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For those of uswho have two big left feet, isn’'t it won-
der ful toex peri encesuchgraceand har mony inmovement?|
want you to know that thelast 24 hourshavebeenincredi ble
tomeper sonally. Y ester day morning, Danny remindedyou
of my claim to fame, the stat ure of five feet and 18 inches.
And then, if that were not enough, | checked through the
Plain Dealer yester day to seewhat we' vebeenuptoanddis
cov eredmy nameinthehead linesontheenter tainment page.
It says, Loopy and Looney. And | want you to know that
“Looney” isinlarger typethan“Bat man,” “ Su per man,” and
“Daffy,” and now | get to preach at Gen eral Con fer ence.

Thelonger | live, themoreex cited | amabout preaching
becausepreachingisnottalk ing. Preachinginthoserareand
won der ful mo mentsbe comesachan nel for theliving God.
And| would hopethismorning that youwill not becheck ing
up on what phrases | might use to help your cau cus, but |
hopeyouwill belisteningfor somewordfromtheliving God
becauseGodstill speaksthroughimper fectinstruments. And
what ablessing that would be in this mo ment to day.

The church hasblessed meinfar greater measurethan|
could ever have dreamed or hoped. And one of the spe cial
blessingshasbeento servethelast eight yearsasapart of the
General Council onFi nanceand Administration. Intheprov
i dence of God, di rec tors and staff have cometo gether who
seem com mit ted to serv ing the church and being good stew-
ardsof thechurch’ sresources. But | pray to day that each one
of us may recognize anew that we are stewards of God’s
mani fold grace, and that we are ac count ablefor what wedo
with what we have re ceived. But not only ac count able, we
areprivilegedtosharewiththeworldwhat wehavereceived.

Asyoulook at thismar vel oustext from First Peter, you
seefirst of al that wearerecipi entsof mani fold grace. We
are stew ards who will be called to an ac count, and we are
chan nelsof themag nif i cent giftsand grace of God. When|
was a young preacher, somebody said, “You better never
read one of ClovisChapel’ sser monsbe causeyou can’'t ever
preach it any other way.” It'sso clear and logi cal and bib li-
cal. Well, I'm a little sorry that | bothered to read Father
John’ sser monson stew ard ship. Becausethey’ resogripping
and com pel ling that | can’t get away from them. And you
won't know for sure whether I'm talk ing or Father Johnis
talkingthismorning.

Wewant to pause amo ment to day and re mem ber that
we have re ceived far more than we could ever de serve or
dream of. God'’ s bless ings not only have to do with money,
but they have to do with life and thought and af fec tion and
gift. We are, of all peo ple, most blessed. Think about God's
giftof material gifts: food andlodgingand clothing. Think of
God’ sspecial giftsof tal ent, not only beauty and rhythm, but

intelligence and personality, and strength and health. And
then God gave usthat most pre cious gift of aninfi nite spirit
reflect ing thewisdom and knowl edge and mem ory of God.
And God hasentrusted to us af fec tionssuch aslove or hate,
desireor aver sion, fear or hope. Andweareresponsi blefor
the way we nur ture and use, or abuse, these gifts.

Wesley’s strongest words were reserved for money.
And hetalked about how weareto gain. Y ou re mem ber that
won der ful tril ogy; “Gain all you can, save all you can, and
giveall youcan.” But Wesley madeit clear, that asweseek to
gain, wemust never abusethese preciousbodiesthat God has
givenus. Nor must we ever abuse the pre ciousneigh bor that
God hasplaced around us. Thereisno placeto use or misuse
ahumanbeingfor our gain. Wesley’ semphasisledingreat
vi tal ity to anemerging mid dleclassin Eng land.

But wehavelearned all toowell, the sec ond part of Wes
ley’s trilogy: save all you can. And sometimes we think
that’ stheend of life. But wefail to rec og nizethat when Wes
ley talked about sav ing, he was not talk ing about bank ac-
countsor invest ments. Hewastalk ing about thefact that we
havenoright to squan der God'’ sgifts, and we have noright to
misuseGod’ sgifts. Hewasreally talkingaboutasimplelife
style. How much is enough? How much is too much?

Wehavebecomehighly agi tatedin TheUnited Meth od
ist Churchabout reserves. Andapart of our responsi bil ity in
GCFA, aongwiththeagen ciesin GCOM, wasto look at re-
serves. What isan ac cept ablelevel ?What isan ex trav agant
level? And that pro cess hasjust be gun. But | haven’t heard
many peo pletalk ing about per sonal reserves. Wehavebeen
blessed by a booming econ omy. Even| havegotteninter-
estedinthestock mar ket when| real ized my pensionwasin
volvedinthestock mar ket. And1’ vebecomepainfully aware
that my own per sonal re serves must be ex pendedin light of
God'’ sex pectation. Becausewehavebeen givensomuch, we
haveaspecial responsi bil ity to God and to onean other.

Wesley used a startling analogy long before trans-
planted organs and re con nected hands. He said that “ Sup-
pose that you had hands and feet and eyes that could be
shared with thosein want, but in stead you locked themupin
achest and amused your self with your col lection. Would you
not beanin humanwretch?1f, in stead of seek ing towin eter-
nal sal vation through your gen er osity, you just kept inyour
chest these gifts, you would be mad.” Then he said, “If you
hoard in your chest re sourcesthat would be re stored to God
throughthepoor, youareaninhumanwretch. Andif your de-
sire for eternity revolves around your collection, you are
mad.”
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WEell, I confesstoyouthat it’ svery easy tobecomein hu
man and to be mad in the ac cumu lation of thingsfor our-
selves. Wesley said “ Ask not about the tithe, ask not about
even athird, ask not even about ahalf. But rec og nizethat ev
ery thingyouhaveand ev ery thingyou areisagift from God,
and for that you and | are ac count able.”

And it’s not only a per sonal mat ter. Those of uswho
serveon agen cies, those of uswholiveby ex penseac counts,
cangetusedtoacul tureof ex trav agance. Andwecanassume
that we de serve agour met meal, that wethrive on un nec es
sary trips, and that the church owesussomething for our time
andenergy. Wearestew ardsof all God’ sre sources. How do
you useyour imag i nation?How doyou useyour voice?How
do you useyour af fec tionsfor the will of God?

And, fi nally, thiswon der ful text re minds usthat we' re
notonlyrecipi ents, we' renot only stew ards, but wearechan
nels. Weare, of al peo ple, most priv i leged to beableto furn
nel what has been givento usto oth ers. If wearecarelessin
our stew ard ship, we not only rob God, we not only rob the
neighbor that God would blessthrough us, but wecor rupt our
own souls. Haveyou no ticed that the more peo ple make, the
lessthey give?If peo plemake $10,000 or less, their per cent
age of giv ing is higher than if they make $75,000 or more.
Thatispathetic. AndweUnited Meth odistsrank nearly at the
bot tom of our giv ing, among themajor reli giousgroupsin
America. And weare not poor. We have al lowed our desire
for thingsand po si tion and prestigeto cor rupt our very soul .
And we are the loser, not the gainer. We are the loser.

May | share a rather per sonal ex am ple. My mom and
dad livedfor oth ers. My dad wasaMeth od i st preacher who
al waysservedmini mumsal ary situationswhenhewasnota
confer enceevangelist. And our homewasal waysfilledwith
missionariesonleave, withevangelists. Andtherewasapas
sionintheir lifeand heart for oth ers. Inthe* 70s, my dad re-
tired af ter 45 years of ser vice, and Mom and Dad had set up
what they called“ TheLooney Foundation.” Andfor thenext
20yearsthey raised morethanamil liondol larsfor missions.
My dad bur ied dogs; heraised cat nip; heraised ex oticveg e

tables; he col lected tin cans (their yard was an em bar rass-
ment).

One of my fond memories, thefirst Christ mas| went
home after being elected a bishop, my father said to me:
“Now boy, you may be the bishop in South Georgia, but
when you cometo thishouseyou’ remy son, and you'll do as
I tell you.” And | said, “Yes, sir.” And hisor der wasthat | get
aplastic bag and go out into the ditches around Emory, Vir-
ginia, and pick up aluminum cans for missions. And you
know, that wasfun. | didn’'tfeel very digni fied; | didn’t feel
very pomp ous. But | col lected cansfor my father.

I came back to South Geor giaand wrotealit tlear ti cle
about that. And a small church with a part-time preacher
picked up onthat, andthey col lected enough alu mi numcans
tosend $1,600totheMeth odist Homefor Children. | wonder
what would hap pen if we could catch that kind of passionto
use and mul ti ply our gifts. Asthewriter to Ephe sians said,
“Tothieves, straighten up so you can giveto the needy.” We
need to re store what we have been given to God through the
needy.

The story hasawon der ful ending. My mom lived into
her late 80s, my dad lived into his 90s. And | think a part of
the rea son they lived so long was that they had so much to
live for. There was such ex cite ment in their life to turn an-
other dol lar, to find an other can, to bury an other dog, that
some body might havemed i cinefor lep rosy, that some one
might have adrug for disease. And I’mlook ing for ward to
retirement to discover what the church has done for me
throughtheirinvest mentssol cancontinuetobeachannel of
blessingtoothers.

Would you sit up on your tip toes for amin ute? Would
yourememberwhoyouare?Y ouarearecipi ent of themank
fold grace of God! Are you thankful? Will you remember
that you are ac count ableto God for ev ery tal ent, ev ery emo
tion, ev ery af fection, ev ery dol lar that you have? And will
you say to God “ Show me. Show methejoy of gener osity.”
May God blessus. May God makeusgrateful. And may God
use us for Christ’s sake. Amen.



