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THREE SPASHES 
Pastor Jim Dunn 

 

Luke 7:36-8:3 

A Sinful Woman Forgiven 

36 One of the Pharisees asked him to eat with him, and he went into the Pharisee's 

house and reclined at the table. 37 And behold, a woman of the city, who was a 

sinner, when she learned that he was reclining at table in the Pharisee's house, brought 

an alabaster flask of ointment, 38 and standing behind him at his feet, weeping, she 

began to wet his feet with her tears and wiped them with the hair of her head and 

kissed his feet and anointed them with the ointment. 39 Now when the Pharisee who 

had invited him saw this, he said to himself, “If this man were a prophet, he would 

have known who and what sort of woman this is who is touching him, for she is a 

sinner.” 40 And Jesus answering said to him, “Simon, I have something to say to you.” 

And he answered, “Say it, Teacher.” 

 

41 “A certain moneylender had two debtors. One owed five hundred denarii, and the 

other fifty. 42 When they could not pay, he cancelled the debt of both. Now which of 

them will love him more?” 43 Simon answered, “The one, I suppose, for whom he 

cancelled the larger debt.” And he said to him, “You have judged rightly.” 44 Then 

turning toward the woman he said to Simon, “Do you see this woman? I entered your 

house; you gave me no water for my feet, but she has wet my feet with her tears and 

wiped them with her hair. 45 You gave me no kiss, but from the time I came in she has 

not ceased to kiss my feet. 46 You did not anoint my head with oil, but she has 

anointed my feet with ointment. 47 Therefore I tell you, her sins, which are many, are 

forgiven—for she loved much. But he who is forgiven little, loves little.” 48 And he said 

to her, “Your sins are forgiven.” 49 Then those who were at table with him began to say 
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among themselves, “Who is this, who even forgives sins?” 50 And he said to the 

woman, “Your faith has saved you; go in peace.” 

 

Women Accompanying Jesus 

8 Soon afterward he went on through cities and villages, proclaiming and bringing the 

good news of the kingdom of God. And the twelve were with him, 2 and also some 

women who had been healed of evil spirits and infirmities: Mary, called Magdalene, 

from whom seven demons had gone out, 3 and Joanna, the wife of Chuza, Herod's 

household manager, and Susanna, and many others, who provided for them[b] out of 

their means. 

 

 

In this painting, the artist tries to capture the story, the feast of Simon the Pharisee. But 

this is not a television or movie adaptation of the account. It’s more like a single 

snapshot from that evening meal. In just this one picture, the artist tries to tell the entire 

account. How well does he do? What do you see here? What stands out? I mean, 

besides that woman with the strange hat on her head.  

 

Well, there’s a lot going on in this painting, but we, like the perfect Sunday school 

students, pick out Jesus first right away. Where is He? Yes, the man seated on the right, 

with light shining on Him, looking so much like the way we’re used to seeing Him in 

paintings.  That must be Jesus. Where is Jesus looking? Where are His eyes directed? 
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Yes, He appears to be looking at the man who is seated right across from Him. Who is 

that man seated on the left?  

 

Yes, that must be Simon the Pharisee, the host of that evening meal. What else do you 

see? Of course, there is a woman kneeling on the floor. No one else in the painting is 

kneeling except her. And no one else is holding onto the foot of Jesus except her. Who 

is she? Yes, she must be the unnamed woman in Luke’s account, the party-crasher, 

the woman who washed and anointed Jesus’ feet.  

 

Notice that she is right in the center of the painting. Does that accurately capture the 

story? Shouldn’t Jesus be in the center of the painting? Of all the paintings of this 

account that I have seen, this is the only one in which the woman is in the center. 

Hmm. All of the action is centered on her, isn’t it?  

 

First, Luke describes what she did. Later, Jesus describes what she did in order to make 

a point. So much of this account is about what she did. Jesus’ feet were made wet 

with her tears. Jesus’ feet were wiped dry with her hair. Her lips kissed Jesus’ feet. Jesus’ 

feet were anointed with the ointment from her hands. Were his feet that filthy that they 

required all of that attention? As uncomfortable as it may be to look at what she’s 

doing, it’s her actions that trigger the lesson Jesus gives to Simon the Pharisee. It’s her 

actions that challenge us. It’s her actions that challenge us to identify ourselves with 

her, to recognize just how filthy we are, to grasp just how big is the mess we’re in.  

 

Isn’t that what Jesus wanted Simon the Pharisee to do… to identify himself with this 

woman? To grasp how big a mess he was in? The issue wasn’t merely failure to 

welcome Jesus properly. It was first the failure to welcome Jesus’ message, that all of 

us are filthy. All of us need to be washed. All of us, including this woman, can be 

washed, can be forgiven.  All can have a place at God’s table as His sons and 

daughters. Simon had not received, had not believed this message.  

 

“Do you see this woman?” Jesus said to Simon the Pharisee. That’s exactly what is 

depicted in the painting. In the painting, Jesus looks at Simon the Pharisee while 

gesturing towards the woman with His hand.  It is exactly as Luke tells it. “Do you see 

this woman?” Why did Jesus have to say to Simon, “Do you see this woman”?  
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Just as it is depicted in the painting, Simon would not even look at her. She was 

beneath him. He thought that compared to her, he had either no sins or very few. 

Who was to tell him any different? Look at how he is seated in his chair. 

 

I suppose many of us reach a point in life when, like Simon the Pharisee, we are king or 

queen of our own castle. There is no one left to tell us what’s what. God willing, we 

outlive our father, our mother, our teachers, the pastors of our youth, and then no 

matter who else may come to our house as guest we sit in the best chair, in the best 

place, in the position to tell others how it really is. Who is to tell us any different? We are 

confident of our knowledge. We are confident in our thinking. We are experienced. 

We know how things work in the real world. We know who’s weak and who’s strong. 

We are confident in our ability to judge character, to recognize the difference 

between a good idea and a bad idea, and to know who’s bad and who’s good. 

Who is to tell us any different?  

 

Eventually we can become so accustomed to hearing only our own voice that it 

doesn’t matter if another voice speaks the truth to us. It may never make it past our 

eardrums. Is that a humility that confesses how big is the mess we’re in, or is that pride, 

arrogance that looks down on those we see as being beneath us? It is possible for us 

to stop listening, believing that age must speak before beauty. So we do, forgetting to 

listen. 

 

But Jesus in His grace does not mind doing an object lesson. If words alone don’t get 

through, He will go with show and tell. The two objects He uses here are two people 

who owe money to a moneylender or a loan shark. The first one owes the loan shark 

$1 million paid at an interest rate of 400%. The second one owes the loan shark just 

$500 at 8% interest. Then, the loan shark cancels the debt for each of them. Which one 

will love the loan shark more? Are you kidding? No one loves a loan shark. Simon even 

hesitates in his answer. I suppose the one whose debt was $1 million at 400% interest.  
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Then Jesus explains… yes, obviously it is the man in greater debt has a bigger mess to 

clean up for which he would be more grateful. But then Jesus goes on to talk about 

loving little and loving more, because the One all sinners are in debt to is God. In the 

kingdom of God there is no such thing as loving a little. We are to love God with all our 

heart, soul, and mind. Loving little comes from closed ears and a closed heart that will 

not grasp how big a mess we’re in. What Jesus reveals by His grace is that the woman 

understood how big the debt of sin is for every one of us, how big is the mess God 

cleans up for every one of us through His Son, Jesus. By God’s grace, she loved big, 

because by God’s grace she grasped how big a mess she was in that God cleaned 

up.  

 

All of us are like my son’s dog. Taylor and his wife Ghazal have a Husky named Theo. 

Now Huskies, (Theo is no exception) do not like to be left alone in the house. They 

become anxious and destructive. So, Taylor and Ghazal had to buy an indoor kennel 

so strong that Theo can’t get out, can’t destroy anything in their apartment. The first 

time they used it, they left Theo alone for 6 hours. Mistake. He couldn’t break anything, 

so he defecated on himself, threw up, and urinated on himself. He was a mess when 

they got home. How big a mess? Well, just wiping him down would not be enough. He 

needed a bath. 

 

That’s what Naomi received this morning, what each of us have received. But for our 

mess, no amount of water will do. No amount of tears will do. So when you get 

baptized here, you just get three splashes. It’s not the water that makes you clean, but 

the blood, the lifeblood of Jesus. The blood of Jesus that in Baptism is applied to your 

big mess. The same blood that once coursed through those precious feet the woman 

kissed and anointed!  It is the same blood that flowed through the hands that gestured 

to the woman! In fact, just the way the artist portrays Jesus’ hands and the way she 

holds His foot would make us think of numerous paintings of the crucifixion, of Jesus’ 

outstretched hands and women holding onto Him at the foot of the cross, not to 

mention the way Jesus held out His hands for His disciples to see on Easter. All to clean 

up your mess and mine. As big a mess as Theo’s in his kennel.  
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Every day we think about that same mess, because every day we receive God’s 

grace beyond measure!  As we will sing in the hymn later: “Oh to grace how great a 

debtor daily I’m constrained to be.”  

 

Daily three splashes… a cross in your shower… and three splashes.  

Making the sign of the cross in the shower and saying “In the name of the Father and 

of the Son and of the Holy Spirit.”  

 

A daily object lesson from Jesus of how His forgiveness is extended to us daily, daily 

cleaning up the mess not only of what we do but cleaning up the mess of who we are.  

 

A cross in your shower and three splashes: a beautiful painting for the eyes to 

penetrate to our whole heart, that our ears may be opened to hear the truth, our 

tongues loosed to confess the mess we’re in along with all sinners, our hands extending 

to them the same grace, the same forgiveness that Jesus extended to… an uninvited 

guest.   

 

Amen 

 


