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Living Purposefully, Gratefully, and Generously
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Stewardship is purposeful living.  Stewardship is gratitude in action.  Stewardship is courageous generosity.
The last couple of weeks, I have attempted to capture some alternative views of stewardship and what it means to be a steward of God.  However, no one has ever accused me of being brief and concise.  

Jesus, on the other hand, expressed God’s message through simple short parables, including the now well-known story of The Good Samaritan.  As told through a childhood storybook, a merchant “started out one lovely morn as dawn began to break,” totally unprepared for what would soon occur.  For “little did the merchant know that farther down the road a band of robbers eyed with greed the little donkey’s load.…With great big clubs they beat the man; they beat him till he bled, then took his donkey, stole his goods, and left him almost dead.”

But down the road there came a priest “…a priest would surely care! The priest was busy praying, his eyes were both shut tight.  But one eye chanced to open and saw the sorry sight.  ‘Oh, what a shame!!’ the priest observed; ‘I cannot stop today, or I’ll be late for service.  I must be on my way!  I’m sure someone will come soon, so I’ll just let him lie.”
A short time later, a Levite came and would surely “lend a helping hand.”  But, while the Levite’s “heart was warm with pity,..he stood there undecided; he knew he ought to stay, but what he really wanted was to turn and run away. ‘This truly is a horrid sight...but I’m no doctor, mercy me, I might do something wrong!  Besides, I feel quite sick myself – I’d better run along.’”
“The day was drawing to an end, the night was coming on; the merchant now would surely die, for every hope was gone. But another man came down the road…and stopped with great surprise. ‘How can it be?  This wounded man is out here all alone; I would have come here sooner, friend, if I had only known!’  And then the kind Samaritan got down upon his knee; he tried the very best he could to help his enemy.  But when he’d given all the help that he knew how to give…the two men and the donkey small went down the road again…He took the merchant to the inn and put him right to bed…He paid the keeper of the inn to let the merchant stay. ‘Be sure to take good care of him,’ he said, ‘for I intend to pay in full, when I return for everything you spend.’”
I have been that priest, too busy to be inconvenienced, to organized to be distracted, too holy and clean to consider getting a little dirty …especially if no one else is around to notice my inattention and especially when I’ve convinced myself that someone else will surely take care of the problem.  I have also been that Levite, filled with pity and a desire to take some action, but just a little too scared to act….especially when I think it’s going make my life a bit miserable.  But how often have I been a good Samaritan, interrupting my tightly scheduled plans to step into a bloody mess to lovingly bandage the fresh wounds of a stranger (let alone an enemy!), and then, as if this were not enough, to spend my money to care for that stranger?

Yet isn’t that stewardship in a nutshell?  Stewardship is nothing less than bringing the Gospel of love to life through our time, our talents and our resources...even when it seems the most illogical thing to do.
For stewardship, or love in action, is the only logical response to the immeasurable gift given to us.  If we confess and believe that God has gently and lovingly embraced each of us, held us tight, and redeemed us when we were alone and scared, beaten down by life and unable to help ourselves, can we do any less for those whom we meet along our life’s journey?  
Stewardship is kind of messy. Stewardship is rather scary. Stewardship is also a privilege.

Stewardship acknowledges that God…who loves us more deeply and personally than we are able to fathom…can work through each of us and our seemingly limited time, our supposedly skimpy talents, and our allegedly meager finances to make a difference in this world, accomplishing more than we can ever dream is possible.  

Kimberly McMillan

Stewardship Chair

