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“The Shack 4”   ‘Why Can’t I Be the Judge?’ 
 
John 12:47-50  "If anyone hears my words but does not keep them, 
I do not judge that person. For I did not come to judge the world, 
but to save the world.  (48)  There is a judge for the one who 
rejects me and does not accept my words; the very words I have spoken will condemn them at the 
last day.  (49)  For I did not speak on my own, but the Father who sent me commanded me to say 
all that I have spoken.  (50)  I know that his command leads to eternal life. So whatever I say is 
just what the Father has told me to say." 
 
 
The Gospel of John tells us they brought Jesus to Pilate, the Judean governor, to be judged.  
Pilate talked to Jesus in his palace then came outside and sat down on a stone bench.  It was 
called The Stone Pavement, or in Hebrew Gabbatha.  It is here Jesus is judged for treason against 
Rome and heresy against God.  The people cried, ‘Crucify Him!’  As he sits Pilate pronounces 
judgment on Jesus and gives Him the death penalty.  They lead Him out to be crucified.  (John 
19:1-13). 
 
What has just happened?  Pilate and the people have just judged the God of the universe!  I want 
to try to talk about judgment today; not The Judgment – I’ll save that for another time; but about 
judging others.   
 
We make judgment calls all the time; on the job decisions, at home – what to cook, how to 
manage the budget, discipline children.  We judge what products to buy or not.  To invest in the 
stock market or put money under our mattress.   As Pastors and staff we make judgments about 
how to lead the church.  As a dad I have to judge things. I see a mess on the floor – was it Max 
or the dog?  I ask them both, neither will say anything.  I have to decide who to put out in the 
yard.  We do the best we can with the information we have - without those kinds of judgments 
we would get nowhere fast.  
 
But we also judge others.  Out of anger, misunderstanding, injustice we want to judge. Some of 
us readily admit we do and others of us might be surprised by the idea.  We judge a person by 
their looks, dress, speech, actions.  I remember when Michael Jackson died.  The day he died the 
commentator asked, ‘Will the King of Pop be remembered for his extraordinary talent or his 
extraordinary weirdness?’  In other words, how will society judge him - because society will 
judge him? 
 
I remember driving home from my church after worship one Sunday.  I was coming up 
Chesterfield Dr. and saw a pop-up camper stranded in the middle of the road.  Ahead of it was a 
red Ford pickup – no longer attached to the camper.  I started to pull around it and saw a lady 
standing in the road looking pretty perplexed.  I thought camper, red Ford pickup, lady – that’s 
Nancy Kurtz my administrative assistant – that’s her husband Norm standing there in the street 
next to his unattached to truck camper!  I pulled over.  I said, ‘Norm, are you alright?  Can I 
help?  What happened?’  He said, ‘You can help but I would rather have seen anyone but you 
come and help me.’  ‘Why?’ I said.  ‘Because I know you’ll tell this story of my lost camper all 
over town!’  Knows me pretty well, doesn’t he?  We got him hooked back up on his way.   My 
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judgment?  Norm doesn’t know how to hook up a camper to his truck!  His judgment?  I’m a 
tattle-tale.  We’re both right! 
 
I judge people, we all do.  Not only do we do judge people we get angry with but we like it when 
others are judged.  How many of us have spent some television time watching Judge Judy?  We 
like it don’t we? 
 
For several weeks we have been wrestling with some difficult issues of life using the popular 
book, The SHACK as illustration.  Let’s remember The SHACK is fiction, it’s not the Bible, it is 
one man’s view of God where the main character, Mack, is trying to figure out life after a great 
sadness occurred, the murder of his daughter.  He goes to a shack, the murder scene, expecting to 
meet the enemy but instead meets up with God.  The book is about this on-going conversation 
between Mack and God.  We use the book to raise our questions and feel our feeling about hurts 
like this; we use the Scripture to see how God is the midst of these things; working it out for us.     
 
In chapter 11 of The SHACK book Mack meets a woman who is sitting on a bench; a judge’s 
bench.  The conversation is about Mack’s great sadness, the loss of his daughter.  She raises the 
question, ‘Do you think God loves his children very well?’  And Mack answers, ‘No,’ he does 
not believe God loves all His children well. (He is thinking of Missy, his daughter who was 
murdered … God must not love him or her very well.) 
 
With this confession there’s a shift.  The ‘judge’ asks Mack to change places with her and tells 
Mack that he is here not because of his judgment, but he is to become the Judge! 
 
Some of us are thinking that wouldn’t be such a bad thing.  I could judge people for a few days 
… lay down a few verdicts on people! 
 
But Mack is hesitant (page 160).  ‘What? Me? I’d rather not,’ he paused.  ‘I don’t have any ability 
to judge.’   ‘Oh, that is not true’ said the woman.  ‘You have already proven your self very 
capable, even in our short time together.  And besides, you have judged many throughout your 
life.  You have judged the actions and even the motivations of others, as if you somehow knew 
what those were in truth.  You have judged the color of skin and body language and body odor.  
You have judged history and relationships.  You have even judged the value of a person’s life by 
the quality of your concept of beauty.  By all accounts, you are quite well-practiced in the 
activity.”   
 
Ouch!  I would be feeling pretty small right about now… I am glad I’m not like Mack!  Or am I? 
 
‘Tell me,’ she continues ‘if I may ask, by what criteria you base your judgments?’  Wow, what a 
question … by what criteria do we base our judgments?   Of course I base my judgments on what 
the Bible says, or at least my interpretation of the Bible.  I base my judgments on strong moral 
values, I base my judgments on what my parents taught me was right.  What criteria do you base 
your judgments?  Are they just?  Fair? Right? 
 
Jesus said, 37“Do not judge, and you will not be judged; do not condemn, and you will not be 
condemned. Forgive, and you will be forgiven; 38give, and it will be given to you. A good 
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measure, pressed down, shaken together, running over, will be put into your lap; for the measure 
you give will be the measure you get back.”  
 
What is Jesus saying?  The measure of condemnation you hand out is what you will get back. 
The measure of forgiveness you hand out is what you will get back. 
 
39He also told them a parable: “…41Why do you see the speck in your neighbor’s eye, but do not 
notice the log in your own eye?  42Or how can you say to your neighbor, ‘Friend, let me take out 
the speck in your eye,’ when you yourself do not see the log in your own eye? You hypocrite, first 
take the log out of your own eye, and then you will see clearly to take the speck out of your 
neighbor’s eye.’  (Luke 6:37-42). 
 
Mack is now in the judge’s seat and says, ‘So, who is it that I am supposed to judge?’  ‘God,’ she 
paused, ‘and the human race.’  ‘You have got to be kidding!’ Mack exclaimed (Page 160). 
 
We would never do that. We would never do what Pilate or those people or what Mack did.  Or 
would we?  When God doesn’t answer my prayers, maybe I judge God as being uncaring.  When 
bad things happen, maybe I judge God as being weak and out of control.  When I lose someone I 
love, maybe I judge God as being unloving.  When I lose my job, maybe I judge God for not 
providing for me.     
 
Mack admits sometimes he feels completely justified in some of his judgment calls, even in his 
judgments on God and how God handled certain situations.   Don’t we do the same?  The woman 
says to Mack, ‘Isn’t this where you are stuck, Mackenzie?  Isn’t this what fuels the Great 
Sadness?  That God cannot be trusted?  Surely, a father like you can judge The Father!’  ‘Isn’t 
that your just complaint, Mackenzie?  That God has failed you, that He failed Missy?  That 
before the Creation, God knew that one day your Missy would be brutalized, and still He created 
her?  And then he allowed that twisted soul to snatch her from your loving arms when God had 
the power to stop him.  Isn’t God to blame?’   ‘Yes!  God is to blame!’  Mack screamed.  Then, 
she said, ‘If you are able to judge God so easily, then you certainly can judge the world.’ (Page 
163). 
 
Now brace yourself, here is what he is to judge…she continues, ‘You must choose two of your 
children to spend eternity with God in heaven, but only two.   And you must choose three of your 
children to spend eternity in hell.’  
 
‘Oh my God’ is what I wrote on the margin of my book.  This conversation between this woman 
and Mack really builds…and you can take the time to read it and wrestle with it on your 
own…but in the end Mack yells that he can’t choose his children, he loves all his children… 
‘Take me instead’, he says. (pg 165) ‘Let me go in place of my children!’  As Mack yells this 
out, the woman replies, ‘Now you sound like Jesus.  You have judged well.’  ‘But I haven’t 
judged anything,’ Mack offered.    ‘Oh but you have’, she said, ‘You have judged them worthy 
of love, even if it cost you everything.  That is how Jesus loves.’  (Page 165). 
 
If we are not to judge God or people, what are we to do?  We are to work to love, forgive 
and redeem people.   
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As I finish, go back to the stone bench with me.  John 8:1-11, Jesus returned to the Mount of 
Olives ,2 but early the next morning he was back again at the Temple. A crowd soon gathered, 
and he sat down and taught them. 3As he was speaking, the teachers of religious law and the 
Pharisees brought a woman who had been caught in the act of adultery. They put her in front of 
the crowd.  4"Teacher," they said to Jesus, "this woman was caught in the act of adultery. 5The 
law of Moses says to stone her. What do you say?" 6 They were trying to trap him into saying 
something they could use against him, but Jesus stooped down and wrote in the dust with his 
finger. 7They kept demanding an answer, so he stood up again and said, "All right, but let the 
one who has never sinned throw the first stone!" 8Then he stooped down again and wrote in the 
dust. 
 
They kept demanding an answer, so he stood up again and said, "All right, but let the one who 
has never sinned throw the first stone!"  8 Then he stooped down again and wrote in the dust.  
9When the accusers heard this, they slipped away one by one, beginning with the oldest, until 
only Jesus was left in the middle of the crowd with the woman. 10Then Jesus stood up again and 
said to the woman, "Where are your accusers? Didn't even one of them condemn you?"   11 "No, 
Lord," she said.  And Jesus said, "Neither do I. Go and sin no more." 
 
Now go with me to the Fiji Islands in the South Pacific. Many years ago a young Methodist 
minister went to the South Pacific to the Fiji Islands. He had gone there to win the cannibals 
there to Jesus Christ.  His journal describes the cruelty of the people and how when the cannibals 
returned after the raids he would hear the screams and smell the burning flesh of their enemies. 
In the midst of that he preached Jesus Christ, and the new life Jesus could bring to people’s lives. 
He did that until 1848 when he died.   Several years after he died, one chief, Fau Kam Bau, 
received Jesus Christ.  As a result, there was a mass movement into the church and now on some 
of those islands there are still many small Christian churches.  In one of those churches there is a 
stone – it was once the killing stone of Fau Kam Bau.  Here he would bring his enemies, exercise 
his judgment, and behead them.  It is stained with the blood of hundreds of his enemies.  After 
his conversion, it was hollowed out and used as the baptismal fount for that church.  There sin is 
washed away by the Holy Spirit; people have new life in Christ, and no longer fear the judgment 
of God.   
 
What happened there, what happened on the Cross, is what frees us from judgment and stops us 
from judging others.  
 


