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Epiphany 4C – Luke 4: 21-30 

 As most of you know, I was raised in the town of Riverton.  Once a year they have a 

community service where all of the denominations gather together in the town hall for a worship 

service, a meal and some fellowship.  While I was still in seminary, I was asked to preach at one 

of these services.  As I got to the hall that day with my sermon ready to go, I noticed a few 

people in the crowd.  There was a man who used to coach me in a couple of different sports in 

high school.  He would have known about the way that I sometimes gave the referees a hard 

time.  There was a former school teacher who had to phone my parents on a couple of occasions.  

There was a friend who would have known how I used to make fun of certain school teachers.  

And there was a local resident who would have known how I used to raid her garden in the 

summer.             

 These people knew me…..I mean, really knew me…..from the time I was in grade one 

until I graduated high school.  Here was the hometown boy, the son of Earl and Connie 

Gudmundson who had come back to deliver a sermon for them.  And although I was more than 

happy to do just that, I discovered that because they knew me, it was much harder to preach to 

them than I thought.  But, in the end, the sermon was well received, and no matter how much of 

my past they remembered, the folks were more than gracious and happy to have me there with 

them that day.  They were proud that one of their own was going to seminary to become a pastor.  

The humbled hometown boy had returned for a visit.       

 And this is where we find ourselves with our gospel reading for today.  Jesus has returned 

home for a visit.  He is preaching to a group of people who have known him since he was a 

child.  “This is Joseph’s son” they say.  They are pleased with him; they are proud of him and 

they are gracious.  They say, “he has sure come a long way”, and “did you hear with how much 
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authority he speaks?”  This is indeed a beautiful homecoming scene.  But then something goes 

horribly wrong.  The bubble of this beautiful homecoming scene is burst.  The pleased, proud, 

gracious crowd is quickly transformed into a mob filled with rage.  They are so filled with rage 

that they drive Jesus out of town and attempt to throw him off a cliff.  What in the world 

happened here?  How did things get so ugly so quickly?        

 Truth be told, it’s Jesus’ fault.  He is the one to blame for this quick turnaround.  He is 

the one to blame for bursting the happy homecoming bubble.  In the synagogue that day Jesus 

could have smoothed things over by performing a few quick miracles.  He could have made them 

feel safe and secure in their heritage as the chosen people of God.  He could have told them what 

they wanted to hear and everything would have been fine.  But no, instead Jesus intentionally 

pushes their buttons.  He tells them what they do not want to hear.  Right in the middle of his 

moment of appreciation and praise he starts pushing their buttons:  “No doubt you’ll quote me 

the old proverb, “Physician, heal thyself.”  And you’ll probably want me to do here what you’ve 

heard I’ve been doing in the Gentile town of Capernaum.  Well, guess what, no prophet is 

accepted in his hometown.  And when the prophets of old came to do miracles and wonders, 

more often than not it was for Israel’s enemies…..so you can just forget it!”   

 No wonder the crowds that day went from saying, “oh, isn’t it nice to see how far the son 

of Joseph the carpenter has come?” to “isn’t this the son of Joseph the carpenter?  Who does he 

think he is to insult us in such a way?”  No wonder they were filled with rage.  But the question 

remains…..why did Jesus do this?  Why didn’t he just give them what they wanted?  Deep down 

I think you all know the answer.  I think that Jesus does this because even though the crowd 

knew their hometown boy, he knew them even better.       

 Just to refresh your memories…..Jesus has just finished reading from the Isaiah scroll 
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about how the blind shall receive sight, the poor shall receive good news, the captives shall be 

released, the oppressed shall go free and the year of the Lord’s favor, the year of Jubilee, shall be 

proclaimed.  Jesus, remaining true to his calling, knows that the people there that day needed to 

hear his harsh words.  They needed to know that all people, Jew and Gentile together, were 

worthy of sight, good news, release and freedom.  These wonderful things are not only for the 

Jews, which Jesus most certainly was, but for all people.  This was a transition point for the 

Jewish people of Nazareth…..they needed to hear what Jesus came for, even if it meant that their 

way of thinking would be challenged.  They needed to have their horizons broadened.  That is 

why Jesus reminded them of what the prophets Elijah and Elisha had done…..that they would 

even help people who were enemies of Israel…..that they would even dare to notice the plight of 

an outsider.              

 And speaking of prophets….the prophets of the Bible are more tellers of the truth than 

seers of the future.  They were the people who had the courage to stand out and speak up for 

those who were oppressed, enslaved or poor.  They were bold and brazen enough to speak out 

against the powers of their day.  They were brave enough to speak words that some people didn’t 

want to hear…..to help them, even if it meant that they would be upset, to see something that 

they were failing to understand…..to help them to see where they had previously been blind.  

Martin Luther King Jr. who spoke out for the oppressed, the poor and the captives of his day 

spoke words of truth that upset some of his listeners…..so much so, that it cost him his life.  Yes 

indeed, sometimes the truth hurts.           

 Well that’s all fine and good.  Jesus spoke the truth and upset the people of his 

day…..Martin Luther King Jr. spoke the truth and upset some of the people of his day, but this 

doesn’t apply to us here today…..does it?        
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 There’s another question that I think you all know the answer to.  So where does that 

leave us here today as disciples of Christ…..disciples of the Christ who spoke out against the 

powers of his day and spoke for those who were harmed by them?  What do we do?  There’s 

only one thing I can think of for us to do, and that’s to keep our eyes fixed on the one who told 

the truth in the first place, the one we nailed to a cross because of it.  Because of all the 

prophets…..because of all the people of the ages who came and told the truth only to be rejected, 

or beaten, or killed, this is the only one God raised from the dead.  In this Christ the truth about 

us is revealed…..but more importantly, the truth about God is also revealed…..the truth that God 

desperately and passionately loves all of creation…..all that he has made.     

 When Jesus tells us the truth about ourselves we have to quit pretending…..we have to 

surrender every claim to having it all together, to being perfect, to making it on our own.  When 

Jesus tells us the truth about ourselves, we die.  But when Jesus goes on to tell us the truth about 

God, then we come alive again.  We come alive in the spirit of a God who not only knows 

everything about us, but loves us anyway; a God who loves us so much that God will go to any 

length to redeem us.            

 At our last ministerial meeting someone from the Eastman Immigration Services came to 

talk to us about the Syrian refugee crisis.  He told us that he had received a phone call from a 

local resident who pleaded and demanded that no Syrian refugees be allowed into our local 

communities.  The man on the phone said that they weren’t Christians, and our community is a 

Christian community, so they shouldn’t be allowed here.  The representative from Eastman 

Immigration Services said, “are they not people?”  “Don’t their parents have the right to raise 

their children in a place that is much more free from violence and fear than the place from which 

they came?”  The man on the phone was right about one thing though.  This is a Christian 
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community…..a community that has a history intimately connected with the Christian faith.  

 So what does this Christian community do…..what does this particular Christian 

congregation do?  How about trying our best to make a reality the truth that Jesus spoke that day 

in Nazareth?  Why don’t we continue to try our best to bring good news to the poor, release to 

the captives, recovery of sight to the blind, and freedom to the oppressed?  At our baptisms, all in 

attendance renounced the powers of this world that rebel against God.  Why don’t we continue to 

speak out against these powers?  Why don’t we continue to bravely speak words that some 

people don’t want to hear?  And if we happen to push some buttons along the way…..so be it.  

We have been raised from the waters of our baptisms into the life of this Christ…..we have been 

changed from outsiders to accepted…..so what else can we do, but to do our part to make his 

kingdom come.  And when we do this, we shall be a Christian community indeed and we shall 

build a Christian house within it.  Amen.   

  

  

 

  

  


