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Read Luke 7:36-50. 

Insert yourself into the story of the moneylender and two people who owed him. Which indebted 
person are you? Those who believe they’re the one with the smaller debt are in a state of darkness and 
denial. They have been forgiven much, but the extent of the grace poured over them hasn’t yet 
registered. I’ve been there. But the Lamb has been gently revealing to me just how much of His 
justification I require, and the Lion has been powerful to keep me from collapsing under the weight of 
my need. 

A growing, dynamic faith continues to show a person more and more of the vast expanse that Christ 
bridged with the cross. Awareness of God and His character, His majesty and power, comes to us hand-
in-hand with increasing awareness of our spiritual bankruptcy. We bring absolutely nothing to the table; 
in fact, we’re in the red by a long ways. But if we know only of our own destitution and nothing of the 
richness of God’s individual and unconditional love, it is because we are haunted by the spirit of shame. 

If the woman who poured perfume on Jesus’s feet had been aware only of her crushing debt, and not of 
the power of the Messiah to cancel it, she never would have entered a Pharisee’s house. Not with her 
reputation. If we are entrenched in shame, weighed down by guilt, we cannot approach the throne with 
confidence. We can hardly approach the throne at all.  

Jesus told the woman who cried on His feet and poured out all she had that her faith had saved her; her 
sins were forgiven. Whether you’re believing that your debt is smaller than some of the people you 
know, or you’re despairing over the enormity of it, bring it to Jesus. Open it up and pour it out. Cry over 
it. Watch the way Jesus looks at you. Not with condemnation, but with joy and affection. Not comparing 
and congratulating. but pulling you in close to his side and lifting the veil off of the truth, feeling your 
pain as it’s exposed. Either way, love and truth will begin to restore what’s been lost. 

The war has already been won; the Lord is victorious. But we still go to battle every day armed with 
truth about ourselves and our King. Arm yourselves well, friends.


