
This past Wednesday, a class on becoming a member of the church was held.  As you see in the bulletin, another one happens this week. The following week, the first class will be repeated.  The question is, why do we need to have a class to become a member?  Don't you figure it out as you go along?  If we have Jesus Christ as our Lord and our Savior, are we not ready to join the church?  


For all those questions, my answer would be, “Yes, that is true, but...”  So why is such a distinction made?  We need to go no further than our text today to understand why the church suggests that we take the time to have such a class.  In both examples of what it means to be a disciple, the building of a tower and going to battle, the builder and King are considered foolish if they do not first stop, sit down, and consider the cost.  Can I afford to go through with what seems good on the surface?


Here is the reality to discipleship to Jesus.  On the surface, it appears to be free.  Jesus has already done all the work in order for us to be right with God.  He has offered his own life as the perfect sacrifice, a life not just of human origin, but divine as well hung upon that cross.  We don't need to be good already or making wise choices always, morally upright before we say yes.  We don't need to be giving to the church or even attending church before we say yes.  We just need to say yes to God and we are welcomed into the narrow path.


However, when we say yes to God and asking him to be our Lord and Savior, we are not just asking him to be that perfect sacrifice and removing the burden of sin from us as our Savior.  We are also committing to being God's servants or slaves.  To use our gifts and talents for his glory alone.  And not just when we have time, but in each and every aspect of our day.  If we take our original prayer of discipleship seriously, we really did give up our right to control our lives on that day.  That decision cost us nothing, except our lives.  We did not have to die to anything but ourselves.  We were given the choice of walking free or walking under the burden of the cross.


Now can you see why we might take some time to sit down and consider the cost before joining the church?  But it is not just the church that has this high calling, the church just asks these questions to make sure that we understand what we have already committed to when we accepted Christ.  We ask these questions to ensure there are no wolves sneaking into the sheep pen.  It is Jesus who tells us that we must be willing to take up our cross and follow him to be his disciple.


If the cost is too high and we do not wish to follow Jesus in this way, then what are we?  We are a foolish builder who is mocked by their neighbors or a dethroned and possibly dead king.  


The tower being considered was most likely a tower within a vineyard which was used to protect the grapes by watching for people and animals trying to sneak in and steal them.  It was a very useful device for any farmer who wanted to make sure that come harvest time they had grapes left to pick.  The question is, if we are only willing to commit to Jesus half way, what good is a started tower for accomplishing our task.  Will we be able to see animals stealing our harvest any better from a rock foundation than a rock on the ground?  No!  So the everyday man must consider carefully whether he is all in or not?


What about the king?  The wealthy king must decide whether he can overcome a stronger power than himself.  This is where we in the United States, in comparison to the rest of the world fall.  Is our technology, our buying power, our 401k's, our military, our government strong enough to sustain us and ensure our way of life?  Watching any news program this week should make it clear that we should realize we are at least only half as strong as the Kingdom of God, if not infinitely less.  Despite our wealth and prosperity, if we do the calculations, it would soon become clear that we need to lay down our weapons and run to Jesus to hear the terms of truce.  Asking what needs to happen or change so that we are no longer at war with God.


Jesus sums up those terms of truce again in verse 33, “Any of you who does not give up everything he has cannot be my disciple.”   It is a simpler way of saying, ““If anyone comes to me and does not hate his father and mother, his wife and children, his brothers and sisters—yes, even his own life—he cannot be my disciple.”  For how could Jesus be the Lord of anyone's life if they hold their parents words higher than God's word?  How can anyone say they are a servant of Jesus if their first priority, their highest priority is to their child?


Now, I love my brother and sister, but after the thirty year ride with the two of them, the only reason I am still able to love them is because my highest love is Jesus Christ.  My brother has stolen from me, beat me up countless times, slandered me, scared me, abandoned me, and tried to kill me.  That was all before the age of twelve.  If Jesus was not my highest priority, I would not be able to forgive him, show mercy to him, to be graceful to him.  Because he, like ourselves does not deserve it.  But Jesus gave it to us freely and tells us to share it freely as well.


Jesus' words seem harsh to a culture that has indoctrinated us to “family values” being the highest priority in Christianity.  They are not a actual bad thing in Christianity, unless like any other idol, we put them in the place of God.  Christ is saying that as a disciple of His, we should find ourselves feeling like we hate all of these people we naturally love in comparison to the way we feel about God.  We are willing to sacrifice our lives and our dreams for our family.  Are we willing to sacrifice them for God?  If we are not, then we are not really disciples of Jesus, we are just observers.


The passage starts out with a large crowd following Jesus.  He stops, turns around and tells them about the family, the builder, and the king so they know the cost of being a disciple.  There is a difference.  It is the difference between a person who has seen an episode of Star Trek and a Trekee.  Or the difference between a person who has seen a train pass by and a foamer.  Jesus calls us to put him in our lives like some people put TV series or trains.  We start dressing like Jesus, greet people like Jesus, our homes are filled with the smells of Jesus, our lives proclaim that we are in love with Jesus and his Kingdom.


If we do this, we are like salt that keeps things fresh and preserved.  Salt that brings flavor out in things that were once bland.  Salt that enables the living water to be retained within us.  Salt prevents decay and death.  Salt purifies making the world cleaner.  So we have the choice to be the salt of Christ or the salt of something else.  


The problem with limiting our scope to something else is that the something else does not last.  Being a disciple of Christ lasts forever.  I watched my grandfather come to terms with the frailty of  life and things that take high place within our lives.  He grew up in a generation that identified their value in what they did.  He was a farmer and a rancher.  He followed that calling for close to eighty years knowing each morning, he was a farmer.  In the last two years of his life, his body protested fully and said, “We are not a farmer or rancher anymore!”  He was left with the horrible realization of the truth of Jesus' words.  “What good is salt if it looses it saltiness?  It should be thrown out in the street and trampled on.”  


My grandfather had to come to the full realization that he was not a farmer, but he was still a disciple of Jesus Christ and that still had value and flavor for the world.  Some of you have recently retired and are having a similar realization.  Recommit yourselves to being a disciples of Jesus Christ who holds him highest above all.  Some of you have lost parents or worse yet, lost children that held high places in your life.  You are keenly aware that the life and zest those aspects of life offer do not last forever.  So recommit to the one who does.  Others of us may seem just fine and secure, so let us remember the stories of the king and tower builder and realize who has the resources to give us our daily bread and who has the ability to ensure peace within our Kingdom.  The one who invites our kingdom to be part of the Kingdom of God!


But before you do any of this, sit down and count the costs.  But don't forget to also look toward Easter and count the benefits as well.  For what once looked like complete and final death, three days later became eternal life.  A life we are invited to be part of right here, right now.

