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Allen Pruitt

There is a world of hurt out there.
Flooding in Louisiana;
violence in far off lands;
the problems of our own community:

violence,
poverty,
and a stark racial divide.

There is a world of hurt out there.

But that’s not so different
from the world of hurt right in here.

We’ve all got it:
disappointment,
loss,
betrayal,
grief too much for words.

None of us have escaped that,
though from time to time we hide from it,

run from it,
which sometimes,

just makes good sense!

That’s just life,
and sometimes…

living is the best we can do.
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Welcome to church!
Especially if you are new!

But please,
don’t get up and leave;

I don’t always talk this way!

It’s just that if you look back over this summer,
it’s no wonder my thoughts point in this direction. 

And if you look back over the readings from this summer,
it’s no wonder that I have preached on the Old Testament

as often as I have the New!

Look back
at what all Jesus has been talking about this summer:

- He set his face to Jerusalem
- leave the dead to bury the dead
- whoever puts the hand to the plow and looks back

is not fit for the kingdom!
- carry no purse, no bag, no sandals on your journey
- the harvest is plentiful, the laborers are few
 -Which one was a neighbor?

The one who showed mercy:
go and do likewise

 -beware of all covetousness
 -sell your possessions and give alms
 -be ready, for the Son of Man is coming at an unexpected hour

and just last week:
 -I came to cast fire upon the earth.
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Jesus is talking about discipleship.
All this summer

he’s been talking about what it takes
to follow him on the way.

And everything he’s talking about
is heavy
- heavy as dragging a cross

up to the top of a hill.

But you know,
if heavy is what it takes,

I guess heavy is what it must be!

That’s just life,
and sometimes

living is the best we can do;

I reckon that following Jesus
is the best that we can do.

It’s all… so heavy.
But we can take heavy for only so long.

Though we are called to run the race with endurance,
we come,
all of us,
at some point,

to the end of what can be endured.
When will we come to the end

of this lengthy list of expectations?
When will the warnings about being ready,

about not looking back be enough?
When will these heavy burdens be lifted,

even just a little bit?
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There was a woman with a crippling spirit.
She was burdened

beyond what she could bear,
hunched and bent

and “quite unable to stand up straight.”

I wonder,
who has never felt that way before?
Who has never been burdened

and bent
and longing to be set free?

She came,
bent and burdened,

she came to church one day when Jesus was preaching.

He saw her,
he called her over and said,

“you are set free.”

“You are set free.”
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It’s all so heavy.
For months on end,

heavy burdens,
laid upon us.

But Jesus lays his hands upon her,
and she is unburdened,

unbent;
she is set free.

For our whole lives long,
the weight adds up,

heavy burdens laid upon us.
And with a word,

with just a touch,
we are set free.

Gospel,
resurrection,
new life,
redemption,
love
…set free.

But Jesus and the woman were not the only ones there.
So too the leaders of the synagogue

and a whole congregation full of folks.
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The leaders;
they didn’t like it.

Not the healing;
healing is fine.

It’s the timing.
“There are six days on which work ought to be done;

come on those days and be cured!”

Funny that he spoke to the congregation,
and not to Jesus,

“come on those days to be cured.”

Funny because the congregation just showed up.
The woman just showed up to worship.

She never asked to be healed;
she never demonstrated any faith in Jesus.
She did not pray the sinner’s prayer.

Nevertheless,
she is healed.

Jesus initiates;
Jesus reaches out to her,

and she is unburdened.

And the leader would have had her wait for that,
would have had Jesus wait.

“Now’s not the time for healing;
miracles can wait!
We’ve got church to do!”
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But I shouldn’t be so hard on the leader of the synagogue.
He was right,

as far as he could go.
It was against the law,

the law as he understood it.

He was not malicious;
he was just following the rules.

This man who challenged Jesus
was the caretaker of the rules.

Rules keep things in order.
Rules keep things predictable.

And that’s why Jesus died on the cross.
Because he was a crisis for the rules.

After all,
who among us wants to be overturned?
Who among us wants the order we rely on

to be upended?
Who among us desires to move

from crisis to crisis?
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And I wonder,
if that is the Gospel,

moving from crisis to crisis?
Being singleminded

and unrelenting
and never looking back,

no purse,
no bag,
no sandals,
selling your possessions

and casting fire upon the earth
…at least as far as our endurance will allow.

Jesus is clear,
the gospel is unpredictable;
resurrection overturns death,

overturns everything.
The gospel upends the way we’ve always done it.

The gospel is a crisis.

So why?
Why on earth would we want the gospel?
Why would ANYONE

follow Jesus
up that hill,
carrying that cross,

from crisis to crisis?
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I was talking to my grandma the other day.
My cousin and his wife just had a baby a little while back.

Grandma was telling me
about how tired they were,

my cousin and his wife,
about how they weren't getting any sleep,
about how they were late for work,
about how they were already looking for a new house.

Sounds like a crisis to me.

They have been dating for 7 years,
married for three.

And their lives will never be the same.
Their lives have been turned upside down.

Now why on earth
would anybody want that?


