
Another Brick in the Wall 

EIGHT: DON’T STEAL 

 

It’s one of my favourite stories of all time and it seemed entirely appropriate to 

read it today. If you take nothing else away from this talk this morning, maybe 

it’s this truth you need to hear. 

Little Nutbrown Hare, who was going to bed, held on tight to Big Nutbrown 

Hare’s very long ears.  He wanted to be sure that Big Nutbrown Hare was 

listening.  “Guess how much I love you,” he said.  “Oh, I don’t think I could 

guess that,” said Big Nutbrown Hare.  “This much,” said Little Nutbrown Hare, 

stretching out his arms as wide as they could go.   

Big Nutbrown Hare had even longer arms.  “But I love YOU this much,” he said.  

Hmm, that is a lot, thought Little Nutbrown Hare.  “I love you as high as I can 

reach,” said Little Nutbrown Hare.  “I love you as high as I can reach,” said Big 

Nutbrown Hare.  That is quite high, thought Little Nutbrown Hare.  I wish I had 

arms like that. 

Then Little Nutbrown Hare had a good idea.  He tumbled upside down and 

reached up the tree truck with his feet.  “I love you all the way to my toes!” he 

said.  “And I love you all the way up to your toes,” said Big Nutbrown Hare, 

swinging him up over his head. 

“I love you as high as I can HOP!” laughed Little Nutbrown Hare, bouncing up 

and down.  “But I love you as high as I can hop,” smiled Big Nutbrown Hare – 

and he hopped so high that his ears touched the branches above.  That’s good 

hopping, thought Little Nutbrown Hare.  I wish I could hop like that. 

“I love you all the way down the lane as far as the river,” cried Little Nutbrown 

Hare.  “I love you across the river and over the hills,” said Big Nutbrown Hare.  

That’s very far thought Little Nutbrown Hare.  He was almost too sleepy to 

think any more.  Then he looked beyond the thorn bushes, out into the big dark 

night.  Nothing could be further than the sky.  “I love you right up to the 



MOON,” he said and closed his eyes.  “Oh, that’s far,” said Big Nutbrown Hare.  

“That is very, very far.” 

Big Nutbrown Hare settled Little Nutbrown Hare into his bed of leaves.  He 

leaned over and kissed him good night.  Then he lay down close by and 

whispered with a smile, “I love you right up to the moon – AND BACK.”
1
 

He loves you because he loves you because he loves you…… 

So why in the world would anyone need to break the eighth command and 

steal anything?  You ever done it…steal something?  Ask it another way: have 

you ever taken something that’s not yours to take?  R.T. Kendall suggests this is 

the commandment we all think we can get away with breaking because we can 

always justify it! How about you? 

We had something interesting happen in church this last week. We had our 

emergency lighting checked and we were billed for replacing two fluorescent 

tubes in the hall. The cost, according to the invoice, was just over £ 52!  Ian 

Warner wrote an email to the company telling them of this, and informing 

them that in future we didn’t want them to replace anything when they did the 

annual check up!  Within a couple of hours, they telephoned, apologised 

profusely saying they had mistakenly put the decimal point in the wrong 

place…and the actual cost was just over £ 5.  That could have been a genuine 

mistake!   

Stealing, it seems to me, is as broad as it is long!  We think about stealing as:  

burglary, theft, shoplifting, often committed against individuals.  But 

sometimes stealing is taking from companies, organisations, a council perhaps!  

Then there’s a whole group of things like tax evasion, mortgage application 

fraud, benefit fraud, phony loans, inaccurate accounting… 

Have you ever sold anything for more than it’s really worth and thought that it 

was a good deal?  Ever photocopied something on the church photocopier 

which isn’t for church use…and not paid?  Ever taken advantage of your 

workplaces resources?  Ever used the telephone at work for private calls?  

                                                           
1
 Sam McBratney, “Guess How Much I Love You?”– Walko Books 2000 Edition! 



What about sick days, holidays that aren’t? Perhaps we can steal time – 

because time is money…the extended lunch break!   

I’m sure if we really wanted to we could come up with a long list of things that 

we might call stealing.  The truth, I think, is that we all know stealing is wrong… 

but we actually find it quite easy to justify if it suits us! 

I hope you remember that one of the things the Ten Commandments do, is to 

reveal something of who God is and the Eighth Command does exactly that.  

The command not to steal, not to take what isn’t yours to take, tells us 

something of who God is. 

Perhaps stealing becomes an issue when we have our focus in the wrong place 

and on the wrong things.  In his book J. John
2
 suggests that stealing comes 

from idolatry. Idolatry he argues, distorts value and elevates to ultimate 

importance something that is not, in truth, ultimately important!  We have 

already talked about idolatry – it’s the second commandment: no idols! We 

talked about it as a way God gives room for faith to grow – trusting in the word 

and character of God himself.  Perhaps the problem is that we have turned 

possessions into something they are not, and were never meant to be.  In the 

end, possessions will not satisfy.   

What do you have that isn’t a generous, gracious and loving gift from God?   

Just look at your hands for a moment.  Did you know that when you were born, 

your hands were closed: your fists were clenched!  If you put your finger into 

the hand of a tiny baby what happens?  Its hand closes around it!  Truth is, as 

we grow we learn to grab, to take hold and to hold on tight.   “Mine!” becomes 

a favourite word. As we grow into adulthood we grab onto the ladder of 

“career” and we hold on tight as we climb our career path and aim for success.  

As we get older we grab onto our golf clubs!  In our senior years we hold on 

tight to our walking stick or set of wheels!  We hang on tight to life! But in the 

end, all of us have to relax our grip.  By nature we grab and clutch and hang on 

tight.  
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This command is given to point us to hands that are not closed, but open:  

God’s who lavishly gave us a wonderful creation, which, by the way, is “very 

good!” 

The bible records the history of God’s open hands towards his people: food, 

drink, protection, blessing and love.  “You open your hand and satisfy the 

desires of every living thing.” (Psalm 145 v 16)  God’s hands are open – always 

have been, always will be.  His attitude doesn’t change and His resources 

aren’t drying up! 

When Jesus walked on earth He came with open hands: He healed, He taught, 

He touched, He loved, He fed, He gave…and He opened His hands, as they 

nailed Him to the cross.  For God so loved the world, that He opened His hands 

and gave!  The open hands of God in Jesus, and His open hands on the cross 

demonstrate the generosity of God to you and me! 

You remember Job?  After all that Job experienced, do you remember what 

God said to him when he finally spoke? 

 Then the LORD spoke to Job out of the storm. He said: 

2 
“Who is this that obscures my plans 

    with words without knowledge? 
3 

Brace yourself like a man; 

    I will question you, 

    and you shall answer me. 

4 
“Where were you when I laid the earth’s foundation? 

    Tell me, if you understand. 
5 

Who marked off its dimensions? Surely you know! 

    Who stretched a measuring line across it? 
6 

On what were its footings set, 

    or who laid its cornerstone— 
7 

while the morning stars sang together 

    and all the angels shouted for joy? 

8 
“Who shut up the sea behind doors 

    when it burst forth from the womb, 
9 

when I made the clouds its garment 

    and wrapped it in thick darkness, 



10 
when I fixed limits for it 

    and set its doors and bars in place, 
11 

when I said, ‘This far you may come and no farther; 

    here is where your proud waves halt’? 

12 
“Have you ever given orders to the morning, 

    or shown the dawn its place, 
13 

that it might take the earth by the edges 

    and shake the wicked out of it? 
14 

The earth takes shape like clay under a seal; 

    its features stand out like those of a garment. 
15 

The wicked are denied their light, 

    and their upraised arm is broken. 

16 
“Have you journeyed to the springs of the sea 

    or walked in the recesses of the deep? 
17 

Have the gates of death been shown to you? 

    Have you seen the gates of the deepest darkness? 
18 

Have you comprehended the vast expanses of the earth? 

    Tell me, if you know all this.  (Job 38 v 1-18) 

Here’s what I think is happening.  Job wants answers, but God’s answer is both 

surprising and revealing.  God doesn’t answer Job’s questions but gives him an 

insight into his character!  He does that because He knows that the truth Job 

will probably not understand, even if his questions are answered.  What is far 

more helpful to Job is to understand more of who God really is and who he has 

put his trust in.  So God takes him on a tour of the universe to show him who 

He is and what kind of God He is. 

What God shows Job is that He is a God who is endlessly good, uncontrollably 

generous and irrationally loving.  This is the God of open hands, who gives and 

gives and gives.  Why would God create a world like the one He reveals to Job  

and to us?  One commentator puts it this way: “Because God loves pizazz!  

Because he revels in the beauty and delight and joy of the least strategic 

creature that will never do him any good.  He just loves to give.” 

What a God! 

You may remember that what is going on all the way through the story of Job 

is that God is confident Job will choose the way of love.  God is confident that 

even in the most trying of times, the most horrendous circumstances people 



can and will choose the way of love.  He’s confident of that because he knows 

that at the centre of the universe is a God with open hands who gives self-

sacrificially and is endlessly generous. He knows the most important thing 

anyone can do is to trust themselves to the character of God.  Job’s response is 

simply this: God is enough.  Why in the world would we ever need to steal 

anything, from anybody?   

A final challenge. 

6 
“I the LORD do not change. So you, the descendants of Jacob, are not 

destroyed. 
7 

Ever since the time of your ancestors you have turned 

away from my decrees and have not kept them. Return to me, and I will 

return to you,” says the LORD Almighty. 

“But you ask, ‘How are we to return?’ 

8 
“Will a mere mortal rob God? Yet you rob me. 

“But you ask, ‘How are we robbing you?’ 

“In tithes and offerings. 
9 

You are under a curse—your whole nation—

because you are robbing me. 
10 

Bring the whole tithe into the 

storehouse, that there may be food in my house. Test me in this,” says 

the LORD Almighty, “and see if I will not throw open the floodgates of 

heaven and pour out so much blessing that there will not be room 

enough to store it. 
11 

I will prevent pests from devouring your crops, 

and the vines in your fields will not drop their fruit before it is ripe,” 

says the LORD Almighty. 
12 

“Then all the nations will call you blessed, for 

yours will be a delightful land,” says the LORD Almighty. 

13 
“You have spoken arrogantly against me,” says the LORD. 

“Yet you ask, ‘What have we said against you?’ 

14 
“You have said, ‘It is futile to serve God. What do we gain by carrying 

out his requirements and going about like mourners before the LORD 

Almighty? 
15 

But now we call the arrogant blessed. Certainly evildoers 

prosper, and even when they put God to the test, they get away with 

it.’” 

16 
Then those who feared the LORD talked with each other, and the LORD 

listened and heard. A scroll of remembrance was written in his 



presence concerning those who feared the LORD and honoured his 

name. 

17 
“On the day when I act,” says the LORD Almighty, “they will be my 

treasured possession. I will spare them, just as a father has compassion 

and spares his son who serves him. 
18 

And you will again see the 

distinction between the righteous and the wicked, between those who 

serve God and those who do not.  (Malachi 3 v 6-18) 

How are you doing? 

Is it possible that we don’t experience the open, generous hands of God, 

because in truth we steal from him?  God’s hands are open, always.  God gives 

generously, always.  He says – don’t steal.  He longs to bless and to give – 

that’s His very nature and He is confident that in people like you and me, love 

wins, as it did in Job, and that we will choose the way of love, that our hearts 

become soft and we trust in Him. 

As Ian lay down to sleep at the end of a long day, he thought about all the 

things he’d accomplished since he’d got up that morning.  As he drifted off to 

sleep, God leaned over and touched his brow.  “Ian,” he said, (though by now 

Ian was fast asleep) “Ian, I love you all the way to the cross, and back.  You 

have no idea of the joy it brings me to give generously to you.  You have 

nothing to fear.”  And then He watched…and waited! 

         Amen. 
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