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Allen Pruitt

They just wanted a little supper;
they were hungry.

Jesus and his disciples just wanted to sit down
and have a meal,

but they couldn’t find the time;
they couldn’t find any little space

to spread out and grab a bite.

There were too many people,
“the crowd came together again,

so that Jesus and his disciples could not even eat.” 

The crowd came together
because they too were hungry;

they were looking for Jesus;
they were hungry for a miracle.

Already they were too many to count:
the gathered crowd
and the miracles of Jesus.

The people came,
afflicted in mind and body,

and they were witness
to these miracles of restoration and power.
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And just around the corner
was Jesus’ family.

They saw all this happening
and they did their best to hold him back.

“Come on Jesus,
come on back home.

They all think you’re crazy.
Why don’t you come back with us?
Have you heard what those men said;

they said that you are working with the devil,
else how could you cast out those devils?

Just come on back home;
stop making such a fuss;
stop trying to change the world,

you’re embarrassing us.”

I’m not gonna lie;
Jesus is a little embarrassing.
It’s not easy to get comfortable

with all that Jesus is asking us to do;
it’s not easy to get comfortable

with the way that Jesus talks about God.

The way Jesus talks,
God is always doing embarrassing things:

choosing sinners over church folk,
choosing people over laws,
choosing mercy over everything else.
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And that’s not an easy world to live in,
not if you think of yourself as one of the church folks;
not if you try to be faithful to the law;
not if you have ever had trouble

forgiving yourself
or anybody else.

It’s embarrassing and it’s hard to listen to,
the way Jesus talks about God.

Jesus even talks like God is a thief.
I didn’t really catch it at first.

Jesus tells them that story of the strong man and the plunderer.

“But no one can enter a strong man’s house
and plunder his property

without first tying up the strong man;
then indeed the house can be plundered.”

We like to think that Jesus is the strong man,
too strong to be bound up by anybody.

At the very least
we like to think that God chose

to be bound up,
for a purpose,

on the cross.

But that is not what Jesus says.
For Jesus,

God is never the strong man.
For Jesus,

God comes like a thief in the night;
he comes
and he ties up the strong and the proud,
and then sets those treasures free.
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That doesn’t always work for us.
We like to be strong;
we want God to be strong.
We like to be strong

and good
and free.

There are people who will tell you
that being free

is more important than those two greatest commandments;
the ones about loving God

and loving your neighbor.

The apex of this way of thinking
is the notion that Jesus Christ is our “personal savior.”

“There is, in popular Christianity,
a strong sense of the individual,

which says that each individual
must invite the Lord into his or her heart,
must make it plain

that God is welcome,
before God will be with them.

For these people
conversion is a fundamentally individual affair.

The “personal Savior” of American evangelicalism
is domesticated,

no longer Lord of the world,
but of our hearts,

into which we invite him.”1

 Myers, Ched.  “Binding the Strong Man.” p. 9.1
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This is NOT what the Bible says;
this is not what Jesus says.

Jesus says that the stronger you are,
the more independent,
the more self-sufficient,
the more God will come like a thief in the night,

come and bind up
all that which you have called strength,

and set free 
the treasures you had locked away.

So here’s the question.
Are we going to be like Jesus?
Are we going to be ok

when folks call us crazy
for thinking that God

is Lord of all heaven and all earth,
of all the hearts above and below?

Are we going to be ok
when folks call us crazy

for thinking that God might love everybody,
instead of thinking that God has it in for everybody?

Are we going to be ok with that?
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Or are we going to do our best not to be an embarrassment?

Are we going to believe it
when they tell us that we are working with the devil?

Are we going to bind ourselves up
in all our strength
and in all our rugged individualism?

Or are we going to be like Jesus?

Are we going to tell a story
about the Lord of all creation,

the Lord who will break into every single heart
with unimaginable power

and grace?


