
Day 23 
 
 
“Everything they do is done for people to see.” 

- Matt 23.5 
 
I was tempted to leave the rest of the page blank and let that verse speak for itself, but 
I figured I would get a flood of complaints that there was something wrong with the 
pdf. And yet, a verse like that says more than we ever need to say.  
 
In a world fuelled by doing almost everything in the hopes of being seen, such a radical 
indictment by Jesus about the Pharisees’ behaviour is often lost on us. Actually, I don’t 
even remember registering that verse when I read through this chapter the first time 
around.  
 
Instagram, now there’s something! ‘Everything they do is done for people to see.’ An 
extra cup of coffee, but only ever for the boss. ‘Everything they do is done for people 
to see.’ Grab the microphone to share, but not the toilet brush to clean. ‘Everything 
they do is done for people to see.’ Pay secretly for someone’s meal cos it makes a 
great sermon illustration. ‘Everything they do is for people to see.’ Yes, guilty as 
charged. 
 
Eugene Peterson wrote in his diary about the life-changing influence his uncle made on 
him when he discovered all that his uncle had gotten up to in his life when no one was 
looking. He tells of how the family was standing in the hospital, sharing stories about 
his uncle after he had passed away, when they were interrupted by a homeless man 
who also wanted to tell his story. In a deep, raspy voice, a dirty, disheveled man told 
how every Wednesday Eugene’s uncle would pass out blankets to the homeless, and 
then the following week he would be back to pick up the blankets, take them home 
and wash them, and return that afternoon with fresh, clean blankets to hand out again. 
He did this every Wednesday for decades. And no one knew. Not even his wife. 
 
A friend whose newborn baby has had severe liver problems and has spent most of 
her short life in hospital, drew me aside to tell me how his lifegroup leader had taken 
leave so that he could help and support them as they moved their precious little girl 
from a hospital in Pretoria to a hospital in Johannesburg. I’d imagine that’s a day's 
leave out of only twelve or fifteen he has for the entire year? And no one knew.  
 
Yes, I feel it too. This is more eina, than amen, but let me add one more thought. 
 
Turn the page and we find Jesus’ familiar statement in Matthew 25, that whatever we 
do for one of the least of these, we do it for him.  But the least of these don’t get likes 
and retweets - unless what we do is done for people to see. 


