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Calvary Presbyterian Church 
Sunday, February 26, 2023 

 
LENT 1: “Disruption: Smashing Alabaster” 

Pastor Eyde Mabanglo 
 
SERMON TEXT: Luke 4:1-13 (New Living Translation) 
 
The Temptation of Jesus 
 
4 Then Jesus, full of the Holy Spirit, returned from the Jordan River. He was led by the 
Spirit in the wilderness, 2 where he was tempted by the devil for forty days. Jesus ate 
nothing all that time and became very hungry. 
3 Then the devil said to him, “If you are the Son of God, tell this stone to become a loaf 
of bread.” 
4 But Jesus told him, “No! The Scriptures say, ‘People do not live by bread alone.’” 
5 Then the devil took him up and revealed to him all the kingdoms of the world in a 
moment of time. 6 “I will give you the glory of these kingdoms and authority over 
them,” the devil said, “because they are mine to give to anyone I please. 7 I will give it 
all to you if you will worship me.” 
8 Jesus replied, “The Scriptures say, 
‘You must worship the Lord your God 
    and serve only him.’” 
9 Then the devil took him to Jerusalem, to the highest point of the Temple, and said, “If 
you are the Son of God, jump off! 10 For the Scriptures say, 
‘He will order his angels to protect and guard you. 
11 And they will hold you up with their hands 
    so you won’t even hurt your foot on a stone.’” 
12 Jesus responded, “The Scriptures also say, ‘You must not test the Lord your God.’” 
13 When the devil had finished tempting Jesus, he left him until the next opportunity 
came. 
 
  



2 | P a g e  
 

SERMON 
 
A brief introduction of myself to the Calvary community… 
 
I am a middle-aged woman. NOT ME, but my twin sister will be 59 the week after 
Easter. Like many folx my age, my body likes to change every few years AND begs me 
to take better care of her…the new aches…the new pains.  
 
I have a wonky right knee which can become quite the conversation starter, especially 
in churches filled with folks who are my age or older and who have had multiple 
surgeries—coffee hour is a buzz with medical histories, including new knees, new hips, 
bunionectomies, physical therapy and eye procedures. I, like many of you, am a cancer 
survivor. I am diabetic. I have issues with blood sugar which seem to be in direct 
relationship to my addiction to sugar. 
 
I still have a sense of humor, but it is more healing and hopeful as I mature rather than 
hurtful or at the expense of others.  
 
I bring a great deal of transitional ministry experience with me to Calvary. This pastoral 
call is the 7th interim position in 9 years. I have a lot of stories. 
 
I think I have an affinity with our local congregations because I relate to the church so 
much. As I describe myself and reflect on the things I’ve learned…the things I need to 
relearn…and especially the things I need to unlearn—which is a growing list, I realized 
that I have so much in common with the church. 
 
I’m tired. I’m confused. I am easily distracted.  
My children live on their own and far away from me.  
This is true for our local congregations as well.  
 
The church and I both need to take a look at what causes our fatigue, what gives us 
energy, how do we prioritize our resources, and who do we serve. I absolutely 
understand that the church and I are still growing in Christ, still evolving in our 
understanding this one precious life, still maturing in our faith, interrogating our 
traditions and defaults, and recalibrating our perspectives on how to be faithful to 
Christ for the rest of our days. 
 
So, Calvary—This is me…This is us…and this is our work, our soul work. 
 
You and I are both evolving, maturing, transforming—this is discipleship, this is our 
mission, this is our truth. The spiritual life has always been messy, but it is worth it. The 
journey ultimately is liberating and joyous, but it can also be confusing and 
uncomfortable.  
 



3 | P a g e  
 

So, like Jesus, we enter into these 40 days of Lent, looking for spiritual health and 
clarity from God. And I see Calvary as a united persona, seeking clarity of who she is, 
how she is beloved, and always guided by the wisdom of the spirit. 
 
In Luke 4:1-13, Luke tells us that Jesus enters the desert for 40 days—the time to focus 
on his own spiritual health. And what Jesus finds, we can also relate to. In every 
“season of unknowns”, we find ourselves quite vulnerable in our decision making. The 
wisdom of the world requires one choice. And, our spiritual wisdom often must 
choose another. 
 
Jesus’ experience accentuates the distractions for all of us, and especially for the 
church—As we enter the desert in the next 40 days, we may also be tempted by the 
same things that tempt our Lord—we will hear whispers of capitalism and the 
temptation of power and the seduction of conspiring with evil. We will be confronted 
by the allure of domination in our culture.  
 
We will see that God’s word will remain the scaffolding for spiritual wisdom. 
 
There are three questions that are put to Jesus.  
The same three questions are put to me.  
And yes, the same three questions are put to the church even today. 
 
The first is whether we will live our life in a constant state of self-preservation and self-
protection or if we will choose to enter into the humanness of others. In other words, 
will we join the hungry and understand more deeply why they hunger and for what do 
they hunger? 
 
The second is whether we will turn to and invest in political power as a way to effect 
change for our communities or if we will find creative and incarnational ways to bring 
about justice. In other words, will we acknowledge the marginalized and work to 
embody Christ to set a bigger table—to welcome all to break bread and share in the 
conversation? 
 
The last question is whether we will keep centering ourselves, flexing our intellect, 
showing off our vast knowledge and commit our ego on a self-aggrandizing mission 
or if we will stay laser-focused on the purposes of Christ and use our God-given gifts to 
work for collective change through incarnational endeavors. 
 
I can absolutely relate to the soul work before Jesus in the desert. And Calvary, I know 
that you can relate to the soul work as well. Even at a first glance, it makes so much 
sense to leverage these 40 days to clarify our mission as a church, in Enumclaw, in our 
region, in our world. And we can stop there…and some of us might want to…because 
this is all we can comprehend today. And that’s okay. 
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But this soul work isn’t just for us…it isn’t just for Calvary. This work is not just for our 
regional church or our denomination. This work is deeper, broader, and impacts the 
work of the universal church and thereby really involves the whole world. The spirit is 
inviting us to do this soul work on a much grander scale. 
 
Phyllis Tickle, in her most recent work before she passed, expounds on the work of 
Anglican Bishop Mark Dyer who proposed the 500 year rummage sale. The premise is 
basically that disruption and upheaval are part of the ebb and flow of the church. The 
church as an institution reforms, evolves, and matures every 500 years.  
 
If life and our faith tradition and the state of our global health seems precarious and 
confusing, and sometimes frightening, it may be because we are in the midst of one of 
the 500 year rummage sales.  
 
Our current setting that we find ourselves in is what she calls the great emergence, and 
it has been marked by 9/11 as well as our present recovery from this global 
pandemic.  
 
500 years ago was the reformation in 1517, when Luther presented his 95 theses that 
launched the church (including the Catholic Church) through a monumental 
metamorphosis.  
 
Reformed and Always Reforming is the ethos and motto of the Presbyterian Church—
and you can hear in this language that this is directly connected to the reformation 
with a very intentional emphasis on finding our authority in Scripture alone.  
 
500 years before that was what historians call the great schism—which marked the 
church being separated from the East and the West in 1054.  
 
And 500 years before that, we witnessed the Fall of the Roman Empire in 576.  
 
And 500 years before that is what some call the great transformation and what we 
essentially refer to as the first Christmas—when Christ was born and called “Emmanuel” 
meaning God with us. This pivotal event changed the world, and the world marked 
time thereafter with what is now referred to as the Christian Era. 
 
According to Tickle, rummage sales create upheaval and change with three consistent 
results or corollary events that follow: a) a new and more vital form of faith emerges; b) 
the organized expression of faith until that time is reconstituted into a purer and less 
ossified (I say fossilized) expression of its former self; and c) faith spreads (when the 
overly established form is broken up). 
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I feel like the 500-Year Rummage sale helps to frame what Lent could be for us. During 
this Lenten season at Calvary, we will gather together to break bread on Wednesday 
nights and study scripture and reflect on how the church is being cracked open on 
many layers. We will continue some of the soul work and discern not just how the Spirit 
is moving at Calvary, but how the Spirit of Christ is moving in the world and bidding us 
all to be a part of it.  
 
Our study will be based on the book called “The Church Cracked Open” by Rev. 
Stephanie Spellers. And on Sundays, the sermon series called “smashing, alabaster” 
will pick up on some of the soul work that she offers in her book. One of the reasons 
that I picked this particular book is because if you don’t like some of the things she 
proposes, you can just say: well, that’s for the Anglican Church and doesn’t apply to us 
because we are Presbyterians. :-D 
 
Just as I imagined the church processing a lot of changes within her life and ministry 
and as I also process similar changes within me…and as I imagine Jesus in the desert 
dealing with the same challenges—like being tempted, finding clarity, seeking God’s 
wisdom in the ancient scriptures—I want to lift up the story of the woman breaking 
open the alabaster jar as a way to imagine the church breaking open and allowing the 
Spirit of Christ to pour out. 
 
Let me conclude by sharing from Stephanie’s book to frame our soul work this Lent: 
Excerpts from THE CHURCH CRACKED OPEN, pages 3-9. 
 

The Woman Who Broke the Alabaster Jar 
 
Casting about, searching for God's leading, my eye kept landing on 
one biblical image: a brazen woman with an alabaster jar full of costly, 
scented nard in her hands. The story shows up in all four gospels, 
but God kept drawing me to Mark's simple, action-packed account: 
"While [Jesus] was at Bethany in the house of Simon the leper, as 
he sat at the table, a woman came with an alabaster jar of very costly 
ointment of nard, and she broke open the jar and poured the ointment 
on his head" (Mark 14:3). 
 
Like most commentators and preachers, I thought I knew the 
story: here was a woman who loved Jesus and sacrificed something 
precious in order to witness to that love. The disciples stormed and 
complained at her for wasting the oil and at Jesus for allowing her 
to approach in the first place. I've always been fond of Jesus in this 
story. Not only did he refuse to shun her, he got sassy with them and 
suggested they should be more like her. "Wherever the good news 
is proclaimed in the whole world, what she has done will be told in 
remembrance of her" (Mark 14:9). 
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The more I dwelled with the story, the more shocking it appeared. 
Can you imagine the scandal, as she walks into a dinner gathering of 
men hosted by a Pharisee? This woman carries a precious, alabaster tiled 
jar of perfumed oil worth a year's wages. She is the essence of 
disruption, hijacking their senses of sight, smell, taste, and decency. 
 
Does she offer the jar to the host or to Jesus? Maybe pour some 
nard into her hand and anoint Jesus? No, she breaks the alabaster jar. In 
a culture where women are seen but not heard and have so little public 
agency, she walks in unannounced and uninvited and breaks a jar. The 
crack and crash must have felt like lightning and thunder. That's OK. 
She has every intention of profoundly disrupting and decentering the 
proceedings. So she takes something precious and breaks it. 
 
Then she pours the nard onto Jesus's head. It flows down and 
down, until it drenches his hair, beard, and shoulders. Our sister has 
no interest in a stingy drip-drip from the jar's small opening. She 
wants the healing nard to flow onto Jesus like rivers, like power, and 
there is only one way to get that kind of free flow. Crack it open. 
 
I want to sit at the feet of this sister and tell her about today, 
about decline, pandemic, reckonings, loss, and disruption. I want to 
confide in her: "So much has cracked open. We have been cracked 
open. We don't know how to embrace the disruption, make the sacrifice, 
stop worshiping the beauty of the jar, and instead break it open 
so the healing substance inside can work its way into a world that so 
desperately needs it. We're tempted to scramble around and gather 
the pieces and reassemble the jar and scoop up the lost oil. And we're 
really terrified we might be the jar, broken open by God, for love of the 
world. Maybe that's what God wants, but it's not what most American 
church folks signed on for." 
 
How might she respond? In my prayer, I hear her speaking these 
wise words, calming the storm even as she stirs the waters. 
 
You and your church, you are holding a beautiful jar. You are 
used to grasping it with both hands, tilting and pouring the 
contents with moderation through the carefully crafted spout. 
Someday, you will have to break it open so the contents flow 
free, or God will do it for you. 
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You and your church, you think loving a thing means protecting and 
maintaining it exactly as it was handed to you. Someday, 
 
you will understand what it means to love something enough to 
let it crack apart and just sit with the pieces, notice what needs 
to be removed for good, and then faithfully piece together what 
matters most to make something more whole, something more 
like what God intended all along. Someday, you will lose your 
life and gain real life. 
 
For now, our wise sister is reaching out, one hand filled with 
pieces of broken alabaster, the other hand open and gesturing to us. 
She says it's time to begin. 

 
Amen and Amen. 
 


