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TEXT: Matthew 5:7 "Blessed are the merciful, for they shall
obtain mercy."

This morning we continue with our series on the Beatitudes,
and specifically with the fifth chapter of Matthew, verse seven:
"Blessed are the merciful, for they shall obtain mercy." At
first glance, perhaps, this passage seems less startling than the
others, for who of us does not applaud the concept of mercy? We
all approve of Portia's famous words in The Merchant of Venice:

"The quality of mercy is not strained;
it droppeth as the gentle rain from heaven
upon the place beneath: it is twice blest; it
blesseth him that gives and him that takes."

And we can think of few words in the English language more
terrible than the word, . "merciless." So, as some of you may
recall, when the creator of that old-time space hero, Flash
Gordon, wanted to paint his villain as the darkest and foulest
creature in all the universe, he named him "Ming the Merciless."
In theory at least, we are all in favor of mercy.

But, of course, life is not lived in theory. And, when
we cross over into the realm of practice, how different things
become. Again and again we hear someone say, "I know that I
should forgive him, but I just can't." And how often we, our
selves, repeat those merciless proverbs, "He made his bed, let
him lie in it", or "If you want to dance, you have to pay the
piper." However much we approve of the concept of mercy, it is
anything but easy to put into practice.

Some of you, perhaps, may recall a sermon which I
preached during my first year here, a sermon entitled, "The High
Cost of Loving." It was based upon the story of the Good
Samaritan, and it dealt with the price he must have paid in order
to show mercy to the man who fell among thieves. What I said
then I repeat now. "How easy it is for us to let Jesus' words
become little more than cheap platitudes." And what is really a
very demanding concept of discipleship we often water down to
nothing more than a kind of syrupy admonition to be nice to one
another. Yet Jesus was talking about something much more
important —and much more difficult.

The quality of mercy may not be strained when it droppeth
as the gentle rain from heaven, but it certainly strains the
dickens out of those who practice it. It was easy enough for








