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 Luke 7:44-50 

REPENT: TURN TO JESUS; HE CHANGES YOUR LIFE 

 

INI 

 What a change!  You are going to visit your brother and his family.  It has been a few years since you saw them.  

You remember your niece.  She was a beautiful girl who loved playing soccer and was a great student.  You are shocked.  

She is no longer bubbly, but brooding.  She is wearing baggy sweatshirts and dark jeans.  She has gobs of mascara and 

black lipstick.  She has been slowly changed by the Goth music she listens to.  A young man was one of your favorite 

confirmation students.  He loved the Lord and was a great student.  He fell in with the wrong crowd in high school, 

started drinking and taking drugs.  He now has no use for the Lord or his parents.  People can really change.  An alcoholic 

refuses to get treatment.  He continues his downward spiral, aging ten years for every one he lives.  People are shocked 

by his appearance.  Some changes in people are very painful to see and difficult to deal with. 

 What a change!  Thank God that it also goes the other way.  A young man who didn’t care about school or work, 

disrespected Mom and Dad, and lived to do nothing more than play video games, enrolls in the Marine Corps.  He comes 

back from boot camp in great physical shape brimming over with “Yes, sirs” and “No, ma’ams.”  What a change!  A 

woman who went into the hospital with terrible back pain, leaning on a walker, has back surgery and comes home from 

the hospital pain free and walking about with ease.  There are adjustments that can make wonderful changes.  Some 

changes are wonderful to witness and a joy to experience. 

 This evening we see that some things don’t change.  Our Lord Jesus was invited to dinner.  It appears that he 

didn’t turn down many invitations throughout his ministry.  He gladly accepted invitations to eat with tax collectors and 

other “sinners.”  He also accepted invitations from people who weren’t all that friendly to him.  On this occasion he 

came to the house of Simon the Pharisee. 

 We don’t know all that much about Simon the Pharisee.  We do know that he was a Pharisee, a religious 

professional.  He was one who devoted his entire life to religious obedience and observance.  He was one of those 

people who constantly debated the finer points of God’s Law, deciding what was a minor infraction and what was a 

major one.  We don’t know what city Simon lived in.  We don’t know when he invited Jesus over, who else was on the 

guest list and what was on the menu.   We might have a pretty good idea of what Simon’s motives were.  In the previous 

chapter of Luke’s Gospel Jesus had healed a man with a shriveled hand on the Sabbath day.  We hear that “the Pharisees 

and teachers of the law were looking for a reason to accuse Jesus, so they watched him closely.”  Perhaps he thought 

that he could catch Jesus “off guard” in a social setting and find something that he could bring back to his similar minded 

brethren. 

 There is much that we don’t know about that dinner at Simon’s home.  One thing we do know is that someone 

who was not on the guest list showed up and quickly became the center of attraction.  “A woman in that town who had 

lived a sinful life learned that Jesus was eating at the Pharisee’s house, so she came there with an alabaster jar of 

perfume. 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.” 

 You can well imagine the reaction of Simon.  Any Pharisee would be proud of his reaction.  He was incensed.  He 

was indignant.  This woman is a sinner!  How dare she come to my house, unannounced and uninvited?  And Jesus?  This 

man calls himself a prophet?  How could he possibly be a prophet if he lets such a woman get close to him? 



 Jesus’ reaction was one of pure love and grace.  He told a parable about a certain moneylender owed two debts.  

One was ten times larger than the other.  Neither had the money to pay him back so he completely cancelled the debt of 

both of them.  Jesus now poses a question: “Now which of them will love him more?”  Simon is thinking, “Is this a trick 

question?”  It seems too obvious.  “I suppose the one who had the bigger debt forgiven.”  “You have judged correctly,” 

Jesus said. 

 Who was this woman?  She was a well-known sinner in the village.  In all probability she was a prostitute, a 

woman who sold her body for money.  What was her story?  Do you think that this woman ever cried?  Do you think that 

she felt humiliated by having to sell herself for money?  What drove her to it?  Did her mother die when she was just a 

little girl?  Had she been abused by her father or an uncle?  Had she been battered and beaten?  Do you think that she 

knew exactly what she had done and wished that there was some other way out? Do you think that she wished that she 

could have been like the other women in the town and had a husband and children and a normal life?  Do you think that 

she cried because she was hungry and felt that there was no other way to get the money to eat?  Do you think that she 

spent many a day crying her eyes out with no one to care about her?  We don’t know her name.  She was just another 

nameless sinner with plenty to cry about. 

 But who is she now?  This sinful woman is, in Christ, a forgiven woman.  A sinner has become a saint.  Her name 

is written in the book of heaven.  Tears of sorrow are now transformed into tears of thanksgiving.  She had once used 

her lips to kiss men with adulterous kisses; now she uses those same lips to kiss Jesus’ feet in adoration.  She had once 

offered herself to the highest bidder.  She now offers Jesus her highest gift of perfume poured on his feet.  She had once 

offered her body to men for a price; now she offers herself to Jesus, body and soul, for salvation without cost.  The heart 

of a prostitute had become a heart overflowing with praise.  A woman of ill repute had come home to the Father’s 

house as a dearly loved daughter.  Her great debt of sin had been forgiven, cancelled by the One who had come to seek 

and to save the lost.  Her life was changed forever by Jesus’ gift of forgiveness.  She doesn’t speak a single word.  She 

doesn’t have to.  Her actions, her tears, her gift of perfume and her drying of Jesus’ feet with her hair speak volumes. 

 Simon didn’t speak a word either.  His silence preached a sermon as well.  He had no love for Jesus.  He showed 

absolutely no hospitality.  It was common for a host to provide water for the foot washing of guests.  It was common to 

greet guests with a kiss.  It was common to provide oil for one’s parched skin.  Simon did none of those things.  He loved 

Jesus little.  This woman loved Jesus much.  She loved much, because she had been forgiven much.  Simon loved little, 

because he had been forgiven little. 

 So what is your reaction?  Who are you at the dinner party when Jesus comes over and the village prostitute 

shows up uninvited?  Are you the Pharisee seething up with judgment or are you the prostitute pouring out tears of 

thanks at Jesus’ feet?  Don’t be too quick to answer. 

 We would all like to say that we are the forgiven prostitute.  When was the last time we’ve broken down in tears 

over a sin that we have committed?  When is the last time we gave Jesus a gift of pure thanksgiving?  When is the last 

time we have shown to the world how much we love Jesus for his precious gift of forgiveness?  We come to church and 

say our prayers.  We’re supposed to do that.  Do we show our love for Jesus just as openly in other places that are not as 

comfortable?  Do the people at work or school know that you are a Christian?  Or have you done a good job of hiding 

that to all? 

 Or have we become accustomed to loving less, because deep down we feel that we have little that needs 

forgiving?  We talked about the Pharisees on Ash Wednesday.  It is so easy for us to identify with the Pharisees because 

we are all self-righteous by nature.  We see others who disgust us with their lifestyles.  We do think that we are better 

than many people.  We do not see our sins as all that great, at least not damning in God’s eyes.  It is not a matter of “if 

we fall into self-righteousness, it is a matter of when.”  It happens over and over.  We talk about recurring sins.  Each of 



us has plenty to cry about in life.  We have no one to blame but ourselves.  We have offended God and we have 

offended our fellow man. 

 Jesus said to this woman and he says to you: “Your sins are forgiven…Your faith has saved you; go in peace!” 

 Jesus changes our tears of sin and shame into tears of thankfulness as well.  What Jesus experienced at the 

house of Simon, he also does for you.  Jesus ate dinner at a Pharisee’s house.  He offers us the supper of his very body 

and blood for the forgiveness of our sins.  We will dine at the wedding supper of the Lamb.  This woman anointed Jesus 

by pouring out her precious perfume.  Jesus anoints us with his holy, precious blood.  This woman washed Jesus’ feet 

with her tears.  Jesus washes us with the forgiving flood of Holy Baptism.  This woman kissed Jesus’ feet.  With those 

same feet Jesus runs to you, proclaiming the forgiveness of sins, eternal life and salvation. 

 Jesus’ forgiveness changes everything about our lives!  Lives once lived in sinful selfishness are now lived out of 

love for the Lord.  “Christ’s love compels us, because we are convinced that one died for all, and therefore all died.  And 

he died for all, that those who live should no longer live for themselves but for him who died and was raised again.” 

 Every day brings new opportunities for love.  We see people who need God’s love.  We can show that love in our 

words and actions.  We care and share the gifts that God has given to us.  We don’t do these things in order to get right 

with God like the Pharisees did.  We are already forgiven.  Christ has taken our sins away as far as the East is from the 

West.  We aren’t there to impress anybody, much less God.  We simply love because he first loved us. 

 Our faith in Christ has saved us.  Our faith in Christ has changed us.  If a young man can be changed by several 

weeks of training by his drill sergeant, how much more are we changed by the never-ending love of Christ?  Jesus 

changes everything!  Turn to him alone!  AMEN. 


