Evangelism: Eau de Jesus


Two people were gossiping about another member of the church one day.  “Have you heard about Harry?”  the first one said.  “He embezzled the company out of half a million dollars.” The other man said, “That’s terrible; I never did trust Harry.”  The first guy said, “Not only that, but he left town and took Tom’s wife with him.”  The other man said, “That’s awful; Harry has always been a ne’er do well.”  The first man said, “Not only that, he stole a car to make his getaway.”  The other man said, “That’s scandalous; I always did think Harry had a bad streak in him.”  The first man said, “not only that, they think he was drunk when he pulled out of town.”  The other man said, “Harry’s no good.  But what really bothers me is, who’s going to teach his Sunday school class this week?”  (Illustrations Unlimited, 308)


Quite a dilemma, isn’t it?  


So, as we conclude our series on evangelism today, we dare to ask the question:  what does my lifestyle have to do with it?  


(Read I John passage)


All week we’ve been hearing about Ronald Reagan, the kind of person he was, the kind of president he was.  Many commentators have been comparing the various recent presidents, especially in terms of their influence on other people and the integrity (or lack thereof) of their lives.  Someone who lives under the public’s scrutiny is going to be rather closely watched, and harshly judged.  A couple of weeks ago, Bob made a similar comment about big-name evangelists.  Their lives are watched closely and criticism comes quickly when their lifestyle doesn’t match up with their message.  And that’s true for anyone who is in a public position, especially a position of leadership.

There was a Judge who sat at his bench, looking quizzically at the defendant standing before him.  He said, “I know you, don’t I?”


And the defendant said, “Uh, yes you do.”


The Judge said, “All right, tell me, how do I know you?”


The defendant said, “Judge, do I have to tell you?”


The judge said, “Yes, or you might be obstructing justice if you don’t.” 


So the defendant said, “OK, I was your bookie.”  (Story File, 18.4.5)

You and I might be tempted to heave a sigh of relief that we are not living in that kind of a fishbowl.  


Our lives are not on public display in the way that presidents or TV evangelists or municipal court judges lives are.  Yet people are watching to see if our lives match up with what we say we believe. Our family, our friends, our neighbors, our kids.  Especially the kids. And it does matter.  Both our words and our lifestyle tell a story.  And if they do not tell the same story, then the words we say will have little to no effect.  But if our words and our life do match up, there is no more powerful evangelism in the world.
 

Whoever says, “I abide in him” ought to walk as he walked.  To quote a well-known cliché, if you’re going to talk the talk, you’ve got to walk the walk.  Walk as Jesus walked. 


Listen to this from 2 Corinthians:


(Read 2 Corinthians)


Your life tells a story.  Paul describes it as a fragrance, and that idea is even more powerful.  There is an essence that is you, something that permeates the very atmosphere and that communicates at a level that words cannot.  That essence comes from your attitudes, your beliefs, your choices, your priorities, the way you interact with people. 


Think about it.  What is it that simply emanates from your pores?  What do people think of when they hear your name?  Or perceive when they see you step into the room? 


Sports?  Food?  Fishing?  Fun?  Studiousness?  Loyalty?  Anger?  Love?  Laughter?  What’s the fragrance of your life?  At my house, the fragrance is often Eau de Wet Dog.  On a good day, maybe Eau de Chocolate Chip Cookies or Eau de Baked Chicken. 


There was a certain married couple that always argued about how much time and attention the husband gave to baseball.  He ate, drank and slept baseball, according to his wife.  He was complaining to a friend one day about his wife’s attitude, and he said, “I just told her she’s way off base.”  


So, you say you love Jesus.  You say you’re his disciple.  You want to influence other people to follow him as well.  But what kind of aroma is emanating from your life?  

We were tossing around this idea of fragrance in the Bible Study on Thursday night.  We decided that Christians need a new perfume.  We could call it Eau de Jesus.  Do you think it would sell?  More to the point, will you wear it?  

This is not a perfume that you put on behind your ears and hope it covers up that fact that you didn’t shower.  What you put on the outside doesn’t last very long.  In my travels on Friday I bumped into Candy, and as I was driving home I discovered that her perfume came with me.  I had the essence of Candy with me for quite a while.  But it’s gone now.  It washed right off.  But Eau de Jesus comes from your heart, a heart that has determined to walk as Jesus walked.  

But what does it truly mean to walk as Jesus walked?    How did Jesus walk?  

He was God’s son and as such had a lot of rights he might have claimed.  But he gave up everything, in order to come to earth as a vulnerable tiny baby.  He rubbed elbows with regular people.  People of no particular status or class.  He welcomed sinners.  He loved children.  He spoke the truth. He had no home and claimed no possessions.  He challenged unjust social and religious structures and was unafraid of those who had the power to put him to death.    He surrendered himself completely to his mission. 


Those who walk the Jesus walk will follow a similar theme in their lives.  They will give up personal agendas in favor of God’s agenda for them, their lives will be marked by integrity and compassion and justice; they will find their purpose in life and follow it through.   


Abraham Lincoln once said, “I do the very best I know how—the very best I can; and I mean to keep doing so until the end.  If the end brings me out all right, what is said against me won’t amount to anything.  If the end brings me out wrong, then angels swearing I was right would make no difference.”  (Illustrations Unlimited, 56)


Or, more simply stated, from Will Rogers, “Live in such a way that you would not be ashamed to sell your parrot to the town gossip.”  (ibid.)  


It’s not easy, is it?  Walking the Jesus walk.  I read that it’s easier to preach ten sermons than to live one.  I think that the proportions might even be bigger, like 100 to 1.  “Who is sufficient for these things?”  Paul asks.  (Other translation:  Who is equal to the task?)  That’s a rhetorical question, and it begs the answer:  NO ONE!  Nobody is equal to the task of being a fragrance of Christ.  We are all like cheap toilet water compared to him.  The only way we can possibly spread his aroma is by letting him work through us on a daily basis.  



Walking as Jesus walked is not easy.  And here’s the hardest part.  If we do stick our necks out and try to share the good news about Jesus, and if our lifestyle does match up with our words, we will have the same experience that Jesus had, and that Paul describes here.  We are a fragrance of Christ to God, Paul says.  But not everybody will like the aroma.  It’s kind of like beauty—it’s in the nose of the beholder.  For some, the aroma will smell like cinnamon rolls fresh from the oven and they will come right in.  For others, it will be the smell of death and they will bolt.


Fortunately, it’s not your job to make people like the message.  Your job is simply to tell the story and live your life with integrity.    That one sentence pretty much sums up what I along with both Candy and Bob have tried to say about evangelism in the last six weeks.  Tell the story and live with integrity.  If you will do those two things, then you as an individual disciple, and Morning Star as a church, will be a powerhouse of evangelism.  Are you ready to take on your mission?  
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