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Love Your Enemies 
Luke 6:27-38 

  
                Our scripture lesson this morning from Luke 6 is titled, “Love for Enemies.”  The 
companion text for this passage in Matthew’s Gospel is titled, "Concerning Retaliation."  Our 
Luke passage continues one we heard last week from the Sermon on the Mount.  In Matthew's 
version of this scripture, it begins with Jesus saying, "You have heard that it was said."  In other 
words, Jesus is saying to the crowd, you know what the popular attitude is about this subject.  
And with that Jesus quotes the Hebrew Bible, "An eye for an eye and a tooth for a tooth."  So if 
you subscribe to this philosophy, Jesus is saying, then this is what you believe:  if you break the 
commandment that forbids you to take the life of another, for example, then you need to face 
the same consequence. 

                But Jesus in the Sermon on the Mount has another approach.  He in effect says to the 
people:  while the world is telling you to seek revenge and retaliate ("You have heard that it 
was said"), he then brings them a new, nonviolent word: 

                But I say to you that listen, love your enemies, do good to those who hate you, bless 
those who curse you, pray for those who abuse you.  If anyone strikes you on the cheek, offer 
the other also... 

                It is said that the writer Sir Walter Scott had difficulty with the concept of "turning the 
other cheek."  But the words of Jesus took on special meaning one day when Scott threw a rock 
at a stray dog to chase it away.  His aim was straighter and his delivery stronger than he had 
intended, for he hit the animal and broke its leg.  Instead of running off, the dog limped over to 
him and licked his hand.  Sir Walter never forgot that touching response.  He said, "That dog 
preached the Sermon on the Mount to me as few ministers have ever presented it."  Scott said 
he had not found human beings so ready to forgive their enemies. 

                As we return to the Sermon on the Mount, Jesus discusses a variety of topics--ranging 
from anger to adultery to divorce to oaths to retaliation to loving your enemies.  What Jesus is 
proposing to these First Century Israelites is a new world order.  It is "…a new order that does 
not simply make the weak strong and the strong weak, but one that will transform the nature 
of community by the example he will set as well as by the words he preaches" (Rev. Mark 
Suriano, "Expanding Boundaries," Sermon Seeds.ucc.org).  Since the Sermon on the Mount was 
delivered, the words of Jesus have been authenticated by 2,000 years of history.  We know that 
a new order was established by Jesus that has taken root and flourished.  We have come to 
experience expanding boundaries of the heart and mind with regard to the great ethical and 
moral issues of our time. 
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                As a community of believers we have come to see the wisdom of the words expressed 
by Mahatma Gandhi and given a broader context in our contemporary culture:  "The only thing 
an eye for an eye and a tooth for a tooth is good for is creating an eyeless, toothless world" 
(Calvin Miller, The Singer, The Song and The Finale).  Still we have to acknowledge it is hugely 
difficult to put these admonitions of Jesus into practice:  giving your coat to anyone who asks 
for it and your shirt as well; giving whatever beggars ask of you, and not asking for any of it 
back.   In so many ways what Jesus is recommending runs counter to what you and I believe are 
the basic tenets of survival. 

                But at the heart of this dilemma is Jesus' counsel “To love your enemies, do good to 
those who hate you.”  In a real sense, Jesus is putting flesh on the Beatitudes, expanding on 
their boundaries.  In the course of his discussion, Jesus asks a searching question, "If you love 
those who love you, what credit is that to you?”    

                Let me share a true story that you may know from the film or the book, The Hiding 
Place, written by the late Dutch woman, Corrie Ten Boom.  She wrote movingly of her 
incarceration at the Ravensbruck Concentration Camp along with her sister, Betsie, during the 
Second World War.  In The Hiding Place, Corrie wrote of an experience that happened years 
later: 

                It was a church service in Munich that I saw him, the former S.S. man who had stood 
guard at the shower room door in the processing center at Ravensbruck.  He was the first of our 
actual jailers that I had seen since that time.  And suddenly it was all there--the roomful of 
mocking men, the heaps of clothing, Betsie's pain-blanched face. 

                He came up to me as the church was emptying, beaming and bowing.  "How grateful I 
am for your message, fraulein," he said.  "To think that, as you say, he has washed my sins 
away!" 

                His hand was thrust out to shake mine.  And I, who had preached so often...the need to 
forgive, kept my hand at my side. 

                Even as the angry, vengeful thoughts boiled through me, I saw the sin of them.  Jesus 
Christ had died for this man; was I going to ask for more?  Lord Jesus, I prayed, forgive me and 
help me to forgive him. 

                I tried to smile, I struggled to raise my hand.  I could not.  I felt nothing, not the 
slightest spark of warmth or charity.  And so again I breathed a silent prayer.  Jesus, I cannot 
forgive him.  Give me your forgiveness. 

                As I took his hand the most incredible thing happened.  From my shoulder along my 
arm and through my hand a current seemed to pass from me to him, while into my heart sprang 
a love for this stranger that almost overwhelmed me. 

                And so I discovered that it is not on our forgiveness any more than on our goodness 
that world's healing hinges, but on His.  When He tells us to love our enemies, He gives, along 
with the command, the love itself (Corrie Ten Boom, The Hiding Place). 



                And yet you and I know that we do not need to travel in space and time to a church in 
Munich to find a situation where an enemy needs to be forgiven.  It doesn't have to be a 
dramatic confrontation between a former S.S. guard and a concentration camp survivor.  It can 
be a situation that needs forgiving right here at home and within our own lives. 

                Let me share a story out of my own life experience.  Until I was almost fifty years old, I 
many of you know that I was a fifth generation Methodist pastor.  Knowing that the United 
Methodist Church begins meeting today in a Special Session of General Conference has caused 
me to think back over the first 25 years of my ministry.  I have been recalling churches served 
and fellow pastors and certainly people in the pews. 

                As I have reflected on this morning's scripture passage, my mind goes to a former 
clergy colleague, Janice Riggle Huie.  Janice and her husband, Bob, and I served together in the 
Southwest Texas Conference.  She was always someone who loved church politics.  
Interestingly, I first encountered Janice during an election.  I was being nominated as the 
President of the Wesley Foundation in Austin.  And while I couldn't prove it, I strongly 
suspected that Janice orchestrated a quiet campaign to block my election because of my lack of 
experience on the board. 

               A few years later, Janice and Bob were appointed as co-pastors of a church near Austin 
which I had pastored for four years.  When I was appointed to a large congregation in Corpus 
Christi, someone told me that Janice was speculating out loud that I didn't have what it took to 
run a church of that size. 

                Well, that was all I needed to write off Janice Riggle Huie!  She had offended me for 
the last time.  It wasn't necessary to have anything to do with her ever again.  A few more years 
passed, and then Janice tossed her hat in the ring to become a Bishop of the United Methodist 
Church.  You can well imagine my reaction to that!  On her first foray into the highest echelon 
of church politics, Janice was not successful.  I had heard that she was bitterly disappointed.  I, 
on the other hand, was not!  It gave me smug satisfaction to know that while she had not 
succeeded in her quest, I still became the President of the Wesley Foundation—without her 
“assistance”! 

                A short time later, a group of clergy from Southwest Texas gathered together for a 
retreat.  Janice and I were both there.  I was happy to avoid her completely until a friend of 
mine said, “Mark, I thought it would be interesting to hear from Janice about her feelings 
concerning the Episcopal election.  And so I made an appointment for you and me to talk to her 
about it.” 

                To say that I was stunned is to put it extremely mildly!  I said, “You asked Janice if the 
two of us could talk to her this weekend?”My friend knew nothing about my feelings regarding 
this clergy colleague, my enemy.  As surprised as I was, I was almost as shocked that she agreed 
to talk about this sensitive, private matter with me, of all people. 

                Before I knew it, the three of us were conversing.  It had been years since I had spoken 
with Janice, and it was the most astonishing experience.  As my friend said later, “It was really 



like Janice took off her bandages and showed us her wounds.”  With no self-consciousness or 
hesitation whatsoever, Janice began by telling us her most honest and intimate thoughts 
regarding the entire process.  You know how you feel when someone takes you into his or her 
confidence—and especially someone whom you thought hated you!  It's incredibly disarming.  
But on and on Janice talked—speaking with passion and earnestness and candor about what 
was for her a crushing blow.  But she did say finally that she had benefited from the experience 
and expected she would try again. 

                As I drove home from that retreat, I decided that apart from the negative talk which I 
had rightly or wrongly attributed to Janice Huey, I had at least been arrogant and judgmental.  
The conversation which we had at the retreat was ten years after that Wesley Foundation 
election. 

                As I reflected on that remarkable experience, I resolved to sit down and write Janice 
Riggle Huie a long letter—telling her everything I have told you.  I asked her to forgive me for 
my treatment of her.  When I mailed the letter, I knew in my heart that I had done the right 
thing. 

                Several days later, my phone rang.  It was Janice.  “Mark,” she said, “I had no idea.”  As 
we talked, it suddenly didn't matter anymore what she had said or done.  What mattered is 
that we finally recovered our friendship.  What was very sad was to acknowledge that we had 
missed out on ten years of a relationship.  Four years later, Janice was elected a Bishop.  Then 
in 2006, she was elected the president of the council of bishops.  Unlike my previous attitude, I 
have rejoiced in her success. 

                It is no wonder to me that Jesus often spoke directly about the most challenging 
human situations.  Toward the end of our passage from the Sermon on the Mount, Jesus 
summarizes his earlier directive for living our best life:  he quotes the Golden Rule and then he 
says, “But love your enemies, do good, and lend, expecting nothing in return.”  If God's people 
do these things, says Jesus—showing mercy, not judging, not condemning, and forgiving, “the 
reward will be great.”  In the last line of our passage, Jesus underlines the whole teaching by 
saying this:  “For the measure you give will be the measure you get back.” 

                Martin Luther King, Jr. once said, "It’s always the right time to do the right thing."  
Jesus would agree: "You have heard that it was said….but I say to you…"   Now go and do 
likewise! 
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