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Allen Pruitt

“Now large crowds were traveling with Jesus;
and he turned and said to them,

“Whoever comes to me
and does not hate father and mother,

wife and children,
brothers and sisters,

yes, and even life itself,
cannot be my disciple.

Whoever does not carry the cross and follow me
cannot be my disciple.”

Jesus, they’re all leaving.
There were so many;
we had an army,

but they are gone now.

We’re all you’ve got left.

It will be enough.
God will make it enough.
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Can you imagine?
The crowds have gathered;

finally some semblance of success,
after being run out of synagogues
and facing down demons
and doing all the hard work,

it’s all starting to pay off:
finally they are drawing in the crowds,

and Jesus comes out with this stuff.

Hook ‘em for just a little longer Jesus,
before you start in with this mess.

Let them get their bearings at church,
before you start asking them to serve on vestry!

Can you imagine?
It’s Easter Sunday

and the crowds have swelled,
twice,
three times their normal size:

chairs in the narthex,
kids in seersucker
and ladies in hats.

I climb up in the pulpit,
In the name of One God, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit:

“Whoever comes to Jesus
and does not hate father and mother,

wife and children,
brothers and sisters,

yes, and even life itself,
cannot be his disciple.”

I wonder how many people would stay for communion.
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It’s not quite as bad as it sounds in English.
Jesus is not asking us to be teenagers,

turning to our parents and saying,
“I hate you!”

Hate is a rough translation
of a word more about priorities.

“Whoever does not prioritize me
over mother and father,

wife and children,
brothers and sisters,

yes, whoever does not prioritize me over life itself,
cannot be my disciple.”

It’s not quite as bad as it sounds at first
…but it’s still pretty bad.

We’re in chapter 14;
the story has been running for 14 very long chapters.

Back in chapter 9
Jesus was talking to those who were cautious,

those standing on the sidelines,
“Drop everything
and come immediately,
and follow me.”

Well, five chapters later,
Jesus isn’t talking to the cautious wall flowers;
he’s talking to the army of folks

who are caught up in the excitement of it all.
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To the enthusiastic he says,
“I want to make sure you understand

what you are getting yourselves into,
“whoever does not

…completely reorient their life
…cannot be my disciple.”

Are you willing to pay the price?

And those two parables
there at the end of the reading,

about building a tower
and about going to war,

they are just asking one question:
“after you count the cost,
are you willing to pay the price?”

Sit back for just a minute
and decide if that price

is more than you will pay.



�5

Jesus saves,
sins are forgiven,
Just a Closer Walk With Thee.

That’s what I’m looking for.

Not this costly Jesus,
but the Saving Jesus.

I want a conquering hero,
but all I’ve got is this guy carrying a cross.

Leonard Cohen wrote a song, Hallelujah.
A line from that song comes to mind,

“Love is not a victory march;
it’s a cold
and it’s a broken Hallelujah.”

The work of Jesus is love,
and as the Prayer Book says in this prayer for mission,

“Lord Jesus Christ,
you stretched out your arms of love

on the hard wood of the cross
that everyone might come within the reach of your saving embrace…”



�6

The people who followed Jesus,
the “large crowds traveling with him”,

Jesus was worried
that what they wanted was a victory march,
that by following behind him,

they were marching as if to war.”

But Jesus reminded them,
that there was a cost,

he reminded them
that this was no a victory march,

but an uphill walk,
carrying a cross.

This was the “cold and the broken hallelujah.”

The message of Christianity
has always been counter to the way we live,

even as it is symmetrical
with the way of life,
with the salvation of our souls.

The message of Christianity
has always been an old wooden cross,

when what we crave is the security of the empire.

“Who will save us?
Who will keep us safe

from the dangers without?”

When what Jesus asks is
“who will we love,

even at great peril?”
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Not many followed him.
He asked them to count the cost

and they did.

And it was too much to bear.

Not many followed him,
but the next thing you know,

Jesus is telling another parable,
about a shepherd hunting after sheep,
about God searching after lost souls

the way a poor woman
will hunt after a lost coin.

Because that’s the way God works;
because that’s who God is:

“God is love.”

And Jesus is set about his Father’s work,
the redeeming work of love.

Because remember,
Jesus may not be calling us to a victory march,

but though it be cold and broken,
he is calling us

all the way

…to the Hallelujah
of Kingdom Come.


