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“Why do you call me ‘Lord, Lord,’ and do not do what I tell you?”  This question, notice that it’s posed to believers, who have recognized Christ in Jesus, Jesus as Lord.  It’s posed to people who have met Jesus, whether literally or figuratively or mystically, and have come to believe.  They’ve been moved by him, have responded to him mindfully and heartfully.  With their minds still full of lots of questions, nonetheless they have responded intellectually to Jesus, their thoughts captivated by his way of thinking, his clarity and depth of thinking, with a wisdom that’s beyond just being smart, a wisdom that rings with something holy, a wisdom authoritative in holiness.  They’ve responded to Jesus mindfully, and they’ve responded to him heartfully.  Their hearts have found a new rhythm responding to the heart of Jesus, a new, deeply heartfelt respect for the goodness, indeed the astonishing beauty of human emotional expression as shown in Jesus:  compassion, mercy, forgiveness, love bringing forth healing.  Mindfully and heartfully they have responded to Jesus, to his way of transforming human lives, a way which is so unique that there is no name for it except holy.  Thus mindfully and heartfully responding to Jesus, there is also in these people a soulful response.


The soul takes the mind’s song about the holiness in Jesus and the heart’s song about the holiness in Jesus, and weaves the songs together, to sing, “The Word made flesh, the good news of God, the Light eternally shining, the Love forever healing and creating new life, the Answer to humanity’s deepest questions and yearnings, the Realness which turns hope into reality, the holy promise fulfilled, ‘Lord, Lord!’”  Believers, people who mindfully, heartfully and soulfully respond to Jesus:  doesn’t it make sense to think that believers would do what Jesus tells them?

But Jesus shines a glaring spotlight on the paradox, on the two truths which are mutually exclusive yet abide side by side:  a magnetically positive pull toward Jesus into belief, a magnetically negative pull away from Jesus into not doing what he says.  “Why do you call me “Lord, Lord,’ and do not do what I tell you?”  This question asked of believers, it cuts to the quick, doesn’t it?  It forces us to see the paradox alive and well in us, forces us to look in the mirror and really see ourselves, and hear the statement beneath the question, an accusatory statement indeed:  “You say you believe, but you don’t act like it.  On Sunday you profess your commitment to the Jesus Way of living, but by Monday morning…  There’s a disconnect,” the voice insists, “a gap, sometimes a gaping chasm between your belief and your behavior.”

“Why do you call me ‘Lord, Lord,’ and do not do what I tell you?”  The question forces us to remember what we may not want to remember, that woven into Christian living there are some “shoulds,” “oughts,” and “musts,” but not the ridiculously long list some Christians preach, as if determined to out-do Moses to live with not just ten commandments but ten thousand.  Truly, it isn’t a ridiculously long list, but there are some “shoulds,” “oughts,” and “musts,” things Jesus told believers to do.  Yet, we believers sometimes display the paradox:  we believe, but we ignore the holy voice, don’t do what believers are told to do, sometimes actually do quite the opposite.  And so, hearing that question and the all too accurate accusation beneath it, it seems that all we can do, in the honestly that a healthy and mature conscience demands, it seems that all we can do is cry out, “Mea culpa, mea culpa – my fault, my sin, my guilt - mea culpa!”

But listen:  crying out “Mea culpa” is not all we can do.  Jesus didn’t pose questions like this one to get us to throw ourselves into a quick sand of breast-beating remorse, to wallow in constant mea culpas.  Jesus’ questions always were designed to get people to think, to grasp their need for change, for transformation, and then move into it.  Thus, while sometimes the confessed mea culpa is appropriate, that time of confession is also an opportunity for self-exploration, to discern what led to the transgression and move toward transformation.

So, why do we persist in this paradoxical behavior? Why don’t we do what Jesus tells us?  Why do we build our life houses, not on what Jesus taught, not on Christ the rock, but on much lesser “foundations” which really are no foundation, just dirt subject to erosion and vulnerable to ruin in life’s storms?  Well, the answer most frequently given, and most often voiced first, has to do with the difficulty of building on that foundation, the difficulty in constructing a house that fits on the Christ foundation.  A life house to be built on the strong foundation of love, its every plank and joist fashioned of real love, designed for people to live in it in love, loving everybody:  that’s just too hard, we say.


But I wonder if there isn’t a deeper answer, not just that building a life house on that foundation is difficult.  Maybe what we really think at our deepest level of honesty is that building on that foundation is more than merely difficult, actually impossible.  Maybe we profoundly doubt the viability, the possibility of building a life founded on and in Christ.  “Why do you call me ‘Lord, Lord,’ and do not do what I tell you?”  Maybe our most honest answer would go something like this:  “Look, Jesus, we live in the real world.  What you tell us looks beautiful on paper, and maybe it’s possible where you live, up there in heaven and all.  But we live down here, in the real world, in mortal reality, and it’s a dog-eat-dog world.


“See, Jesus, were we to do what you tell us, gentle all the time, never aggressive, always turning the other check, we’d be turned into dog food.  Loving others as we love ourselves – no; we have to do unto others before they have a chance to do unto us something that sure isn’t love.  And about turning our focus on others, to be other-centered, not self-centered, that won’t work:  if, for example, we stopped seeking to tend our own financial needs, instead focusing on those in sorry circumstances and giving generously to them, pretty soon our circumstances would be as sorry as theirs.  And what you said about loving our enemies, that definitely doesn’t work in our world.  Down here, you have to hate people who hate you, and use the fuel of hatred to fight them and win the battle, because in the real world it’s not about losing; it’s all about winning, everything from national wars to squabbles at home, work, school, even at church.

“And what you say about forgiving people who hurt you, just exercising mercy and compassion and letting it go – that doesn’t work down here either.  You just forgive, you’ll be labeled weak, and in our world it’s all about strength.  In the real world, what you do when somebody hurts you - you sue them, or you try to get them punished in some way, at the very least you talk about them behind their backs to get others to despise them, too.

“Jesus, listen:  it’s still an eye for an eye definition of justice down here.  It doesn’t work in the real world to define justice as equality, morality, common good – that just gets you labeled a communist.
“Why don’t I do what you tell me to do?  It’s because your way won’t work in the real world, and I have to live in the real world, by the world’s norms and mores and standards.  The way of businesses that ooze with the slime of greed, the way of politicians who totter on the edge of honesty as “spinmeisters”, the way of battles and military might, the way of hierarchy and social ladders and prejudice, the way of what’s pragmatic and fast, the way of hedonism coupled with hypocrisy, the way of slippery ethics coupled with undeveloped moral character – that’s the way the real world turns, Jesus.  So, even though I really want to do what you tell me, I can’t.  In the real world it isn’t possible to build a life house founded on extravagant love, unlimited compassion and forgiveness, lavish generosity.  If I tried to live that way, your Way, I’d get laughed off the planet, labeled a fool or crazy, definitely considered too weird for association with others.  Really, Jesus, it’s impossible to live your Way in the real world.”
Ah, but what if it isn’t impossible; what if it is possible to live the Jesus Way right here in the real world, impossible to live it perfectly, of course, but possible to live it beautifully nonetheless?  What if we throw in the towel much too quickly, to see the Jesus Way as completely impossible, when really the only part that’s impossible is living it completely perfectly?  Apparently, Jesus sees it as possible for us; he wouldn’t ask why we don’t do something that’s impossible.  We can hear it in the question that Jesus asks, that it is possible for us to build our life house on a strong foundation, by the grace of the One who is the rock, rock steady love, that it is possible to build that house in the strength of the One who is the strong foundation.
“Why do you call me ‘Lord, Lord,’ and do not do what I tell you?”  That question does include an accusatory statement.  But, see, it’s also designed to get us thinking.  It’s a question full of grace, with abundant encouragement to discover life abundant.
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