The Friend who Knocked At Midright

A sermon preached by the Revd. Theodore 5. Atkinsen at the Oxford Fresbyterian Church on the 10th
Sunday after Pertecost, July 27, 1986. Eoripture Lessons: 2 Kings S:1-15ab; Psalm 21:1-7;
Colossians 2:6-15; Luke 11:1-132,

" In the Warne of the Father and of the Son and of the Hely Spirit. Amen.

s night. [t's midnight. The night's dark. Everybody's in bed. Anacs,
Auacks "Friend, lend me three loaves; for & friend of mine has arrived on
§ journey, snd | have nothing to serve” He waits. No answer. He knocks
again. Aweck, Aneck/ "Friendl lend me three loayves!”

You carr't believe what you're hearing. You pretend you're asleep.

Your friend waits & little longer and then knocks again, this time
louder, Anack, Fracid? “Friend! Friend! | need three laaves!”

‘fou get ocut of bed and go to the window. "You've got to be kidding! Do

yau know what time it is? 1'm trying to sleep. The kids sre a1l asleep.

*The doti's locked. It's ridnight and you want three losves! Go homal” N ‘%

Your neighbor scratches his head. What's he going to do? He can't go N
hotme with nothing to feed his hungry and tired friends. He stand stills. He
turns on his heels and starts for hame. He stops. He comes beck and
knacks sgain. Aweck, frecdy “Friend!” he cries.

All the dogs in the neighborhood stert berking. Now the kids are
screaming.

“Friend, | need three loaves.”

He puts his ear to the deor. He peeks through the window. He sees @
stnall light. He hears the soft swish of slippered feet. He hears the key
turning in the lock. The door squeaks open and he gets, not three loaves,
but & whole arm full.

“And | tell you, Ask, and it will be given you; seek, and you will find;

knock, and it will be opened to you."
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Have you ever been out at midnight knocking on daars for bread? You

feel like an idict. But sametimes our needs are sa great that we face the
Yoo ok of qes.

embarassment snd shame and go out knocking. AAN of us find curselves st
Limes knocking &t midnight for breed; knocking an heaven's thick doors. "0
God, help e | know it's late. Maybe it's too late. | know I've put this
thing off too long. 1 know | should have dealt with this long ago. But |
need what only you can give me.”

Ask Kay how many Seturdeys after vacations I've been in my study
knocking for bread to feed you on Sunday. "0 God, lend me three loaves;
three simple points for my serman. Friends of mine on life's immense

journey ere coming tomorrow and I've only pebbles and stones to feed

therm.”

says, "It won't do sny good. You should've teken care of this befere
vacation. You've had plenty of time to prepare. You can't go to Gad at
raidnight on Saturdsy and expect him to give you snything. You should've
beer knocking lest week. Don't go to God st midnight.”

But then | hear the voice of Jesus. "Even if it's midnight, qo to God and

gsk for the Bread of Life. Ask him far the Holy Spirit. 1T gou then, who are

evil, know how to give qood gifts to Andrew, Fhilip and Mark, how ruch -

mare will the heaveniy Father give the Holy Spirit to those who askl” .
Everytime | think of this story Jesus tald | know that he must have had
g keen sense of humor. | can see him telling this story about the friend
who knocked at midnight with & twinkle in his eyes and en ornery grin on
his face. Jesus told this story to encoursge us to go to God in prayer, ne

matter what the haur, and to keep on knocking, asking, seeking until God

- —l go.onknocking,-asking God for his Holy Spirit. A littlevoice-dnside me.-



]

3
answers. The point of the parable isn't that we have ta wring things out of
an unwilling God, but that God will enswer our persistent prayers far the
Bread of Life and for the Haly Spirit.

Maybe you let same problem or temptstion go too far. Or maybe the Law
of God comes to you and says, "Remember the ssbbath to keep it holy.”
“Thou shalt honar thy father and thy mather.” "Thou shalt lave thy neighbor
ae thyself.” “Thou shalt not commit edultery” "Thou shalt not steal” |
“Thou shalt not Tie” “Thou shalt not covet.” And you find you're unstle to
fulfil the law's demands. Or magbe your merrisge is on the rocks. Your
sinking in self-pity and depression. Or your kids are really giving you a
hard time and you can't understand where you went wrang. Or you've let

corrosive cynicism into your soul snd you feel it's being destroyed.

e midnight.ingour soul. Your spiritual life is all-dark. You know you - - -

vﬂ”ought to go to God but a voice inside says, "Do you think you can live so

1 Theddes 9 L :
long withoutaGod and then go at midnight knocking? Don't be & fool. 'z

too lste. God isn't going to listen to you, not at this late hour. You
should've gone ta him leng ago, before you got yourself inta this mess. You
can't go to God at midnight.”

But then you hesr Jesus say, "Go on! Go to God even at midnight and
kriock. Pound awayl It's #&7 too late. Keep on knocking with unblushing
persistance. Don't Tet it embarsss you. God will give you the Bread of Life
you need. He'll give you the life g}i/;i(ig&sapirit."

Two weeks ago Walter and Margsret Giffing brought their 1ittle girl to
God, to the baptismal font, asking God far the Bread of Life far her; ssking
God to give her the Spirit of new life in Christ. As people who trust in

Christ we alsc trust that Chrizt is the Sevior of our children. But
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sometimes we see our kids grow up to leave the church which they entered
st baptism. A mother preys for & weywerd daughter. A father prays for
his prodigal son. You pray and you pray; sometimes for years. The prayers
seem to go unanswered. God seems to be asleep. The doars of heaven are
shut tightly, locked, double balted. We see no light. Everything's dark. It's
ridnight. We knock and there's no snswer. |s God there? Dees God hear
us? Do we imagine God saying to us, "Don't bather me. It's tao late. I'm
trying to sleep. The door's locked! | can't answer.”

You think, “There must be millions of rothers and fathers preying for
the san or daughter; some fer warse off than mine. Why should Gad pay
attention tame? This is futility.” You're templed to stop knocking.

Don'tl Goan knocking! Go on seeking! Go on pounding! Be persistent and

- determined 1ike the Psalmist who pounded st midnight, crying, "Awake,

why s]eébest thou, 0 Lard? Arise, cast us not of f for ever.” Be shameless
gbaut it until God opens the door end gives you all you need, not only for
gour son or daughter, but far your whole family and for yourself as well,
Have you ever been out st midnight knocking for Bread, knocking for the
Haly Spirit? Have you ever been out there in the dark, praying for light;

out in the darkness of doubt, temptetion and uncertaihty, knocking on

heaven's door for faith, for strength, for hope? Have you ever been out

there at midnight knocking for the Bread of Life for you snd your farmily?
Christ says to us, "Ask, and it will be given you; seek, and you will find:
knack, and it will be opened to you." Only be unblushingly persistent. Keep
ar asking. Keep on seeking like Abraham who went aut, nat knawing where
he was Lo go.. who died in faith, not hsving received what was promised,

but having seen it and greeted it from afar” Keep on knocking even at
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midnight, in the darkness, in the lonely silence. Keep on knacking
throughout the dark night of the soul "until the day bresks and the shadows

flee away.”
Atmen

Let us pray ;. Almighty God, who hast promised to hear the petitions of those who ask in thy Son's
Marne: ‘e beseech thee mercifully to incline thine ear to us who have made our prayers and
supplications unto thee; and grant that those things which we have faithfully asked according to thy
will, may effectually be obtained, to the relief of our necessity, and to the setting forth of thy glory;
thtough Jesus Christ cur Lard. Arnen.
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