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Be Perfect?  Really? 
A-Eph. 7, Leviticus 19: 1-2, 9-18; Ps 119; Math. 5:38-48 

Robert Woody  2/19/17 
 

Sermon-in-a-Sentence:  Although God does not expect us to be “perfect”, Jesus challenges us to be “perfect” in 

the sense that we should always strive to love and serve our neighbors, even those we disagree with and who 

might be doing “evil” from our perspective. 
 

Children’s Sermon: 

Jesus tells us in our Gospel reading this morning that we should all be “perfect,” like God.  Everyone who’s 

perfect, please raise your hand.  What does it mean to be “perfect”?  How many people out there are 

“perfect”?  Have your parents or grandparents ever made mistakes?  Are they perfect?  What about your 

priest; is he “perfect”?  Of Course! . . . . No!   

Have you ever known anyone who was “perfect”?  I haven’t.  But I’ve known a lot of really good people 

who try to do their best, they try to be perfect. 

Does God really expect us to be “perfect”?  No, we all make mistakes; we all sin.  Thankfully, if we repent, 

(which means “turn around”, get back on the right path), then God will forgive us and give us a fresh start.   

So, if none of us are or can be “perfect,” why would Jesus say to us, “be perfect,” like God?  I think what 

Jesus was really saying is never stop trying, never stop stretching yourself, to be as good as you possibly can.  

Never make up excuses, or try to justify doing the wrong thing.  Don’t give up on loving someone because it’s 

hard.  Don’t just settle for a “B”; always try to get an “A”.  

According to Jesus part of being “perfect” is about loving all our neighbors, even our enemies.   Who do 

you sometimes think of as your “enemies”?  Part of being “perfect” is trying to love even our enemies, at least 

according to Jesus.  We can’t say, “That person is evil, that person has done or is doing bad things.  Thank God, 

I don’t have to love him or her.”   

Is there someone at your school or in your neighborhood that you hate, or really don’t like, or maybe are 

afraid of?  What would it look like for you to love that person?  How would that change things?  That’s what I 

think Jesus is trying to say.  Don’t let hate, or fear or division control you or be your “boss.”  Let love control 

you; let love be your boss.   Try as hard as you can to be “perfect,” by always practicing love.   

Are you willing to try to be perfect, by trying to love everyone, even those you’ve hated or been afraid of?   

If you do that, you are true Jesus Followers. 

 

Adult Sermon: 

I don’t think I’ve got much to add to the Children’s sermon.  Jesus’ message today is very challenging and 

very simple, “Be perfect.”  Period.  “Be perfect.”   

I don’t know about you, but I need an “Epiphany” as to what Jesus really means — when he says “be 

perfect,” and how I’m supposed to do it.  I know I’m not “perfect.” 

This is the 4th Sunday in a row that our Gospel readings have come from Matthew’s version of the Sermon 

on the Mount.  We could not have picked a better set of readings for us to contemplate in these very 

challenging and crazy times in our world and in our country.  Clearly in some of the earlier readings from the 

Sermon on the Mount, Jesus challenged us to truly love our neighbors and to strive for justice for those who 

have been cast aside and denigrated by our culture.  We are to love our neighbors, all of them, and stand up 
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for them when they are being marginalized.  That part of the Sermon on the Mount is pretty simple.  Not easy, 

but simple in its message.  Today’s reading, not so much.   

Yes, we are to love our neighbors, but now Jesus says we also have to love our enemies.   That is radical; 

crazy radical.  Our reading from Leviticus makes it clear that in the Jewish tradition, everyone is supposed to 

love their “neighbors.”   

“You shall not hate in your heart anyone of your kin; . . . You shall not take vengeance or bear a grudge 

against any of your people, but you shall love your neighbor as yourself . . . .”  (Leviticus 8:17-18) 

But the Old Testament focus is on loving your neighbors who are “your kin” or among “your people.”  It does 

not go so far as to say love your enemies.   

Jesus radically stretches the “neighbors” we are supposed to love to include even our enemies.  Some of 

our neighbors are “enemies,” in the sense that they are opposing what we see as our rights and values, or the 

rights and values of our neighbors.  They are not standing up on our side and agreeing with our values.  And 

our normal reaction to that is anger, and frustration, or sometimes fear that they will use their power to abuse 

us or others, or shut us down.  We want to be separated from our enemies, as far apart as possible.  It is very 

easy and normal for us to sometimes push our enemies out of the category of the “neighbors” we are 

supposed to love.   

How can we resist the wrong and evil that our enemies are pouring out on us or our neighbors without 

feeling “hate” or even “fear” towards them?  How do we love them, “perfectly” if we are so opposed to what 

they believe or stand for; if we think they are causing “evil” on us or our other neighbors? 

 

I may have already told you this story once before.  Over the holidays, when my son Seth and his partner 

Libby were visiting us, Julie and I took them and Sam, our other son, to a movie downtown one evening.  As 

the lights came up at the end of the movie, I noticed this balding man about 4 seats to the left of me, who 

looked a lot like my old law school roommate and close friend, Louie Gohmert.  I walked over and sure enough 

it was Louie.  Next to him was his wife, Kathy, who I actually introduced him to back in law school.  Louie was 

2nd in command at the Core at A&M, before he came to Baylor Law School.  We were both hardcore 

committed Southern Baptist, and we had a close relationship, during our 3 years in law school. 

As I’ve mentioned before, Louie is a US Congressman from East Texas, who is Tea Party advocate, radically 

conservative and a big Trump Supporter.   

 
Louie lives in Tyler and Washington, but was in San Antonio for a wedding over the weekend, and just 

happened to go to a movie.  We exchanged hugs; and I introduced Louie and Kathy to my boys and Libby.  

When I introduced Louie to Seth and Libby, I said in a joking way, “Seth and Libby are probably protesting 

everything that you stand for in Congress.”  We actually had a good conversation before we went our separate 

ways (with our heads spinning, at least mine.)   

I love Louie Gohmert.  I know he is a good person.  But he is my “political enemy.”  I probably disagree with 

him on almost everything political, and now that I’m a liberal Episcopalian, probably many things religious and 

spiritual.  But I can’t hate him.  If I had not spent 3 years of my life as a close friend and roommate with Louie, I 
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probably would hate him now for some of the crazy things he’s said on TV, and stood up for in Congress.  If I 

had not known him as a friend back in law school, I would not be able to see, that despite our deep 

disagreements, he is a real person, a child of God, a neighbor. 

If Trump had been my college roommate, or high school buddy, as much as I disagree with him today, and 

as much as I am tempted to hate him, I’d probably see that no, I can’t hate him either.  I can disagree, resist, 

protest, . . . yes.  But I still have to love Louie and Trump.  Treat them with respect.  Even if they slap me in the 

face. 

 

That encounter with Louie was a sermon to me.  Be perfect.  Love your “enemies.”  We can’t let our 

passion for social justice issues, or other issues, lead us to a place of hate or fear or division with our “enemy,” 

who is also our “neighbor.”  We have to stretch ourselves to be “perfect.”  Yes, Jesus wants us to passionately 

pursue justice.  But also to love our neighbors, and even our enemies.  We can’t let fear or hate or division 

overcome Love.   

We have to pursue social justice for our neighbors AND still be peacemakers and reconcilers.  We have to 

love our neighbors whether they are Aggies or UT fans, whether they are Tea Party Republicans or Liberal 

Democrats, whether they are white or black, Muslim or Christian.  

That will require all of us to stretch, and grow.  But that is the messy and difficult pathway to “perfect 

love.”     

 

Amen. 

 


