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EXT:  Matthew 9:9-13 
THEME:  TWO WORDS ABOUT JESUS 

1. Comfort 
2. Challenge 

 
As Jesus went on from there, he saw a man named Matthew sitting at the tax 
collector's booth. "Follow me," he told him, and Matthew got up and followed him.  
 

While Jesus was having dinner at Matthew's house, many tax collectors and 
"sinners" came and ate with him and his disciples.  When the Pharisees saw this, 
they asked his disciples, "Why does your teacher eat with tax collectors and 
'sinners'?"  
 

On hearing this, Jesus said, "It is not the healthy who need a doctor, but the sick. 
But go and learn what this means:  'I desire mercy, not sacrifice.'  For I have not 
come to call the righteous, but sinners."  NIV84 
 
Dear Christian Friends: 
 
Did you catch the miracle in our Gospel lesson today?  No, there was no miracle of healing, 
or calming a storm, or raising the dead, but there was definitely a miracle.  Think of what 
happened in our text.  How could that happen?  How could Matthew suddenly turn his back 
on everything in life that was so precious and dear to him—his family, his friends, his 
lucrative profession—to become a committed follower of this man whom he presumably 
just met for the first time?  Could Matthew tell at a glance that this person addressing him 
was divine from his super-human appearance…from the halo around his head…is that 
what caused Matthew’s instant obedience?  Hardly! 
 
No, but I think I know what it was…his love!  Love captures and draws people.  Jesus 
blazed with that kind of love.  It was that love that moved him to heal the sick, seek the lost, 
love the unlovable, raise the dead.  That love carried him all the way to the cross, the 
torments of hell, the darkness of a grave, and then triumphantly to rise again in order to 
save Matthew and us all.  A love like that cannot be concealed or hidden.  A love like that 
shines through everything else.  A love like that is magnetic, and I believe that is what drew 
people to Jesus, lured Matthew from his tax-collector’s booth, and made him an instant, 
fervent, life-long follower of our Savior.  And there’s your miracle!  A sinful, rebellious sinner 
who was working for the oppressors of God’s people, became a forgiven child of God.  That 
is the same miracle I am looking at right now in everyone of you; it’s the same miracle you 
are looking at right now in me.  Every time you look in a mirror, remember you are looking 
at a miracle of our gracious and loving God; a sinner turned into a forgiven child of God. 
 
Then look what happened.  Right after Jesus called Matthew to follow him, we read, While 
Jesus was having dinner at Matthew's house, many tax collectors and "sinners" 
came and ate with him and his disciples.  First Jesus invites Matthew to be his follower, 
and then Matthew invites Jesus to be his house and dinner guest.  And the Savior accepts 
the invitation. 
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As he always does…even to our houses.  Of course, there are times when we may not 
want Jesus as a guest in our house—when disagreements, quarrels, strife, arguments, 
verbal battles are going on in the family—when tempers flare and angry, hurting, and 
wounding words are spoken.  Would Jesus ever consent to be a guest under such 
circumstances and in such homes.  Well, of course he would!  Where else would you 
expect to find the forgiving, loving, healing, peace-making, and peace-restoring Savior 
except in families where wars of words, conflicts, and strife make the Savior’s saving, 
helping, and healing presence so absolutely necessary?  How bad off and lost we would be 
if our dear Savior forever avoided either stormy people or the storms of life in which we so 
often find ourselves. 
 
But the Savior is not only a guest at Matthew’s house, he is also the host.  As Jesus sits at 
the supper, he welcomes some unwelcomed people, some people nobody else ever invited 
or welcomed to their homes and tables.  In fact, Matthew himself was one of those 
people—a tax collector, loathed and despised, hated and looked down upon by 
everybody—everybody except Jesus.  And when the good, holy, respectable, righteous 
church-attending people witnessed Jesus’ table fellowship with such unsavory outcasts, 
they were indignant, shocked, and outraged.  “How can he do such a thing?  How can he 
associate with such dangerous and despicable people?  How can he risk being 
contaminated, corrupted, infected by the likes of tax collectors, prostitutes, criminals, 
ghetto-dwellers and sinners?”  To which Jesus replied, “When you’re sick, you need a 
doctor.  If you are so sick you can’t go to the doctor, the doctor must come to you.”  And 
that is precisely what Doctor Jesus does.  Jesus comes to the sick of heart, mind, body, 
and spirit…the mentally, morally, spiritually, and physically sick…and he brings us love, 
forgiveness, healing, and salvation. 
 
Did you catch it?  Who is it that Doctor Jesus seeks, visits, and saves?  Who is it with 
whom he eats, lives, and abides?  Who is it?  The sick, my dear people!  The sick folks like 
us who have nothing to give and offer him but our needs, sins, and weaknesses…our 
burdens, failures, and faults.  Just as surely as we are sick and anything but good, faithful, 
and perfect people, so surely is Doctor Jesus at our side to love, forgive, comfort, welcome, 
embrace, help, and heal.   
 
No wonder Matthew left everything behind to follow Jesus, who loved him so!  And here is 
our challenge, my friends.  The challenge is to imitate our Doctor Jesus.  It is easy to love 
the healthy, the lovable, charming, adorable, irresistible, and magnetic.  But who will love 
the repulsive, the disgusting, the unattractive, the unforgivable, the folks that can hardly be 
endured or tolerated?  Who will be a loving friend to the felon, the homeless, the person 
with AIDS, the person trapped in an enslaving sin?  Who will tell them about Doctor Jesus, 
their best Friend forever, and their one and only Savior from sin?   
 
Who will follow in Jesus’ steps when he says, “Follow me!”?  Amen. 
 


