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“Give me an accounting of your management.” 
  
I think for a lot of us, school report cards were the first process of accountability that 
we had to endure.  In high school my grades were pretty good and I enjoyed my 
classes.  The one exception was mathematics.  As much as I found it interesting, I just 
couldn't wrap my head trigonometry and calculus concepts.  I was pretty studious, 
but looking back on it, I kind of did the bare minimum for these classes.  My parents 
were supportive and encouraged me to just study hard and do the best I could do.  But 
it was always with a bit of trepidation that I would wait for report cards to be issued, 
because the correlation between the amount of effort I put into trigonometry or 
calculus was directly tied to the grade I received.  I worked a lot for an A- or B+, but 
when I didn’t work that hard, it showed.  The worst part was having to account for 
the less than stellar quiz or test grade.   And I learned early the important life lesson 
that sometimes all I can do is put in the work and hope for the best. 
  
In my reflection this week on today’s Gospel (often called the Parable of the Dishonest 
Steward), this idea of accounting stood out for me.  The story centers around a man 
who is about to be fired for wasting his master’s property. He is not suited to physical 
labor and he’s too proud to become a beggar, so he devises an ingenious scheme in 
order to provide for his retirement. He goes around to each of his master’s creditors, 
and he revises their bills such that a portion of the outstanding debt is immediately 
recovered.  We’re not told how long these debts had been outstanding, but I suspect 
that part of the steward’s dishonesty might have been about interest accumulating on 
the outstanding amount and the steward raking in that interest for himself.  So, the 
steward does all he can to get things to right and accounts for himself in the best way 
he can.  
  
This accounting is not always easy, yet it is something we are all familiar with.  In the 
course of life we’re called to account on so many fronts – tax returns, for example; 
getting called to the principal’s office; annual performance reviews; annual dentists 
visits where the most dreaded words for me are always “How is your flossing coming 
along?”  How about our weekly accounting here on Sunday when we stand or kneel 
together and confess our sins against God and our neighbor?  In the end, we are being 
asked to account, to be accountable for our actions.  And that can be very difficult.  In 
the Christian context it is especially difficult because accounting for our lives the way 
this parable encourages us to do takes us out of the comfort zone of simply saying 
“I’ve done that in the past, but I don’t do it now.  Why dredge up the past.”  Instead, 
we are being asked to look at the big picture and figure out how our salvation in Christ 
can transform us into something new, a people changed.  
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Something happened in the last week that kept making this idea of accountability and 
God’s grace come to the forefront of my thoughts.  It involved a group of Venezuelan 
immigrants who were misled by the Governor of Florida in believing there would be 
employment opportunities and immigration relief available to them if they boarded 
the plane for San Antonio, Texas.  Instead, they were unceremoniously dumped, for I 
can’t think of a better term, in Martha’s Vineyard in a supposed act of protest by 
Florida. Props and political pawns in exhibits of deplorable cruelty which should 
require a severe accounting, in my view.  The silver lining was the local Episcopal 
Church, St. Andrew’s, who welcomed them with words of comfort, food, clothing and 
hope.  What St. Andrew’s did in the eyes of other Episcopal Churches, and many other 
people, I suspect, was to remind us that how we treat those who are cast out, 
marginalized, who speak in a different tongue, who might not have the same skin 
color as you folks in the pews, people who need a shoulder to lean on, a hand to help, 
and some balm to heal long-standing wounds, are the reason why we call ourselves 
Christian.  They, and anyone else who suffers, are the sole object of our ministry.  
There is no other ministry that is as important as the ministry of reaching out to the 
suffering, the outcast and the stranger.  None. And we can go through all the mental 
gymnastics of believing that the other things we do here are truly important, but they 
don’t contain the Ultimate Truth that Christ meets the broken, the discarded, the 
suffering and the stranger as his ultimate act of love.  And we will have to account for 
how well we follow Jesus’s example. 
  
In their actions, St. Andrew’s is responding to an accounting by God of their actions.  
In this case, their response could not be “Well, these immigrants aren’t our problem. 
We don’t know them.”  The issue of immigration and how to welcome strangers into 
a land of people who were once strangers themselves, is not something new.  I’ve 
preached about it before, and it will certainly continue to make us think and figure 
out how to act as God would have us act.  But that’s not the center of my sermon today. 
  
Today is about accounting for our actions as a movement towards wholeness and love 
and why that is so important.  As Christians we are called to account for our lives 
because it is the first step to reconciliation and healing.  We can’t make things right 
between ourselves and God if we can’t articulate and reflect upon what we have done 
or have failed to do as followers of Christ.  If we truly believe that we are all connected 
as the Body of Christ, then those immigrants in Martha’s Vineyard and all the 
immigrants who are to come, are connected to us, to our very being, so we need to 
start accounting for our collective treatment of them, rather than continue to believe 
that they’re someone else’s problem.  In order to do that, we need to be able to 
inwardly reflect on our lives. And that’s not easy, and oftentimes not pleasant. 
 
In the accounting of my own life as a Christian, I can easily find instances of anger, 
lack of understanding or compassion, uncharitableness and selfish pride.  I would 
rather forget about them and fool myself into that God has forgiven me already, so I 
really don’t need to worry about my past misdeeds (how wrong I would be!).  The 
truth is that if I don’t come face to face with my failings, if I don’t understand where I 
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have let down God in our relationship, then I can’t really focus on a new way of living 
for the future.  If we can’t make it right with God, we can’t make it right with each 
other, and if we can’t make it right with each other, we can’t do so with God.   There 
is grace in accounting for our actions, because out of it can spring a new love so bold, 
so big that the errors of our individual and collective pasts can become doorways 
through which we and the world we live in are transformed into the image of Christ.   
 
You see, accounting for lives to God isn’t about tit for tat, it isn’t about tallying up our 
wrongdoings and it isn’t about mitigating circumstances and punishment.  God’s 
grace is enough to hold the good and the bad of our lives.  Like the landowner’s 
steward, it’s about doing what we can to put things to right to the best of our ability 
and offering it up to God who ultimately does real healing. It’s about carving out a new 
way of living, unchained from our past and transformed by God’s love for the future.   
  
So when you hear God asking you to account for your life, (and believe me, God is 
asking you account for yourself) come with everything.  The joyous things that make 
you look and feel good, and the things that you hope will never see the light of day.  
God can hold all of it and unconditionally love us in the bold and big ways that only 
our God can. Amen. 
 

 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 


