
Sermon by Rev. Lusmarina Campos Garcia
On Luke 4,21-30
Geneva, 31 January 2010

This morning's Gospel reading starts with the issues of intolerance, fear, identity, preservation and rejection. It
points to the attitudes which resist changes and our human desire of killing whatever threatens us. It speaks
about forgetfulness and memory, the plain and the cliff.

Jesus was in the synagogue and he had read the text of the prophet Isaiah that says: "The Spirit of the Lord is
upon me, because he has anointed me to bring good news to the poor, to proclaim release to the captives and
recovery of sight to the blind, to let the captive go free and to proclaim the year of the Lord's favor". By
saying: " today this scripture has been fulfilled in your hearing" Jesus is affirming himself as THE anointed
one. This is a weighty, bold and almost unheard-of comment. People could not bear it. How could it be that
THE One they have been expecting for so long was THAT one, born in their midst, the son of the carpenter,
their neighbor? How could Jesus dare to affirm that? Suddenly, their amazement at the gracious words that
came from Jesus' mouth turned into rejection. They asked: "Is not this Joseph's son?" This is a question about
Jesus' identity. It expresses a denial of acceptance. In a small city like Nazareth where everyone knew about
everyone else's life, there must have been questions surrounding Jesus' conception. Maybe Joseph was
considered a weak man because he married Mary when she was already pregnant and the child was not his
own. Maybe Mary was not seen as a trustable woman. Maybe the whole family carried a stigma, the stigma of
the parent's contradictions. So, how could those people see in that family or in that guy the fulfillment of
God's promise? The anointed one? The question about Jesus' identity is, in the end, a question about God's
own identity. We don't want a God so close, so mixed up with our contradictions, fears and insecurities. We
want a strong God, distant, with a "clean" story.

The rejection of Jesus speaks about our difficulty in recognizing beauty and greatness in what is close to us,
our tendency to underestimate those who are at hand. It is the denial of our own story.

The rejection of Jesus was not due only to what the people of Nazareth knew about him and his family, but to
what Jesus knew about them. Their rejection was an expression of the old human fear of being revealed; of
our unconscious resistance to discovering who we are in depth. Sometimes we prefer to forget our stories to
avoid facing what we are. Sometimes we prefer to pay in order to forget.

The people of Nazareth were none too pleased to be reminded about their old fear of those outside their faith.
They did not want to hear about the Syrian Naaman or the widow of Sidon. So much of what we know deep
inside ourselves is shameful. We know, only too well, where we have failed to measure up, where we did not
show our best side, where our prejudices lurk waiting to hurt others and where we flee from our uneasy inner
questions.

What do you want to forget?

What do you want to escape from?

There are many situations in our lives that place us on the edge. Between the plain and the cliff there is an
edge.

To live on the plain is easy. There are flowers, people walking around gossiping, smiles and laughs. Things
grow easily on the plain.

But to be on the edge of a cliff is another matter. Well, on a trail in Switzerland it can be beautiful and
exciting, to stare from one mountain to another across a narrow valley. Even there, we must watch our steps or
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ski on piste. But if the cliff is a place from which angry people are about to throw you, then it is no longer
beautiful and easy. To be on the edge of a cliff and to stare into the abyss is scary. The abyss does not allow us
to forget. It always speaks the truth. It has a wisdom to teach if we keep silent to hear its voice.

Who of us has never been on the edge of a cliff, staring into the abyss?

Those who have never hung over the abyss, cannot appreciate the stability of the plain. Those who have never
been on the edge of a cliff, don't know how to make a path where there is none.

Jesus was taken to the edge of the cliff, a prophet with no honor in his own town because he knew the
contradictions, mistakes and inconsistencies of the people. He was there, facing the consequences of his
words, confronting his own limits. Jesus also stared into the abyss. But he turned around and passed through
the midst of the people and went on his way.

We can also find our way through. Jesus taught us that it is always possible to make a path where there is
none. Of course we know that later, Jesus does not find such an easy path. But even the way of the cross
becomes God's way through.

Because of Jesus, love finds room in our lives, taking us towards unexpected directions, guiding us to
unforeseen solutions. Anger gets a chance to become serenity, and forgetfulness, mindfulness.

Because of Jesus, God's touch is uplifting, even when we know, like the prophet, that the task laid ahead of us
is hard. To be a prophet was never easy, neither in the time of Jeremiah nor Jesus, nor today.

As we start our Stewardship campaign today, and think of ways to respond to God's touch in our lives, let us
not forget that because of Jesus, the edge is not just terror but also truth, the cliff is not only danger but also a
new beginning, and the abyss into which we stare is redeemed. We are not alone.
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