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Before we get going here, I want to take a minute to be very up front about the fact that I’m 

stretching it a bit, today.  I remember a sermon I delivered, probably 10-12 years ago now, in 

which I spoke of the manner in which I was ‘playing’ with Scripture in anticipation of the 

sermon.  There was a member of the church who was initially thrown by that terminology and 

came to me a week or two later to express that he appreciated the thought, but that it had taken 

him a bit to get through his initial reactions to notion of ‘playing’ with the word of God. 

 

But really, in many ways, that’s what we do in preaching.  In an attempt to try to bring forth 

some new thoughts and different perspectives on how the word of God speaks to our lives, we 

dig in, we wrestle with the words, we toy with the characters, we get in and play with the 

Scripture to see what thoughts and considerations it speaks to us at the time.  And, really, that’s 

what we’ve been doing with the parables this summer – playing some, with their implications, by 

exploring the different characters of the stories that Jesus told.  And, at the outset, I have to admit 

that, while the core of what I am saying is deeply rooted in Scripture, the stream of 

consciousness that took me from this parable to the message I’m preaching – I’m honestly not 

sure it will make sense in anyone’s brain other than mine.  But, stick with me, and I think we’ll 

come out the other side! 

 

So, this particular train of thought began, for me, when I was trying to make a distinction 

between those workers who had worked all day and those workers who had shown up for just the 

last couple of hours.  In both cases, regardless of the time they had put in, the end result was that 

they were paid the same amount of money.  The standard day’s wage was received both by those 

who had spent ten hours there, and by those who had spent two.  As I focused in on those 

characters, particularly those who had been there all day, my heart and mind landed on that issue 

of ‘life by comparison.’   

 

We talked about this last week – the destructive nature of our human tendency to define the joy 

and contentment we have in life by comparing our blessings to those we perceive in the lives of 

those around us.  As we considered those people who had worked all day, grateful for the 

opportunity to have work and content with the day’s wage they were going to receive, we looked 
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at the fact that it was not until they compared their lives to another – until they saw that someone 

else got ‘better,’ – that they decided what they had received was not sufficient.  It was their life 

by comparison that sent them down that road of discontent.  That’s where we left things after our 

exploration of those earliest workers last week. 

 

As I focused on those latter workers, however – those who showed up at the end of the day, 

worked only a couple of hours, and received the same as everyone else – I found myself really 

saying the same thing.  I started asking myself if they realized how well they’d been treated.  I 

started wondering if they felt as especially blessed as they had been that day.  I started 

considering whether their gratitude reflected the unique blessing they had received.  And, all of 

sudden, I was back to the question of fundamental gratitude that was brought up last week.  So, I 

had to go further into their minds.  What was going through their minds?  What other thoughts 

might creep in?  What secondary emotions might emerge in the hearts of those who had just 

received such a surprise blessing?  And, as I asked myself those questions, I was brought face to 

face with the second edge of the sword that is this question of life by comparison. 

 

I mentioned, last week, that this issue of living life by comparison is a double-edged sword.  On 

the one edge, we have the danger of comparing ourselves to those whom we perceive to be more 

blessed, more advantaged, more gifted in their lives and allowing that comparison to cause us to 

succumb to the fallacy of disadvantage (thinking we are worse off than we really are).  At the 

same time, however, that question of what was going through the minds of those latter workers – 

what they were thinking in the wake of receiving more than they might have expected in the face 

of the others – I started wondering how they began to feel about the other problems and issues 

they knew in life.  As ones who knew they had received a gift in a way that others around them 

hadn’t, what went through their minds about the other struggles they faced in life? 

 

Now, again, I know that this is not a primary (or secondary, or tertiary) lesson of this parable.  

My guess (and I’d be confident on this guess) is that this particular notion wasn’t anywhere near 

Jesus’ thoughts when he told this story.  But, it’s where the Scripture took me when I played with 

it, so I’m taking you there too!  Because, I simply cannot tell you how often, how incredibly 

frequently, I come face to face with our tendency to try to make ourselves feel better by 

comparing our lives to those we perceive as having it worse.  And that, as much as we may not 

realize it, is the other edge of this sword of life by comparison. 

 

It seems reasonable, logical, even a bit helpful at first.  And I can guarantee you that nearly every 

person in this room has done this in some way or another at some point (or many points) along 

the way.   

• It’s the person frustrated with a job that’s not allowing them to grow who says, ‘but I 

know I’m better off than so-and-so who can’t even find work.’ 

• It’s the man struggling with chronic illness who consoles himself by talking about how 

he’s better off than his friend who’s losing a battle with cancer. 

• It’s the single mother struggling to get by and barely able to keep a roof over her head 

that uplifts her spirits by focusing on those who don’t even have a home. 

 

I could go on and on, but if I have heard once I’ve heard it a thousand times, it is the person 

confronting some sort of struggle, sadness, illness, injury, frustration, worry, fear or any of a 
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hundred other things who turns to me and says, ‘Yeah, it’s hard, but I know I’m way better off 

than…’ and they go on to finish that phrase in a plethora of different ways. 

 

And yes, it seems a logical thought, and even a helpful one now and then.  And, I’m not going to 

make the claim that it is inherently and universally destructive in every circumstance.  But, I 

think what we fail to realize is that when we do that – when we attempt to define our stress or 

worry in light of the struggles we perceive in others – we are really doing the exact same thing 

we talked about last week – just in reverse.  When we articulate our struggles as lessened by their 

comparison to the struggles we perceive in others we are simply running ourselves along the 

other edge of the sword of life by comparison, and whether we realize or not, the results can be 

just as problematic. 

 

You see, as logical (and even helpful) as it may seem to think this way at the outset, what we 

don’t realize is that it very quickly creates a scenario in which we think our concerns aren’t as 

significant as those around us, which means our concerns aren’t as important as those around us, 

which means we shouldn’t be worried about our concerns because they are nothing compared to 

those around us, which means that God won’t care about our concerns because they don’t 

measure up to those arounds us.  And there, my friends, is the rub! 

 

Last week, we explored the reality that life by comparison causes us to underplay our blessings 

and overshadow our gratitude because the greater blessings we see in others causes us to 

succumb to a fallacy of disadvantage in which we think we are worse off than we are.  And this 

is really just the opposite.  I wouldn’t necessarily use the phrase ‘fallacy of advantage,’ but the 

reality is that by comparing our struggles, our stresses, our worries and our woes to those we 

perceive as more disadvantaged causes us to begin to think that our concerns shouldn’t matter to 

us and therefore don’t matter to God.  And, the next thing we know, we’ve created an entirely 

new chasm between us and God because we’ve decided that those things that weigh on us just 

aren’t important enough for God – and all the while we’ve caused ourselves to completely 

overlook the profound and undeniable truth that God cares about each and every struggle we face 

and God wants to be there no matter what those worries may be! 

 

In our Word of Meditation today I included that quote from AW Tozer, an early 20th century 

Pastor and author, in which he said that, “An infinite God can give all of Himself to each of His 

children.  He does not distribute Himself that each may have a part, but to each one He gives all 

of Himself as full as if there were no others.”  Another way I’ve heard it said is that, “God cares 

for each alone, and so for all as if all were but one.”  In other words, there is no comparison with 

God.  The notion of ‘distributed attention’ that is driven by our human notion of limited capacity 

is blown away by a God who gives the entirety of His love and care to each and every one of us 

as if we were the only person in the world.  There is no greater attention paid to her over him or 

them over we because the needs of the others are greater.  God cares that our worries, our fears, 

our woes are real to us – and God deeply longs to be part of the equation of comfort and 

resolution no matter what, when and where those worries may be. 

 

Think about it.  Jesus points us to the ravens and to the lilies – he tells us not to worry because 

God cares even for them.  Even the grass of the fields is tended to by God, Jesus says, so how 

can you possibly not understand that God cares for ALL that is going on for you!   
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There is a tremendously dangerous second edge to this sword of life by comparison that I think 

seems so natural, and even helpful, at times.  But, the more we compare our worries and woes to 

those around us whom we perceive to have it harder, the more we begin to think that our worries 

and woes aren’t worth our attention – and more to the point, God’s attention and care!  But 

nothing could be further from the truth.  God cares!  God loves!  God is there in, through and 

with us with a grace and power that is as if we were the only ones in the world.  There is no 

comparison with God – there is only care, only compassion, only love in the face of our needs, 

no matter what, when or where they may be.   

 

So, the next time you begin to make yourself feel better by looking to all of those who have it 

worse, remind yourself that there is no comparison with God.  Your worries, no matter what they 

may be, are very real to you – and they are very real to God.  In the face of God’s limitless and 

boundless love, nothing else matters! 


