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Luke 7:36-50: A Sinful Woman Forgiven 
 36One of the Pharisees asked Jesus to eat with him, and he went into the 
Pharisee’s house and took his place at the table. 37And a woman in the city, 
who was a sinner, having learned that he was eating in the Pharisee’s house, 
brought an alabaster jar of ointment. 38She stood behind him at his feet, 
weeping, and began to bathe his feet with her tears and to dry them with her 
hair. Then she continued kissing his feet and anointing them with the 
ointment. 39Now when the Pharisee who had invited him saw it, he said to 
himself, “If this man were a prophet, he would have known who and what 
kind of woman this is who is touching him—that she is a sinner.” 40Jesus 
spoke up and said to him, “Simon, I have something to say to you.” “Teacher,” 
he replied, “speak.” 41“A certain creditor had two debtors; one owed five 
hundred denarii, and the other fifty. 42When they could not pay, he canceled 
the debts for both of them. Now which of them will love him more?” 43Simon 
answered, “I suppose the one for whom he canceled the greater debt.” And 
Jesus said to him, “You have judged rightly.” 44Then turning toward the 
woman, he said to Simon, “Do you see this woman? I entered your house; you 
gave me no water for my feet, but she has bathed my feet with her tears and 
dried them with her hair. 45You gave me no kiss, but from the time I came in 
she has not stopped kissing my feet. 46You did not anoint my head with oil, 
but she has anointed my feet with ointment. 47Therefore, I tell you, her sins, 
which were many, have been forgiven; hence she has shown great love. But the 
one to whom little is forgiven, loves little.” 48Then he said to her, “Your sins 
are forgiven.” 49But those who were at the table with him began to say among 
themselves, “Who is this who even forgives sins?” 50And he said to the 
woman, “Your faith has saved you; go in peace.” 
 
  This morning’s text contains a story about sin and forgiveness and the 

impact that forgiveness can (and should) have on how we live our lives. 

  There are thousands of songs in the Christian community that are built 

around this theme of forgiveness and thanksgiving and so I decided to use a 

few of the less familiar tunes to highlight and illuminate this message for 

today. 



 
 

  The first of the songs that came walking through my head is entitled, 

“The Haven of Rest” and was written in 1890 by a man named Henry Lake 

Gilmore. 

Gilmore was born in Ireland in 1836 and went to sea at the age of 
16 to learn navigation. When the ship reached Philadelphia, he 
decided to seek his fortune in America. He became a house 
painter, and served during the Civil War with the 1st New Jersey 
Cavalry. During a battle, he was captured, and spent months in a 
Confederate prison. After the war, Gilmour trained as a dentist,  
an occupation he had for many years. 

In 1869 he moved to Wenonah, New Jersey, where a Methodist 
church was organized and began its meeting in his home. He 
served the church for years as a Sunday School superintendent 
and choir director. He was also in great demand as a song leader 
in the camp meetings of the day. Gilmour wrote many gospel  
songs, and published more than 16 song compilations. 

The most familiar of Henry Gilmour’s songs today (and I’m 
guessing that it isn’t that familiar even to us) is the song “The 
Haven of Rest” which he was inspired to write after reading Psalm  
107:29-30. 

“… he made the storm be still, and the waves of the sea were 
hushed. Then they were glad because they had quiet, and he  

brought them to their desired haven.” 

In this song he pictures the sinner seeking a safe harbor, and he  

presents Jesus as that “Haven of rest.” 

The Haven of Rest 

My soul in sad exile was out on life’s sea, 
So burdened with sin and distressed, 

Till I heard a sweet voice, saying, “Make Me your choice;” 
And I entered the “Haven of Rest!” 

I’ve anchored my soul in the “Haven of Rest,” 
I’ll sail the wide seas no more; 

The tempest may sweep over wild, stormy, deep, 
In Jesus I’m safe evermore. 

The song of my soul, since the Lord made me whole, 
Has been the old story so blest, 



 
 

Of Jesus, who’ll save whosoever will have 
A home in the “Haven of Rest.” 

I’ve anchored my soul in the “Haven of Rest,” 
I’ll sail the wide seas no more; 

The tempest may sweep over wild, stormy, deep, 
In Jesus I’m safe evermore. 

And how about this one … 

Are you washed (are you washed), In the blood (in the blood) 
In the soul cleansing blood of the lamb 

Are your garments spotless are they white as snow? 
Are you washed in the blood of the lamb? 

  “Are You Washed in The Blood,” was written in 1878 by a man named 

Elisha Albright Hoffman who was a Presbyterian minister and the composer 

of over 2000 hymns. Hoffman wrote hymns to be sung in the congregation 

and he said a hymn is,  

"… a lyric poem, reverently and devotionally conceived, which is 
designed to be sung and which expresses the worshipper's attitude 

toward God or God's purposes in human life. It should be simple and 
metrical in form, genuinely emotional, poetic and literary in style, 
spiritual in quality, and in its ideas so direct and so immediately  

apparent as to unify a congregation while singing it." 

Hoffman’s inspiration for this song came from the book of the Revelation of 

John: 

“I said to him, “Sir, you are the one that knows.” Then he said to me, 
“These are they who have come out of the great ordeal; they have 

washed their robes and made them white in the blood of the Lamb.”  
Revelation 7:14 

  This is a picture of God’s saints; God’s holy ones; God’s servants who 

have been redeemed through the blood of the Lamb of God who takes away 

the sins of the world. 

  This next song was written by a man name Virgil Prentiss Brock and 

first published in 1918. Virgil Brock started out as a Quaker but served most 

of his life in and around the state of Indiana as an evangelist with the 



 
 

Christian Church (the denomination called “The Christian Church”). He and 

his wife, Blanche were a fairly prolific song writing team and together they 

authored more than 500 hymns and gospel songs. His most familiar 

compositions are probably the song, “Beyond the Sunset” and this song, “He’s 

A Wonderful Savior to Me.” 

He’s A Wonderful Savior To Me 

I was lost in sin, but Jesus rescued me, 
He’s a wonderful Savior to me; 

I was bound by fear, but Jesus set me free, 
He’s a wonderful Savior to me. 

For He’s a wonderful Savior to me, 
He’s a wonderful Savior to me; 

I was lost in sin, but Jesus took me in: 
He’s a wonderful Savior to me. 

  These old gospel songs (“The Haven of Rest,” “Are You Washed in the 

Blood” and “He’s A Wonderful Savior to Me”) capture what has been the basic 

message of the church since our beginnings following the resurrection of 

Jesus. Jesus came to offer us the opportunity to have our sins forgiven. He 

came to invite us to begin our lives again. He came to walk us into the 

presence of the living God. 

  So, we keep asking the question, 

Are your garments spotless, are they white as snow? 
Are you washed in the blood of the lamb? 

  We keep asking the question because we want everyone to know the 

freedom that Jesus came to provide. This is something so wonderful that the 

whole world should know about it. 

  Sometimes we forget that the church is a gathering of the forgiven and 

a family of the compassionate because we have been forgiven and we have 

experienced God’s compassion in our lives. 

  This is what we mean when we talk about the Good News. Jesus came 

to set us free from our brokenness to sin and this is a message that is for 



 
 

everyone, which means that it is a message that we need to share. Jesus can 

make our lives new again. 

  The story that we read for this morning has often been titled, “A Sinful 

Woman Forgiven” and that’s a powerful picture BUT we could as easily title 

it “The Gratitude of Forgiveness” because this is a story about a woman who 

offered Jesus an extravagant gift because, as Jesus said,  

 “… her sins, which were many, have been forgiven;  
hence she has shown great love.  

Luke 7:47 

  Her actions were an expression of her gratitude and her gratitude was a 

product of her transformation. Jesus had given her life back and she 

responded with thanksgiving. This is what should happen in our lives as 

well. 

Grace Flows Down 

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound; 
Amazing love, now flowing down 

From hands and feet that were nailed to the tree 
as grace flows down and covers me 

It covers me, it covers me, it covers me and it covers me. 

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound; 
Amazing love, now flowing down 

From hands and feet that were nailed to the tree 
 as grace flows down and covers me 

  The woman who wrote this song, Christy Nockels, describes herself as a 

wife, a mother and (along with her husband, Nathan) a writer of music. She 

said that God, 

“… has been faithful to carry them and give them songs  
and prayers for the sharing.” 

  Like the woman in our story for today she offers her gift as an 

expression of her gratitude for the love and mercy that she has experienced in 

Jesus. 

  



 
 

  HERE’S THE FIRST POINT:  

  This message about forgiveness and thanksgiving is not just for song 

writers. All of us have been invited by Jesus to be set free; washed clean of 

our sin and filled with the joy the Lord. This is a gift that has been offered to 

“sinners” like the woman in our story; like you and me. 

  So, if you have ever felt like your soul “was in sad exile,” tossed around 

by the storms of life, Jesus has come to offer you a “haven of rest;” a place of 

peace. 

  Or if you’ve ever felt like you were “lost in sin” and that your life was 

spinning out of control, Jesus has come to “rescue” you and if you are willing 

to trust him he can change your life today. 

  The “amazing grace” we often reference is only amazing because we 

have experienced God’s love poured down upon our lives; we have been 

covered by his sacrifice and our lives have been made new. 

  AND THERE’S A SECOND POINT FROM THIS MUSICAL 

CONVERSATION 

  If we have experienced the love of God that frees us from our sin, then 

the natural response would be thanksgiving AND often times thanksgiving 

becomes very PRACTICAL. The woman in our story offered Jesus an 

expensive flask of perfumed oil. She was trying to put a measure on the gift 

that she had received. She offered something that was valuable to her; she 

offered something that impacted her life. This is what real thanksgiving 

should do in our lives. 

  We are being called to change the world AND we are being called to 

make new disciples of Jesus Christ. These things happen when we have been 

changed; when we have committed ourselves to learning from and following 

Jesus. 



 
 

  We cannot share what we do not possess. We cannot offer hope of new 

life if we haven’t experienced that new life for ourselves. We most likely won’t 

point anyone to Jesus for his “cleansing power” until we have been to Jesus 

for his “cleansing power.” 

  The first step on the pathway to being and making disciples should be 

our own transformation. Once Jesus makes a change in us we should expect 

that we will LIVE the change and that the world will be a different place 

because we will be forever thankful. 

  Elisha Hoffman wrote another song that I believe captures both sides of 

this equation. 

Glory To His Name 

Down at the cross where my Savior died, 
Down where for cleansing from sin I cried, 

There to my heart was the blood applied; Glory to His name. 

Glory to His name, Glory to His name. 
There to my heart was the blood applied; Glory to His name. 

I am so wondrously saved from sin, 
Jesus so sweetly abides within, 

There at the cross where He took me in; Glory to His name. 

Glory to His name, Glory to His name. 
There to my heart was the blood applied; Glory to His name. 

Oh precious fountain that saves from sin, 
I am so glad I have entered in; 

There Jesus saves me and keeps me clean; Glory to His name. 

Glory to His name, Glory to His name. 
There to my heart was the blood applied; Glory to His name. 

  It’s time to be healed and forgiven and thankful. Glory to his name. 


