thoughts and workings of our heart.  




Even if they are our spouse, 





we can make them a stranger 




if forgiveness is not present in our lives.

I would therefore 


encourage us to live dangerously.  

I would encourage us 


to forgive each other those minor or major debts.  

Because if we are waiting for the payments, 


notice that neither man was able to make the payment necessary.  



Whether that be a couple hundred dollars 



or 12 million.  

There is one person who can, 


that is God alone.  

And if you check the balance, 


you will find the balance of what you owe 


and what others owe you, 



paid in full 2000 years ago 




as Jesus hung on the cross 





to make the payment for all our debts.  

For us to ask for an additional payment, 


is to request that we all are responsible for our own debts to each other and God.  


That is a payment I can not make 


and neither can you.  

To try is not dangerous living, 


but foolish.  

Let us just be dangerous 


and forgive those who have wronged us.

