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In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit; AMEN. 

In our lesson last week we found John the Baptist suffering in prison 

and beginning to entertain doubts about the mission of Jesus.  He sent two of 

his disciples to Jesus with the question, “Are you the one who was to come, 

or should we expect someone else?”  Jesus furnished John with a two-part 

answer.  First, he pointed out what was happening.  In an unprecedented 

display of his power and authority Jesus was healing the diseases of the sick, 

casting out demons from the possessed and raising the dead to life.  Second, 

Jesus pointed out that these events were not happening in isolation, but were 

the fulfillment of biblical prophecy.  When he said that “The blind receive 

sight, the lame walk, those who have leprosy are cured, the deaf hear, the 

dead are raised and the good news is preached to the poor,” he was quoting a 

number of passages from Isaiah.  God’s Word and Jesus’ deeds both declared 

the same truth; Jesus is the Messiah, the anointed One, the One who was to 

come. 



 Now the fact that Jesus is the Messiah was not a truth embraced by 

all.  Some received the truth and others didn’t.  As we saw last week, Luke 

wrote, 

 All the people, even the tax collectors, when they heard Jesus’ 
words, acknowledged that God’s way was right, because they had 
been baptized by John.  But the Pharisees and experts in the law 
rejected God’s purpose for themselves, because they had not been 
baptized by John. 

It wasn’t the baptism that made the difference, but what the baptism 

symbolized.  John had come preaching repentance for the forgiveness of 

sins.  He told all those who came out to hear him that they were morally 

filthy and in need of spiritual cleansing.  Those who heard and repented 

underwent baptism as a sign of that cleansing; those who refused to hear the 

message of repentance—those who trusted in their own righteousness—

didn’t.  Well, our lesson today paints a vivid picture of people in those two 

categories.  One of them is a Pharisee named Simon; the other is an 

unnamed woman who had lived a notorious and sinful life.  Let’s turn to our 

lesson. 

 Now one of the Pharisees invited Jesus to have dinner with him, 
so he went to the Pharisee’s house and reclined at the table.   

Let me set the scene by describing the atmosphere first and the physical 

setting next.  Simon the Pharisee invited Jesus to dinner.  We are not 



explicitly told why but it becomes clear soon enough that he wasn’t doing it 

out of the kindness of his heart or because in those days it was considered a 

good deed to invite visiting rabbis to the Sabbath meal.  Rather, he invited 

Jesus to satisfy his curiosity about his ministry and to see if he measured up.  

“Does Jesus meet my high standards?” is Simon’s unspoken question.  “Is he 

a prophet or a fraud?”  Simon thinks that he is putting Jesus on trial. 

 Now, why would I say that?  Because Simon has purposely, with 

deliberation, omitted the basic, common courtesies of the day that were 

given to any special guest at such a meal.  It was the custom that the host of 

such a meal would greet the guest of honour by placing his hand upon his 

shoulder and offering the kiss of peace.  Our equivalent today is a warm and 

friendly handshake.  The host would see to it that his guest’s sandals would 

be removed and his feet washed from the dust of the road.  And he would 

have the guest anointed with a touch of olive oil.  Simon didn’t do any of 

these things.  He treated Jesus with coldness and contempt; he avoided doing 

anything that would make Jesus feel welcomed and at home; and everybody 

at the dinner party would have noticed it.  There was tension in the air. 

 Let me describe the physical setting.  They were in a large room with 

a low table in the centre on which the food was laid out.  Around the table 



were low-slung reclining chairs.  The chairs—think of a chaise-lounge—

were at a slight angle to the table, offset to the right so that the guests could 

recline on their left side and eat with their right hands.  Their feet would be 

pointing away from the table toward the wall.  Now at such a banquet the 

doors of the house would be open to all.  Not everyone was invited to eat, 

but everyone from the town could come and listen in on the conversation.  It 

was a semi-public event.  People from the town would be wandering in and 

out throughout the meal; depending on the fame of the special guest, quite a 

crowd could gather.  This dinner party was an “event” not to be missed. 

 Let’s turn to our lesson again. 

 When a woman who had lived a sinful life in that town learned 
that Jesus was eating at the Pharisee’s house, she brought an alabaster 
jar of perfume, and as she stood behind him at his feet weeping, she 
began to wet his feet with her tears.  Then she wiped them with her 
hair, kissed them and poured perfume on them. 

In the middle of the meal a woman emerged from the shadows and stood at 

the feet of Jesus.  She was a “sinner.”  That could mean one of two things.  

Either she was married to a notorious sinner—someone along the lines of a 

tax collector—or she was a prostitute.  Most commentators both ancient and 

modern think she was a prostitute because of Simon’s revulsion at her 

touching of Jesus.   



She stepped forward because of gratitude.  The words of Jesus had 

gone to her heart.  She had found forgiveness.  If you look at Matthew 11 

you will find Matthew’s account of Jesus and John the Baptist—the same 

account that we looked at from Luke.  Matthew has some additional details 

that Luke does not record.  Matthew’s account ends with the wonderful 

invitation of Jesus to sinners.   

Come to me, all you who are weary and burdened, and I will 
give you rest.  Take my yoke upon you and learn from me, for I am 
gentle and humble in heart, and you will find rest for your souls.  For 
my yoke is easy and my burden is light.   

It may very well have been this invitation that the sinful woman had 

responded to.  She was deeply burdened by her sin; she was weary at the 

carrying of them.  Jesus took her load and took it away.  And now, filled with 

joy at her forgiveness and sorrow at seeing Jesus treated so badly by Simon, 

she steps forward to do him honour.   

 It didn’t go as she had planned.  She began to weep.  Her tears wet the 

Lord’s feet.  The word used here is the same one used for rain showers.  Her 

tears came pouring down.  She was sobbing.  She had no towel to dry him 

off, and she didn’t know what to do, so she did her best by loosening her hair 

and trying to wipe the Lord’s feet dry.  Now in those days a woman’s hair 



was only to be let down in front of her husband.  In fact, to let your hair 

down in front of another man was grounds for divorce.  The guests would 

have been in a state of shock.  Here was a notorious woman, at the house of 

a strict Pharisee, with her hair loosed in front of everyone, tears pouring out 

of her eyes, her nose running, wiping the feet of Jesus at the table.  And then, 

to top it off, she anoints his feet with perfume and kisses his feet in adoration 

and devotion over and over again.   

 Now think about this woman for a moment.  There are a number of 

things that stands out about her.  Think about her courage, her determination 

and her thankfulness.  Who knows how long she had been subject to the 

sneers and contempt of the townspeople—how long she had been considered 

a “non-person.”  Yet she had the courage to walk into Simon’s house, 

enduring the stares and the whispers, and she had the determination to step 

forward to give thanks and bless the Lord when she had the opportunity.  

She was just not going to be stopped from doing something beautiful for 

Jesus.  You see, she knew that whatever she had been she was no longer.  

She had been washed and made new.  She had been justified before God, 

declared righteous because of what Jesus had done for her.  She had been 

saved and given eternal life and so nothing could stop her from loving her 



Lord with all her heart.  Paul wrote these words to the Corinthians in his 

First Letter: 

 Do you not know that the wicked will not inherit the kingdom 
of God?  Do not be deceived: Neither the sexually immoral nor 
idolaters nor adulterers nor male prostitutes nor homosexual offenders 
nor thieves nor the greedy nor drunkards nor slanderers nor swindlers 
will inherit the kingdom of God.  And that is what some of you were.  
But you were washed, you were sanctified, you were justified in the 
name of the Lord Jesus Christ and by the Spirit of our God.   

 Let’s turn to the lesson again. 

 When the Pharisee who had invited him saw this, he said to 
himself, “If this man were a prophet he would know who is touching 
him and what kind of woman she is—that she is a sinner.” 

Simon is filled with indignation and he makes his judgement.  Jesus cannot 

be a prophet.  He cannot even see what is going on right in front of him.  

Here is Simon’s logic: Any true prophet would shrink back from this woman 

in horror.  Jesus did not shrink back from this woman in horror.  Therefore 

Jesus is not a true prophet.  The logic is unassailable.  The major premise, 

however, is wrong.  Jesus does not shrink from sinners; he is a friend of 

sinners.  He is the great physician who has come especially for sinners.  He 

has come for “all who labour and are heavy laden.”  Jesus is a prophet and 

more, and so he tells Simon a parable. 

 Jesus answered him, “Simon, I have something to tell you.” 
 “Tell me, teacher,” he said. 



 “Two men owed money to a certain moneylender.  One owed 
him five hundred denarii, and the other fifty.  Neither of them had the 
money to pay him back, so he canceled the debts of both.  Now which 
of them will love him more?” 

Simon replied, “I suppose the one who had the bigger debt 
canceled.” 

“You have judged correctly,” Jesus said. 

Now with this parable Jesus proves his prophetic credentials.  First, he 

shows that he knows this woman well.  He knows her past history as a 

notorious sinner and her present condition as a new and forgiven creature.  

Second, he shows he knows what Simon had been thinking.  When Simon 

had denounced Jesus, he didn’t do it out loud.  He did it in the confines of 

his heart.  But Jesus shows that he is a discerner of hearts and that nothing is 

hidden from him.  And third, he shows that he is the Saviour, the One 

clothed in authority to forgive debt and cancel all sin.  We have seen that 

Jesus has authority over sickness and authority over death.  Now once more 

we see he has authority over sin and is able to pardon freely all who are 

indebted to God.   

 “Then he turned toward the woman and said to Simon, “Do you see 

this woman?”  The strange thing is that Simon hadn’t seen her at all.  When 

he looked at her he saw someone disgusting.  When he considered her 

actions he was probably close to throwing up.  He looked at her and saw 

something cheap and tawdry and dirty doing something worthy of the 



strictest condemnation.  He couldn’t see that right before his eyes was 

someone reborn, washed and made new, someone doing something precious 

and lovely for Jesus.  C. S. Lewis once made the point that there is no such 

thing as an ordinary human being.  People are either on the way to becoming 

the most glorious creatures imaginable, conformed to the likeness of Jesus or 

they are on the way to becoming eternal horrors.  All human beings are 

either moving towards a resurrection of infinite blessing or a resurrection of 

woe upon woe, misery upon misery.  Simon didn’t have the heart to see the 

woman’s true condition. 

 And when you get right down to it, you find out that Simon didn’t 

even see himself as he really was.  He though that he was justified in the 

sight of God—that God looked at him and saw someone worthy and upright, 

holy enough to deserve everlasting life.  The truth was, of course, that Simon 

was a debtor too.  Like the sinful woman he had fallen short of the glory of 

God and had incurred God’s wrath and condemnation.  Now he owed 50 

denarii while the woman had owed 500.  His sins were not notorious, public 

ones, but ones more subtle and spiritual.  But both he and the woman were 

bankrupt spiritually.  The only difference between the two was that the 

woman knew it and Simon didn’t; that knowing her sins the woman had cast 

herself upon Jesus and that not knowing his, Simon hadn’t.    



 Jesus continues with a devastating application as he points out the 

truth to Simon, 

 I came into your house.  You did not give me any water for my 
feet, but she wet my feet with her tears and wiped them with her hair.  
You did not give me a kiss, but this woman, from the time I entered, 
has not stopped kissing my feet.  You did not put oil on my head, but 
she has poured perfume on my feet.  Therefore I tell you, her many 
sins have been forgiven—for she loved much.  But he who has been 
forgiven little loves little.   

“Simon,” Jesus is saying, “you love little, thereby proving that you have 

been forgiven little.  Those who have been forgiven much love much.”  

Think about the Apostle Paul.  He knew himself to be the chief of sinners 

and so his love for Christ and the salvation Christ bestowed issued in a life 

of love for God and his neighbour.  Think of John Newton.  He was a 

blasphemer and a slave trader and was looked upon as a notorious sinner 

even by hard and sinful men.  But God changed him and Newton spent the 

rest of his life serving Jesus with devotion.  On his tombstone it reads,  

 John Newton, Clerk, Once a slave and libertine, a servant of 
slaves in Africa, was by the rich mercy of our Lord and Saviour, Jesus 
Christ, preserved, restored, pardoned and appointed to preach the faith 
he had long laboured to destroy. 

Think of your own life, what you have been forgiven and the price that was 

paid for your salvation.     



 The lesson closes with a word from Jesus that comforts and assures 

the woman.   

 Then Jesus said to her, “Your sins are forgiven.” 
 The other guests began to say among themselves, “Who is this 
who even forgives sins?” 
 Jesus said to the woman, “Your faith has saved you; go in 
peace.” 

Jesus assures the woman that her sins have been forgiven.  They can no 

more count against her.  By a Spirit-given faith she had received the Lord’s 

invitation.  By that same faith she had embraced that welcome and cast off 

the sins that had burdened her.  By faith she was bold to come to the 

Pharisee’s home and offer Jesus what she had—a heart and life transformed.  

She had received the peace of God.  I like very much what William 

Hendriksen has to say at this point: 

 Certainly nothing less than what is implied in the Hebrew 
Shalom, prosperity for both soul and body, can be meant here.  This 
peace is the smile of God reflected in the heart of the redeemed sinner, 
a shelter in the storm, a hiding-place in the cleft of the rock and under 
his wings.  It is the rainbow around the throne whence issue flashes of 
lightning, rumblings and peals of thunder.   

Beloved, may God give us grace that we may see Jesus for who he is, see 

ourselves for who we are and see others in that same way.  And opening his 

eyes, may he give us grace to live with bold and determined gratitude and 

adoration for Jesus Christ, our Prophet, Priest and King.  In Christ’s name.  

AMEN. 




