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… so that, with the eye of your heart enlightened, you may know 

what is the hope to which he has called you… 

- Ephesians 1:18 

 

It is an extraordinary scene that is put before us this morning. One imagines that at 

that Court of Assizes that morning, the air was thick with expectation; there was 

anticipation. It was, I assume, rather like the Oscar Pistorius Trial on Judgment Day. 

Everyone was gathered. The court was full, cameras at the ready for that historic 

shot – to gather emotions, to click at a moment of nervousness, and to record a 

sense of joy, or pain or disappointment. Yes, many had done all the analyses, and 

speculations. It was now left to the judge to deliver the verdict. 

 

Remember that, in Matthew’s language, it was never a matter of IF, but When? The 

time will come, but it is clouded in uncertainty as to its exact moment. It was not a 

question of whether it will come. It was certain that it will, but all that needed to be 

ascertained was When.  

 

The next aspect of the scene is the noticeable and unmistakable sense of glory – of 

colour, pomp and ceremony – a regal spectacle, with a train of attendants colourfully 

attired, of decorum and dignity appropriate to the occasion. A visual spectacle that 

transports the viewer to another world of glory, and beauty – that results in joy and 

fear and trepidation.  

 

Matthew then holds in tension the “All” and the “particular”; the Nations and the 

sheep or the goats. The Nations are ALL, but the classes are grouped into collectives 

that are lumped together. Those who are blessed are invited to “inherit the kingdom 

prepared for you from the foundation of the world” – strange! Especially if one 

realizes that the good and righteous ones did not even realize it – yes, a kind of 

predestination!. 

 

Let me also declare where I part ways with Matthew. You will recall that the social 

gospel likes to present this reading from Matthew as justification for God’s choices 

and moral goodness, God’s option for the option, as is sometimes stated. I worry 
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about that. I am very uncomfortable with this depiction of God as judge, especially if 

God in God’s judgments is arbitrary and without justice, fairness or mercy. That is 

the God of Hebrew religion. The God we know in Christianity is the God of Luke-Acts 

– the God who has no favourites. The God of grace and mercy is the God revealed to 

us in Jesus Christ. In reality we have here a God of the human imagination, dressed 

in Jewish culture garb. 

 

-… so that, with the eye of your heart enlightened, you may know what is the hope to 

which he has called you… 

 

You will notice therefore that I provide in this address a reading of Matthew from a 

Pauline perspective; or a reading of the gospel with Paul’s eyes. What I am doing is 

to put Paul the epistoler into dialogue with Matthew, the gospeller. 

 

All of us are called from the beginning. Faith resides and abides in us. It is a natural 

part of being human that we have the faith because God who created us has called us 

to a special purpose. We need, though, to have “the eye” of our hearts “enlightened” 

– in other words what sees into our hearts, into the depths of our being, what sees 

the deep recesses of our nature and what reveals the hidden and mysterious, what 

opens that which is closed and make sit visible and transparent – must be 

unburdened, to bring light to darkness. It is the heart that is the spotlight into our 

minds – that gets the neuro-system to work. With the heart brought out of darkness 

into light, it will then be possible to know. What must be known is revealed through 

the eye of faith. 

 

That day, then, when the Son of Man comes in his glory, is a day of reckoning, a day 

of knowing, a moment of revelation… 

 

I have often been puzzled by this story that is unique to Matthew. I often wonder 

why Matthew told it. In the rabbinical environment where Matthew was collecting 

stories of wisdom and of illustrations of belief, how could this story have come 

about. I have no answers. What I do know, though, is that it sought to answer 

questions, deep and troubling questions, in the hearts of the faithful, about the 

destiny of humankind, about the justice of God, about retribution and rewards, 

about goodness and righteousness. The faithful were having to settle down for a 

long haul. Christ’s coming again could be and was being delayed. Indeed, the people 

would never known the precise time, but that it will come, was a matter of faith. But 

did not mean that the burden of waiting was not taking its toll. Waiting was like 

waiting for Godot – conversation, endless conversation, false alarms, getting tired of 

waiting, and having to be reminded often why one was in a waiting mode… Waiting 
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is an uncomfortable and troubling mode of being. It leads to impatience and 

uncertainty. And so understandably, we want quick-fixes, off-the-shelf stuff of 

instant gratification. 

 

It is in that moment of waiting that, Martin Buber tells us, we come into “encounter” 

with the other. We are formed into relationship or community. The waiting is never 

empty or without possibilities. The waiting is also about fulfillment. Encounter is 

dialogue. It is engagement with the other. In some respects this could well be what 

Paul denounced as meaningless speculations – something that the Greek 

philosophers and other sophists would do at the market square all day long – to 

speculate about this and that! Or make something out of the latest gossip, or draw 

moral lessons from the stories of the community. It was, in Paul’s language to 

Timothy, about idleness that can only lead to bad ideas and wrongdoing, bad ideas 

that could cause bad acts. “But as for you, teach what is consistent with sound 

doctrine…” (he says to Titus), and to Timothy, “You then, my child, be strong in the 

grace that is in Christ Jesus…” 

 

The church, organized as this diocese, has been there for 160 years. You know, at the 

time of the early church there was no expectation of this length of time. I suspect 

that they would not have celebrated this longevity of waiting. They would have 

decried it. They would have felt that Christ Jesus, the Son of God, the Messiah, had 

failed them. They were waiting for the imminent parousia – ready, in anticipation, 

about to happen any moment from now. The longer the wait the more a sense of 

failure and unease. But that was not to be… 

 

But for us who are in that: ”in-between” time we celebrate our resilience, our 

constant faithfulness. OK, we might not have any option, but we while away time! 

We are aware of the temptation that comes with waiting and uncertainty. The 

church, and prayer, and worship are tools that fill our time on the journey. The 

community of faith nurtures us, and we have to make our lives and those of our 

neighbours meaningful and full of goodness. We praise God daily that God is keeping 

faith with us. 

 

Goodness and righteousness are also elements of waiting, and expectation and 

anticipation. Remarkably, “the sheep” do not appear to have known that they were 

doing anything deserving of commendation: they were not consciously doing good 

they do not recall feeding the hungry, healing the sick, visiting the prisoner… I want 

to suggest, that yes, they knew they were doing things that mattered to them – but 

they may not have known that that was a passport to heaven. What they did was a 

mere aspect of being human, or being ordinary, of being “sheep”. They did not do so 
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in order that they may be judged good. They did so unconsciously, without the 

specific intent of drawing attention to their good deeds. That is the reason they were 

surprised. All that they were doing was just to be “sheep”, as God had intended them 

to be. 

 

Those who are cursed, are surely not cursed because they were “goats”, but that 

they were goats who failed to fulfill the calling of being goats. Remember the words 

of Martin Luther King Jr who could say to ordinary working class African Americans, 

that if you calling is to be a street sweeper, do it well,  “Sweep the streets so well that 

all the hosts of heaven and earth will have a pause and say, ‘Here lived a great street 

sweeper who swept his job well…” The sheep and the goats in their various callings 

could take pride in their achievements, and be fulfilled in their mission, and feel 

worthy in their very beings. The time “in-between” does not belong to us to while 

away, frittle away, waste. It is precious. It must be honoured and it must be filled 

with purpose. To show that the early church was so acutely aware of that in-

between time listen to what 1 Peter has to say: 

 

The end of all things is near; therefore, be serious and discipline yourselves for the 

sake of your prayers. Above all, maintain constant love for one another, for love 

covers a multitude of sins. Be hospitable to one another without complaining. Like 

good stewards of the manifold grace of God, serve one another with whatever gifts 

each of you has received. Whoever speaks must do so as one speaking the very 

words of God; whoever serves must do so with the strength that God supplies, so 

that God may be glorified in all things through Jesus Christ (7-11). 

 

This being the Feast of Christ the King, the last Sunday of the Christian year, it is 

appropriate for every Christian to take stock, to do your performance appraisal – 

ask ourselves whether we can tick the boxes in what Peter says above. Have we 

been good at waiting meaningfully? Have we been the hearts of our communities 

such that it would show light to the minds, and instill “the hope that is in you”? 

 

Finally, as the Diocese has served in this place for 160 years – how has our waiting 

been? Have we loved unconsciously? In other words, have we acted and behaved in 

the manner of being the church of God? Have we been good stewards of God’s grace 

entrusted to us? Have we served lovingly? Have we spoken “as ones speaking the 

very words of God”? 

 

What, then, is the hope to which God has called us? 

 

 


