
I know, I’m late and now I have hundreds of disappointed fans who are used to waking up Friday 

mornings, rushing to their computers and enjoying their morning with a weekly dose of hilarity and a 

cup of coffee.  Ok, maybe not hundreds, maybe tens… or ones.  Anyway, put all that aside and just read 

my letter. 

So I was listening to Voddie Baucham online the other day, turns out all of his sermons can now be 

found here, something that wasn’t true the last time I looked.  I was listening to him because somehow, 

despite my numerous precautions I still wound up with some kind of bug and as a result of said bug I did 

not go to church Sunday morning… who knows, maybe I didn’t lick enough dirt. Ironically, I don’t seem 

to have caught the same thing that everyone else was passing around the family as I seem to be lacking 

several key symptoms, go figure, everyone else catches the common cold and according WebMD I have 

wound up battling coccidioidomycosis, strep throat, viral laryngitis, the common cold or possibly less 

likely the accidental ingestion of chrysanthemum blossoms.  Before you ask where I might have ingested 

chrysanthemum blossoms let me just say that it is part of an unlikely scenario that involves sleepwalking 

and a 24-hour flower mart with a less-than-vigilant proprietor.   

Anyway his teaching was on Ephesians 4:25-32 and how it applies to church membership rather than 

interpersonal family relationships.  This in itself was interesting as this passage is typically understood in 

light of those interpersonal family relationships, i.e. spouses and siblings.  In fact, he went out of his way 

to point out that the focus of the passage is not on interpersonal family relationships, that while we can 

gather some useful lessons concerning our relationships with our family from this passage it is important 

not to miss the correct context of this passage.   Anyway, though this was the focus of his sermon, he 

used some powerful imagery at the end that really stuck with me.  Verse 32 talks about forgiving 

because Christ forgave us, when we don’t forgive believers essentially what we are saying is that “even 

though Christ went through unimaginable torment and suffering and eventual death and he has forgiven 

you, that is not satisfactory payment for your sins.  No, payment for your sins can only be obtained 

through your own suffering from my feelings of spite and bitterness; Christ’s suffering simply wasn’t 

enough.”  What’s equally as worse is when we refuse to forgive non-believers is that we are saying “an 

eternity suffering torment in hell isn’t enough to pay for your sins.  No, you have to suffer my own petty 

judgment here on earth as well.”  That really puts unforgiveness into perspective. 

Unforgiveness is a nasty, bitter trait that can follow you for a long time.  The funny thing about it, often 

our own resentment is over something we only perceived as a slight (i.e. it wasn’t intentional) or was 

insignificant, either way, the person who supposedly slighted us has no idea why we are so bitter 

towards them.  Is this always the case, by no means, but in three separate instances in my life this has 

proven exactly the case.  It is amazing what a release we experience when we decide to forgive, and I 

mean truly forgive.  It’s interesting that our world has come to equate forgiveness with forgetting.  

Those two things are not the same, we, as human beings, do not forget.  We were not designed to 

forget.  Forgiveness is when we say, “you have wronged me, and because you have wronged me you 

owe me something.  However, because I have been forgiven I have been called to erase any debt you 

have towards me, as far as we are concerned your outstanding balance is zero.”  If we take it one step 

further as Romans 13:8 says, “not only do you not owe me anything, but I have an outstanding debt to 

you to love you.”  Is it any wonder that forgiveness is such a foreign concept to this world?  Culture 



defines it as forgetting when that couldn’t possibly be farther from the truth, because the very act of 

forgiveness means to have to acknowledge the wrong. 

You might be asking, what about God?  Doesn’t He forget our sins when we are forgiven?  I don’t really 

think that is an accurate description of what happens, to say God forgets something would be to place a 

limitation on an infinite being, something I’m not comfortable doing.  Rather, I look to the writings of 

David for clarification on this matter.  Psalms 103:12 says “as far as the east is from the west, so far does 

he remove our transgressions from us.”  So God, doesn’t forget our sins, so much as he no longer 

associates that sin with our person; so the debt still remains and still has to be paid (it has been paid, on 

the cross), but that debt is no longer tied to us.  Side note, David’s description is incredible when we 

think of the implications of what it means.  Let's put it this way, if you start going north, you will reach a 

point on the earth where you begin to go south, however, if you begin to travel east, you will continue 

to travel east, never reaching a point where you start traveling west.  This is because of the existence of 

the North and South Pole.  As far as the north is from the south is a quantifiable distance roughly equal 

to the diameter of the earth, but think about it, David didn't say as far as the north is from the south, he 

said as far as the east is from the west…  A distance that is completely unquantifiable, we will never be 

able to see, or even imagine how far God removes our sin from us! 

So it looks like the pressure is on us, we have to forgive.  We have to forgive regardless of how badly we 

have been hurt.  We have to forgive regardless of whether that person has apologized or not.  We have 

to forgive regardless of whether or not we think they are going to do it again.  We have to forgive 

because to do anything else is to say that Christ’s sacrifice was insufficient. 


