
WHAT’S MY PURPOSE?    |  Luke 14:1-24

Good morning!

I want to talk to you for these next five weeks about the three chapters in the Bible 

that most changed my life. If these three chapters were not in the Bible, our church 

might not be here today. So this weekend, I want to talk you through Luke 14, and 

then for the next two weeks we’ll take apart Luke 15, (which is my personal favorite 

chapter in the Bible), and then for the final two weeks we’ll be talking about Luke 

16. If you show up for this entire series, I guarantee you will better understand the 

heart of our church, and God’s intentions for your life as well.

Luke 14–16 are the deepest roots of our church. It all started one morning with 

a surprise experience I had while reading Luke 14 in the New Testament. If 

you’d turn there now, I want to read a passage with you that has marked me 

for life. Turn to Luke 14.

Many of you know that it is my custom to read a portion of the Bible every 

morning. Usually I  try to pick a book of the Bible and read it straight through, 

a chapter or two each day, until I’ve read the whole thing, and then I’ll move 

on to another book.

Well, thirteen years ago, I was reading through the New Testament book of 

Luke. One morning, while sitting at my desk in a church, I opened up Luke 14.

Here’s what I read there. [Read Luke 14:1–6.]

Jesus looks at all the fellows, looks down at this guy in need, and says, “Okay, 

I get it. You brought me here as a test. You all believe that it’s wrong to do any 

kind of work on the Sabbath, including healing.” He’s mad, because these guys 

obviously don’t care one whit about the dropsy guy or his condition. They 

don’t care that he’s dying, or that his family will soon be without a father. They 

don’t care about the pain he’s in or the embarrassment he’s now suffering as he 

stands in front of them all. He’s just an object to be used to get at Jesus.

So Jesus says, “Listen, I know what you’re all thinking. You all believe that it’s 

a sin to do good on the Sabbath. But you do good on the Sabbath if it suits your 

purposes. If your son falls in a well, you don’t say, ‘Oh, sorry, son, hope you can 

tread water down there until tomorrow! I can’t pull you out today because that 

would be work, and you know, God doesn’t like it when we do work on the 

Sabbath!’” 

“Come on, guys, if your ox stumbles into a hole on a Sabbath day, you go get 

your pulleys and wenches and you call all the neighbors to come heft him out 

because you don’t want it to suffer and because your economic prosperity is 

at stake. So don’t tell me that I should keep from healing this guy on a day like 

today. God is far more interested in loving people than keeping rules.”
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I was thinking to myself, “Go get ‘em Jesus,” when God’s Holy Spirit said to me, 

“Find yourself in this story.”

So I mentally imagined the scene: one Sabbath day, Jesus gets invited to a 

party. As he strolls up the front walk, he notices that all the other guests have 

arrived early, kind of like at a surprise party when all the normal guests are 

told to arrive at 6:00, and the guest of honor is told to arrive at 6:30, so they can 

arrange everything before he gets there.

Only instead of everybody being huddled inside the house to surprise him, all 

these guests are waiting for him out on the front lawn. I pictured them arrayed 

in a semicircle, with their arms folded in front of them. In the dead center of the 

semicircle is a guy who’s out of costume with the rest of them. He’s not dressed 

as nice, so he’s probably not from the same social class as the rest of them. 

Upon closer inspection, Jesus notices that his legs, arms, neck, and cheeks are 

all swollen. The man has edema, or dropsy, as the text says. His body’s tissues 

have been absorbing excess fluids, probably because of kidney damage, so he’s 

all puffy. He’s obviously in pain, and he’s obviously going to die in the next few 

weeks or months if he doesn’t get some help.

Can you see the scene? It’s like a football huddle. All the religious leaders are 

arranged in a half circle, with one sick guy out front, and way out front is Jesus.

God said to me, “Find yourself in this picture.”

Well, instantly I said, “I’m certainly not Jesus.” He was perfect, and I am far from that. 

I wondered for a second if I was the sick guy. But I quickly reasoned that I wasn’t 

that guy, either. I was in good health, great shape, and even better-looking, 

winsome and charming than I am today. 

And since there were only three kinds of people in the picture, I had to take a 

careful look at the ring of robed guys rimming the back.

These guys were Pharisees. They were highly educated, devoutly spiritual types 

who held positions of responsibility within the religious community. They had 

each spent years reading the Old Testament, the Bible of their day, and knew all 

of its rules and regulations, mostly by heart. They tried their best to live their 

lives by those laws. And they thought little of people who didn’t do the same.

As I looked at that picture, it was like God’s Spirit said to me, “This is you; you 

are a Pharisee.” 

I had to admit he was right. (After all, he’s God and he knows me better than I 

know myself.)  I was a religious leader. I studied the book, knew the rules, and 
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