
      SERMON “STEWARDSHIP THROUGH THE GIFT OF SERVICE” 

                  (Matthew 23:1-12 Preached at MPC on November 6th, 2016) 

There’s a story of a little boy who attended church with his grandfather one Sunday. 

Grandpa’s church had beautiful stained-glass windows.  Grandpa told his grandson that 

the windows contained pictures of Saint Matthew, Saint Mark, Saint Luke, Saint John, 

Saint Paul, and whole lot of other saints.  When he got home, the boy told Mom and Dad 

all about it. Dad, wanting to be funny and curious about what his son had learned, 

asked, “What is a saint?” The boy thought for a minute about the beautiful stain glass 

windows he just saw and replied, “A saint is a somebody the light shines through.” 

I’ve think that’s a pretty good definition of a Saint. Who are your saints by the way? Are 

these men and women who have passed on who we read about only in books and in the 

Bible?  Who are the people in your life today who let the light of God shine through them 

for you to see?  Well just take a moment to remember all those folks who have played an 

instrumental part in your lives and faith. Were they one of your saints? 

We all remember one of the greatest little saints that ever walked the face of the earth, 

Mother Teresa! There’s another story about a tiny saint so typical of many churches big 

and small—this tiny saint was called Grace Little. Her first name described her spirit 

and her last name described her stature. She was a rather small lady but with a big heart 

and an even bigger spirit. Every time the doors of that church opened, Grace was there. 

Not because she had to be but because she wanted to be.  She loved the Lord with every 

ounce of her soul. She loved working for the Lord and thought it a privilege to help set 

up or clean up or just attend any function at the Church.  So, Grace was always there. 

Grace was on a very fixed income and a retired school employee.  She ran the High 

School Cafeteria for years. With what little that job paid and her Social Security, Grace 

didn’t have a whole lot of money.  Even with that meager amount she received each 

month Grace still tithed faithfully.  Not only did she tithe but Grace always gave a 

memorial gift to the Church when someone she knew died. It was never much, only five 

dollars, but it was every bit as blessed as anyone else’s gift.  Grace’s offerings didn’t stop 

there. Whenever there was a Potluck supper or luncheon, Grace always brought two 

dishes: a homemade chocolate chip pecan pie and a hash brown casserole. Everybody 

liked the casserole so much and Grace brought it so often that everyone started calling it 

Grace’s potatoes.  For a long time, no one knew that Grace’s pie was really chocolate 



chip pecan pie. They all thought it was mincemeat.  

But Grace’s greatest act of stewardship to service was through the giving of her time, to 

purchase and personalize birthday and anniversary cards for the members.  This was 

Grace’s love and passion.  She maintained a list of the birthdays and anniversaries from 

the church’s newsletter. Grace would always send everyone a birthday or anniversary 

card. The church tried to help by giving her boxes of generic cards—You know the 100 

for Two Dollars kind. Grace wouldn’t take them. Grace delighted in going to the card 

shop and selecting cards just for each person. She prayed for them while she was 

selecting them and while she was filling them out and then when she mailed them. 

All of her spare money went for this project. He kids would send her extra money to help 

with the air conditioning during the summer, Grace used it to buy more cards. One of 

the young girls in the church gave Grace a wonderful gift one year for her birthday. She 

gave her two rolls of stamps. 

Grace had a huge impact on the life of that small church.  When Grace died, they found 

her lying in bed. Her Bible was open and laying on the bed next to her. It was obvious 

she had just been reading it, and her hands were folded in prayer.  When her children 

came, they found three months’ worth of birthday cards. The cards were already 

addressed, signed and dated. You see, Grace would pencil in the date that the card 

needed to be mailed under where the stamp would go, so that everyone would get their 

card on or before their birthday. 

Grace’s family honored their mother by mailing all of those cards. They took time to add 

a little note to each one explaining that Grace had picked out the card for the person 

before she died.  What made Grace so special? Grace did what the Pharisees in this 

passage didn’t do.  Although she was only one, Grace never thought of herself as a saint. 

She only thought of herself as a steward and a servant. Grace let the light of God shine 

through her through with the sacrifice of her time and service and when she did—lives 

were influenced, lives were changed. 

Like Grace, we’re called to let the light of God shine through us by being good stewards 

and servants. The dictionary defines “steward” as “one employed to manage domestic 

concerns for a household or one appointed to supervise the provisioning and 

distribution of food and drink.”  The religious leaders of Israel were called to be 



stewards of the faith. They were called upon to supervise the “Soul Food” if you will, of 

the Israelites. However, they became more like the pompous, arrogant butlers of Snob 

Hill, portrayed in the movies. You know the kind I’m talking about—the kind of servants 

who take on an air of importance because of who their employer is. They look down 

their nose at everyone else. When in reality they are doing the same work as the busboy 

and serving line worker at L & L or Burger King.  The work they’re doing is just in 

fancier surroundings for people who have a whole lot more money.  The Pharisees forgot 

their purpose. They forgot to make sure they were being the leaders God called them to 

be. Instead they became obsessed with their role and how they looked in public.  

How many of you have ever watched the PBS British comedy “Keeping Up Appearances” 

broadcast in 1990? — but even today in 2016, It’s the most popular exported program 

overseas—and it’s all about a family by the name of Bucket—but Mrs. Hyacinth Bucket 

wants desperately to be someone of importance and puts on all kinds of airs. She insists 

that her name be pronounced “Bouquet” not Bucket.  As you can guess, every week she 

is put in her place.   And that’s exactly what Jesus did with the Pharisees. He reminded 

them that Stewardship isn’t about appearances, it’s about actions. Stewardship isn’t 

about money. Stewardship is about an attitude.  Stewardship isn’t even about how we 

spend our money, it’s about how we spend our lives—it’s a lifestyle. 

You see, true stewards become servants. Stewards who are faithful are servants 

because they know what is expected of them. And they haven’t lost perspective on God’s 

higher calling.  Stewards realize that they are in charge of what has been given them. 

That’s what the Pharisees realized. And they wanted everyone else to know it!  But true 

Servants realize that what they have really isn’t theirs, but is a gift from God, and they 

are simply holding it in trust.  Someone who understood that completely was a woman 

who died in 1999, ninety-one-year-old Osceola McCarty. She probably won’t be 

remembered by very many people of power, position or substance but she WILL be 

remembered by the ongoing impact she continues to make on the lives of students at the 

University of Southern Mississippi. 

Had it not been for her selfless gift, probably none of us would have ever heard about 

Osceola McCarty. You see, Osceola McCarty was a washer woman. She washed other 

peoples’ clothes all of her life. And every week, she put a little aside in a savings account. 

Her banker told that was a wise thing to do so she did. After a while, she had quite a bit 

of money and her banker suggested she invest it.  In the summer of 1995 she did 



something unheard of— she donated $150,000, most of her life savings to the University 

of Southern Mississippi to help students get an education and have a better life than she 

did.   Her unselfish gift inspired others to give as well. And some six hundred people 

have added over $330,000 to the original scholarship fund. And her gift is what inspired 

and prompted Ted Turner to give his Billion Dollar gift to the United Nations.   

Osceola McCarty was a servant all of her life. She worked for everyone else. Yet she 

became a leader and an inspiration through being a good steward of what God had given 

her. And, she knew the love of God. She found that God took care of her quite well. Her 

servant attitude helped her to leave, not just a gift, but a legacy that will touch lives for a 

long time.  

We are in the heart of our stewardship season at MPC with Pledge Sunday coming up on 

November 20th!  The three T’s of stewardship—time, talent, and treasure come to mind 

as we focus in not only treasure right now, but one of the most difficult resource we have 

to give back to God—TIME. Here’s a poignant true story about time for all of us to think 

about!   

In the 1970’s while performing in the house orchestra in Lake Tahoe, I remember a very 

moving song performed by John Davidson. It was a folk song by Harry Chapin, his only 

hit song for 15 weeks called “Cats in the Cradle.”  The song is about a father that is too 

busy to spend time with his son. As the son grows he asks his father to spend time with 

him, but the father always postpones the son’s request to the future. The son idolizes his 

father and wants to become like his father. At the end of the song, the father realizes his 

son has become like him.   

Here are a few verses: My child arrived just the other day. He came to the world in the 

usual way. But there were planes to catch and bills to pay. He learned to walk while I 

was away. He was talking before I knew it, and as he grew He said, “I’m going to be like 

you, Dad.  You know I’m going to be like you.”  My son turned ten just the other day.  He 

said, “Thanks for the ball, now come on let’s play. Can you teach me to throw?” I said, 

“Not today.  I’ve got a lot to do.” He said, “That’s OK.” And he walked away and he 

smiled and he said “You know I’m going to be like you, Dad, you know I’m going to be 

like you.”  The final verse says: I’ve long since retired and my son’s moved away. I called 

him up just the other day. I said, “I’d like to see you, if you don’t mind.” He said, “I’d 

love to, Dad, if I could find the time. You see, my new job’s a hassle and the kids have 



the flu, but it’s sure nice talking to you, Dad. It’s been real nice talking to you.” And as I 

hung up the phone it occurred to me, he’d grown up just like me. My boy was just like 

me. 

Here’s the rest of the story. Harry Chapin’s wife, Sandy, actually wrote the words to the 

song. Her poem was inspired by watching her young son trying to connect with his 

absent father. Chapin wasn’t much interested in the poem until after their son Josh was 

born. But it became a self-fulfilling prophecy.  When their son was seven, Harry was 

performing 200 concerts a year, and Sandy asked him when he was going to take some 

time to be with their son. Harry promised to make some time at the end of the summer. 

He never made it. That summer, on his way to a business meeting, a truck rear-ended 

his Volkswagen, it burst into flames, and he was killed at the tender age of 38. 

Like the song, I’m sure if Harry Chapin had it to do all over again, he would have used 

his time differently. That statement and the song assume it does matter what we do with 

our time. Why does it matter what we do with our time? Because God wants our 

“precious time” not just our spare time!    

Friends, a stewardship letter was sent out this week by yours truly and will be followed 

by a second letter mid-November containing your pledge card as well as specific 

information concerning our 2017 projected budget.  Now is the time for us to really 

focus on the financial needs of our congregation and our pre-school, but also on the 

leadership needs of MPC—this requires us to pray for those who are being called by God 

to step forward and give God the gift of “precious time”—to serve as leaders in the 

capacity of elders and deacons on our ministry teams, ushers, Sunday school teachers, 

and a host of other volunteers for our church outreach to the community. 

Right now, we need an elder to fill in for the class of 2019 with elders Russell Malone 

and Phil Demske, and 1 elder to start next summer to fill in the class of 2019.  We also 

need possibly 4 elders to begin their term of service on July 1, 2017 and 3 elders for the 

class of 2020 as well as a couple of deacons to fill in upcoming vacancies.     

Jesus reminds us to be humble and to be servants of all.  We are called to be good 

stewards of all of God’s resources like treasure, time, and talents—our family; our jobs; 

our spiritual lives and our money. Good stewards are always servants. And servants 

usually become saints.  Are you headed for sainthood? Do you want to be too busy like 



Harry Chapin you can’t spend some of your precious time to serve our heavenly Father? 

Become a good steward and good servant. Let the light of Christ shine through you right 

now!  Respond to God with stewardship through the gift of Service—and you will 

discover how much you can bless this church and be blessed by God!  Amen!  Let us 

pray. 




