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Later this morning (In just a few minutes) we are going to be celebrating the baptism of young Finley Beckett Smiley.   It will be the 44th baptism at St. Thomas over the last four years and two months.   And, as is the case at each and every baptism, I will ask, “Will you proclaim, by word and example, the Good News of God in Christ?” and those gathered (and you) will respond, “I will, with God’s help.”   It is a question and response that expresses our commitment to the beliefs we affirm through the words of the Baptismal Covenant.   Those beliefs were expressed by the earliest Christians and span the ages from the time of Jesus to today.   They lay at the heart of our faith and reflect both what we say we believe and how we proclaim our beliefs through the lives we live.


Such it is with us today; so it was with Jesus, some 2,000 years ago.   In this morning’s reading from Mark we find Jesus in the earliest days of His earthly ministry.   He is traveling throughout the region of Galilee and has come to the seaside-city of Capernaum.   While there he visits the home of the brothers, Peter and Andrew, and finds their mother in bed, with a fever.   At which point, in the sparse words of Mark we are told, “(Jesus) took her by the hand, lifted her up…(and) the fever left her…”   It is one of the many accounts of the healing powers of Jesus.   Last week He healed the demonic; next week it will be a leper.   He turned water into wine; He raised the dead; He fed the 4,000 with seven loaves and a few small fish.


His fame was spreading throughout the region; He was beginning to be thought of as a miracle worker.   For most folks such notoriety – such adoration – would be the fulfillment of life.   However, such was not the case with Jesus.   All of which must have confused His disciples.   Remember, they had only been following Him for a few short days.   His reluctance to give Himself over to the throngs who were flocking to Him must have caused them to wonder, “What does this man want?   He is already popular; he is already successful; His future promises great things: all He needs to do is continue to give the people what they want.”


Yet, the next morning when they go to wake Him, He is no longer in the house.   Finally, they find Him in a deserted place, praying.   And when they urge Him to go back to the gathering crowds in Capernaum, He surprises them with this intent:   “Let us go on to the neighboring towns, so I may proclaim the message there also; for that is what I came to do.”   In other words, “I must go out and preach, that is why I came.”   Now preaching is fine; I do it myself.   Yet, do we really believe that preaching is more important than those miraculous healings?   That’s a stretch, even for me.   Picture this: You have some pressing personal problem next week, some great pain in your life, and you call me as your pastor.

However, when you call the church, you get a recording that says, “Father Hyde is not available.   He will be working Monday through Saturday on next Sunday’s sermon.”   Unsaid, “Preaching is more important than your personal problems.”   Your first thought would be, I need to find another pastor.   Your second though would be, we need to find another priest – soon!   Truth be known, some of those thoughts must have come into the minds of Jesus’ followers.   Why is preaching more important than healing, they must have wondered.   Why does this Jesus seem to want to avoid the people, and spend time in this deserted place, when He should be working the crowds?

Isn’t it the function of a Messiah to do God’s work?   And isn’t healing God’s work?   All of which seems quite reasonable, until, until, we remember the uniqueness of the One who was Jesus.   At the very beginning of this Season of Epiphany we heard God declare, “Thou art my beloved Son, with thee I am well pleased!”   Jesus had a unique role to play in God’s plan for Creation.   Humanity had wandered out of the Kingdom on Earth, that was the Garden of Eden and into the quicksand of sin on about the eighth day.   Over the ages, try as God might, through signs and prophets, it became obvious that humanity was going to have to have some hands-on help, if we were going to ever get back on track.   And that is where Jesus came in.

Was that God’s plan from Day 1?   Who’s to say.   Scripture tells us that Jesus was there in the beginning.   He was with God, and He was God.   However, to say that we were predestined to fail and that Jesus was simply held in reserve until some appointed moment, seems a bit farfetched to me.   It seems more likely to me that it was our constant struggle that prompted our Lord’s presence, as one of us.   In any event, He did come among us and the work He was here to do was most assuredly God’s work.   Jesus was here to proclaim forgiveness and salvation to all people.   He was here to remind us that God still loved us; and He was here to demonstrate to us a way of life that reflected that love.

Thinking back to the Christmas story of the little angel, Jesus came amongst us because He loved us and wanted to raise us up to His level.   In order to do that, He had to, first, help us understand the difference between God’s kingdom and our earthly ways.   And that is what He meant when He told His disciples, “Let us go on to the neighboring towns, so I may proclaim the message there also; for that is what I came to do.”   It was not about healing not being important; it was about healing through faith being the ultimate form of God’s work.   It was about relating to people in a way that called them to venture into the unknown of a New Way.   It was about reflecting the Holy realm of the Divine in the everyday life of the people.   It was not about Jesus’ power; it was about our Lord’s love for us and our love for each other.

It shouldn’t come as any surprise to us that the disciples had trouble understanding all of this.   We’ve had 2,000 years to digest what they were witnessing firsthand, and we’re still struggling.   But we are trying.   And God is still blessing us with mornings like this.   We are still being given the chance to offer God’ s love to little ones like Finley.   And, with God’s help, we will continue to do all that we can do to proclaim that love.                                 

