
Call to worship: Matthew 5:43-44 

 “You have heard that it was said, ‘Love your 

neighbour and hate your enemy.’  But I tell you, love your 

enemies and pray for those who persecute you”. 

 

Hymn 549 How deep the Father’s love for us  

 

Prayer and Lord’s Prayer. 

 

Hymn 642 Ye that know the Lord is gracious 

 

Reading - John 12: 1-8 
Six days before the Passover Jesus came to Bethany, the 

home of Lazarus, whom he had raised from the dead. There 

they gave a dinner for him. Martha served, and Lazarus was 

one of those at the table with him. Mary took a pound of 

costly perfume made of pure nard, anointed Jesus’ feet, and 

wiped them with her hair. The house was filled with the 

fragrance of the perfume. But Judas Iscariot, one of his 

disciples (the one who was about to betray him), said, ‘Why 

was this perfume not sold for three hundred denarii and the 

money given to the poor?’ (He said this not because he cared 

about the poor, but because he was a thief; he kept the 

common purse and used to steal what was put into it.) Jesus 

said, ‘Leave her alone. She bought it so that she might keep 

it for the day of my burial. You always have the poor with 

you, but you do not always have me.’ 

 

Hymn 466 Before the throne of God above (Canonbie) 

 

Sermon 

This time last year I was in Glasgow Airport, waiting to 

board a flight to New Zealand. Sitting there I got speaking 

to an elderly lady who was on the same flight to Auckland.  

This was her first trip to NZ, in fact her first trip anywhere 

outside Europe. For her it was a last minute decision. She 

explained that she never did much in her life – never had 

the money to do anything. She’d worked in Woolworths 

all her days and now she was surviving on a state pension, 

with just enough savings to pay for her trip to NZ.  

I remember saying to her, that flying to NZ is a lot cheaper 

than it used to be, and if you book early enough, you can 

usually do it for less than a £1000.  



“Oh no” said she, …  “I only booked my flight a couple 

days ago, and I’ve decided that I’ll only do this once, I’ve 

never really treated myself to anything special, so I’m 

going 1st class”. A car had collected her from her house, 

and she had a pass for the executive lounge.. and so on..   

Not economy, not even business class, but 1st class. She’d 

paid just over £12,500. for her ticket! 

And I felt a lot like Judas. Three hundred denarii is a lot of 

money to waste on perfume! It’s even more than paying 

£12,500 for a flight to NZ. Three hundred denarii was 

almost a whole year’s salary. Think what you earn in a 

year – your annual income. Now spend that amount on a 

bottle of perfume. It really doesn’t make sense.  

And what makes less sense is that this perfume wasn’t 

even kept and used sparingly. Instead the jar is broken and 

the whole lot is poured out in one go…. It’s not even 

opened carefully and resealed – it’s broken, and once it’s 

broken……!  It’s extravagance in the extreme.  

 

Jesus must have had the most expensive smelling feet in 

history – but only for a brief moment.   

Because it’s not long before he leaves the table and steps 

back into the street, into the dirt and muck of everyday life 

and within an hour his feet will be just as dirty and grimy 

as the next man’s feet. They will be hard and calloused, 

and get scratched and bleed, and that fragrance that filled 



the house for a brief moment will be but a memory. A 

story recorded in John’s Gospel.  

 

Why such extravagance? What difference could Mary’s 

perfume possibly make?  

Why was the perfume not sold for three hundred denarii 

and the money given to the poor?”  

 

Three hundred denarii was far too much for Judas to think 

of splashing out on perfume. Judas has a limit. 

I wonder if 250 or 200, might have been too much? What 

about 20 or 10 – that would buy a little perfume, and 

you’d still have a hint of the smell, just not quite so much 

to splash around. 

What would be an acceptable or reasonable amount?  

How much would we consider acceptable?  

What is our limit? At what point do we say it simply costs 

too much to love?  

 

This story isn’t about money or perfume, it’s about love.  

Upon whose feet are we unwilling to pour out the 

fragrance of not just goodwill, or kindness, or friendliness, 

but pure, extravagant, costly love?  

 

I often find myself standing with Judas, because I’m not 

sure I want to go that far with some people.  

Folk who are different from me, have different views. Folk 

whom I find difficult, or just people whom I’m opposed.  



And what about those who have hurt us?  

Or complete strangers in the street? 

Enemies across the world?  

Of course we have our limits, our reasons, our fears that 

keep us from loving. It’s just not possible. Neither 

practical or reasonable. Not this person. Not right now. 

Not here – maybe never. 

And yet, if we really are followers of Jesus, and if we’re 

prepared to follow him to the extent of going all the way, 

we are taken to the boundaries of what is practical, what is 

reasonable, and what makes sense, and then we’re asked to 

step across them. To go that extra mile.  

That’s the way of love, pure, extravagant and costly. 

That’s the way of Christ – Jesus Christ, who tells us, “You 

have heard that it was said, ‘Love your neighbour and hate 

your enemy.’  But I tell you, love your enemies and pray 

for those who persecute you”.  

So what is the limit of our spending? 

Just how far are we prepared to go in love? 

And how much more do you thing Jesus expects from us? 

Amen. 

 

Hymn 561 Blesses assurance, Jesus is Mine! 

 

Offering 

Prayers of Intercession 

 

Hymn 550 As the deer pants for the water.. 

 

Blessing and Benediction. 


