
To listen to the audio of this message, go to Spcc.tv 

 



 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 

Then Peter came to Jesus and asked him, “Lord, how many times shall my 
brother or sister sin against me and I still forgive them? As many as seven 

times?” Jesus replied, “I tell you, not just seven times, but as many as 
seventy-seven times.” (Matthew 18:21-22) …If Peter’s question reflected 
some conventional understanding of the reasonable limits of forgiveness 
(three times? seven times?), the formula “I tell you” functions here to set 

Jesus’ radical new standard over against the prudential conclusions of 
conventional wisdom…This is the language of hyperbole, not of calculation. 
Those who are concerned as the whether the figure should be seventy-seven 

or 490 have missed the point. The benchmark is provided by the 
unimaginable scale of God’s forgiveness of his people illustrated in the huge 

debt of verses 24-27. In other words, there is no limit, and no place for 
keeping a tally of forgiveness already used up. Peter’s question was 

misconceived: if one is still counting, however “generously,” one is not 
forgiving. – R.T. France, The New International Commentary, Matthew



 

 

 



 

 

 

 

“I just can’t get over Pam’s adultery,” Rick told me. “She says she’s sorry 
and she’s begged for forgiveness. I said I forgave her, but I can’t forget 
what she did or be close to her again. It’s a huge wall between us, and I 
can’t get through it.” “I’m sure you’re both in terrible pain,” I said. “But I 
don’t think divorce is going to end it. You’ll just trade one kind of pain for 
another. There’s a way to keep your marriage together and truly put the 
past behind you. But you won’t find it with the empty kind of forgiveness 
you’ve offered Pam.” “What do you mean, ‘empty kind of forgiveness’?” 
“Rick, imagine you had just confessed a serious sin to God, and for the 
first time in your life he spoke to you audibly: ‘I forgive you, Rick, but I 
can’t ever be close to you again.’ How would you feel?” His eyes 
widened. “I guess I’d feel like God hadn’t really forgiven me.” But isn’t 
that exactly what you’re doing with Pam?” I asked. Rick looked at the 
floor, wrestling for an answer. I continued, “Imagine instead that God 
said, “Rick, I forgive you. I promise I will never think about your sin again. 
I promise to never bring it up and use I against you. I promise not to talk 
to others about it. And I promise not to let this sin stand between us or 
hinder our relationship.’” After a long silence, tears began to fill Rick’s 
eyes. “I would know I was completely forgiven.” – Ken Sande, Resolving 
Everyday Conflict
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