
Today’s Bible reading 
Luke 6: 20-36 (“Love for Enemies”) 

Then he looked up at his disciples and said: 
‘Blessed are you who are poor, for yours is the kingdom of God.  
‘Blessed are you who are hungry now, for you will be filled. 
‘Blessed are you who weep now, for you will laugh.
‘Blessed are you when people hate you, and when they exclude you, revile you, and 
defame you on account of the Son of Man. Rejoice on that day and leap for joy, for 
surely your reward is great in heaven; for that is what their ancestors did to the 
prophets.  
‘But woe to you who are rich, for you have received your consolation.  
‘Woe to you who are full now, for you will be hungry. 
‘Woe to you who are laughing now, for you will mourn and weep.
‘Woe to you when all speak well of you, for that is what their ancestors did to the 
false prophets.
‘But I say to you that listen, Love your enemies, do good to those who hate you, 
bless those who curse you, pray for those who abuse you. If anyone strikes you on 
the cheek, offer the other also; and from anyone who takes away your coat do not 
withhold even your shirt. Give to everyone who begs from you; and if anyone takes 
away your goods, do not ask for them again. Do to others as you would have them 
do to you.
‘If you love those who love you, what credit is that to you? For even sinners love 
those who love them. If you do good to those who do good to you, what credit is 
that to you? For even sinners do the same. If you lend to those from whom you hope 
to receive, what credit is that to you? Even sinners lend to sinners, to receive as 
much again. But love your enemies, do good, and lend, expecting nothing in return. 
Your reward will be great, and you will be children of the Most High; for he is kind 
to the ungrateful and the wicked. Be merciful, just as your Father is merciful. Amen. 
(NRSV)

Today’s hymns 
Great God, your love has called us here (CH: 484) 

Immortal, invisible, God only wise (CH: 132) 
Holy Spirit, hear us (CH: 599) 

Christ triumphant, ever reigning (CH: 436)  
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When we open up our Bibles, what is it that we are reading? Or, to put this 
question another way, when we open up the Bibles, whose voice is it that we 
hear? Of all the questions which we might contemplate as people of faith, 

this question is surely one of the more relevant ones. In the Bible are we hearing a 
voice from on high? Or are we hearing a profoundly human voice, much like our 
own, sounding forth from that black ink on white paper? 
So then … whose voice?
On one level, we are inclined in a heavenly direction. If, as the Church has long 
asserted, the Bible contains the Word of God, then, in some sense, that is a Word 
which is being spoken by God to us through texts which have been drawn together in 
many forms, over many centuries. According to this thinking, God’s holy voice is in 
some sense suffused into the ancient wisdom literature, the psalms, the histories, the  
law and the prophets. And yes, that same holy voice is to be discerned over the 
pages of the New Testament, from Matthew right the way through to Revelation.
Does all this mean that the Bible itself is the Word of God? Strangely, perhaps, the 
answer here surely needs to be a “no”, because the Word of God is not a book or even a 
collection of books. No, the Word of God is far more fluid and many times more 
mysterious than any neatly bound set of pages replete with binding and dust sheet 
and table of contents. We hear a hint of this in the glorious opening of John’s gospel: 
In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word … was God. He 
was in the beginning with God. [Emphasis added]
And isn’t that interesting? There, at the end of that line we find the Word of God 
(capital “W”, capital “G”) described not as “it” … but as “he”. The Word of God, 
then, is  to be viewed less as language, and more as a living, relatable someone.
Now let’s bring ourselves down from the heights of heaven, landing with a bump 
on the hard, dusty ground of planet earth, because it is here on our home soil that 
we can consider ordinary human beings who with pen and ink and parchment 
wrote every last chapter and verse of the Bible - all of it! Like you and like me, these 
people were human beings with human traits and human failings. Unlike you and 
me, these writers were putting together religious texts which would last for 
millennia. Indeed, we might even say that the texts of the Bible are there (and meant 
to be there) until the very end of time.
Even though we are now on familiar ground, still there is an air of mystery clinging 
to the Bible and what it is all about. Were the writers of Scripture just ordinary 
people? Yes and no! Ordinary they almost certainly were, in the sense of being just 
like you and me in body and mind. Yet maybe these writers had something else. 
Something extra. Did they perhaps live their lives extra-close to God so that they 
could “hear” God’s Word to them? Could it be that they had an uncanny sense of 
spiritual hearing, enabling them to discern what God was conveying to them 
through their thoughts and deep contemplations, through their dreams and their 
prayers. I like to think that was exactly how it was, not least with the gospel writers.
As we were saying only a few weeks ago, the Christian faith is blessed - really very 
greatly blessed - with not one but four gospels, each one offering similar yet subtly 
different word-portraits of Jesus. We can try to fool ourselves into thinking that 
what the fours gospels give us is really only one picture (albeit one picture painted 
on four panels). But actually, the image of Jesus presented by Matthew is different 
from that of Mark … with Mark different from Luke … and Luke different from 
John. Each word-portrait is different and distinctive in its content and its style.



How does all this match up? You may recall that not five minutes ago the minister 
was suggesting that “God is speaking to us through these texts” of the Bible, yet 
now he's saying that the four gospel writers each speak with a different voice, and 
in differing ways. In response I would suggest that God is very familiar with what it 
means to work alongside human beings. No doubt God could have written the 
Good News of Jesus in white cloud upon blue sky for all to see in God's own perfect 
hand-writing. But where is there a place for faith in that kind of action? Where is the 
journey of discovery for us as followers of Christ? God was happy to take the four 
different viewpoints of the four different gospel writers (Matthew, Mark, Luke and 
John) allowing - indeed encouraging! - a patchwork of story and truth to form.
Don’t forget that different insights and different interests will result in different 
content coming our way through those varied gospels. In the case of our reading 
today, for example, Luke gives us something a bit unusual. The passage starts off in 
quite a familiar way, echoing the Beatitudes famously found in Matthew’s gospel. 
Luke tells his readers: “Blessed are you … Blessed are you … Blessed are you …”.
Then, following on from these quite familiar ideas, he goes off on what is a unique 
tangent, as he very firmly lays into some of his more comfortable readers: 
But woe to you who are rich, for you have received your consolation. … Woe to you who are 
full now, for you will be hungry … Woe to you who are laughing now, for you will mourn 
and weep. … Woe to you when all speak well of you, for that is what their ancestors did to 
the false prophets.
Luke, as we will see over the course of the summer, has the most beautiful passion 
for revealing to those who are downtrodden that they have a particular - and a 
particularly special - place in God’s loving heart. Far less comforting, however, is all 
this “woe stuff”, because that passage which we have just read speaks directly to 
those who are rich and full and laughing (for now at least), as well as those who 
regularly enjoy being praised for what they do. The “woe stuff” isn’t comforting. It’s 
threatening to those who have it easy. And that, at the very least, should make us in 
our rich and able country sit up and take notice of what Luke is saying. His world 
and ours may seem poles apart, yet they may be much closer than we dare to think.
Alternatively, of course, we could turn from the challenge of the “woes” in Luke and 
swiftly flick back to Matthew where we would find blessings galore - how lovely! 
But that easy option would be a big mistake for us to make: it may well be that Luke 
has something really important to tell comfortable Christians of the 21st century, just 
exactly as he had for comfortable Christians of his own first century.
In this sermon we have gone from God in the heights of heaven down to those 
gospel writers far below. But what about Jesus Christ who spans both realms in our 
Christian thinking? Christ is the one who brings humanity Good News, but also 
tough truths in his uncompromising message over property and greed, enmity and 
hatred: “But I say to you that listen, Love your enemies, do good to those who hate 
you, bless those who curse you, pray for those who abuse you.” 
Jesus was sent to make us realise God’s dream for the earth. In a world where so 
often we have come to see that war is good for absolutely nothing, where hatred 
breeds only more of the same and where ill will and abuse bring so much misery 
and suffering, we can well and truly thank God for the voice of Jesus in Scripture: 
the voice of Jesus speaking out - and loudly - for love and goodness, for blessing and 
prayer. Thank God for the One whose eternal Word speaks a message of redemption 
for which few of us would ever even dare to dream. Amen. 



Praying for others 
Loving Father, God of compassion and salvation,

We hold before you those who wake every morning to face enemies - 
oppressed, abused, controlled, imprisoned 

in their own countries, towns, villages, homes. 
Strengthen their resilience, we pray.

We embrace all those whose lives are marred by resentment and bitterness, 
those unable to let go of past hurts, unable to forgive. 

Touch them with your healing love and grace.
We look to those victims who find forgiveness in the most appalling of 

circumstances. Where most of us could not, they remain peaceful, kind, gracious. 
Bless them, whose dignity and faith we aspire to, and uphold them in their struggle.

Heavenly Father, 
teach us how to love and be loved, how to forgive and be forgiven, 

through your Son, our Saviour and Lord, Jesus Christ, 
that your ways of peace and mercy for all prevail. Amen.

And finally … 
Abigail Morrison considers practice, practice, practice: 
My musings on surgeons the other week reminded me of one of the doctors 
talking about how he went home and practised stitching for hours and hours. He 
practised his sewing on rubber gloves and oranges. I’ve also heard elite 
sportsmen and women talk about how they practise just one golf or tennis shot 
over and over and over again until they can do it well without thinking. Musicians 
too play for a significant proportion of each day to build up their skills. And I 
suspect Bill Wishart and is fellow magicians put a great deal of time and effort into 
perfecting their tricks. 
Such focus, attention to detail and dedication are well beyond me (there’s a 
reason I’m not a Wimbledon Champion but, to be fair, lack of practice is not the 
only reason!). So I am in awe of folk who show such commitment to their craft. 
I am amazed at how you can spend so much time doing something that I think of 
as boring. Making yourself keep on going after the 100th golf drive or lob shot or 
arpeggio on the piano is a level of dedication I don’t possess. 
The quest for perfection, for getting it absolutely right is wonderful.  Such people 
never settle for second best or “it will do”. We can’t all live our lives like that 
(someone has to do the washing up and the laundry!) but without such single-
minded focus we would have no Andy Murray winning Wimbledon or Rory 
McIlroy the Open. No Nicola Benedetti playing Tchaikovsky’s violin concerto. And 
no surgeon able to fix your heart valves and blood vessels to make you well. 
We’d all be the poorer without their perfectionism. 
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