A Sacrament of Extravagance

Tell her story whenever you tell my good news throughout the world. Tell how she walked in my ways.  Tell how I cherish her extravagance.  She walked right into Simone’s house as if she belonged there, right into the room where only men gathered around the table, right up to me.  She broke her alabaster jar and anointed my head with oil.  Not your everyday oil, but a rare and expensive oil it must have cost a year’s wages. And not just with a few drops of oil. No, she broke the alabaster jar and lavished its entire contents on me. What moved her to offer such a gift to me? Perhaps she was the one who had touched the hem of my garment, knowing that a simple touch would heal her when nothing else could. She came because in some way I had touched her life. She seemed to know that the gifts I offer come from the One who sent me, the One whose giving knows no bounds. She made a sacrament of extravagance. So now I send you to tell her story wherever you share my good news through the world, so she will inspire my people to walk in my ways of extravagance. If you will follow me, you must walk in my ways of extravagance. I rejoice when you offer a simple extravagance like the widow who gave her last coin and the woman 

who stepped out of the crowd to wipe my brow as I stumbled under the weight of the cross. Now I send you to tell her story and to walk in her extravagant ways:

   Love a child

   Feed the hungry

   Give to the church

   Sit with the sick

   Visit the imprisoned

   Give your shirt to the naked

   Laugh with the downhearted

   Forgive the one who has harmed you

   Give your life to your Lord

When you give as freely as I have given to you, you will find new life, comfort and joy. You will find your way out of loneliness, out of grief, out of emptiness, out of fear, and into the arms of the One who sent me. Walk in my ways of extravagance and you will find your way into the arms of the One who lives like there is no end to life.

-A Message from Pastor Angie Wright-

