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Today’s scripture passage picks up right where we left off last weekend. I joked 
in the e-blast that this is for all you type A congregants because the Lectionary that we 
follow doesn’t always work like that. So far this year we've been all over the place.  One 
week we were adoring that sweet baby Jesus wrapped in swaddling clothes, and the 
next week he was 12 and all by himself in Jerusalem. Then we went back to infant 
Jesus when the Magi came to pay him homage. Then bam he’s a man of 30, beginning 
his ministry career. They say that Augustine didn’t put up with all that nonsense, and 
that he preached the biblical texts in consecutive order. Genesis to Revelations, and 
then he’d start over again.  

Well this week, we are following the Augustine tradition because we are looking 
at the very next, consecutive text in the Gospel of Luke.  Last week, we met Jesus 
preaching and teaching in the synagogue, even the synagogue in his hometown. It was 
an empowering text and sermon Pastor Eric delivered, because of the mic drop moment 
from Jesus. Remember he read from the Torah what Scholars descibe as his thesis or 
his mission statement: "The Spirit of the Lord is upon me, because he has anointed me 
to bring good news to the poor. He has sent me to proclaim release to the captives and 
recovery of sight to the blind, to let the oppressed go free, to proclaim the year of the 
Lord's favor." 

Then we had a commercial break if you will, our lives in the world this past week. 
And now continue in the very same chapter of Luke. To continue and see how Jesus 
was received by all his home town folks. And, well, like we just heard in the reading, it 
wasn’t great. It's tinged with doubt – isn't that Joseph’s son? And anger – the kind that 
incites violence, because they want to throw him off this cliff. Thankfully, Christ removes 
himself from the situation un scathed, but can you imagine if he didn’t? They were ready 
to kill Jesus.  

Jesus, always the teacher, doesn’t walk away before offering a lesson to the 
crowd. This business about not being a prophet in your own hometown. He uses the 
ancient stories of the prophets, Elijah and his student Elisha, and how their prophecies 
took them to far off places.  Jesus is finding that adage to be true for his own prophecy 
in Cana and Capernaum too. Yet when he tries to teach or heal in Nazareth, he gets the 
rejected. “Isn’t that Joseph’s son?”  

You might remember, that’s the exact same reaction the hometown crowd had in 
John when Jesus provides yet another mission statement when he says I am the Bread 
of Life, come down from heaven, whoever eats of this bread shall have eternal life. 
Wow! But again, the witnesses to this event, turn to one another and say, hey, isn’t that 
Jesus? Son of Joseph? We know him, how can he say he is the bread of heaven.  



At least in Jerusalem they take him seriously enough to be threatened by him. 
But in Nazareth, he’s sort of a joke. They demand proof – heal thyself and do what you 
have done in Capernaum here for us to see.  

So, you can’t be a prophet in your own hometown. What’s interesting is that this 
phrase, this wisdom, is found in all four gospels: Matthew, Mark, Luke and John. It’s 
even found in the Gospel of Thomas, which isn’t included in our Bibles but is a gospel 
nonetheless. All of these books contain this line. That’s significant, really, when you 
think about just how different those gospels are. I mean even the story of the nativity 
isn’t in all 4 gospels. Right? No mention of Jesus’ birth in Mark, no nativity story as such 
in John.  

There are lots of beloved stories that aren’t found in all four. Treasured Stories 
like Lazarus and the Samaritan woman, really only appear in one. But some things are 
universally included: The feeding of the multitude, The last supper, the crucifixion and 
the resurrection. Big stuff, right? And this nugget of wisdom about prophets and 
hometowns. To me, that means we outta pay attention to it. Find meaning. Seek ways 
in which this living word speaks to us, hear and now.  

What is clear to me, over and over again, is how misunderstood the divine was 
when it walked this earth. Repeatedly, people didn’t “get” Jesus. Despite those ancient 
prophecies and all that waiting for a messiah. Despite that message from the angel 
Gabriel. Despite Harrods insistence to kill baby Jesus. I mean, not everyone is clueless 
about Jesus and his power. Those wise men and those shepherds knew he was 
special. So how come so many others did not? 

I think their reaction to Jesus says a whole lot more about them than it does 
about him.  Afterall, the anger riled in them was almost to the point of violence and for 
what? Jesus didn’t push a shove a widow or steal a talent? He didn’t do anything to hurt 
them, why are they so insistent on hurting him? Why were they so mad? What did he 
do?  

Well. He told them who he was. He spoke his truth. And friends, that is a very 
powerful exercise for anyone, let alone the son of God. And yet, they did not want to 
hear it. They wanted Jesus to play small. To be Joseph’s son, the son of a carpenter – 
not the foretold messiah, the son of God.  

This dynamic is still at play today. That’s the thing with these ancient stories, 
through our emotions, our common human language, we can relate to Biblical times. 
Daily life today and daily life in ancient Nazareth have little in common, except, for our 
emotions. Joy is joy and pain is pain, grief is grief, love is love back then as it is today, 
in Judea and in Sunset hills, same as it ever was.  

And so, we can feel that gut wrenching sensation that Christ must have felt when 
after naming and claiming himself, his truth, then the townspeople are belittling and 
erupt with anger? We can feel the ping of rejection. We can remember what it feels like 
to be misunderstood. I hope we can feel how important it was for Christ to do it anyway.  

In this story, and indeed in our lives, Christ is our exemplar. Our model. And 
often when we think this way, we pay close attention to Christ’s actions – what he does 



in the world. Christ shows compassion and hospitality, and so, at our best, we do too. 
And that good stuff. Keep that up. But I wonder if we might also use this story as an 
example of Christ’s affect – his demeanor – his way of being in the world. Jesus 
declared himself. He confidently spoke his truth, even in the face of sure rejection. In 
this moment, and so many others, Christ was genuine. Christ was authentic, and Christ 
was bold.  

Christ was himself. Let’s talk about ourselves. Scholars look for Christ’s mission 
statement. Tell, me what is yours? Who are you – in your most genuine, authentic self? 
What do you boldly proclaim? It’s a worthy question because, each and every one of us 
is a unique expression of the divine. A beloved child of God. So, tell me about your 
manifestation of the divine? What is God’s dreaming up just for you? 

Jesus knew who he was and what he came to do. So as followers of Jesus, we 
should know that too. We should know who we are and what we have come to do. 
Jesus is good news for the poor? Who are you good news for? Into who’s life do you 
bring relief? 

These are worthy questions asked from that place deep down where the spirit 
meets the bone. That place where the light of God resides in you.  

Now here’s the next part. Sometimes, when you live boldly into who you are and 
what you are here for, people will want you too, to play small. And sometimes those are 
the people close to you, the people in your own hometown, or family, or office, or 
church. Now I know that does make any sense, the people who know us best should 
also be cheering for us, and yet, it doesn’t always work out that way here on earth. 
Where baser wisdom can reign. On earth far too often, we give our best selves to the 
world and our worst selves, our shortest selves, or rudest selves to those closest to us. 
Jesus found this to be true when he was here. And here’s the thing, they were wrong 
about Jesus. And sometimes, they’ll be wrong about you too. 

And then of course, sometimes we’re wrong about people. Besides looking at our 
exemplar in this story, it is also good to be reminded of those that mistook Jesus. Sort of 
a lesson in what not to do, who not to be. Those home town folks that didn’t recognize 
the divine in their midst and didn’t believe him when he tried to explain. Those that 
wanted Jesus to play small. We’re they jealous? Or envies? Or ignorant? Lord help us 
not to be none of those ways.  

Just as important in speaking our truths in listening for the truths of others. To be 
encouragers of one another. Champions of ideas and dreams and prophecies. So that 
the next time the divine is looking you right in the eye or speaking directly at you, you 
won’t be so quick to dismiss it. So quick to minimize its holy power. Afterall, we belong 
to each other. And when we care for one another, we care for the risen Christ in our 
midst. When we are our most genuine, authentic, beloved selves, we give others the 
permission to do that too. This is how we can recognize the divine in our midst, indeed 
in one another.   

That’s why this morning’s youth engaged in worship is so important. More than 
anything, these young people remind us that our faith has a future. Afterall, it is written 



that our sons and our daughters will prophesize! Prophets weren’t fortune tellers. 
Prophets didn’t just report the future, they shaped it. They we’re co-creators with God 
for a better way, a future with hope. My message for the middle schoolers that have led 
us today is that the future of our faith is waiting for you to shape it. To be co-creators 
with God and to build for the whole world a future of hope. All I ask is two things from 
you, on behalf of this church. The first is that you’ll forgive us grown-ups when we fail to 
see your brilliance. If we mistakenly ask you to play small.  And the second, is that you 
never play small. Amen.  

 

 

 

 

 

 


