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When a woman who had lived a sinful life in that town learned that Jesus 

was eating at the Pharisee’s house, she brought an alabaster jar of perfume, 

and as she stood behind him at his feet weeping, she began to wet his feet 

with her tears. Then she wiped them with her hair, kissed them and poured 

perfume on them. (Luke 7:37-38)

Biblical scholars seem to concur that the alabaster jar of perfume was extremely expensive. Some say it 

could have been as much as a year’s wages. This was undoubtedly the single most valuable thing she possessed. 

And she poured it on Jesus’ feet! This woman was an extravagant worshiper. She wasn’t giving Jesus the leftovers. 

She apparently offered her very best.

      I have been told that adult citizens of Turkey are issued an identification card. It contains all of the personal 

information about them, much like a driver’s license would in the United States. If the person’s address or any other 

information on the card changes, they must get a new card. 

      There is a major difference, though, between the information on that card and an American driver’s license. 

The Turkish ID card lists their religious affiliation. When the card is created, “Muslim” is automatically entered into 

that space. If their affiliation is different, they have to declare that and have it changed. Of course, if this 

happens—especially if it changes after the card has already been issued—the person is alienated. Most of the time 

that person will lose his job. His family disowns him. He will suffer serious persecution. Most Christians are killed.

      Some time ago I heard about a group of Turkish refugees who had converted to Christianity. They were 

temporarily in a neighboring country but soon would be going home. An American missionary noted that during a 

time of corporate worship, they all held one hand in the air and the other hand at the base of their throat. It was not 

just one or two who did this. They all worshiped in the same manner. When the missionary inquired about the 

significance of their actions, he was told that when they returned to Turkey, they would likely be beheaded because 

of their newfound Christian faith. By worshiping like this they were saying, “Lord Jesus, You’re worth dying for.”

      It’s likely that most of us reading this will never have to face such extenuating circumstances. The vast 

majority of us will not be called to give our lives because of our beliefs. Yet, it seems to me, there is still a lesson we 

can learn from our Turkish brothers.

      For most of us, our worship is more convenient than extravagant. We 

offer what is easy rather than something of true value. It’s no sacrifice to give 

something that has no significance. But would we—honestly—offer our all? 

Would we—like the woman with the alabaster jar of perfume—willingly give our 

very best to Jesus? 

      The next time you are helping to lead corporate worship, don’t just play 

your instrument. Don’t just sing. Don’t give Him second-best. Worship. I mean 

really worship God! Give Him your all. Offer Him the very best you have.

Lord, we don’t want to give You second best. We don’t want to offer just music. 

Rather, we willingly give ourselves to You. Make us—our hearts, our minds, our 

bodies, our emotions, our wills—true instruments of worship to You. Amen.

GOING DEEPER:

1. The woman with the alabaster jar 
of perfume worshiped extravagantly. 
What would you consider 
extravagant worship in our culture?

2. The Turkish refugees worshiped 
with apparent resolve even though it 
would likely cost them their lives. 
Are we that serious about 
worshiping God? Should we be?

3. How could we model such 
unrelenting worship for our 
congregation?
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