Don't give thanks
"God, I thank you that I am not like other men—robbers, evildoers, adulterers—or even like this tax
collector." Luke 18:11
Did the title of this devotion grab your attention? Maybe you were thinking to yourself, It must be a typo or
Whoever proofreads these articles needs to do a better job of editing. Don't give thanks? That doesn't make
sense. That advice doesn't agree with the many Bible passages that encourage Christians to thank God for their
many God-given blessings.
Actually, it isn't a typo, and those words do make sense if you look at them in the context of Luke chapter 18.
Jesus found himself in a gathering of people who thought very highly of themselves and very little of others. To
take these self-righteous people down a notch, the Lord told them a parable about two men. One was a Pharisee,
and the other was a tax collector.
With a proud heart
The Pharisee was a respected religious leader. People looked up to him, and probably plenty of people were
looking at him when he stood up in the temple and began to pray, "God, I thank you. . . . " It was such a good
start, a good beginning to any prayer a believer might pray. But as the Pharisee continued, the self-righteous
words that came from his lips revealed that something was wrong inside his heart.
"God, I thank you that I am not like other men—robbers, evildoers, adulterers—or even like this tax collector."
The Pharisee wasn't really interested in giving thanks to God. He was more concerned about drawing attention
to himself, to how good he was, to how much better he was than all the wicked people in the world.
My guess is that you have never prayed a prayer like that—that you would never imagine praying a prayer like
that. I wouldn't either. But we don't have to repeat the Pharisee's words to have the same kind of self-righteous
attitude. Instead of letting God know how good we are in our prayers, we can communicate the same idea in the
prayers we choose not to pray. Why should I be thankful? I had to work hard to get the things I have. It was my
effort, my determination, the decisions I made that got me where I am today.
But with a humble heart
The other man in the parable wasn't interested in telling God how good he was. He couldn't even bring himself
to look up to heaven. Instead, he beat his breast and bowed his head and pleaded, "God, have mercy on me, a
sinner." What a dramatic contrast to the Pharisee's prayer, and what a beautiful prayer it was!
The tax collector didn't get into specifics, and he didn't have to. He knew that God was aware of his many sins.
He knew that he had no right to ask God for anything, but he did anyway. He asked God to be merciful, and
God was. At the end of the parable, Jesus explained that this man went home with his sins forgiven and his head
held high.
The best part about this story is that it's not just a story. It's a true story. It is our story. We have a merciful God
who lifts us up when we are weighed down by guilt. We have a living Savior who has forgiven all our sins.
Because we are so blessed, because God has given us so much, we will do what comes naturally. We will do
what grateful Christians do. With our lips and with our lives we will say, "Thank you."
I thank you my heavenly Father, through Jesus Christ your dear Son, that you have kept me this night
from all harm and danger. Keep me this day also from sin and every evil, that all my doings and life may
please you. Into your hands I commend my body and soul and all things. Let your holy angel be with me
that the wicked foe may have no power over me. Amen.

