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Allen Pruitt

Jesus said.

By now,
I think you can guess what Jesus said.

If you’ve been to church at all in the past few weeks,
you know that Jesus is about to say something

about bread,
or flesh,
or blood.

If you’ve ever been to church at all,
then you can guess that Jesus is about to say something hard,

something that will make all of us a little uncomfortable.

“Jesus said,
“Those who eat my flesh
and drink my blood

abide in me,
and I in them.”

Yep, that makes me uncomfortable.

I have never taken the Bible literally,
but I’m still not real happy

when Jesus asks me to think like this.
And his disciples weren’t happy either.

“When many of his disciples heard it,
they said,

‘This teaching is difficult;
who can accept it?”
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“This teaching is difficult;
who can accept it?”

Sometimes I worry
that 2,000 years of separation

is what makes Jesus so hard to deal with.

And so I’m glad the people who were following after him
are thinking the same thing I am thinking:

“You are crazy!
Who is going to listen to you?”

“I am the bread of life.
Those who eat my flesh
and drink my blood

abide in me,
and I in them.”

Just tone it down a little.
Just remind us that you’ll be with us always;

you will abide with us.

This is a hard thing Jesus is saying,
but it’s not any worse than all the other things Jesus ever said.

Remember when he told us to forgive
seventy times seven?

Or how the rich man is like a camel
trying to thread the needle?

What about the time he told that story
about the folks who worked their tail off all day long,

and they didn’t get any more of the kingdom
than those who skirted in as the sun was going down?
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And prodigal sons
and wasteful love
and taking up a cross
and on and on.

Nearly everything Jesus ever said,
was hard to hear.

Hard on those who need to forgive;
a little easier on those who need forgiveness.

Later on,
when he finally stops talking about bread and wine

and flesh and blood,
Jesus will make his way to the temple.

The same temple we heard King Solomon talking about today.

And again,
Jesus will do a hard thing,
and this time they won’t just say he’s crazy,

they will want to kill him.

After telling them off,
Jesus will take up a whip
and drive out the corruption

and the greed,
drive it from the very heart of the temple.
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Because in the centuries between King Solomon’s prayer to the Almighty
and Jesus taking up the whip,

the temple had ceased to live up to its own ideals.King 
Solomon prayed that “when a foreigner,

who is not of your people Israel,
comes from a distant land because of your name
and prays toward this house,

then hear in heaven…
and do according to all that the foreigner calls to you,

so that all the peoples of the earth
may know your name
and fear you

as do your people Israel.”

By the time Jesus got there,
the foreigners had been driven out,

had been replaced with the money changers
and the pigeon sellers;

the house of prayer for all people
had become a house of cheap religion

and easy answers.

And Jesus could not stand it.

He drove them out
and and taught them a thing or two.

“This teaching is difficult;
who can accept it?”
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Easy answers are only good for easy questions.

Rarely in this place,
in this work of church,

rarely do we encounter easy questions.

Our work is difficult;
our work is about loving God

and loving our neighbor,
even when it costs more

than we think we can pay.

Jesus is always saying the hard thing,
always demanding that we face up

to all our questions about forgiveness,
and faithfulness;

about loving the unloveable,
and fearing at times

that we are among the unloveable.

“I am the bread of life.”

“This teaching is difficult;
who can accept it?”

And most of them couldn’t.
A lot of them turned back;
they just couldn’t go any further.
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A few were left.

Jesus turned and asked who was still with him.
And Peter said what I hope I would’ve said.

His words bear the truth,
they bear a determination,

bordering on resignation;
they bear hope in an unbelievable truth.

“Lord,
to whom can we go?

You have the words of eternal life.”

I hope I would have said that.
And sometimes I do.

Sometimes I listen
and I hear Jesus say the words of eternal life.

Sometimes,
I stick with Jesus

because I don’t possess the energy to go anywhere else.
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But plenty of times,
there I am,

wandering off with the crowd,
leaving Jesus behind

because it’s all too much.

I can’t believe it,
I can’t listen to it,
I can’t do all that he’s asking me to do.

   Plenty of times I just can't accept it;

it's all just too difficult
and I leave,

trying to find an easier way.  
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But where can I go?
Where can I go

that I won't hear those words?
The words of eternal life.

Where can I go
that the good shepherd won't come and find me?

What can I do,
what can I squander

that the Father won't welcome me back?

How bad will it have to get,
that life won't be able to find me?

What happens,
when you find yourself,

shut and sealed in a tomb?

What is God going to do then?

There are no easy answers.


