Text: Luke 14:25-35
Introduction

Texts like today’s are awful for Lutheran’s.  Because here is what the Church Father’s read.  You can’t be my disciple with family, hence chastity read as celibacy is the higher calling of the disciple.  You can’t be my disciple without picking up your cross and following me, hence obedience is the higher calling of the disciple.  You can’t be my disciple if you don’t renounce all that you have, hence poverty is the higher calling of the disciple.  The true disciple makes vows of poverty, chastity and obedience.  Get thee to a nunnery, or at least Rome.  Maybe I can buy an indulgence.
And that awful verse…count the cost.  It is hard to preach grace in the face of commands from the Lord himself like that.  It is like Jesus is encouraging us to see if we’ve got enough in us to pay the price.
And maybe worst of all is the whiff of zealotry and elitism.  And they were walking together – a large crowd.  As if Jesus looks up and sees a sea of people following him and says, “too many…thin the crowd.”  He turns to them and says, hate your family or you can’t be my disciple.  What happened to the good shepherd who looked at the crowds and wept over so many sheep without a shepherd, or whose guts were turned over them?

Text

It is the Lutheran teaching that scripture interprets scripture.  When stuck with a hard text, dig deeper.  Look around.  Let the Word speak.
There are four important pieces of context.  Our lectionary skips it, but immediately before today’s gospel is the parable of the wedding banquet.  A man has prepared a great feast for his son and the bride and everybody invited has responded with weak excuses.  The man tells his servants to go out and call the poor, the crippled, the blind and lame.  And when even that doesn’t fill up the hall, he sends them back out to call anyone, so the house might be full.  Sounds like grace maybe even cheap grace, especially when missing Matthew’s casting out of the man not dressed in wedding clothes.
The second piece of context is the phase “the one who has ears, let him hear.”  We’ve heard that before.  It goes with the parable of the sower.  The seed gets flung far and wide.  Much of it begins to grow, but runs out of steam.  Choked by the cares of the world.  Jesus saying the same thing here should recall that in our mind.  The Word of God receives different responses.  

That third piece of context is what comes after – parables of the lost sheep, the lost coin and the prodigal son.  In all of them the Father actively goes to the lost.  Even in the prodigal, while he was a long way off, the slow moving middle-eastern Patriarch father runs to him.

And the last bit of context is the word translated as mocked.  A man starts to build and everyone who sees it thinks it’s not done.  All he’s got is a foundation.  And they start to mock him.  That word is used 12 times in the gospels outside of our gospel text. 11 of the 12 times it is Jesus being mocked, being mocked for the passion…being mocked for the cross.  Everyone who sees it (the cross), sees a foundation that he was not strong enough to finish.  
Application

Cross

The life of a disciple in this world is one lived under the cross.  That cross of Christ is foolishness to the gentiles and a scandal to the Jews.  But to the disciple it is the foundation of God’s grace.

To the Jew and the Gentile, that cross looks like a work unfinished.  That cross looks like a man who came with 10,000 against an enemy with 20,000 and didn’t sue for peace.  It looks like a complete route, an utter defeat.  But the one who doesn’t carry his own cross and follow behind me is not able to be my disciple.  

The cross, and those who cling to it, are mercilessly mocked.  He saved others, let him come down off that cross and save himself.  Modern atheists merrily laugh at God the Child abuser.  
Count the costs.  The wise and learned of this world will mock.  Following Jesus is following something that looks half done.  The foundation has been revealed – that awful cross.  But everything else is on faith.  And on the third day he rose again according to the scriptures and ascended into heaven and sits at the right hand the Father.  We believe it, but some days it doesn’t look much different.  Because being a disciple of Jesus mean living under the cross.  It means living in something that looks half done or completely lost.  But to the disciple, that awful cross is the completed foundation of God’s grace, the basis for faith.
Counting the True Cost
The life of the disciple of Jesus is not a half-hearted, minor mental commitment thing.  The Old Testament Law was you will have no other Gods.  To be a disciple of Jesus means nothing comes before Christ, very God of very God.  Not Father and mother and wife and kids and brothers and sisters, not even our own lives.  We must be prepared to leave it all.  

Of course we are all at some time called to leave it all.  Not a one of us can add a minute to our life.  Count the cost. We are building something with our lives.  What if we got called home tomorrow?  Would we have finished it?  Do any of us have enough strength in ourselves to meet our maker?  We are all riding out to do battle with an enemy King who accuses us with each word.  Is there his equal on earth? 
There is one who has faced our enemy.  Jesus did that on the cross.  He’s by our side upon the plain with his good gifts and spirit.  Take they our life – goods , fame, child and wife.  Though these all be gone.  Our victory has been won.  The Kingdom ours remains.  

Count the costs.  Not following Jesus means this (world/around) for a short time, what we are strong enough to wrest control of and keep.  Following Jesus means repenting of our rebellion.  It means putting Christ first.  Only to be surprised by the eternal grace of the Kingdom.

And this is where the context is really important.  The Grace of the Kingdom is profligate, but it is never cheap.  The Father is actively out there finding the lost sheep, running to the prodigal.  His servants from pulpits and any place they can grab calling everyone – the poor and the blind and the lame – into the wedding feast.  The Father wants as many as possible to be in the hall.

But count the cost.  I, a poor miserable sinner, confess unto you all my sins and iniquities.  We have sinned against you in thought, and word and deed, by what we have done, and by what we have left undone.  For the sake of the holy, innocent, bitter sufferings and death of your beloved Son…be gracious to me.  The Grace of the Kingdom is profligate, but it was never cheap.
Conclusion

Jesus isn’t interested in small things.  He didn’t go to the cross for the luke-warm.  If that is what the cross is worth to you, then you must be like salt that has lost its saltiness.  The salt of Palestine was typically harvested from the sea.  It would be mixed with other minerals.  After a time, the salt would be leached out, but the crystals of those other minerals would remain.  The salt had lost its saltiness.  The seed of the word of God falls on all kinds of soils.  In many of those soils the seeds fail.  Life and the cares leach the power of the Word out of us, but the good soil brings forth a crop 100 times what was sown.  The one who has ears, let him hear.  Amen.

