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In the name of the one God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit. Amen. 
 
I see my role as a preacher being made up of different components, with one or another 
coming into play based on the text chosen for my sermons. Sometimes I try to provide a bit of 
scholarly context or theological background on a particular passage. From time-to-time I look at 
the problems in today’s world – at the conflict and division that we are exposed to so often – 
and try to bring them into balance by offering the hope and encouragement rooted in the good 
news of the Scriptures. I look at things that might be going wrong around us and explore how 
we are called by God to try to help set them right. Most importantly, at all times and with 
everything I stand here and share, I always try to speak in a way I honestly feel is guided at the 
direction of the Holy Spirit.  
 
There are of course moments for me and for many who stand in pulpits around the world on 
Sunday mornings when a reading is scheduled that brings us up short and is quite frankly 
problematic to us as preachers. Problematic isn’t even accurate; dreadful is perhaps much 
more on point. Today’s passage from Luke is one such reading … one that preachers look at and 
then respond to by immediately looking for the nearest emergency exit.  
 
Why? Here we have Jesus seeming to speak of his mission on earth as one of tearing families 
apart … of sowing disagreement between parents and children and in-laws. I’m not here to 
unite, he says, but rather to divide. It seems to run so completely counter to the message of 
Jesus that we’re used to hearing – a message of love, and hope, and the promise of the coming 
kingdom. Instead of a Jesus who calmly walks into the room, quietly sits down among us and 
gives us a vision of God’s love, this seems to be a Messiah who runs in, pulls the fire alarm, and 
then stands at the door chastising us as we try to flee. 
 
How does someone preach on this? How do you and others sitting in pews in churches near 
and far receive this seemingly fearful message? Where do we find the good news? 
 
If I could return to my list of preaching components earlier for a moment, the answer is there … 
the key to preaching a message and to receiving it. It’s the last one I offered. We simply allow 
ourselves to be guided by the Holy Spirit … and when we turn ourselves over to the Spirit, we’ll 
quickly find that our journey doesn’t end at the surface of what Jesus is saying. The Spirit will 
take us to a meaning that is underneath … that is deeper … that is more hopeful. 
 
So what do I see as the deeper, more hopeful message of this seemingly hopeless passage? 
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We have to remember that for the people of Jesus’ day he was the embodiment of hope … the 
hope of an oppressed people that a messiah would come to free them from the shackles of 
bondage in which they were held. They were praying for change: a move from captivity to 
freedom; a shift from despair to joy; an end to the status quo of their existence. And Jesus 
brought all of that … he was the realization of change … but he brought it in a way that was 
surprising and sometimes uncomfortable. I have to think that the people of Jesus’ time were 
expecting a messiah to turn over a few tables in the process of changing the world; what I don’t 
think they were expecting was that some of the tables would be theirs. 
 
The message of Jesus wasn’t always easy to accept, and it did (and does still) bring division. 
Here he talks about the division within families, but I believe there also was division that grew 
out of how his message was understood by others: the poor and the rich; the hungry and the 
fed; the homeless and the housed; the oppressed and the powerful; the sick and the healthy; 
the wounded and the whole; the lonely and the popular; the fearful and the assured; the 
anguished and the relieved. 
 
Here, though, is where I think we get to the deeper level where the Spirit leads us. It’s 
something that I find echoed in the Book of Revelation, “See, I am making all things new.”1 On 
the surface, Jesus is talking about division and tearing down … but below that, he is talking 
about re-creation and building up. Families may be divided by differences in how the message 
of Jesus is heard … but new families are being built, rooted in that same message: families of 
the faithful; families of believers; families like the one gathered here this morning. 
 
That I think is where we find one possible source of hope for today’s world … a source of hope 
in the face of the division we see. It’s not difficult even now to find how conflict grows out of 
the way the message of Jesus is understood by various groups … various denominations … 
various segments of the human family. But I hope that at some point the brothers and sisters in 
the family of God in the here and now will, like we are asked to do with this reading from Luke, 
move beyond the surface.  
 
I hope … hope that we in the human family will discover that the true test is not how much we 
can tear down, but how much we can work to build up. I hope … hope that we in the human 
family will see that it’s not a question of capturing something old but creating something new. 
I hope … hope that we in the human family will see turning over tables doesn’t simply end the 
story, but instead gives us opportunities to set them back up in a new way, one that allows us 
to invite more people to come and sit and begin a new story. 
 
I pray that it is a hope … a dream … that we share with one another and with all we meet. 
 
To end this morning I’d like to share the words of the writer Robert Louis Stevenson, taken from 
his poem “Since Thou Hast Given Me This Good Hope, O God.”2 I invite you to listen and as you 

                                                           
1 Revelation 21:5 (NRSV). 
2 http://famouspoetsandpoems.com/poets/robert_louis_stevenson/poems/2087.html 
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leave this morning to continue praying … continue dreaming … continue looking below the 
surface and diving deeper into the mission to which Jesus calls us all.  
 

Since thou hast given me this good hope, O God, 
That while my footsteps tread the flowery sod 
And the great woods embower me, and white dawn 
And purple even sweetly lead me on 
From day to day, and night to night, O God, 
My life shall no wise miss the light of love; 
But ever climbing, climb above 
Man's one poor star, man's supine lands, 
Into the azure steadfastness of death, 
My life shall no wise lack the light of love, 
My hands not lack the loving touch of hands; 
But day by day, while yet I draw my breath, 
And day by day, unto my last of years, 
I shall be one that has a perfect friend. 
Her heart shall taste my laughter and my tears, 
And her kind eyes shall lead me to the end. 

 
Amen. 


