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still call him "thou fool" in your heart; you may refrain from sexual re-
1ationsh1P5"°Uts?-de the marriage covenant, but nevertheless, like Jimmy
carter, go "lusting after' people. ILuther was the kind of person who was
scutely aware of these possibilities and he got bogged down in them.

Even if we leave God out for a moment we run into this basic impasse.
Some years ago Ralph Sundquia_:;t published a sermon called "Justification by
faith" in which he draws an interesting comparison between Martin Luther and
the chief character in the novel, The Fall, by Camus. Now the great French
quthor lived in a world without God and so does his character, Jean-Baptiste
¢lamence. Nevertheless, like Luther, Clamence comes out where Luther came
out. No matter how deeply you peel the onion of self, it still ebtinks:
mjo excuses ever, for anyone." He writes:

"T deny the good :i.ntention, the respectable mistake, the indiscretion,
the extenuatlni circumstance. With me there is no giving of absolution
or blessing."

(our novel group will be reading The Fall in a few days and I shall make
copies of Dr. Sundquist's sermon available to the group.) ;

Undoubtedly Luther was a sick person in some ways. He had this messed
up relationship with his father. But his problem was very widespread in
those days. If it had not been widespread, it is hard to see why Luther's
raising the issue raised such a rumpus. And if Camus is representative of
our time, and I suspect he is, perhaps the issue remains alive.

One other thing we might note about this impasse that obtains even
when you leave God out for a moment. People have a characteristic way of
trying to solve it. They try to be very, very good, like the little girl
with the curl in her better moments. They work very, very hard like the
third little pig. They go to school and get good grades. They go to work
and get promoted. They join all sorts of clubs and get elected. They try
to prove themselves. That is to say they try to prove to themselves that
they should feel good about themselves. But it doesn't work. Unless you
start out with that feeling you never arrive at it. You just work up a
frenzy. E

But, of course, we can't leave God out, not for the middle ages, not
for Iuther. Then the problem was to get right with God. And there was a
carefully contrived system for achieving that end. I have called it here
in the past "a brownie point system.'

That is not quite fair either to the late medieval church or to the
brownies. But it is the simplest way of describing the way things worked.
If you built up enough brownie points you made it to heaven; it you didn't,
Jou went to the other place. The chances were that you would have to spend
some time in between, in purgatorys However, because the church kept on
account a fund of extra brownie points deposited by the saints, the church
in its gracious compassion, could shorten your stay there. That's what the
sale of indulgences was all about. By contributing to a worthy cause you
¢ould cash in on those extra points and cut your stay in purgatory. In the
°ase of a plenary indulgence you could cut it down to nothing. In those
theses he tacked on the church door Luther said that shrewd people were
asking, "If the Pope is 50 big-hearted and has the power, why doesn't he
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