
WE ARE GIVEN 

 

Back in 1988 I had the opportunity of going to China.  I was teaching English in Qingdao.  At our 

orientation in Hong Kong I was wondering how much opportunity we would realistically have to 

share our faith with the Chinese students, and I remember hearing this story.  Years ago, there was a 

missionary to China who was in language school.  The very first day of class the teacher entered the 

room and, without saying a word, walked down every row of students. Finally, still without saying a 

word, she walked around the room again. Then she came back and addressed the class.  “Did 

anyone notice anything special about me?” she asked. Nobody could think of anything in particular. 

One student finally raised her hand. “I noticed that you had on a very lovely perfume,” she said. The 

class chuckled. But the teacher said, “That was exactly my point.  

 

You see, it will be a long time before any of you will be able to speak Chinese well enough to share 

the gospel with anyone in China. But even before you are able to do that, you can minister the sweet 

fragrance of Christ to these people by the quality of your lives. It is your lifestyle, lived out among 

the Chinese people, that will minister Jesus to them long before you are able to say one word to 

them about personal faith.”   
 

Today we are concluding our series Blessed, Broken and Given.  We have already talked about what 

it means to be blessed and broken.  Today I want to talk about what it means to be given. 

 

Luke 24:30-35 When he was at the table with them, he took bread, gave thanks, broke it and began 

to give it to them. 31 Then their eyes were opened and they recognized him, and he disappeared 

from their sight. 32 They asked each other, "Were not our hearts burning within us while he talked 

with us on the road and opened the Scriptures to us?" 33 They got up and returned at once to 

Jerusalem. There they found the Eleven and those with them, assembled together 34 and saying, "It 

is true! The Lord has risen and has appeared to Simon." 35 Then the two told what had happened on 

the way, and how Jesus was recognized by them when he broke the bread. 

 

Just like the bread, in Jesus we have been blessed.  Shirley reminded us last week that like the bread 

we also have been broken.  Today I want to talk about the fact than in Jesus we have been given.  

Can you imagine when Jesus fed the 5000 if He had simply blessed the bread and broke it without 

giving it?  If He had simply then ate it in front of them saying “OK, I have my lunch, go find 

something for yourselves…”  He blessed it, broke it and then GAVE it.  Like the bread, we have 

been given.  So what does it mean to be given? 

 

1. Being Given means to Give - ministry 

 

The disciples were told to share what they had been given.  In this story, these two disciples had 

been walking with Jesus from Jerusalem, but they did not know it was Him.  When they got to their 

destination in says that Jesus ‘acted as if he were going farther.’  They invited Him to come in and 

eat with them.  When they sit down to eat, Jesus blesses and breaks the bread and then gave it to 

them.  Their eyes are opened and they suddenly understand the truth.  Jesus has risen from the dead, 

He is alive!  It must have been an overwhelming moment for them.  So what was their first response 

to receiving this amazing news?  It says they got up and immediately returned to Jerusalem.   They 

did not wait until the next day.  They were so excited that they probably did not even finish their 

meal!  They just had to share what they had just experienced with the other disciples, so they just 

got up and immediately headed back.  



One of my favorite stories in the bible is the story of the 4 lepers at the gate of Samaria as told in 2 

Kings 6 and 7.  Do you remember that story?  The Arameans had laid siege to the city of Samaria 

trapping Elisha, the king and all the people inside.  Because they could not get any food they were 

starving to death.  In one case two women had agreed to eat one of their children.  Obviously, the 

situation was very bad. 

 

Outside the city gates were four lepers.  If life was hard inside the city just imagine how bad life 

was for these outcasts.  Knowing that they were about to die they went to the Aramean camp and 

entered one of the tents and found food.  Overjoyed they went into another tent and found even 

more.  Suddenly they realized that the enemy army was gone.  There was enough food to feed 

thousands but the people in the city did not know what had happened. 

 

2 Kings 7:9  Then they said to each other, "We're not doing right. This is a day of good news and we 

are keeping it to ourselves. If we wait until daylight, punishment will overtake us. Let's go at once 

and report this to the royal palace." 

 

These 4 lepers had found something too precious and important not to share, so they went 

immediately and told the people who were starving to death in the town what had happened.  What 

a marvelous picture of what the church of Jesus Christ is called to be. 

 

Why motivates us to give what we have been given?  It is love.  Love for those who will receive the 

message, but more importantly love for the giver of the message.  You have probably heard the old 

expression, don’t become a shepherd if you hate the smell of sheep.  That may be true, but what is 

even more true is the fact that you do not become a shepherd if you do not love the one who made 

you a shepherd.  The motivation to give flows from the heart of love, but love for what?  Love for 

the people we serve?  Love for humanity?  No. 

 

Certainly it is good that you love other people.  However, love for others is not enough to sustain us, 

to carry us through the dark nights and the lonely hours. It won’t push us through the pain and the 

hurt we will experience from the very ones we were are trying to help. 

 

Remember Peter?  The night that Jesus was betrayed he denied Him 3 times.  He saw Jesus after the 

resurrection, but he had not had the opportunity to really speak with Him.  Some time after the 

resurrection, the disciples were back in Galilee and Peter had gone back to fishing.  Perhaps Peter 

felt that his betrayal meant that he could no longer be a disciple.   

 

John describes how Jesus found Peter and re-enacted the scene of their first encounter, the first time 

Jesus called Peter to follow Him. “Throw your nets on the other side of the boat,” the voice called 

out from the shore. Peter knew he had heard that voice before. But it was John who recognized Him. 

“It is the Lord,” John said to Peter. It might have been John who recognized Jesus first, but it was 

Peter who responded—and responded radically. Peter jumped out of the boat and swam to shore, 

leaving the other disciples to drag in the large catch of fish. 

 

After breakfast they walk together and Jesus asks him 3 times if he loves Him.  While many have 

suggested different reasons for this, the simplest explanation is that Jesus is giving Peter 3 

opportunities to reaffirm his love after the 3 denials that he had made.  The question was a simple 

one, “Peter, do you love me?” 

 



He did not ask if he loved sheep.  He did not ask if he loved teaching.  He did not ask if he loved 

ministry or mission.  He did not ask if he loved himself.  The question was simply “Do you love 

ME?”  That is where the heart of being given starts.  We give because we have first received.  We 

give because we have been given to. 

 

There is the story about a time a reporter was speaking to Mother Teresa.  She was cleaning the 

maggot infested wound of a man on the street.  The reporter said “I would not do that for a million 

dollars!”  Mother Teresa replied, “Neither would I.”  We do it because we have to or even because 

we want to.  We do it because we love Jesus.  To be given means to give. 

 

2. Being Given means to Go - mission 

 

The disciples had to go in order to share what they had been given.  It is one thing to want to share 

the good news that you have received, but this was long before the phone was invented.  Telling the 

other disciples meant that these two would have had to walk all the way back to Jerusalem.  

 

In Luke 24:1 in says that Emmaus was about 7 miles North West of Jerusalem.  The Greek actually 

reads that Emmaus was threescore (60) stadia away.  The Greek unit ‘Stade’ was the average length 

of an athletic arena (this is where we get the word ‘stadium’ from.)  A Stade was approx. 185 

meters.  That means 60 Stade was over 11 Kms (or about 6.85 miles). 

 

Normal walking speed is about 3-4 Kms an hour.  That means the walk back would have taken them 

over 3 hours.  That was on top of the 3 hours it had already taken to get there.  They must have been 

tired, but they were more than willing to walk back in order to share the news that they had 

received. 

 

Being given means going, and going always costs us.  It cost those 2 disciples a long walk.  It will 

often cost us much more.  I spent 10 years as a missionary in Kuwait.  Do you know what the 

hardest part of it was?  It was certainly not the preaching and teaching or anything about the 

ministry.  I loved the church and I loved the people.  The ministry was the easy part.  The hard part 

was the going, the fact that it was in Kuwait.  It was the climate.  It was being far from home and 

family.  It was the constant pressure of being in a place that was completely foreign and different.  It 

was constantly having to learn new customs and language and ways of doing things.  The most basic 

things that we take for granted had to be relearned. 

 

I know that some of you understand what I am saying because you went through it as well coming 

to Canada.  You had to deal with culture shock and cold weather and weird new customs.  There 

was a price to be paid in moving to a new country, and you were willing to pay that price. 

 

Whether crossing the street or crossing the world, going always costs us.  Is it a price that we are 

willing to pay?  I am always amazed that people seem willing to pay the price to move to a new 

country but then unwilling to pay it to walk across the street and speak with their neighbour. 

 

Going costs us.  The further you go, the greater the cost, but that is what it means to be given.  It 

means we count the cost and go.  In December of 2016 there was 14 year-old girl named Laura 

Montero whose appendix burst while she and her family were on vacation on a cruise ship Dawn 

Princess off the Baja Coast. The ship was hundreds of miles from help, and the crew sent out a 

distress call looking for the nearest surgical unit.   



The aircraft carrier USS Ronald Reagan was about 500 miles away - and they answered the call. 

The Carrier was in the midst of training exercises - but the crew of 6000 stopped everything and 

turned the ship and it’s task force around and steamed 250 miles through the night to get within 

helicopter transport range. Laura was airlifted on board and doctors performed the life-saving 

surgery.  It is estimated that the cost for saving her life was 2.5 million dollars per day, and it took 

several days before the operation was over and everything was done and the ship was back doing 

what it had planned. 

 

So how much was the family charged?  How could they ever pay for the million of dollars it cost?  

They did not have to pay anything.  It was a gift.  The US government believed that this little girl 

was worth saving, so they counted the cost and made the call to save her life.   

 

Millions of dollars, that is a lot of money, but God paid a much higher price to obtain our salvation.  

 

John 3:16 For God so loved the world that he gave his one and only Son, that whoever believes in 

him shall not perish but have eternal life. 

 

God was willing to pay the price.  Jesus came understanding the cost.  He gave himself willingly for 

us.  He was willing to go.  Are we?  No matter where Jesus is calling us to go, are we willing to pay 

the price and go?  Being given means giving and going… 

 

3. Being Given means to Grow - mobilization 

 

After the two disciples had returned and shared with the others what had happened with them, Jesus 

Himself returned to show them all that He had truly risen from the dead.  He came not only to show 

them but also to commission them to go.   

 

Luke 24:44-47 He said to them, "This is what I told you while I was still with you: Everything must 

be fulfilled that is written about me in the Law of Moses, the Prophets and the Psalms." 45 Then he 

opened their minds so they could understand the Scriptures. 46 He told them, "This is what is 

written: The Christ will suffer and rise from the dead on the third day, 47 and repentance and 

forgiveness of sins will be preached in his name to all nations, beginning at Jerusalem. 

 

Just as Jesus had gone to those who needed Him, He was sending His disciples out to those who still 

needed Him.  He mobilized His disciples for mission.  That is also what it means to be given.  It 

means to not simply giving and going, it also means raising up others who are also willing to give 

and go.  It is mobilization.  It is discipleship. 

 

This is the reason I am standing here with you today and I am not still in Kuwait.  We reached the 

place in our ministry there where we decided it was time to not simply be a missionary but to return 

back to Canada to raise up others to go.  This is mobilization. 

 

2Ti 2:1-2 You then, my son, be strong in the grace that is in Christ Jesus. 2 And the things you have 

heard me say in the presence of many witnesses entrust to reliable men who will also be qualified to 

teach others. 

 

We see this in the life of the disciples.  All of them went out from that room and gave everything 

they had including their lives for the sake of Gospel.   



One of the disciples that often gets a bad rap is Thomas.  He was not with the other disciples when 

Jesus appeared to them that first Easter, and because of that he had questions as to what really had 

really happened.  That is why he is called doubting Thomas.  But when Jesus returns a week later 

and shows him the truth, Thomas responds by saying “my Lord and my God.”  That statement 

probably does not hit us as powerfully now as it would have hit the original disciples. Before that 

day, they had called Jesus rabbi or teacher. They had called him Christ or anointed one. They had 

even called him the son of the living God.  However, no one before Thomas had called Jesus "God."  

This was something that you could be killed for.  Jewish leaders would not have hesitated to pass 

the death sentence on Thomas for that kind of blasphemy. It was an incredible and dangerous thing 

to say.   

 

The Bible says that the one who had been most honest about his doubts was the first to call Jesus, 

"God." There are traditions that say he was the disciple who traveled furthest to tell others about 

Christ. Tradition teaches that he proclaimed the gospel in Babylon, Persia, and all the way to India.   

There are Christian churches in southern India today claiming to trace their heritage to Thomas.  

Thomas was willing to give, he was willing to go and through him many disciples were raised up. 

 

I spent 5 years as a supported missionary with OM.  The letters OM stand for Operation 

Mobilization, so obviously we talked about mobilization a lot.  What of the most important things 

we did while part of the ship ministry was mobilization.  In every port we would challenge people to 

come and give their lives to go and take the Gospel to the ends of the earth.  The goal of the 

organization is not simply to give and to go but also to grow, to raise up others who are willing to 

give and go. 

 

It starts with the understanding that we have been given.  We have been blessed to be a blessing.  

We have been broken so that we can reap a harvest.  We have been given.   

 

Doug Nichols was a pioneer missionary with OM.  He served in India in 1967 where he contracted 

tuberculosis and had to spend several months in a TB hospital.  After being admitted to the hospital 

he tried to give tracts to the patients, doctors, and nurses, but no one would take them. You could 

tell that they weren’t really happy with me, a rich American (to them all Americans were rich), 

being in a government sanitarium. They didn’t know that serving with O.M., I was just as broke as 

they were! 

 

I was quite discouraged with being sick, having everyone angry at me, not being able to witness 

because of the language barrier, and no one even bothering to take a tract or Gospel of John. The 

first few nights, I would wake around 2:00 a.m. coughing. One morning as I was going through my 

coughing spell, I noticed one of the older (and certainly sicker) patients across the aisle trying to get 

out of bed. He would sit up on the edge of the bed and try to stand, but because of weakness would 

fall back into bed. I really didn’t understand what was happening or what he was trying to do. He 

finally fell back into bed exhausted. I then heard him begin to cry softly. 

 

The next morning I realized what the man was trying to do. He was simply trying to get up and walk 

to the bathroom! Because of his sickness and extreme weakness he was not able to do this, and 

being so ill he simply went to the toilet in the bed. 

 

The next morning the stench in our ward was awful. Most of the other patients yelled insults at the 

man because of the smell.  



The nurses were extremely agitated and angry because they had to clean up the mess, and moved 

him roughly from side to side to take care of the problem. One of the nurses in her anger even 

slapped him. The man, terribly embarrassed, just curled up into a ball and wept. 

 

The next night, also around 2:00 a.m., I again awoke coughing. I noticed the man across the aisle sit 

up to again try to make his way to the washroom. However, still being so weak, he fell back 

whimpering as the night before. I’m just like most of you. I don’t like bad smells. I didn’t want to 

become involved. I was sick myself but before I realized what had happened, not knowing why I did 

it, I got out of my bed and went over to the old man. He was still crying and did not hear me 

approach. As I reached down and touched his shoulder, his eyes opened with a fearful questioning 

look. I simply smiled, put my arm under his head and neck, and my other arm under his legs, and 

picked him up. 

 

Even though I was sick and weak, I was certainly stronger than he was. He was extremely light 

because of his old age and advanced TB. I walked down the hall to the washroom, which was really 

just a smelly, filthy small room with a hole in the floor. I stood behind him with my arms under his 

arms, holding him so he could take care of himself. After he finished, I picked him up and carried 

him back to his bed. As I began to lay him down, with my head next to his, he kissed me on the 

cheek, smiled, and said something which I suppose was “thank you.” 

 

It was amazing what happened the next morning. One of the other patients whom I didn’t know 

woke me with a steaming cup of delicious Indian tea. He had witnessed what I had done during the 

night.  He then made motions with his hands (he knew no English) indicating he wanted a tract. As 

the sun came up, some of the other patients began to approach, motioning that they would also like 

one of the booklets I had tried to distribute before. Throughout the day people came to me, asking 

for the Gospel booklets. This included the nurses, the hospital interns, the doctors, until everybody 

in the hospital had a tract, booklet, or Gospel of John. Over the next few days, several indicated they 

trusted Christ as Savior as a result of reading the Good News!  

 

What did it take to reach these people with the Good News of salvation in Christ? It certainly wasn’t 

health. It definitely wasn’t the ability to speak or to give an intellectually moving discourse. (Health, 

and the ability to communicate sensitively to other cultures and peoples are all very important), but 

what did God use to open their hearts to the Gospel? I simply took an old man to the bathroom. 

Anyone could have done that! 


