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Embarrassed, ashamed, guilty, exposed, dirty, filthy, broken, used, trapped, worthless, afraid…that was HER.

Arrogant, proud, self righteous, judgmental, angry, seething, sinister, scheming, treacherous, diabolical, abusive, heartless… that was THEM

Calm, composed, compassionate, and in complete control…that was HIM.

John 8:1-6a(NLT) Jesus returned to the Mount of Olives, but early the next morning he was back again at the Temple. A crowd soon gathered, and he sat down and taught them.  As he was speaking, the teachers of religious law and the Pharisees brought a woman who had been caught in the act of adultery. They put her in front of the crowd.  “Teacher,” they said to Jesus, “this woman was caught in the act of adultery. The law of Moses says to stone her. What do you say?”  They were trying to trap him into saying something they could use against him…

Jesus often taught out in front of the Temple…the Pharisees knew that there would be a big crowd there…lots of witnesses… You see these religious leaders…had been trying to get rid of Jesus for a while now…This was all a political game to them… they were trying to destroy his credibility with the people. If Jesus were to say that the woman should not be stoned, they could accuse him of violating Moses’ law. If he were to urge them to execute her, then they would report him to the Romans, who did not permit the Jews to carry out their own executions… and besides, the religious leaders could have handled this case without getting Jesus’ opinion. He was fully aware that this was nothing but a trap… 

Jewish law required that they bring both the man AND the woman…so where’s the guy?  This is obviously a big “set up”… I don’t know, but maybe they paid a roman soldier off, since he wasn’t under Jewish religious law… “We’ll give you 100 bucks if you can seduce and sleep with that girl.” “What girl?” “That one.” “Wow, she’s pretty hot.” “Done.”  And maybe he kind of pulled rank, powered up…or maybe they knew that she had that reputation…so she would be easy prey…maybe she had left her slippers under more than a few beds…and she would be more than up for a little afternoon delight… but however it all played out, they set the whole thing up…how else do you “Catch someone in the act”…they knew who she was, where she would be, at what time… they used her.

The Pharisees always devalued people… when Jesus healed a blind man…they couldn’t see the poor guy… all they could see is that Jesus did it on the Sabbath… when Jesus healed a guy who was paralyzed…told him his sins were forgiven…”take up you mat and walk”…they couldn’t celebrated with the man’s energized limbs and life…they were all bent out of shape that Jesus would have the audacity to forgive his sin…

So here again, they can’t see the intrinsic worth of this girl, they just use her as a pawn in their religious chess game… they have no concern for her…no use for her…she’s only a means to their end… so they set her up…grab her in the act…pull her out of the house…drag her through the streets with nothing on but a sheet she grabbed in desperation on her way out…and they throw her down in the dirt in front of all these people…and Jesus.

Vs 6b …but Jesus stooped down and wrote in the dust with his finger. 

Go thru the day…$20 in your jeans…never heard this, never read this, felt like the HS gave me a little insight this week, while I was reading this…Jesus stooped down? Why? Cause that’s where SHE was! Got down on her level…everyone else is towering judgmentally over her as she sat ashamed down in the dirt, she’s just trying to cover her nakedness…and Jesus stooped down!

He does that you know…Jesus stoops down to meet you right where you are…gets right down in the dirt with us!

Isn’t that a cool thought…GOD GETS DOWN AND DIRTY WITH US… some of you think that God towers over you with holy wrath…disappointed in you….ready to drop the hammer of judgment on you… but just the contrary…in fact the whole message of Christmas is that God stoops down…he was born in a stable full of crap and filth…God stoops down into the dirt and filth of our world…of our lives…and if you will look up you would find him there.

What was he writing in the sand/dirt?  Some have conjectured that he was writing down different sins for the crowd to see, so that they would be convicted of their own sin in this moment… or some believe that since God wrote the 10 commandments with his finger, maybe Jesus writes the 1st line in the 10th commandment…”you shall not covet your neighbor’s wife…” that text would declare them all guilty of adultery.

I don’t know, one of those questions wanna ask Jesus in heaven… but I think it might have been hard for the crowd to even see what he was writing…I think that maybe as he knelt there in front of this downcast women, who was avoiding eye contact with anybody…she’s just staring down at the dirt…he began to write right in front of her, where SHE could see…maybe he was writing down the Aramaic word for the emotions she was feeling…ashamed…sweep away…worthless… unloved…dirty…filthy…guilty… God loves you…


Vs 7-8  They kept demanding an answer, so he stood up again and said, “All right, but let the one who has never sinned throw the first stone!” Then he stooped down again and wrote in the dust. 

He stooped down again! Back to her level!! And maybe this time wrote FORGIVEN.

I keep this rock on my desk… “FIRST STONE” John 8:7… to remind me,  I have no right to throw stones…and to help me remember what rock I crawled out from under when Jesus found me.

This hit me this week…we have a tendency to stand over fallen people, rock in hand, and throw out self righteous judgment and disgust. We say, “Can you believe what a jerk Tiger Woods is… I knew he was far from God…but didn’t guess this far…well, he’s gonna get what he deserves.”  BUT JESUS STOOPS DOWN…eyeball to eyeball with fallen people…and if he will look up, Tiger will find him there.  Now I’m certainly not condoning his behavior…needs to suffer the consequences…needs to be broken and humble before his family and God…and make things right…change his lifestyle…but while we pick up stones to throw…JESUS STOOPS DOWN!

Vs 9  When the accusers heard this, they slipped away one by one, beginning with the oldest,(????)  until only Jesus was left in the middle of the crowd with the woman.

Rocks all around in the dirt…crowd dissipates and there they are…Jesus and this woman…both on their knees in the middle of the street…can you imagine the emotions going through her mind at this time? Put your self in her shoes for a moment…what are you feeling? Confused. Ashamed. Dirty. Grateful. I imagine that she can’t shut off the flow…her tears are hitting the ground, making little dark circles in the dust right next to where Jesus has been writing.

Vs 10-11 Then Jesus stood up again…(I think that when he stands up…he helps her up…that’s just his nature…he wasn’t gonna leave this fallen women in the dirt...he just never towers over fallen people…HE STOOPS DOWN AND HELPS US UP…AND I THINK MAYBE HE EVEN EMBRACES HER AND DRIES HER TEARS…AND THEN WITH HIS HANDS ON HER SHOULDERS) and said to the woman, (LOOK AROUND…) “Where are your accusers? Didn’t even one of them condemn you?”  “No, Lord,” (see how she RECOGNIZES HIS AUTHORITY…like we said last week, because of his acceptance and affirmation of her) she said. And Jesus said, “Neither do I. Go and sin no more.” 

You’re not guilty anymore…you have been forgiven…now go and live gratefully for this second chance…change your lifestyle…it doesn’t have to be like this…you don’t have to go searching for love in all the wrong places…you are standing right in front of unfailing love…you are accepted…you are significant…you are priceless…you are so worth it that the God of the universe stooped down in the dirt to be with you…go and sin no more.

What do you think was going through her mind as she walked away?

I love the story Brennan Manning tells about New York City Mayor Fiorello LaGuardia, who was mayor during the days of the great depression…he was a colorful figure and much loved by New Yorkers…he would take entire orphanages to Yankee games, ride fire trucks, go on police raids…and when the New York papers were on strike he would go on the radio and read the funnies to the kids of the city. One night he turned up in night court in the poorest section of the city and dismissed the judge and took the bench himself. Within a few minutes a tattered old woman was brought before him, charged with stealing a loaf of bread. She told LaGuardia that her daughter’s husband had deserted her, her daughter was sick, and her two grandchildren were starving. But the shopkeeper refused to drop charges…he said, “Your honor it’s a real bad neighborhood, she’s got to be punished to teach other people around here a lesson.”

LaGuardia sighed turned to the woman and said, “I’ve got to punish you, the law makes no exceptions…it’s ten dollars or ten days in jail.” But as he pronounced the sentence he was already reaching into his pocket gave ten dollars to the shop keeper…”I remit this fine and furthermore I am going to fine everyone in this courtroom fifty cents for living in such a selfish town were a person has to steal bread, so that her grandchildren can eat. Mr. Baliff collect the fines and give them to the defendant.”  $47.50 was collected and given to the woman from a courtroom of people who gave the mayor a standing ovation for giving them the privilege of helping her.”

What do you think was going through her mind as she walked away?

There’s another story in the Gospels, where a prostitute interrupts a dinner at a Pharisee’s house by coming in and washing Jesus’ feet with her tears, drying them with her hair, and them anointing them with an expensive perfume that probably represented her life savings…

Jesus to that Pharisee…”those who have been forgiven much, love much…those who think they have been forgiven little love little…”

I never want to forget that I have been forgiven much…so I can love much…cause it’s true, the moment I forget how much I have been forgiven for…my capacity to love shrinks…and I hate that…I hate the way it gives me this Pharisaical attitude of self-righteousness, superiority…”I’m glad I’m not like that guy.” I hate it when that spirit rears its ugly head in me.

Prostitutes are in no danger of finding their present life so satisfactory that they cannot turn to God: the proud, the arrogant, the self-righteous, are in that danger.  C.S. Lewis  

I want to walk away grateful for a second chance…I want to lose any sense of arrogance and self-righteousness and live with a heart full of thanksgiving for the cross every day…I never want to forget that moment when Jesus met me in the dirt and stooped down and rescued me, embraced me, dried my tears, and washed away my guilt and sin.

In fact, he meets me there regularly…

1 John 1:9…journal…confess…keep short accounts…FORGIVEN…

Vs 8 though says if we claim to have no sin, then we are kidding ourselves…self deceptive…  when I recognized my sin…and get honest with God…I can live forgiven and grateful and free from my sin, and my guilt and my shame.

(LAUNDRY BASKET) We’ve talked about it before…how we haul our past around like a basket full of dirty laundry…all the stains…regrets…memories… pain… embarrassment…all the guilt…  and if guilt goes unresolved…if guilt gets suppressed…keeps getting stuffed down… it starts to stink… and it start to morph into it’s sinister cousin SHAME. And shame is a whole other level…

“A pervasive sense of shame is the ongoing premise that one is fundamentally bad, inadequate, defective, unworthy, or not fully valid as a human being.” Merle Fossum 

“The difference between guilt and shame is very clear in theory. We feel guilty for what we do. We feel shame for what we are. A person feels guilt because he DID something wrong. A person feels shame because he IS something wrong.” Lewis Smedes 

See how that messes with your identity?  The Bible calls Satan, who is the enemy of our soul, the thief, the father of lies… also “our accuser”.  Haven’t you found that to be true…whispers…you are a loser…you are a drunk…you are an addict…you’re a junkie…you are pervert…you’re a liar…you are so stupid…you are so ugly…you are so filthy…you are unlovable…you are so alone…always have been and always will be…face it, that’s just WHO you are.”

Shame attacks WHO we are…and is a dangerous enemy…but you need to know that…

Shame has an enemy it’s called grace. 

Shame towers over me and tells me I am defective, grace stoops down and tells me I am valuable… 

Shame’s greatest weapon is the fear of judgment…grace’s even greater weapon is the relief of unconditional love. 

Shame says that because I am flawed I am unacceptable… grace says that even though I am flawed I am priceless.  

Shame believes that the opinion of the crowd is what matters. Grace believes that the opinion of God is what matters.  

Shame claims that I must become perfect to earn the approval of others…grace claims that I am accepted regardless of my imperfections.  

Shame makes us hide, grace sets us free.  

Shame is the language of the thief… grace is the language of Jesus.

So you take your dirty laundry to Jesus…watch him stoop down and start sorting through it…and then take it away and wash it clean.

Look what the God of unfailing love has “written with his finger in the dirt”…

"I, even I, am he who blots out your transgressions, for my own sake, and remembers your sins no more. Isaiah 43:25(NIV)    

I have swept away your sins like the morning mists. I have scattered your offenses like the clouds. Oh, return to me, for I have paid the price to set you free." Isaiah 44:22 (NLT)
Once again you will have compassion on us. You will trample our sins under your feet and throw them into the depths of the ocean! Micah 7:19(NLT)
…as far as the east is from the west, so far has he removed our transgressions from us. Psalm 103:12(NIV)
…I'll forever wipe the slate clean of their sins. Hebrews 10:17(NLT)
So now there is no condemnation for those who belong to Christ Jesus.  Romans 8:1(NLT) 

Where are your accusers? Does anyone condemn you? Neither do I…Go and leave you sinful lifestyle.

David was a guy…affair…cover up murder…his guilt and shame…eating him alive…

Psalm 32:1-5(NLT) Oh, what joy for those whose rebellion is forgiven, whose sin is put out of sight! Yes, what joy for those whose record the Lord has cleared of sin, whose lives are lived in complete honesty! When I refused to confess my sin, I was weak and miserable, and I groaned all day long.  Day and night your hand of discipline was heavy on me. My strength evaporated like water in the summer heat.  Selah  (key change)

Finally, I confessed all my sins to you and stopped trying to hide them I said to myself, "I will confess my rebellion to the Lord." And you forgave me! All my guilt is gone. 
Once you come clean with God and invite Jesus Christ to wash away your stains…then you’re not dirty anymore…you’re not filthy anymore…you’re not worthless anymore…you’re not labeled anymore…you’re not unloved anymore…you’re not guilty anymore!

“Ponder the achievement of God. He doesn’t condone our sin, nor does He compromise his standard. He doesn’t ignore our rebellion, nor does he relax his demands. Rather than dismiss our sin, he assumed our sin and incredibly sentences Himself. God’s holiness is honored…our sin is punished…and we are redeemed. God does what we cannot do, so we can be what we dare not dream: perfect before God.” Author unknown
Right now, find Jesus kneeling in the dirt…come face to face with grace and leave this place forgiven and free…(PAUSE)

Song: You’re not guilty anymore

Come back and pray…
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