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Let us pray. May the words of my mouth, and the meditations of our 
hearts, be always acceptable in thy sight, O Lord, our strength and our 
redeemer. Amen. 
 
 
I was reminded this week that one of the high holy days of consumerism 
is rapidly approaching. That’s right. Valentine’s Day. I am sure that we 
all have experienced the great emphasis placed on LOVE on that special 
day. And it’s approach always reminds me of that wonderful story of the 
little boy who decides to spy on his older sister and her new boyfriend.  
 
He knows that they like to sit under a certain tree in the backyard. And 
so one evening, before the young suitor arrives, the little boy climbs into 
that tree and hides himself in the leaves and branches. 
 
Shortly, he hears the young couple down below. Apparently, the 
boyfriend is trying to impress the young lady…and steal his first 
kiss…by reciting a poem he has written. He looks up into the night sky 
and in a theatrically loud voice asks: “LITTLE STAR UP ABOVE, SHOULD 
I KISS THE GIRL I LOVE?” 
 
Imagine the surprise of the couple when a voice from above replies, 
“SIXTEEN YEAR OLD DOWN BELOW…PUCKER UP AND LET HER GO!” 
 
Love in all of its many forms…whether familial, communal, fraternal, 
maternal and paternal, and yes, romantic…is indeed that we can receive 
and bestow. As we have hear in this morning’s reading from 1st 
Corinthians, St. Paul is quite right that above all the other spiritual gifts, 
LOVE reigns supreme. Indeed, in the absence of love, all the other gifts 
are empty and meaningless.  Every survey I have ever seen on the 
subject makes it quite clear that the people who are happiest and 
healthiest and most whole in this lifetime are the ones who have known 
real love in their lives. 
 



Conversely, one of the greatest of all pains we know is the pain of 
rejection.  I am going to guess that we can all relate to another story this 
morning…the story of a young man who confides in his friend that his 
life not felt empty because the woman he loved had rejected his 
proposal of marriage. “Don’t let it get you down,” said his friend. “Give 
her some time to think about and maybe her ‘no’ will become a ‘yes.’’ 
 
“She didn’t say ‘no’”, came the dejected reply. “She said, ‘get lost, fool.’” 
 
Rejection takes many forms and I am going to guess it is a universal 
experience. We may experience it when we are not accepted into a 
certain club…college…or social circle. We may experience it when 
something we have spent a great of time and energy creating isn’t 
appreciated. And more than a few of us have known the pain of rejection 
that the young man of the story is lamenting. Whether from a parent, a 
spouse, a friend, or a co-worker, we have experienced in some way the 
rejection of our love, of being told to …”get lost.” 
 
I want to quickly point out that rejection is a major theme that runs 
throughout the books of the Bible, both Old Testament and New. 
 
Remember Moses and Elijah…the two pillars of the Old Testament. If we 
go back and study their stories, we will find that both of them knew full 
well the pain and the humiliation of rejection at various times in their 
ministry. 
 
Remember Joseph, rejected by his own brothers and sold into slavery in 
Egypt. 
 
Remember Jeremiah and the all prophets, when their call to the people 
to return to honoring their call to honor Israel’s covenant with God was 
in their lifetimes mostly rejected. 
 
In turning to the New Testament, what about two of the earliest 
churches great leaders, Saints Peter and Paul. In the course of their lives 
both knew full well the real pain of rejection, to the point of martyrdom. 
 
Finally, if we really want to know what rejection is, let’s remember 
Jesus. 



This morning, we have heard the second part of chapter 4 from Luke’s 
Gospel, a story relating Jesus’ own experience of reading upon his return 
to his hometown after his baptism and temptation. In last week’s 
reading, he just read from the scroll of Isaiah, a passage that describes 
God promise to send into the world a messenger who will bring good 
news to the poor, proclaim release to those held in captivity, and 
recovery of sight for the blind. This anointed one will let the oppressed 
go free, for he has come to proclaim the Lord’s favor. 
 
And then he sits down and tells his home community “that today this 
scripture has been fulfilled in your hearing.” 
 
In other words, I am that anointed messenger and I am to proclaim 
God’s love to all creation, particularly to those have been marginalized 
and thus rejected by the communities of which they meant to be valued 
members. 
 
In this second section of the chapter, he makes it abundantly clear in a 
series of very challenging statements related to some characters of the 
Old Testament this message of grace will extend beyond the people of 
Israel as it has done so in the past (the widow at Zarephath in Sidon and 
Naaman the Syrian.) And then of course there is the kicker: He says to 
them, “Truly, I tell you, no prophet is accepted in the prophet’s 
hometown.” 
 
Well, let’s just say that things did not go well that day from that point on. 
His own neighbors and friends are filled with rage and proceeded to 
drive him out town and were ready to throw him off a cliff. 
 
Talk about complete rejection. The only thing that it seems to me would 
be even more painful would to be to turned over by your own nation to 
their most bitter enemies, abandoned by those who you thought were 
best friends in your moment of greatest vulnerability, and then to be 
beaten, spat upon, humiliated to the point that your humanity is no 
longer recognizable, and then hung on the hard wood of a cross and left 
to die. 
 
Oh. Wait a minute. 
 



My friends, I leave you with two points to ponder this morning. 
 
First, the acceptance of rejection in its many forms is a part of this life, 
and pretending otherwise is unhelpful denial. 
 
Secondly, thanks be to God that the true meaning and worth of our lives 
is not measured by these experiences of rejection. In fact, rejection, by 
the grace of God, can often become the door that leads us into ever 
larger areas of faith, hope, and love IF we will trust in the Holy Spirit to 
heal us and lead us in these new directions. However, if we choose to 
respond to rejection by way of anger, revenge, abandonment, isolation, 
or malice, then we will have chosen destruction, both of others and 
ultimately of ourselves. If on the other hand we can look for the hand of 
God always reaching out to us in love, then the pain of rejection can be 
transformed into the joy of redemption and the divinely inspired gift of 
perseverance. 
 
Here’s a final story this morning. I cannot tell you how important 
Charlie Brown and his friends meant to me as a child. It is not an 
understatement: Reading Peanuts on a daily basis was an informative 
experience. 
 
Years later, I read an article about Charles Schultz, the creator of these 
stories. He spoke about the fact that his creation almost never made it 
into existence. Every submission he made to his college paper was 
rejected. However, instead of throwing his pen and ink away, Schultz 
vowed to take his experience of repeated rejection and trusted that this 
could motivate him to create ever stronger characters and story lines. 
We all know the final outcome. The end result – Charlie Brown, Snoopy, 
Lucy, Linus, Pig Pen, Schroeder, Schroeder, Peppermint Patty, and one of 
the funniest and important comic strips ever produced.  
 
Whenever you and I are being overwhelmed by the pain of rejection, 
and yes, it hurts a great deal, especially when it is our love on the line, 
we need to try and hear again what Paul writes in today’s lesson: Love 
bears all things, believes all things hopes all things, endures all things. 
Love never ends. The love he is speaking about here is the love God fully 
revealed in Jesus. It is why, of all that you and I experience in this 
lifetime, love is greatest of all. And the power of this love was, and is, 



ultimately revealed on Good Friday’s cross. When you and I face 
rejection, that rejection can never separate from that love. When we 
have been hurt, let’s remember that. 
 
Amen. 
 
       
 
 


