Give Grace A Chance

Text: John 8:1-11

1. Jesus went unto the mount of Olives.   2. And early in then morning he came again into then temple and all the people came unto Him.  3. And the scribes and the Pharisees brought unto Him a woman taken in adultery, in the very act.  4.  Now they say unto Him, Master, this woman was taken in adultery, in the very act.  5. Now Moses in the law commanded that such should be stoned: but what sayest thou?   6.  This they said tempting Him, that they might have to accuse Him.  But Jesus stooped down, and with His finger wrote on the ground, as though He heard them not.  7.  So when they continued asking he lifted Himself up, and said unto them,  He that is without sin among you, let him cast the first stone at her.  8.  And again He stooped down and wrote on the ground.  9.  And they which heard it, being convicted by their own conscience, went out one by one, beginning at the eldest even unto the last:  and Jesus was left alone, and the woman standing in the midst.  10. When Jesus had lifted Himself and saw none but the woman he said unto her, Woman, where are those thine accusers?  Hath no man condemned thee?  11. She said, No man, Lord.  And Jesus said unto her, Neither do I condemn thee.  Go and sin no more.   

Text2: John 1:17

17.  For the law was given by Moses, but grace and truth by Jesus Christ. 

(Introduction)

In the soft rolling country-side of rural Georgia there lived a fictitious character by the name of B’rer Rabbit.  B’rer Rabbit was a happy go lucky fellow.  Spent his days enjoying the warm sunshine, and all of the pleasures of Southern living.  He was a friendly fellow, and was just a little mischievous.   He took an exceptional delight in tormenting two of His neighbors.  B’rer Fox and B’rer Bear.   They were always out to catch B’rer Rabbit, and he always got away.  They thought B’rer Rabbit would make a delightful bowl of stew, and were continually trying to figure out how to trap him.  But the little fellow was always one step ahead of them, and was there by a little cocky.  

One day, B’rer Fox was thinking about his adversary.   He was thinking about how friendly B’rer Rabbit was.  He also remembered that B’rer Rabbit had a little bit of a temper too.  B’rer Fox was the thinker, and He hatched a plan to catch B’rer Rabbit that was nothing less than genius.  He found his friend B’rer Bear, who was a little slow and shared his latest plan for catching B’rer Rabbit.   Together they took tar, and out of that sticky stuff they made a baby.  They put a straw hat on his head, and an old coat around his shoulders.  And they sat the tar baby on a log beside the road that B’rer Rabbit came down every day.  Then they hid themselves in the bushes.  

Presently B’rer Rabbit comes skipping down the trail, whistling a tune, enjoying life.  His eye caught the Tar Baby, and being the friendly fellow that he was he called out, in his Southern drawl, “Howdy”.  Of course the Tar Baby did not respond.   Being big on Southern hospitality this puzzled B’rer Rabbit.  So he called out again, “howdy”.  Again, silence from the Tar Baby.  Well, puzzlement was giving away to minor irritation, and he tried once again,  I say there Mr. Tar Baby,  Howdy.  Nothing.  He came close and said,  See here Mr. Tar baby,  I don’t know what is wrong with you,  why you can’t be polite, and say howdy to me, but I am going to give you one more try,  HOWDY!!!   Nothing.  Well at that point the little fellow got mad.  So he said, look here, I am tired of trying to be nice to you.  Either you say howdy or I am going to punch you right in the nose.  Now lets try it one more time.   Howdy!!!  Nothing.   Fine, B’rer Rabbit yelled,  I warned you.  And punched the Tar Baby  in the nose.   Of course, his hand stuck fast to the Tar Baby’s face.   Now see here said Brer Rabbit.   First you are rude, now you won’t turn loose of my hand.  If you don’t turn me loose I am going to punch you in the jaw.  Well the Tar Baby just sat there while Brer Rabbit tried to free his  hand.  The more  he tried to get free the more he got stuck in the tar.  Finally he said ok,  is that’s how you want it, and socked the Tar Baby in the jaw.  Now he was really I a fix,  and he began to shout at the Tar Baby,  you turn me loose you rude fist snatching Tar Baby.  I don’t know why I bothered to be nice to you.  You turn me loose or I am going to kick you in the gut.  Livid he drew his foot back, and buried it in the Tar Baby’s stomach.  Well you can imagine the rage he felt when he realized that booth hands and a foot were trapped.  He exploded in fury, and shouted at the Tar Baby, I am tired of messing around with you.  Thouroughly enraged he drew back his other foot and succeeded in burying his leg up to his knee in the Tar Baby.  And there he was, spitting mad.  Struggling, hissing, insulting the poor Tar Baby, when Brer Fox and Brer bear rolled out from the bushes.  Holding their sides cuz they had been laughing so hard.  Tears on their fury faces.  Doubled over laughing at B’rer Rabbit, and he realized he had been tricked.

As they tied B,rer Rabbit to a pole, to carry him slung between them.  The two begin to make plans as to how they would cook him.  They laughed and made fun.  Carrying him.  B’rer Fox suggested that they skin him slowly so as to make up for all the torment he had put them thru.  B’rer Bear in his big slow voice said maybe they should boil him alive, and they both laughed at that.  Then little B’rer Rabbit cleared his throat, and said, uh fellas,  I know your going to eat me.  And I don’t mind that.  I don’t even care if you skin me, or boil me, just fellas, whatever you do,  pppppppuuuhhlllleease don’t throw me in the briar patch.  You can skin me inch by inch.  Roast me over an open fire,  but nothing scares me like that Briar patch.   Ppppuhhhhppppuhhleease don’t throw me in the Briar Patch.  I know you want to eat me, but that doesn’t scare me half as much as getting thrown in the Briar Patch.  PPPPPuuuuhhhlleeeeaaase  don’t throw me in the Briar Patch.  Do anything you want except throw me in there.  B’rer Fox cleared his throat and said,  Hey B’rer Bear, know what we ought to do?  Whazzat, asked B’rer Bear.  We ought to throw this flea-bitten rabbit into that Briar Patch.  Ya think, asked B’rer Bear.  Yeah, listen to the little fraidy cat.  He is terrified.   No No No,  Pppppuhleeeeeeaase don’t throw me in the Briar Patch stammered B’rer Rabbit.  They laughed and said, to late old son, that is exactly what we are going to do.   And they took him up on the bluff overlooking the Briar Patch.  And heaved him into it.  Then they listened.  Expecting screams of anguish.  Expecting howls of torment.  There was a rustling.  They heard him thump a couple of times.  They heard him chuckle a little bit.  Then they heard him singing, I was born and bred in the Briar Patch. And B’rer Rabbit laughed and laughed because they had thrown him into the one place he would be safe.  He knew if he ever found himself in the Briar Patch it would be okay, because it was designed to shelter him.
Woman Taken In Adultery
· They yanked her out of the bed where she was in the act of committing adultery .  

· They were not concerned with justice.  They were concerned with entrapping Christ into making either a judgement that would contradict the law of Moses.  Or into making a judgement that would usurp the authority of the Roman procurate.  

· She was simply a tool for them to use.  They could have cared less that adultery had been committed.  Indeed by the end of the narrative it seems these men had some secrets of their own.  

· She was humiliated.  Drug naked thru the streets.  Shoved into the crowded temple where the feast were taking place.  Crowded full of people to witness her shame.

· I have no doubt she begged. 

· I have no doubt she pleaded.  Please do not expose me.  Please don’t do this to me.  Please let my shame be hidden.  But merciless and brutal they drug her into full view of all the people.

· Her cries meant nothing.  Her shame moved them not at all.

· But if she could have only known.  If she could have had the insight of a little B’rer Rabbit.  She would have been saying.  Look,  you can stone me if you want.  You can make me drink the waters of jealousy.  You can shame me.   But what ever you do…  PPPPPhhhhuuuu pppplleaaase don’t take me to that Galilean.  Don’t make me go see that Jesus.  Anything but that.

· The only difference is that B’rer Rabbit knew where his place of safety was,  she did not.

· All she knows is that she is minutes from death.   

· There is no answer that is right.  (Cannot oppose the law, Cannot usurp the Romans)

· Anybody have some circumstances that there just does not seem to be a right answer for?

· I may as well tell you that I have not come to preach to perfect people living in perfect worlds.  Maybe some other time.  But I have come to preach to desperate people who are facing situations that have no easy answers.  People being drug by life, fate, circumstances, or even their own mistakes into situations they never wanted.  

· All she knows is that hope is lost.

The Mistake

· That woman can thank her salvation to a mistake on the part of these men.

· You see they had the law.  And the law clearly stated that anyone taken in adultery could be stoned.  

· To really make it tough on Jesus.   They should have stoned her first.  And then ask him whether or not it had been lawful to stone her.  

· Instead they drug this poor woman to the feet of the Christ and asked, Moses in the law commanded that such be stoned, what sayest though.

· Jesus bowed His head.   Then stooped over, and begin to write in the dust on the temple floor.  

· There is a lot of conjecture as to why he did that.

· I have a couple that I think are as valid as any.

· His finger in the dirt was a message to the woman. 

· He is not afraid to get down into you business.

· He is not afraid to handle things about you that even you don’t want to acknowledge.

· Also,  I think He bent low to hide the smile on that came to His face.

· You see, it is one thing if they drag up a lifeless corpse.

· They would have been inside the law.  

· John 1:17 The law came by Moses, But grace and truth by Jesus Christ.
· And He must have smiled.  They could have drug up a lifeless corpse and been inside the law.  But now they have given grace a chance to do His work.

· And a chance is all grace needs.  

· My message is simple, and it is simply this; I don’t care how tangled and mired in whatever problems you find yourself.  I don’t care how hopeless it seems.  There is one way to safety.  There is one way to you can find an answer.  There is one source of deliverance.  

Give Grace A Chance!!!

· The Law came by Moses and it will kill you.  The people around may or may not care what happens to you.  But if you give grace a chance He will save you every time.

· If I could use a little reverse psychology on you tonight I would tell you.  Go to a shrink, call the astrologer, drown it in a bottle, shoot up, snort up, but do not come to Jesus.   Because if you give grace a chance he will save you every time.

· It is simple,  Give grace a chance.  

· There was a court established to deal with situations like this.  

· On your way to decide my fate stop off for a moment and give grace a chance. 

· On your way to giving up, On your way to put it to rest, on your way to the attorney to sign the papers, on your way to a guilty verdict, why don’t you stop just long enough to give grace a chance.

When You Give Grace A Chance Two Things Happen.

· Condemnation is gone.
· Verses 10, 11
· If your trust is in law condemnation is all you will ever know because the only time you come into contact with law is when you violate it. 
· But when you give grace a chance to work condemnation is gone.
· Why don’t we give grace a chance to work in the lives of our brothers and sisters.  Instead of beating them over the head with law.  Wherein is death and condemnation and wrath.  (Romans 15)
· I wonder what would happen if in every dealing with another individual, before the final judgement is made we gave grace a chance.

· The Truth Is Revealed.

· John 1:17b: …grace and truth by Jesus Christ.    
· The accusers came with facts, not realizing they came to the truth.  (I am the way the truth)

· Facts can be twisted.  They can be manipulated.  Numbers can be made to lie.  But the truth cannot.

· Some of you are despairing over the facts.  Why don’t you present the facts to Jesus and let Him decide the real truth of the situation.

· Before you make a judgement based on facts give grace a chance.
I told you I am preaching to people in crisis.  People in despair.   People tangled in affairs of life.  There is one place of safety.  Before you accept judgement.  Before you accept the facts  Before you go without a fight.  Give grace a chance.   The only thing little B’rer Rabbit had going for him was that he knew a place he would be safe.  And I am revealing  your place of safety,  It is at the feet of the he who brings grace and truth.  Before you allow any decision to be made about you give grace a chance.

Before You Let Anyone Label You – Give Grace A Chance
· Jarius’ Daughter. (Matthew 9)

· The mourners said she was dead.  

· But the truth said she is just asleep.

Before You Resign Yourself To Fate – Give Grace A Chance

· Man at the pool of Bethsaida  (John 5)

· Had lain there for 38 years.

· Had already decided,a nd with good reasons why he would not be healed.

· No man is here to help me.  Before I can get there another takes my place.

· I can almost hear Jesus say,  Just give me  chance.

When You Have tried Everything Else – Give Grace  A Chance

· Woman with the issue of blood.

· Desperate.  To the point of violating law.

· Fearful because she knew she was wrong.

· Reaching a trembling hand to her last shot.

· Having tried every doctor and every cure and spent all.

