
SERMON       July 4, 2021

Let us pray.
O God of Love, 0 God of Truth;
Let us say strong things gently and gentle things strongly.
Let us speak the truth in love to all and love the truth that lives in each.
Let us hear the truth as we each need it and live that truth.
O God, we heed it through Jesus - our brother and our Lord. Amen.

GOING HOME
What did the classmate say when asked why all the children kept walking
next to the same girl at school?

 “We were told we’re  supposed to walk by Faith!”
Jesus was going home.

  He was just a boy from Nazareth,
 when all was said and done.

 It wasn’t the greatest place to be from. 
The people there knew that. 
They knew what people from more important places said.

 “Can anything good come out of Galilee?” 
And Nazareth wasn’t even the best place in Galilee to come from.

 It was just an obscure little town, one of many such little towns in
that area,

 inhabited by perhaps just as many villagers
 as we have in Dorset...who knows. 

They knew who Jesus was, all right. 
He’d grown up there. 

They’d never heard of the saying, 
“It takes a village to raise a child,”

 but if they had, they would have nodded their heads in agreement. 

His mother, Mary, still lived there among them, 
as did many of his relatives;

 and there were plenty of older women there 
who’d also had a hand in “mothering” him.

 He could probably still tell you who the best cooks
 were in that little town, just like we can.

And the men, 
they remembered how he had started to learn his father’s trade.

There was hardly a home in Nazareth that didn’t have some kind of



furniture that Joseph or Jesus had made, or maybe ceiling beams that
they had installed.

And the young men,
 those around Jesus’ age had grown up with him. 

They had played together, 
studied the Torah together, 

grown into manhood together. 
The young ladies in town–

they  wouldn’t have been allowed to play with the boys,
 but they’d noticed him, all right. 

They noticed all the boys, and wondered whether among them 
was the one who might be chosen as their future husband.

 That was up to their parents, of course.
 But still, they noticed, and they wondered.

His contemporaries, 
those young men and women, 

maybe some  had settled down already 
and were raising families of their own. 

But Jesus had followed another path. 
The older women were a little sorry for Mary;

 it didn’t look like he would ever provide her with grandchildren. 
And they’d heard some strange rumors about him.
 He traveled around with a band of followers,

 preaching and teaching. 
They said that he had healed some sick people. 

There were even those who thought
 he might be the long awaited Messiah. 

But these hometown people knew better than that.
 After all, he was just a boy from Nazareth.

So when he got up to speak at the synagogue that Sabbath day,
 they weren’t too surprised.

 He was in town visiting his mother, as well he should, 
and it was only natural for him to get up 

and speak about the scriptures.
Any man from the age of thirteen 

was expected to take part in the discussion. 
The women and children listened and learned.

Let’s listen to the Scripture again in verse 2, 
But when they heard the way he spoke, 

they were astonished...



Let’s stop there for a moment so I can explain the word astonished...

In this circumstance the translation of astonished in the Greek, ekplesso,
 a word that contains more than a hint of unbelief. 

This kind of astonishment  is not the fall back in awe--sense of wonder 
you have when something astonishes  you in a delightful way 

but more the astonishment you feel at something you’re not 100% is even real. 

Okay let’s continue...

They didn’t expect to hear Jesus to speak with such authority. 
Actually, they were astounded. 

Where was this coming from? 
This kind of wisdom couldn’t come from a man they were acquainted with,

 a boy who had grown up right here 
and whose family they all knew. 

It just wasn’t possible! 
Not for a boy from Nazareth.

Or was it? 
That day in the synagogue, the people of Nazareth had quite an opportunity. 

They could open their minds and hearts. 
They could believe that, 

as the angel had said to Mary years ago in that very town,
NOTHING – nothing shall be impossible with God. 

They could accept that God was at work, right there in Nazareth,
 in the person of this man, Jesus, whom they knew so well, 

even though he was just a boy from Nazareth.
Or they could close their minds and hearts. 
They could buy into the prevailing wisdom

 that nothing good could really come out of Galilee, 
especially an insignificant little town like theirs.

They could perpetuate the negativity
 that men and women fall into so easily 

when they let their fears keep them from believing.
And that’s what most of them did.

 Mark writes that “they took offense at him.” 
Who did he think he was, after all, this boy from Nazareth? 

They closed their minds.
They closed their hearts. 

They rejected him. 
And it is recorded that



 “he could do no deed of power there, 
except that he laid hands on a few sick people

 and cured them.” 
Apparently not everyone in Nazareth

 had closed their minds and their hearts. 
Maybe those sick folks were just desperate enough to believe.

And finally, Mark says, “he was amazed at their unbelief.” 
Again let me explain...

For his part in verse 6, Jesus’ amazement is from the more common
Greek word thaumazo, which is the kind of amazement  that contains little
doubt but that bowls you over with power.  That’s how Jesus felt:

 he had no doubts as to what he was seeing before his eyes,
 it just took his breath away that the situation was what it was.

Let’s listen again to what Mark says,
 “he (Jesus) was amazed at their unbelief.” 

This has to be one of the saddest sentences in the Gospel!
 How must Jesus have felt! 

These were his people, his mentors, 
the friends of his youth.

 He had played with their children, 
eaten at their tables, 

shared worship with them. 
It wasn’t that he needed their adulation,

 but that he had so much to give them, 
so much he would have liked to share with them.

 But they couldn’t accept it from him,
 because he was just a boy from Nazareth,

 after all, and as the saying goes,
 “prophets are not without honor, except in their hometown, 

and among their own kin, and in their own house.”
Sisters and brothers, 

we’re not so very different from those people in Jesus’ home town.
We have choices, too. 

Oh, we believe in Jesus, all right. 
After all, here we are, sitting in church on a Sunday morning.

 We know that a boy from Nazareth really could be who he said he was. 
But that’s because we know the rest of the story.

 We’ve seen those crosses with the inscription, 
“Jesus of Nazareth, King of the Jews.”

But like those people who gathered in the synagogue at Nazareth some 



2,000 years ago, we are also called to open our minds and our hearts.
 Jesus asks us to believe that “nothing will be impossible with God,” not in
our lives, not in our towns, not in our churches,  no matter what the obstacles
may seem to be.
 It is all too easy for us to fall into the trap of negativism, 

just as they did in Nazareth. 
It’s all too easy to say, 

“That couldn’t happen here. 
We’re too small, 

too old, too young, too poor, or too busy. 
That might happen somewhere else, but not here.”

And if we let ourselves fall into that trap,
 it could well be written of us, 

“He could do no deed of power there.” 
Not because God doesn’t have the power, 

but because our own fear can prevent us from believing in it,
 from accepting it,  in our lives and in the lives of our congregations.

 How sad it would be if it were said of us,
 “He was amazed at their unbelief.”

But we do have a choice. 
And now on this Independence Day–this Fourth of July 2021 

when we give thanks for the blessings of freedom that we have as a nation to
walk in faith together, to show our belief by sharing the stories of the choices
we here in Dorset have already made.
Each year, when Rev. Jim leaves on vacation he asks me to include in one of
my sermons a pitch about the Kids Summer Lunch Program...a program right
here in our little home towns, where we spread those lessons that Jesus taught
many years ago, Jesus said...”Feed my sheep,” this program under the
guidance of the Interfaith Council of the Northshire makes sure that our school
children that receive free lunch during the school year continue to have
nutritious food and snacks for the eleven weeks of summer break.  Each year 
it is our congregation that volunteers to oversee the program, doing the
shopping, maintain the list of recipients and make sure all the food is delivered
to the families in need; we along side our sisters and brothers that worship in
our area join together to share the love of God through this very worthy
cause–please consider this program and join us in sharing the abundance of
God’s love through the Kids Summer Lunch Program.    
 What would happen if we chose to open our minds and our hearts,
 to banish those negative thoughts,

 that people in Nazareth had and instead to look at what we can do 
rather than at what we can’t do. 



What would happen if we prayed,
 as did the father of an afflicted child, 

“Lord, we believe; help our unbelief?” 
What would happen if our faith, yes our faith 

opened the way for God’s power to be at work?
  My friends...we are about to embark on a journey together, 

we are getting ready to begin a large 
and important construction project...

as the brochures states, “It Our Turn!”
Our turn to get ready for the future,

 our turn to make sure that our church building 
is open and accessible to everyone..

our turn to get the building ready
 for the next generation...

it’s our turn to spread the word that we are here, 
we want everyone to join us and we want to 

Walk by Faith together,
 hand in hand with Jesus at our side. 

 Just as Jesus did after his visit home. 
 He sent out the disciples two by two,

 and they spread the word, 
they healed the sick, and cured them.  

Me, I’m just a girl from Astoria, Queens, New York City, and when I was a little
girl, I thought I’d be a nun—but as I listened to God I knew that there was
something else in store for me—and when I moved to Dorset I truly believe I
have found my calling–it is to walk in faith with each one of you–just as Jesus
sent out his disciples, I believe we too are called to go out and spread the
Good news of Jesus’ love–so please walk in faith with me. 

Let us pray: O God, you have made all the peoples of the earth, and sent
your blessed Son to preach peace to those who are far off and to those who
are near: Grant that people everywhere may seek after you and find you;
bring the nations into your fold; pour out your Spirit upon all of us; through
Jesus Christ our Lord we pray. Amen.

BENEDICTION 
May God bless you and keep you.  May God’s face shine upon you and
be gracious to you.  May God look upon you with kindness and give you
peace now and forevermore.  Amen.  


