
From the pulpit of 

North Shore Congregational Church 

  

 

 

 
“Made in the Image of God: Part II”  

Rev. Julie Sheridan-Smith – Preaching  

Matthew 25: 31– 46 

November 26, 2017 
  

  

Matthew 25: 31-40 

31“When the Son of Man comes in his glory, and all the angels with him, then he will sit on the 

throne of his glory. 32All the nations will be gathered before him, and he will separate people   

one from another as a shepherd separates the sheep from the goats, 33and he will put the sheep at 

his right hand and the goats at the left. 34Then the king will say to those at his right hand,   ‘Come, 

you that are blessed by my Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of 

the world; 35for I was hungry and you gave me food, I was thirsty and you gave me something to 

drink, I was a stranger and you welcomed me, 36I was naked and you gave me clothing, I was sick 

and you took care of me, I was in prison and you visited me.’ 37Then the righteous will answer 

him, ‘Lord, when was it that we saw you hungry and gave you food, or thirsty and gave you 

something to drink?  38And when was it that we saw you a stranger and welcomed you, o r naked 

and gave you clothing? 39And when was it that we saw you sick or in prison and visited you?’ 
40And the king will answer them, ‘Truly I tell you, just as you did it to one of the least of these 

who are members of my family, you did it to me.’  
  
41Then he will say to those at his left hand, ‘You that are accursed, depart from me into the 

eternal fire prepared for the devil and his angels; 42for I was hungry and you gave me no food,     I 

was thirsty and you gave me nothing to drink,43I was a stranger and you did not welcome me,    

naked and you did not give me clothing, sick and in prison and you did not visit me.’ 44Then they 

also will answer, ‘Lord, when was it that we saw you hungry or thirsty or a stranger or naked or 

sick or in prison, and did not take care of you?’45  Then he will answer them, ‘Truly I tell you, just 

as you did not do it to one of the least of these, you did not do it to me.’ 46And these will go away 

into eternal punishment, but the righteous into eternal life.” 

  

Made in God’s Image: Part II 

  

This Sunday is an “in between” time.  There have been raucous gatherings around tables 

brimming over with family and friends - or even the sweet quiet of a simple supper.       

Memories and moments that bring joy and longing for loved ones present and loved ones no 



longer here with us. And in all things giving thanks to God that we are here.                                                                                                 

Next Sunday is the first Sunday of Advent and we will wrap ourselves during this season with 

anticipation, preparation, and waiting.   

And while we are always “in between” something, having finished one thing while anticipating 

the next, it is good to simply stop and be right where we are.           

Some of you may know that this Sunday - today, on the eve of Advent is called Christ the King 

Sunday. In Matthew’s gospel it is the final word from Jesus before preparing for the cross.  It is 

the final word in this season before we begin to watch and wait for the infant, that humble 

homeless child who somehow becomes the ultimate; God with us. 

And so for today we must stop a while with this difficult parable of the King, defining what the 

Kingdom is like   and more importantly to be surprised by what the King looks like.   

A few weeks ago, I spoke with you about being made in God’s image and how completely loved 

we are. This morning we encounter again, the image of God, the son of man who comes in glory    

and look again  to see how we reflect God’s image, this time as a gathered people rather than as 

individuals. 

  

No doubt, this is a difficult parable- the first half of which we find inspiration and often think of    

as the purpose statement for the people and organizations that we serve through our 

benevolences…the beautiful Giving Tree that brings both the gift recipients and us joy.  The 

Thanksgiving offering, which raised our awareness for the Dyslexia center’s mission to offer free 

tutoring for children and teens, and our Christmas offering that will extend to people in 

Argentina…and so many other opportunities, through which we care for the “least of these.”   

   

But what about that second half the one we cannot ignore for its tone of judgement.  Might we 

also see this as an invitation?  An invitation to see God’s image living through us as a people of 

God, gathered as this particular church. And yes, might our eyes be opened to seeing God’s 

image living through others perhaps in surprising and unexpected ways…through the needs of 

others, even those we find offensive for one reason or another.   
  

  

And how about this parable as an invitation to see Jesus, living in and through our own needs -   

in known, or unimagined times, when we may have been “the least of these” in circumstance or 

spirit?  

  

There is an idea about judgement and justice that is not only about punishing wrongdoing, but, as 

author and New Testament scholar N.T. Wright notes, justice is about bringing the world back 

into balance and that our “longing for justice comes from the creator God himself.”  We have 

heard, and sung from the prophet Micah, an easy to remember phrase about - what does the Lord 

require of us; to do justice, love kindness, and walk humbly with God.  

  

It seems simple enough, doesn’t it? 

  

And yet it is not always that simple. When our children were younger, we used to go down as a 

family to serve a meal at St. Vincent’s each month with a group of people from church. I 

remember telling the kids each time, to remember that while we have the opportunity to serve on 

one side of the table, really we could be sitting on the other side as well; that the table didn’t 



draw a line between us. 

  

But when we started doing this Margaret, our youngest child, was pretty little, and so the first 

few times she actually sat under the table by my feet. Probably because she was young and 

unsure about strangers, maybe a little afraid. But it wasn’t too long before all of the kids looked 

forward to going and sitting with the very same people they had served, sharing fish sticks and 

macaroni and cheese. 

  

I offer this story simply as an illustration; that any of us might hesitate to act at times, unsure of 

what to do, or perhaps even a bit afraid of who and what we might encounter.  But the unknown 

can become the known. 

  

Both the sheep and the goats in this parable actually have a lot in common…neither of them 

seem to recognize the presence of Jesus in their everyday doings and encounters. Neither group 

seems to dispute the claims Jesus made about their behavior, but both seemed perplexed by the 

where - and - when of Jesus; the son of Man coming in glory.  For who would look for a king    

or the idea of glory to be found somewhere in the poor, the hungry and thirsty, the imprisoned,  

the vulnerable.  

  
  

We are, in some ways, comfortable with the image of God as All Powerful, All Knowing, and 

even All Merciful (which lets us off the hook a bit from judgement). And of course, we believe 

all of these images are true! And at the same time, Jesus, the absolute and complete image of 

God, invites us to see - something else about power. 

Someone said power is ambiguous, and when we speak of the Living God, our images of power 

must be defined by – and subordinate to – love.                                                                                       
Well,  that sounds and feels very right when I think of the image of God we see in the Jesus. 
     
We are invited,  in this parable, to see, meet, and most importantly be met by the image of God    

living in and through: the power of vulnerability, the power to open our eyes to something new,  

the power to be healed by grace. Because God comes to All in every circumstance, in all that is 

broken. Because God loves us so much, and here I emphasize the collective “us”, that God chose 

to embrace the image of a homeless child and  then man, the image of one who received no 

mercy but only judgement, yet the image of one who in all these circumstances refused violence 

and neglect, who chose love and hope.   

  

This parable invites us to open our eyes, to see and receive the image of God residing in the 

needs of others and our own needs: to choose to see and treat each other as - people, human 

beings equally worthy of love, attention, and care. To choose to take part in the kind of justice I 

mentioned before… to take part with God in a world being brought back into balance.   

  

Imagine a “place” where no one should be homeless, hungry or thirsty, that all would receive 

health care, where there was no concept of stranger - for all are welcome.  A place where 

violence makes no sense, where faith would grow beyond the imagined, where no one would be 

slandered, abused or oppressed, that all would believe themselves worthy of love.   

It sounds like the Kingdom of Heaven Jesus speaks of.  The already, not yet kingdom. 

  



But one thing is distinctly different between the aforementioned sheep and goats.   

  

The goats did… nothing. We don’t hear about the goats breaking the law, stealing, lying,   

murder, abuse or any of the other things that fill our news feeds…no.  They are set apart by their 

lack of even noticing the other in need.  And this is where being made in God’s image really 

breaks down.  
  

   

For if we do embrace the idea that Jesus is God with us, residing in our human brokenness, then 

we are called into relationship, called to abide with each other; beloved friend or unlikely other. 

To look at each other and see Christ.                For while 

the parable starts with the glory and the throne, the image in which we are also asked to see the 

living Christ - is in the ones who hunger and thirst, those who are sick and imprisoned, 

untouchable in some way.  

                                        

And still we are also asked to see the living Christ - in the ones who seem to serve - simply 

because it is their nature to do so. Simply because they see other human beings equally worthy of 

love, attention, and care.   

  

Because Jesus came to us, identifying with us, we are able to recognize the image of God more 

readily in each other; in the simple acts of kindness and mercy we extend    and receive from 

each other. 

  

So how about those random (or maybe not so random) encounters, when someone did something 

unexpectedly kind to you. Or - has that been you, interrupted or surprised by a situation you find 

you cannot ignore?  And then, how does that translate into who we are as a church, as a people of 

God? How might we pause and reflect on the second half of this parable and humbly ask, “Lord 

when was it that we saw and did not care for you?”                                                                         

                  

  

If we decided to step in to this story; during which moments would we be sheep …and which 

moments would we be goats?  

  

This parable tells us that in our day to day lives, we don’t really know when God might offer us 

the opportunity to see, when God might offer us the opportunity to respond, when God may offer 

us the opportunity to realize that we are standing on Holy Ground, no matter where we are or 

who we are with. So on this Sunday that is “in between” Thanksgiving and Advent, let us stop 

and be right where we are…made in the Image of God. 

  

Amen. 
  

 


