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“A Risk Taking People” 

Text: Luke 12:32-34 
 
A man knocks on a door and explains to the homeowner that he is down on his luck.  “I haven’t 
eaten for two days.  I’m not asking for a handout, but if there is anything I could do to earn some 
money I would really appreciate it.”  The homeowner looked the man over and was filled with 
compassion.  So, she said to the man, “I have worked all morning and I’m really tired.  I would 
like to have my porch painted.  There is a bucket of paint and a brush in the back.  If you will 
paint my porch, I’ll give you $25 per hour.”  The man agrees. 
 
A few hours later there is another knock at the door.  The homeowner says, “Are you finished 
already?”  She reaches into her purse and pulls out a crisp $100 bill.   
 
The man accepts the money, puts it into his pocket and says to the woman, “Thank you so much 
for giving me a job.  But there’s one thing you should know.  It’s not a Porsche you got there, it’s 
a BMW.” 
 
Have you ever made a huge mistake, one so big you wished you could crawl under a rock and 
just hide?  This is not true confession time, so I won’t ask you to say it aloud, but I suspect we 
have all done something with the best of intentions only to have it turn out completely different 
than we intended.  There are many instances that I could relate, but if I’m not going to make you 
confess, neither am I going to name these mistakes aloud.  We just know in our hearts that 
sometimes things go awry. 
 
Often we can hold onto the memory of these events.  In unexpected moments these 
remembrances will rise to the surface and we will find ourselves hesitant, reluctant, even afraid 
of trying something new or different because one time things didn’t go as planned.  And so we 
end up playing it safe, avoiding risks, taking the easy way. 
 
In her novel, “Saint Maybe” Anne Tyler tells the story of a young man who lives with the fear 
that something he said in passing has resulted in the death of his brother.  He clings to that guilt 
and spends many years trying to make up for this perceived mistake.  Anne Tyler writes with 
such grace and deftness that we never know for sure whether Ian’s words led to his brother’s 
death.  All we know is that he blames himself. 
 
Ian tries to make amends by raising his brother’s children.  He raises them like his own children, 
but with a strong protective streak.  Late in the novel the niece is pointing out that she is different 
from Ian.  She says, “You think I’m some ninny who wants to do right but keeps goofing.  But 
what you don’t see is, I goof on purpose.  I’m not like you: King Careful.  Mr. Look-Both-Ways.  



Saint Maybe.  Mess up, I say!  Fall flat on your face.  Make every mistake you can think of!  Use 
all the life you’ve got!” 
 
I love that line because it feels sacred.  It sounds like it could have come out of the mouth of 
Jesus.  I think we are more inclined to think that Jesus is telling us to be careful, don’t mess up, 
watch what you are doing.  Yes, our lives should be lived with intentionality and with a desire to 
make the right choices and do the right things.  But, this should never be at the expense of taking 
appropriate risks. 
 
Listen to how Jesus put it in today’s lesson.  He begins with that oft repeated phrase that occurs 
throughout the Bible, “Do not be afraid, little flock.”  He begins by putting them at ease.  “Do 
not be afraid, little flock, for it is your Father’s good pleasure to give you the kingdom.”  That 
doesn’t sound judging.  That doesn’t sound harsh.  That sounds very reassuring to me.  God is 
not wanting to take anything away from us, God is wanting to give us something.  God wants to 
give us something of great meaning and value.   
 
I cannot tell you how many times I have encountered that mentality at church.  Just this week, 
someone who attended our services recently said rather sheepishly to me that they had been 
reluctant to come to church.  Their experience of church was a place where they were judged and 
came away feeling worse about themselves.  But after church this person made a point to come 
to me and say how much he enjoyed the service, what a refreshing experience it had been.   
 
I suspect that there are many in our community and around the world whose experience of 
church, whether from experience or what they have been told, is that church is a place where you 
will be judged, called out, made to feel worse about themselves.  But is that really what church 
should be about?  Unless we can claim perfection, isn’t the church about accepting that we are all 
sinful, but still loved deeply by the one who created us?  Shouldn’t that be our message? 
 
Maybe the people standing before Jesus had experience the same level of judgement and they 
expected their conversation with Jesus to be much the same.  But instead of judging them or 
pointing out their flaws, he put them at ease, assured them and said that it is God’s desire to give 
them good things.  “It is your Father’s good pleasure to give you the kingdom.”  God delights in 
sharing an abundance of goodness with us all. 
 
This week I saw one of our neighbors outside, someone I have wanted to talk to for a long time.  
So I took a chance.  I wasn’t sure how he would receive me, but I wanted to introduce myself.  I 
walked over and said to him, “You are an artist.”  He looked surprised by this statement, but also 
quite proud.  You may have seen this young man around town.  He has a very unique mode of 
transportation that is always evolving and changing.  The sign on the front indicates that he is 
homeless but not without hope.   
 
I introduced myself and Eddy began to tell me all about his vehicle.  He told me about its turning 
radius, the items that he has repurposed for this vehicle and what he would like to add to it.  We 
had a great conversation and I was glad to meet him and get to know him.  He invited me to take 
a picture if I would like and I gladly did so.  As we parted, I said again that I think his vehicle is 
a work of art and I appreciated him sharing it with me. 



 
There are folks that we will meet who are already braced for the likelihood that we judge them or 
treat them unkindly.  But when we approach one another with a gentle respectfulness, it opens 
the door for a potential relationship.  Jesus came before some wary folks and put them at ease by 
assuring them that his intentions were positive. 
 
Once he had set them at ease, Jesus continued with words that might make us uncomfortable to 
hear today.  He said, “Sell your possessions, and give alms.”  This is the point at which the 
modern defenses rise and we wonder where this sermon may be heading.  Is he going to suggest 
a second offering?  No sooner has Jesus put us at ease by saying not to be afraid than his words 
make us anxious once again.  But let me assure you, when Jesus says to sell your possessions and 
give alms, it is still within the context of be not afraid. 
 
I go back to the original story about making a mistake.  Have you ever made such a mistake that 
you were afraid of ever taking a risk?  Sometimes we can take a risk and it turns out wonderfully 
well.  It is the kind of story that we can’t wait to tell others about.  But other times, we may take 
a risk and it turns out far from expected.  And these moments can have a paralyzing effect.  We 
decide never to put ourselves in that position ever again. 
 
This, I believe, is what Jesus is addressing.  First, he puts the audience at ease.  “Be not afraid.’  
Second, he assures them that he is there to fill their hearts and lives with good things.  He is not 
there to judge or make them feel worse.  And then he concludes by encouraging them to sell their 
things, give it away, give of themselves to others.  This point is a continuation of what he has 
already said. 
 
Jesus is encouraging those around him to take good risks.  Don’t be afraid of failure.  Don’t be 
afraid that God will condemn them if things don’t turn out well.  Be willing to try something 
new.  Be willing to give it all away in the pursuit of a dream, a hope, a possibility. That is true 
for us as individuals and it is true for us as the church.  God doesn’t call us to be timid, to be 
afraid, to be wary.  God calls us to be bold, to dream big, to believe in extravagant possibilities.   
 
I was reminded recently that shortly after Leroy Hodapp was elected as Bishop of the South 
Indiana Conference, he came to speak at the University of Evansville.  I was a pre-theology 
student and attended his presentation.  After his presentation, he was extremely gracious to meet 
with the other pre-theology students and he regaled us with stories from his college days. 
 
While serving as a student pastor, he attended a church council meeting where they spoke of an 
important project that they could do if only they had $1200.  After listening to the 
discouragement, the young student Leroy said, “If that is all we need to make this happen, I will 
raise the money.”  As he rode his bicycle back home to his dorm, the reality of what he had just 
promised set it.  He called the university chaplain and told him the dilemma.  The chaplain asked 
him to come back the next day and they would talk further. 
 
It was a sleepless night thinking about what he had promised and no idea how he was going to 
raise the money.  When Leroy came to the chaplain, he handed him a piece of paper with twelve 



names on it.  He told him to see if these folks would commit to $100 a piece.  If so, he would 
have met his goal. 
 
So Leroy got on his bike and met with these leaders, one by one.  Each one heard him out and 
promptly wrote a check for $100.  Leroy was elated.  It was years later before the chaplain told 
him that he had been up all night calling folks he knew before he was able to come up with 
twelve people who would make this commitment.   
 
Speaking to a young and impressionable students, Bishop Hodapp used that story to encourage 
us to take risks, work hard and trust God.  Although he got some unseen help in making it 
happen, most success stories have some measure of unexpected good fortune.  Only those who 
dare to believe in extravagant possibilities will experience the delight of success.   
 
Bear in mind that Jesus makes no promises.  He doesn’t say that we will never fail.  No matter 
how much we plan and prepare, no matter how hard we work, sometimes things will not go as 
planned.  But what Jesus does promise is a peace that enable us to take risks, the assurance that 
God will never stop loving us and the possibility that when we do pursue those dreams, we may 
even surprise ourselves.  


