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Luke 4:21-30

     “They drove him out of the town, and led him to the brow of the hill on which their town was built, so that they might hurl him off the cliff.”

Does this remind you of anything?  Remember how I ask you to read Scripture in context?  This verse is verse 29 of chapter 4 of Luke's gospel.  

“Then the devil took him to Jerusalem, and placed him on the pinnacle of th e temple saying to him, “If you are the Son of God, throw yourself down from here...”  That is verse 9 of chapter 4 of Luke's gospel.  Only 19 verses in all of the New Testament separate 2 occasions where Jesus might lose his life by plummeting to his death from great heights -  The ongoing theme of Jesus, living his life in peril, one threat after another....always at risk.....even up to the very last days of his ministry.


It is such a contrast to the ways in which we are committed to His work.  In the church we like to talk about all the ways we can be Jesus' hands and feet, but we prefer, no we insist that we do it in a safe, convenient manner that is well within our comfort zone.  We long to do God's will, and we always want to serve Jesus.  But there is a lot going on in our lives so it has to fit in to our already busy schedules.  And it has to be something with which we are comfortable and well suited.  And to consider any kind of risk...well, let's not get crazy....but we really do want to live for Jesus.


Very few of us do like conflict, but I have known a couple of people in my life who seem to thrive on it, to the point where if it is not happening, they go looking for it.  I do not for a minute think that Jesus was like that.  He was a messenger of peace, but somehow, conflict was never very far away from him.  Perhaps the possibility of conflict deters us from being more active in our faith.


The verses just preceding the reading today inform us that Jesus has come to Nazareth, the town where he had been brought up.  He went into the synagogue on the Sabbath as was his custom.  He stood up and read from Isaiah:

“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 pro claim 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.”

Imagine the scene.  This young man, coming into the synagogue that was full of older men, sages, the men who were the pillars of the church, wise in the Scriptures.  Into their midst walks this young man and he stands and reads this passage from Isaiah.  They are impressed with the confidence and authority with which he read God's word.  They began to recognize him as the young boy who had grown up in their midst, the son of Joseph the carpenter.


And then  he dared to say to them,  “These words which I have just read to you, about the Spirit of the Lord being upon me, that God has anointed me, and has commissioned me to bring Good News to the poor, and to call for the captives to be released, and to help the blind to see, and to call for the freedom of  all who are oppressed....well guess what...that is me that Isaiah was writing about and it is happening right here today, in front of you.”

Can you just imagine what the scribes and elders were thinking?  Some were in awe and filled with thanksgiving.  Others were threatened and indignant of the nerve and boldness of this nobody to make such a claim.  Such blasphemy! But he wasn't finished.

“Oh, I know you will quote some proverbs to me about the doctor curing himself, and that you will want to see me perform miracles like the ones I performed in Capernaum.  But I know that a prophet is not accepted in his hometown.”

Interesting isn't it that if an author, or artist, or lawyer, or doctor, or engineer, or librarian, or nurse comes to from somewhere else, especially if it is a larger center or another country, we attach greater significance and importance and excitement to their work, and then we would if they lived around the corner from us.  It has nothing to do with their expertise necessarily, but coming to us from somewhere else, we have a tendency to attach greater value and significance to it sometimes.  Jesus knew this....that as a boy, he and his family were known quantities to these people....nothing special, nothing mysterious.  

It works the other way too, that sometimes we wave the flag harder and lift the cheer louder when our hometown athlete or artist or politician becomes a heroe and a celebrity.  Then we can't wait to attach ourselves to them!   But until they hit public notoriety, they are really just a nobody, and that is what Jesus was to these men of the synagogue.  And here he was, daring to make such audacious claims about himself and winning the favor of the Lord.  People are always more willing to see greatness in strangers than in  those they know well.


Jesus uses the great prophets Elijah and Elisha to illustrate that both of these were virtually ignored by all of those who were suffering all around them, but were called upon and most appreciated by foreigners.  It was outrageous that one of them healed not only a woman, but a non Jewish woman, and the other a leper.....why not look after their own first?  In the minds of the Jewish keepers of the synagogue, women, non Jews, and lepers were at the very bottom of the pecking order.

When Jesus pointed all this out to the gentlemen who held the authority in the synagogue, they turned on him.   They were insulted and outraged with his boldness and willingness to confront them.  Jesus was calling their bluff, letting them know that he knew they would not recognize him as the Messiah, sent by God.  Sure they were waiting for this to happen, they knew that God would send the Messiah just as promised, but it certainly would not be this local boy, the son of a carpenter....this was blasphemous.  So even though they were curious and intrigued about what they heard he had accomplished in Capernaum, and even though they recognized that he read and spoke with grace and confidence, all of this that he was saying  had become too much for them to bear.  And they were filled with rage.  They got up, and led him to the brow of the hill on which their town was bjuilt, so that they might hurl him off the cliff.  But he passed through the midst of them and went on his way.      


Jesus was a risk taker.  Jesus was provocative.  Years ago was it Charles Templeton or Pierre Burton who wrote The Comfortable Pew?  As reluctant as we are to attach that metaphor to our own lives, in contrast to how we see that Jesus moved through this world, how would we describe our own journey, our own ministry, our own sense of mission?  How much of what we do in the name of Christ involves risk?  How much of what we do in the name of Christ is inconvenient or unselfish or outside of our own comfort zone?


I am not suggesting that we could or even should go as far as Jesus, but this I am saying.


Jesus was genuinely interested in people and their lives....all people.  He encountered people where they were and helped them to experience something of the grace and love and compassion of God.  We cannot enjoy the comfortable pew and at the same time invest in the lives of others...the two are incompatible.  Jesus', ministry took him to the edge ...more than once.  Where has your ministry taken you?


I invite you to meditate upon this Scripture.  What is God's message in this for you?  When you examine your own life, how you are expending your time and talent and treasure?  To what extent, is God being glorified and shared and experienced by yourself and any others because of your ministry and mission to His world?  What impact is your faith having on your family?  What impact is your faith having on your friends?  What impact is your faith having on people whose names you will never know and whose faces you might never see?

Only you and God know the answer to that.

Peace and grace to you

Amen 
