SERMON                                            HIGHLAND                                              1-29-12.
                                          ‘ITS NOT SO BAD BEING A BEGGAR!’

                                                                                                                           Acts 3:1-10.

Lets be honest no one wants to be a beggar, no one wants to be that person standing at the intersection holding that pathetic sign that says :‘hungry please help.’
I suppose that my very first recollection of beggars was probably in 1971 when I was visiting Portugal. The beggars that I saw there were mainly young children. Then during my student days in Edinburgh many who lived in shelters or slept in the streets spent their days begging in the same streets right below our apartment window.
We have probably all seen many beggars standing there at the roadside, holding signs that say, homeless, or will work or even the one I saw recently that held a sign that said, ‘need a dollar for a beer!’
And now we turn to this text in the Acts, and see a beggar in the narrative with Peter and John.

My friends have you ever noticed that as we read the Bible stories it is very easy for us to relate with the dreamer Joseph, but not to identify with his selfish ugly brothers.

We identify with the poor abused Abel, but seldom with sinful Cain.

We can imagine ourselves to be a mighty person of faith like Abraham, but cannot imagine that we would ever act as did his nephew Lot.
So in the account that we have just read we would probably like to see ourselves in the place of Peter and John, as they piously told the beggar, ‘But I give you what I have.’

But it never dawns on us that we are much more likely to be in close kinship with the beggar in the story. Look at it.

Beggars are poor, so are we, nothing that we have is ours except it is given to us; even our next breath must come to us from God’s mercy.

Beggars are usually dirty, so are we, by nature we are vile, sinful and unclean.

Beggars are often in rags, so are we, for all our righteousness in God’s sight is as filthy rags.

Beggars are often handicapped with sickness, so are we, for the terrible sickness and disease of sin has fastened itself upon us and we cannot cure it.
Beggars are sometimes blind, so are we, often so blind that we cannot see God even when he is closest to us.
Beggars are sometimes lame, as was the one in this story, so are we, for we took that fall in the garden and have been crippled ever since.

So you see no doubt about it. We are akin to the beggar in this story.

Sounds bad until we stop and think about it and in doing so we suddenly realize:

It’s not so bad to be a beggar! If you go to the right place.

 Just because we are beggars does not mean that we have to be stupid, in fact the beggar in the story is really pretty smart. He has found, as any intelligent beggar does, the right place to do his begging. We can beg in all sorts of places. We can beg on a busy street corner, and many of the passers-by will throw us a coin and tell us to have a nice day!
We can beg outside a large department store and some of those entering or leaving will put something in our cup.

We can beg anywhere where people come and go. But if you are really a smart beggar outside the church is maybe the best place to beg!

This beggar’s spot was the gate of the Temple, there simply was not a better spot!

He had learned that the church is the world’s best equipped facility for handling the particular needs of a beggar.
 The take is more, much more than at any other site in the city.

The beggar standing here this morning has learned that the best help I ever received came from the Church.

At the Church we learn about God more than at anywhere else.

At the Church we first learn the Bible stories.

At the Church we learn about the sacraments, sin, forgiveness, the cross.

At the Church we learn how to pray.

My friends probably most of the best experiences of our lives have been directly or indirectly, related to the Church. Think about it.

At the Church we learned that we were sinners, but we also learned that Christ died for sinners.

We were baptized in the Church, confirmed in the church, married in the Church.

We have gone to Church with questions, anxieties, fears and problems, to find answers, solutions, peace, calm and direction. I can even announce to you today that I am hopelessly hooked on the Church, totally addicted to it, and if a cure is ever suggested for this addiction, I will refuse it.

I pray that I never get over this.

No wonder that it is called Gate Beautiful.

So it is not so bad to be a beggar if you go to the right place.

At the right time!

This beggar did not live at the Temple. He was brought there each day. The Jews prayed several times each day and this man was smart enough to be there when the people of God gathered.
It is true that church people are far from being perfect, but praying people never quite forget what it is like to be a beggar. They tend to be people who care, people who have compassion.

The beggar found that those who went to the Temple to pray and to talk with God were also people who would notice a beggar.

He found that such people tended to be responsive to the needy.

He discovered that praying people are giving people, their gratitude is found in the grace of giving. They are open to ways to share their blessings.

They are also people who understand. They remember what it is like before they found the church, when they too were as it were outside the gate, crippled and helpless.
My friends this is why we ought to be the most sympathetic and understanding of people. This is why it is such a tragic indictment against us if we are gossipy, super-critical and judgmental towards others. We must never forget what it is like to be a beggar outside of the fold of God.

Any needing compassion, understanding, help and rehabilitation ought to be able to find it easier to obtain at the local church than anywhere else.

God help us if we ever forget, we must never step over, step around or step on beggars who are still outside.

See it’s not so bad to be a beggar if we are in the right place, at the right time, 

With the right request! 
Some old wit called this the story of the ‘man who asked for alms and got legs.’
Alms were all that beggars ever asked for.

They simply begged for a coin in order to be able to buy enough bread to get them through the day. That would enable them to live and beg another day for more bread to live and beg again….and so it would go, day after day, month after month, year after year for the rest of their lives.
Our beggar in the story really got more than he asked for.

My friends we, who are inside the church, often fail to ask for enough.

We ask as if we were asking of another beggar, forgetting that our needs are supplied by the King of the Universe.
Our God is BIG... ‘Ask and you shall receive!’
He always answers our prayers. They never go unheard. True the answer we receive may be somewhat different from the request, it was for our friend the beggar in the story, but he always answers.

Remember that we are asking of a King.

It is really not so bad to be a beggar when God sees to our needs and we get more than we ask for.

It is not so bad to be a beggar,

 If we are in the right place, at the right time, with the right request….. 

And with the right attitude!
We make it oh so difficult for God’s help to come to us sometimes, because we have such a poor attitude.

Note that Peter said, ‘look on us.’ And the text says that the beggar:

 ‘Looked, expecting to receive something.’
See, he looked with expectation, obedience and faith. These are vital ingredients to getting our needs met.

We must have the right attitude, an attitude of trusting and obeying, and the result of this beggar being in the right place, at the right time, with the right request and with the right attitude is that now the beggar outside is a different beggar inside.

This is suddenly no ordinary run-of-the-mill prayer-meeting that day. There is a marvelous, miraculous healing of this lame man and now he is in the church!
Walking, leaping shouting and praising God.

The service that day probably did not have much dignity, but it most certainly did not have any apathy.

Propriety is to be desired, but not to the exclusion of expression, because as Christians are we not happy, joyful people?

Sadly all too often our expression and our worship is so dull. I often think that maybe the cure for some of the indifference in our churches would be to have some healed beggars inside, some saved sinners!
My friends, the church is full of beggars, all of us.

Once we were blind and now we see,

Once we were lame, now we can walk,

Once we were dirty, now we are clean,

Once we were bound now we are free.

Now it really is not so bad to be a beggar, is it?

AND TO GOD BE THE GLORY.                                                                          AMEN.
