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 `Thank you for this opportunity to be with you all in worship today.   I always 

look forward to our time together.  The writer Mark presents us today with two 

stories whose outcomes were vastly different. 

 While all the sacred stories of scripture are important, the first one is recorded 

by three of the four gospel writers. Jesus’ rejection at Nazareth his home town can 

be found in Matthew Mark and Luke. Point of interest Luke’s version of Jesus’ 

rejection was the scripture and sermon of the day when I shared worship here 

February 3, 2019. 

 Before COVID, which seems like and is so long ago. Whether we read from 

Matthew, Mark or Luke, the message is essentially the same. He came to his own 

home town, and they dismissed him.  Jesus’ was a grown man of 30 when he began 

his 3 year ministry, disciples in tow.  Jesus’ fame had been spreading far and wide.  

Crowds of people came to him, the travelling rabbi, as he visited small villages in 

and around the shores of Galilee. Among them:  Bethsaida, Cana, Capernaum, 

Gennesarte.  They heard how he calmed the sea, healed the blind man, and turned 

water into wine. 

 The people flocked to Jesus desperate for any good news to help them forget, if 

only momentarily, how brutal were the conditions in which they lived. Under the 

boot of the foreign occupational forces, forced to pay homage to Caesar, to Herod, 

to the latest Jewish lackey of Rome. With a list of over 600 religious laws and 

commandments for daily life, the penalties were harsh if even the smallest was 

forgotten. All headed by the high priest who was only interested in feathering his 

own retirement nest. As for the priests and other religious leaders?  Like many of 

their counterparts of today, only interested in self gain, and self-importance. 

 The attraction of Jesus?  He welcomed any and all who came to him, he healed 

them of their diseases, he provided food for bodies and food for their souls. 

In his simple yet elegant stories and parables and teachings, he told them how 

much God loved them, and how much God wanted to be with them, God’s beloved 
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people.  Jesus told them to forget about all the commandments the statutes and 

religious rules they wouldn’t remember anyway. Instead concentrate and live only 

two. 

 Then as now: 

 You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart, 

 and with all your soul, and with all your strength, 

 and with all your mind; 

 and your neighbour as yourself. 

 These two great commandments unchanged in 2,000 years are at the heart of 

who we are as people of God, and followers of Jesus. Such was the popularity of 

Jesus’ fame that it was just a matter of time until reports of him got back to the 

leaders in Nazareth. 

 An invitation was issued to come with his disciples to read from Holy Scripture 

and teach the Sabbath lesson. In Jesus’ time there were only two classes of people: 

upper and lower. The designation upper was reserved for the wealthy land owner, 

the political and religious elite. We could say the 1 percent. The rest belonged to 

the lower or peasant class. The people who lived in the region of Galilee were 

among the most religious Jews in the world of Jesus, and more rabbis came from 

this region than anywhere else. Children began their education at age 5, both boys 

and girls would attend the synagogue school until aged 10 or older. Following this 

the boys would learn a trade while the girls learned how to run a household and 

prepare for marriage. Only the brightest would continue their education, which 

Jesus did. He spoke 3 languages, Greek, Latin and Hebrew, and studied under 

Gamaliel of Jerusalem. This rabbi was a doctor of philosophy, and held a very senior 

position in Jerusalem’s highest court of law. 

 Jesus as all the males of the community had a trade. A carpenter, one who 

worked with his hands, the day when Jesus’ hometown boy turned superstar  

had finally arrived. Well before the hour folks in that community of 400 vied for 

seats in the synagogue. Anxious to see who he looked like, what he would say, if he 

would remember them. Excited by the prospects that if Jesus could and  
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perhaps would heal complete strangers, and provide a picnic lunch for 5,000 

imagine what he would do for them, who had known Jesus for years.  

 Jesus read the lesson and began to speak. First impressions were favourable.   

Saying to themselves: 

 We had no idea he was this good.   

 How did he get so wise all of a sudden, get such ability? 

How proud they were to be associated with someone so good, having so much 

ability and wisdom. And then in the blink of an eye, the crowd changes 

 He’s just a carpenter-Mary’s boy.   

 We’ve known him since he was a kid… 

 Who does he think he is? 

 The hometown crowd that day in the synagogue were enraged, offended by 

what he was saying, unable to reconcile their memory of the boy they had known 

all of their lives with the man before them. This celebrated preacher, teacher, 

healer. 

 He’s just one of us, a carpenter, and while skilled with his hands was well down 

on the social order. 

 Mary’s boy.   

 Of course they knew Jesus, having grown up with him. But unlike Jesus they 

had stayed at home as they should, and looked after the family especially the 

eldest as was Jesus. Not go off travelling here and there. By referring to Jesus as 

Mary’s boy and not Joseph’s this harkens back to the scandal surrounding Jesus’ 

birth.  

 Who does he think he is? 

 Because Jesus would not behave as he should, according to them, they took 

offense. Did they react that way because they knew they would not be getting a 

picnic, or healing, or any special favour despite their connection to Jesus? 
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 They reacted then much as we do today when expectations aren’t met, when 

hopes are dashed, and dreams are shattered. Their disappointment caused them to 

shut down, turn Jesus’ off. As Jesus’ could do nothing for them he left slipping 

through their fingers.  

 The one thing about these sacred bible stories we see that our nature hasn’t 

changed all that much in two thousand years. If we are brave enough and open we 

can see how these spiritual ancestors can guide our life and living in our day and 

generation. When even one senior ends their days in substandard care in 

government or privately run facilities, until those responsible for these conditions 

are held accountable, Jesus slips through our fingers.   

 When churches justify not becoming part of Affirm, hoisting the pride flag for 

the world to see with comments such as: Those people are welcome here,  

 Jesus slips through our fingers. 

In response to the terrible murder in London which claimed 4 members of a family 

of 5 people were heard to have said: If they would only stay or go back to their own 

country this wouldn’t have happened, 

 Jesus slips through our fingers. 

 The vaccine rollout to combat COVID 19 was unequal in number of doses even 

though the officials knew where the hot spots were. These places are predominately 

where people of colour live, and work, whose ethnicity is different than WASP. 

When we allow this inequality to continue  

 Jesus slips through our fingers. 

 By calling men of colour wearing turbans diaper heads, or allowing such talk to 

go on unchecked, 

 Jesus slips through our fingers. 

 Today, shall we look at how we live our one wild and precious life in light of the 

gospel and God’s love, and see what changes to be made. Instead of blame, 

discussion. Instead of gossip, facts.  Instead of shock, anxiety, panic, to offer what 

we can bring to resolve the situation. In this way our lives become more Jesus 

centered, lived for others, beginning with ourselves. Whether we do this or not, 

remember you and I are accepted and loved beyond all possible measure.  


