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Some of you may know that I’m a PK, that is, a priest’s kid. My father went to seminary, was ordained, and started working in a parish when I was in high school. People sometimes ask me if this was a weird experience. It wasn’t really, not most of the time. But once in a while, it would come up. Like one time, we were driving somewhere and a song came on the radio, the one that goes on and on about how “God is watching us from a distance.” “That’s theologically incorrect!” Dad would say, “God is right here with us.” But until yesterday I never gave much thought to how God watches us.

Like most Christians, I accept that God is omniscient, that is, all-knowing. It’s hard to imagine how anything could be kept from God’s knowledge, and scripture consistently portrays God as knowing all about all. But that’s not really what I’m talking about. I wonder, how goes God look at us? Not so much a question of knowledge as perspective. Those of you who have children, for instance, certainly look at them in a way that no one else shares. 
There is one common notion about how God sees us. It is the notion Simon the Pharisee expresses in today’s Gospel. Simon focuses on the sinfulness, ritual impurity, and social deviance of the woman who crashed his party. Simon fancies that he sees past the woman’s outward behavior of hospitality into her inner nature of wickedness. Perhaps Simon was legitimately offended by something the woman had done, or perhaps he was trying to distract his guests from his own lack of hospitality, obviously being outdone by his social inferior. 
As we know, Simon’s way is wrong, wrong, wrong. Look at the alternative Jesus gives us. It is so radically different from what we expect that we might not catch it at first. Jesus has a different way of seeing. Yes, he does make a point of commending the woman’s lavish hospitality and pointing out how Simon missed the mark. But Jesus sees with the true penetrating depth of understanding that Simon only imagined himself to possess. Jesus sees through her reputation, through her place in society, through her sins, straight through to her innate goodness and its loving, natural expression.

This story leaves us with the impression that forgiveness is not the pivotal event in the dinner-table encounter, as the Pharisee’s other guests make it out to be, but merely an afterthought. Jesus says, “…Her sins, which were many, have been forgiven,” and again, “Your sins are forgiven.” In the latter statement, Jesus words have the sense of the forgiveness having taken place already. In other words, not so much “I forgive your sins now because you were nice to me,” but rather “Your sins have been forgiven.”
Take a moment and feel how close we just got to the inner nature of God. God is so good and God’s love is so powerful that our sins are less than an afterthought.  Forgiveness is as natural to God as breathing is to us. Just as God gave life to the first of us with a breath, God sustains our life with the breath of the Holy Spirit.
Accepting this forgiveness should be as natural, as easy as breathing. But some of us know only too well that it can be painfully difficult to draw a breath, both figuratively and literally.
I have read that Richard Nixon’s husband Pat referred to the day her husband’s successor pardoned him as the saddest of her life. She could never accept that her husband had ever done anything wrong. Forgiveness implies guilt. The trouble comes, though, when we dwell on the guilt. When we do that, a perverse logic kicks in. We think that if we don’t accept forgiveness, we didn’t do anything wrong in the first place. For Simon, that twisted way of thinking has become so ingrained that it is a lifestyle unto itself. An outwardly prosperous and respectable lifestyle, yet inwardly turning away from God, or perhaps holding his breath.
This reaction is understandable, but tragic for being so unnecessary. And the effects spread far beyond Simon’s own well-being. Simon’s whole household is a colder place, neglecting the customs of hospitality that were central in his culture. We can understand why he reacts so strongly against this woman whose gracious display of love is a breath of fresh air. Since she no longer has to dwell on her sin, she can dwell on loving God and other people, brought together in the person of Jesus. Fear and shame are blown away in order that love may flourish without boundaries or competition.
Luke may well have known more about the woman in the story, or could have embraced artistic license to flesh out her character. But he tells us nothing of her sin, nothing of her status, not even her name. This way, we can see that we are meant to consider ourselves in her place. The invitation is implicit: to open ourselves to God’s goodness, to open our eyes so we can see ourselves and our neighbors as God sees us. When we accept God’s offer, we don’t so much cast away our fears and excuses as merely lose interest in them, as we watch them become dwarfed by the wideness of God’s mercy and the depth of God’s love. And the feeling of all we have to offer touching the flesh of Jesus our savior will confirm that there is no more distance between us.
