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The Third Sunday after Pentecost, June 10th 2018 
St. John’s Lutheran Church, Summit, NJ 

Mark 3:20-35 
 

Grace be to you and peace, from God our Creator, Redeemer, and Life-giving Spirit. Amen.  

  “Be it ever so humble, there’s no place like home.”  So says the old song, “Home, Sweet 

Home”, about the delights of going home.  Dorothy clicked her ruby red slippers three times so she 

could get back to Kansas, and as she did she kept repeating, “There’s no place like home. There’s 

no place like home.”   

 When I was in high school one of my favorite songs about home was Simon and Garfunkel’s 

“Homeward Bound”: I'm sitting in the railway station. Got a ticket to my destination. On a tour of one-

night stands my suitcase and guitar in hand. And every stop is neatly planned for a poet and a one-

man band. Homeward bound, I wish I was Homeward bound. Home where my thought's escaping, 

Home where my music's playing, Home where my love lies waiting silently for me.”  

 For Jesus, going home wasn’t exactly the experience that Dorothy or Simon and Garfunkel 

described; and in today’s text it seemed to be anything but “home, sweet home”. Jesus and his 

disciples have gone home to get a little break from the intensity and frenzy of his early days of 

ministry.  

 We’re just halfway into the 3rd chapter of Mark’s Gospel and already Jesus has been tempted 

by Satan in the wilderness; picked the first string players on his ministry team; healed a demon-

possessed man, Simon-Peter’s mother-in-law and lots of other people; had a preaching gig in 

Galilee; healed a leper and a paralytic; had an encounter with the Pharisees; done some teaching in 

the synagogues and by the seaside to a huge crowd; and he’s called the rest of the apostles, 
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completing his team of 12.  His life and ministry were like a whirlwind, and I’m pretty sure he and his 

disciples must have been exhausted.  So Jesus decided to go home.  

 But going home didn’t work so well for Jesus. The house was so crowded that he and the 

disciples couldn’t even eat. His family thought he was crazy and the religious leaders, the Scribes 

who had come from Jerusalem, were upset with him because he wasn’t playing by the rules.  He 

was healing people who were untouchable and liberating them from their demons, apart from the 

prescribed way of doing things, that is, their way. So they said he was the one with the demons. 

They said he was possessed by Beelzebul, the prince of demons himself; and that far from being a 

man of God, he was practically the devil incarnate! 

Hearing this, Jesus did his usual, and turned their understanding of God’s ways and God’s 

will upside down.  “How”? said Jesus. How can Satan cast out Satan? If a kingdom is divided 

against itself, that kingdom cannot stand. And if a house is divided against itself, that house will not 

be able to stand. And if Satan has risen up against himself and is divided, he cannot stand, but his 

end has come.” 

“A house divided against itself cannot stand.” That’s what Jesus told his critics and his 

followers centuries ago. And if we look at our world and our society today, we know that Jesus’ 

words are true. I hate to preach it, and I’m pretty sure you don’t like hearing it either.  After all, we 

come to church for comfort, not to be confronted with the truth about our time. But let’s face it --- 

Jesus was right; a house divided against itself cannot stand, and we in this country, in spite of our 

name --- the United States of America --- seem to be more divided than at any time in my life. 

You name the type of division --- #MeToo has exposed the rampant misogyny in our culture. 
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It’s called out the many ways in which women have been abused and mistreated by the men who 

have power over their lives.  #MeToo and Time’s Up have said – enough of this division of the 

powerful against those whose power has been silenced for fear of retribution. 

You name the division --- whether you support the ruling that says no kneeling for the national 

anthem or a football player’s right to protest the ongoing violence against Black and brown men and 

women by some trigger-happy or misguided police officers– regardless of what you think and believe 

about this issue, the truth remains --- we are divided. 

You name the division. The Poor People’s Campaign going on all across the country is calling 

attention to the myriad ways in which we as a country have lost our moral compass. We have 

strayed so far from what the Statue of Liberty says, “Give me your tired, your poor, your huddled 

masses yearning to breathe free”, that we’re willing to let immigrant children be separated from their 

families. We have compromised our sense of morality so much so that we continue to allow 1 in 7 

Americans, including millions of children, to go hungry each year, wondering where their next meal is 

coming from.  And we have forgotten the gains of the Civil Right movement so much so that our 

schools are more segregated, more divided today than they were in 1960 because of our 

neighborhoods are  segregated.   

We simply cannot deny what Jesus said thousands of years before Abraham Lincoln did in a 

stump speech when he was running for President.  Lincoln was quoting the words that Jesus spoke 

to the crowd, the religious leaders and his own family in today’s Gospel lesson, “A house divided 

against itself cannot stand!”  Right. No nation, nor house that is divided against itself can stand. 

Then he goes on --- “No one can enter a strong man’s house and plunder his property without 
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first tying up the strong man; then indeed the house can be plundered.”   Far from being an agent of 

Beezebul, Jesus is the thief who has broken into Satan’s house of lies and evil, bound him up, and 

plundered his house. One theologian has said that he’s never seen a stained glass that shows this 

image of Christ! 

No, Jesus is the one who is fighting against the demonic powers that we will renounce 

ourselves in just a short while when we confess the Creed. As followers of Jesus, we will say that we 

“renounce the devil and all the forces that defy God; that we renounce the powers of this world that 

rebel against God; that we renounce the ways of sin that draw us from God.”  In other words, we will 

say that we stand with the “strong man” Jesus who is not divided against God, but rather, is fighting 

for us and for our salvation as the beloved Son of God! 

After he has bested his opponents, some people tell Jesus that his mother and brothers have 

come to him, for they thought he’d lost his mind.  When he hears this he says to the crowd, “Who are 

my mother and my brothers?”  “Who are my people?” Jesus asks. Who are the people who are 

willing to stand against power structures that prey on the weak, to stand against exclusion and 

injustice? Who are the ones that yearn to move with God from the many houses of oppression that 

exist in our world to the house of liberation that God is building? Who is my family, asks Jesus?  

Then he looks at the people who are sitting around him, and says, “Here are my mother and 

my brothers! Whoever does the will of God is my brother and sister and mother.”  “Here is my family 

says Jesus, and here is my home.” For Jesus, home is all about where the heart is, for he has come 

to show us God’s heart. And we know from Scripture that God’s heart is always open to the poor and 

lowly, to orphans, widows, and immigrants; to outcasts and outsiders.  For Jesus, family is not just 
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about biology, it’s also about choice.  It’s about choosing to be with and among those who do their 

best to live as the men, women and children that God that them to be.  

In a short while we will welcome into God’s family Chase and Blake Houston, 7 month old 

twins. We will welcome them into this Christian community, this home that we call “St. John’s 

Lutheran Church”.  I have said this many times and I’ll say it again today --- amidst all the “isms” in 

the world that divide us from one another, the only ism that has the power to conquer those other 

“isms” and unite us as one people is Baptism.   

It is in our baptism into Christ, that we become one family living together in one home that is 

built all around the world --- a home not made with hands, but made with God’s forgiveness, grace 

and love.  This family accepts and supports us regardless of our color, culture or country of origin. 

This family works with Jesus struggling against the wrongs of this wounded and weary world to bring 

God’s compassion and healing. This is the family into which we will welcome Chase and Blake 

today; the beloved family of God.   

I want to close with the words of one of my favorite hymns.  Although we’re not singing it 

today, it captures what it means to be a part of the global Christian family, whose house is built on 

love:  

“Let us build a house where love can dwell and all can safely live, 

a place where saints and children tell how hearts learn to forgive. 

Built of hopes and dreams and visions, rock of faith and vault of grace; 

here the love of Christ shall end divisions: 

All are welcome, all are welcome, all are welcome in this place. 

Let us build a house where hands will reach beyond the wood and stone 

to heal and strengthen, serve and teach, and live the Word they've known. 

Here the outcast and the stranger bear the image of God's face; 

let us bring an end to fear and danger:   

 All are welcome, all are welcome, all are welcome in this place. 

May Jesus and we always find our true home in the house, and among the people of God. Amen. 
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