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If Dale Carnegie had been alive in the time of Jesus, he might
have made the suggestion that turning over the tables of the money
changers was not the best way to win friends and influence people.
But as we all know, that wasn't the primary goal of our Lord at that
particular moment. Jesus had just entered Jerusalem and was trying to
engage in some effective ministry. But he was appalled at the
terrible things that were happening in God's name in the Temple. So
he let his feelings be known and this morning's scriptures tell us the
result.

I'm new in this place and I look forward to some effective
ministry. I don't intend to turn over any tables. At least, that's
not my desire. But this morning, I would like to rant and rave a
little bit. I have something I want to get off my chest and I hope
that as you listen to my words this morning, you will come to know
something about me—what I view as significant and important in this
life of faith that we walk together; though often, we walk through
this life of faith together, separately. I hope that you will come to
an awareness of some of my passions, but most importantly, I hope that
we all will grow a little as we consider the good news of the Christ
being involved in our world—because, after all, that's why we are
here.

When I was in seminary, I was visiting a good friend of mine and
his wife. I don't remember the exact words I heard from her as we
discussed the weightier matters of the world, but I do know she said
something so blatantly obvious that I thought to myself, "It's so easy
to tell me what I already know." And, thinking that I was being
particularly witty (I don't know why because the phrase is rather old
and worn) I said, "Tell me something that I don't know."

It seems that she had heard that particular witicism before and
it was one that didn't especially amuse her and she turned to me and
said dryly, "Well, that wouldn't be hard, either."

I tend not to use that phrase much anymore. But I think it
often. It is easy to tell someone something that they already
know—we feel good doing so because people will agree with us, because
our statements are so obviously true. And they feel good because they
look informed knowing what we are talking about and, though everyone
feels good, nothing much gets done and no one gains much of any
substance. But it's easy.

On the other hand, to be told something we don't know can be
embarrassing, humiliating, even threatening—occasionally it's
enlightening—but the risks seem great and we often shy away from
anything beyond the clearly obvious. Otherwise, we run the risk of
overturning some emotional tables.

Understanding that risk, I still find myself wanting to ask, as I
look at modern-day expressions of Christianity, "Tell me something
that I don't know!"
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