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May the words of my mouth, and the meditations of all our hearts be Holy 
acceptable in your sight, Oh Lord our strength and our Redeemer. Amen. 
 
We gather today on this the 5th Sunday in Lent.  Soon, we will be witnessing the  

ultimate extravagance of God’s love for us.  Our Gospel reading indicates this, and in 

a way, is preparing us for the complicated nature of Holy Week.  

Today we meet our Lord in Bethany at the home where Lazarus lived.    

Geographically, Bethany is less than 2 miles from Jerusalem (John 11:18).  It is six 

days before Passover and there is a meal being prepared in His honour by none 

other than Martha, while Mary sat and listened to Jesus.  Sound familiar?   

Just days before,  Jesus had worked a miracle in their village. He had been across the 

river when the sister’s urgent message reached him concerning Lazarus.  By the 

time he got to them, Lazarus had been dead.  This wasn’t the end, for not even death 

can overcome the power of God.  Jesus spoke Lazarus into life, like He spoke the 

earth into being all those centuries ago.   With this miracle came more followers, but 

trepidation from the authorities.  In the Pharasee’s eyes, Jesus had now graduated 

from “manageable nuisance” to “serious threat.”  They even wanted to do away with 

Lazarus.  

But for Jesus, this very moment, the thought of the authority is put aside so he could 

enjoy an honourable meal with friends.  With all the conversations going on, no one 

seems to notice that Mary has gone, until she comes back holding a clay jar in her 

hands.  Without a word, she kneels at Jesus’ feet.  The smell of spikenard fills the 

room.  Then, as all eyes were on her, she does four remarkable things in a row. 

First she loosens her hair in a room full of men, which an honourable woman NEVER 

does.  Then she pours perfume on Jesus’ feet, which is also a faux pas.  The head, 
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maybe—people do that to anoint kings—but not the feet.  Then she touches him—a 

single woman rubbing a single man’s feet—also not done, not even among friends.  

Then she wipes the perfume off with her hair—totally in explicable—the bizarre 

end to an all around bizzare act.   

So why this odd public demonstration in front of all their friends? It’s extravagant, 

it’s excessive!  So much so, that Judas pipes up in protest.  But Jesus brushes him 

aside telling him that he will always have the poor,  but you will not always have me.  

What an odd thing to say coming from our Lord.  And not to mention what Mary did.  

What is all this about? 

Mary’s act of anointing Jesus was for his burial., and while her behavior may have 

seemed strange to those standing around, it was no more strange than that of the 

prophets who went before  her—Like Ezekiel eating a scroll, or Jermiah burying his 

undershorts, or even Isaiah walking around naked and barefoot.  Let’s face it, 

prophets do weird things like that.  They perform strange symbolic acts.  They act 

out the truth that no one else can see, and those standing around either write them 

off as nuts, or fall silent before the disturbing news they bring from God.  

When Mary stood before Jesus with that pint of pure spikeneard in her hand, it 

could have gone either way.  She could have anointed his head and everyone there 

would have proclaimed him a king.  But she did not do that.  When she moved 

toward him, she dropped to her knees instead and poured the perfume on his feet, 

which could only mean one thing.  The only man who got his feet anointed was a 

dead man, and Jesus knew it.  “leave her alone,” he said to the naysayers--in other 

words…let her finish delivering God’s message. 
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So Mary rubbed his feet with perfume so precious that its sale might have fed a poor 

family for an entire year; an act so lavish that it suggests yet another layer to her 

prophecy.  There will be nothing economical about this man’s death, just as there 

has been nothing economical about his life.  In him, the extravagance of God’s Love 

is made flesh.  In him, the excessiveness of God’s mercy is made manifest.  This 

earthen vessel will not be held back to be kept and admired.  This precious 

substance will not be spared.  It will be opened, offered and used, at great price.  It 

will be raised up and poured out for the life of the world, emptied to the last drop.  

But before that happens, Jesus will gather his friends together one last time.  At 

another banquet, around another table, with most of the same people present, Jesus 

will strip, tie a towel around his waist, and wash his disciple’s feet.  Then he will give 

them a new commandment: Love one another as I have loved you.  At least one of 

the disciples will argue with him, while others will wonder if he has lost his mind.  

But a few, perhaps, will watch him washing their feet and remember Mary bending 

over his feet in a strange prophetic act. Mary, who acted out his last new 

commandment before he ever gave it.  

What was Mary’s motivation to do this sacred act?  Maybe her deep love and 

affection grew from their relationship where Jesus had taught her so much about 

God and love.  Maybe it was because Jesus had given her brother Lazarus back to 

her.  Maybe it was that she knew he was going to die very soon, and wanted to make 

a last loving gesture.  John doesn’t tell us, but instead situates her actions so that 

they resonate with other parts of the story.  What we do know is that we are invited 
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to love Jesus this same way.  We sense that Mary was giving her very best to Jesus, 

her most treasured possession and that we too are to give him our very best.  

Today, we sense that Mary has given her heart to Jesus a, and her loving gift to 

prepare him for burial was a symbol of her love and worship.  And we sense in this 

story, that we are invited to be the same kind of person, to love Jesus affectionately 

and lavishly, and give him the very best of ourselves.  And when we do that, the 

whole house will be filled with the fragrance of costly perfume.   

How can we, in our own situation, respond like Mary in today’s Gospel?  Her life had 

been deeply touched by Jesus so much that she allowed God to use her, to work 

through her, holding nothing back.  Can that be possible for us?  Can our lives be so 

deeply touched by the living Christ that we want to respond in some extra special 

way?   

Today’s Gospel is a challenge to us to love our Lord and Saviour with a love that 

calculates no cost.  During these six weeks of Lent, God calls his people to 

repentance. How costly is repentance for us?  It involves turning away from our old 

selves.  Those who struggle to answer our Lord’s call realize how difficult, how 

costly, it is to practice repentance, to turn away from self.  It involves letting go of 

everything the world has given and taught us about life.  Such repentance can be 

expensive!  But such is God’s extravagant love for us; a love that was—that is—so 

great, so deep, that the Father was willing to give his own Son as a sacrifice for us.  

Yet while it cost our Lord his very life, that was not considered too great a price to 

pay.  Christ gave that extravagant, magnanimous gift, without regard for the cost, 

and in that gift, we see God’s love—true love for his children.  Yes, repentance costs, 
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but look where it leads us: back to the One who burst forth from death with a 

glorious resurrection! Extravagant LOVE and GRACE!   

How is this Extravagant Love and Grace lived out in our lives?   

Having all been deeply touched by Jesus’ Extravagant Love, may each of us want to 

respond to him, by offering our best to him, giving our lives to him, in such a way 

that others may see that we love him, and are deeply lavishly grateful for all that he 

has done for us—a gift of true love, given to the Lord of love.  Amen 


