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“Just Jesus” 

 

 “There’s no place like home.  There’s no place like home.  There’s no place like 

home.”  In our hardest moments how often do we wish we could be like Dorothy from 

The Wizard of Oz, close our eyes, tap our shoes together and be in the comfort and 

safety of warm, loving family, dear, cherished friends, and a plain, simple existence free 

from life’s problems and worries.  I can’t help but wonder if that’s a little bit what Jesus 

was thinking when he decided, in the beginning of our reading today, to head back to 

his hometown of Nazareth.  He has, after all, been pounding the pavement pretty hard 

these days.  Our reading picks up where I left off three weeks ago.  Jesus is touring the 

countryside with his disciples preaching, teaching, and healing.  Crowds are gathering in 

masses, clamoring for his attention.  Just before this reading he was summoned by 

Jarius to heal his dying daughter and as he rushed over to his house his clothes were 

grasped by that hemorrhaging woman and he healed her as well.   

 Maybe, maybe Jesus needed a break.  Maybe Jesus just wanted to be home.  

Maybe he needed the warmth and intimacy of familiar faces, good friends, and loving 

family members.  His mom cooking his favorite meal, his buddies talking about 

childhood memories.  Jesus’ public ministry began when he was about 30, so he spent a 

significant amount of time in Nazareth, growing up with his brothers and sisters, 
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learning the trade of carpentry.  Perhaps his itinerant lifestyle was wearing him down 

just a bit, so he decided to go home for a little bit of a respite.   

 Jesus is sometimes pretty un-relatable:  the miracles, the walking on water, the 

healings, the proclamations of divine grace, being the Son of God.  But today his human 

side is coming through loud and clear.  “There’s no place like home.  There’s no place 

like home.  There’s no place like home.”  What was he expecting?  Whatever it was, it 

seems like he was disappointed.  As he begins preaching and teaching in his hometown 

of Nazareth, rather than the small-town pride that happens when a star rises up in its 

midst, Jesus is greeted with rejection.  They see and hear his wisdom and miracles, but 

they are offended.  What are you talking about?  Healing?  Miracles?  Come on!  This is 

just Jesus – that kid we grew up, that brother to James, Joseph and the others.  This is 

Mary’s son.  Come on.  Jesus says a few sharp words in response to their rejection, 

heals a few people, and moves on to the next town.  He was amazed at their unbelief.  

This is not the reception he had hoped for when coming back to the place and the people 

who raised him. 

 Can’t you feel for him a little bit?  Can’t we all relate to Jesus today?  This man 

who is putting himself out there, working tirelessly day and night to reveal the kingdom 

of God, constantly healing and teaching and preaching, constantly welcoming the 

outcast and uplifting the lowly.  And he can’t even catch a break in his hometown.  

Worse than that, he gets rejected.  I want to talk more about this concept of rejection, 
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because it shows up in our next story about the disciples being sent out two by two to 

preach and heal, but first, let’s look at these people of Nazareth.   

Jesus was unable to do much of anything in that town because of the people’s low 

expectations of this man who was just Jesus.  He was frustrated at their unbelief.  And I 

wonder if sometimes Jesus feels a little bit the same way with us.  We are, after all, the 

church, those people who know him and know him well.  Jesus coming here could be a 

bit like him coming to his hometown.  This is his house.  Perhaps Jesus gets a little 

disappointed in us, too, when our expectations of his power and transformation are so 

low and our understanding of the magnitude of his strength is so small; our amazement 

at his miracles so dismal and our hearing of his message so lackluster. 

 Because the people of Nazareth (Jesus’ buddies, his family, his neighbors) are so 

familiar with him, they don’t believe in his power to perform miracles and heal the sick.  

And because of their lack of faith, Jesus isn’t able to do much in Nazareth except heal a 

few people.  Their low expectations of Jesus had a direct and profound impact on what 

Jesus was able to accomplish.  Our low expectations of Jesus have a direct and profound 

impact on what Jesus is able to accomplish.  Theologian Douglas R. A. Hare says, 

“those who expect nothing from God will not be disappointed.” (WBC, Mark, pg.70)  I don’t 

want to be one of those people.  And my guess is, you don’t want to be one of those 

people, either.  And we don’t want this church to be that church that really doesn’t 

expect Jesus to show up in new and unpredictable and transformative ways.  How 
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tempting and easy it is for us all to become Nazarenes, never expecting God to do much 

of anything fresh or exciting or redemptive.   

 The people of Nazareth, their doubt isn’t just in Jesus.  They aren’t just looking at 

this hometown young man and disbelieving that he could be the one to perform miracles 

and heal the sick.  Their doubt was actually in God – that God could use this kid they 

grew up with to do something amazing and unbelievable.  Jesus is just like one of them; 

God doesn’t use us to do anything miraculous, we’re not special enough for that, we’re 

not “those type of people”.  From the point of the Nazarenes, Jesus is just one of us, just 

like me, just like you.  They doubted God’s ability to use what seemed to them an 

ordinary, common person to do extraordinary, uncommon acts.   

 What are our expectations of Jesus?  Are they big enough?  Do you expect him to 

transform your life in ways you wouldn’t expect, ongoing, throughout your life?  Do we 

as a church expect him to show up here and do something miraculous and exciting?  If 

we keep our expectations low, we won’t be disappointed.  But if we set our expectations 

high, really high, imagine what could happen!  It probably won’t be what we think, it 

might not really be what we want, but chances are Jesus will show up.  This doesn’t 

mean we will make our wishes and get everything we desire – 100 new members this 

year and a bustling Sunday school, a 5-figure mission budget – but Jesus will show up.  

When our expectations are that Jesus will transform our lives and our church, that Jesus 

will bring us the Good News of God’s love and mercy in a way that really touches our 

hearts and restores our lives; when our expectations are that Jesus will do something 
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bigger than we even could ever imagine – only then can he actually heal and transform 

and save and redeem in ways that are life-changing.  “Those who expect nothing from 

God will not be disappointed.”  But when we expect great things, the healing and 

miracles and transformational possibilities are wide open.  When our expectations of 

what Jesus can do in our lives and in this church are big and hopeful, then the doorway 

for God to be made known here in this place and here in our lives is unlocked and wide-

open. 

 So what about these disciples, now, who are going out two by two.  They have 

been given the authority to preach and heal in Jesus’ name.  If it wasn’t unbelievable 

that this Jesus guy could do these things, now God is using even his disciples to get the 

word out.  Jesus has just been rejected by the place and the people he calls home.  And 

now he has some instruction for his disciples when they face rejection.  The disciples 

know full well, because of what just happened at Nazareth, that Jesus understands 

rejection. 

 From getting cut from the baseball team, to having your heart broken by your first 

love in your teenage years, to not getting into your top choice college, to everyday 

refusals peoples send our way when we reach out with advice or friendship or a gift, to 

not getting a call-back interview even though you thought the first interview went so 

well:  we know what rejection is like, too.  It stings.  When you put yourself out there, 

revealing your vulnerability, giving something your all and it’s not good enough or it’s 

unwanted, it hurts.  Rejection is a blow to our ego; it’s depressing and makes us doubt 
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our self-worth; it causes us to question our abilities or even our discernment of what 

God wants us to do with our lives and in our careers and relationships.   

 Jesus is living in the real world here, and he has some real world instruction for 

his disciples:  if you come into a town and the people don’t receive your message; if 

they don’t want your healing; if they don’t heed your preaching, leave that place and 

shake the dust of your feet as you leave.  Instead of a message of persistence or patience 

or endurance, Jesus tells the disciples to shake off the rejection and head on to the next 

town.  He knows all too well from his brief time back in Nazareth, that when people 

don’t want to hear God’s message of salvation and hope, there’s no use wasting your 

time.  There are other people to reach who will be receptive; that’s where your time 

should be spent; that’s where the miracles and healings can take place.  Shake the dust 

off your feet, and move on.   

 This message is perhaps a bit of a surprise; we may have expected that kind of 

Great Commission determination to go and make disciples of all nations.  We may have 

expected a more determined Jesus telling us to keep on keeping on – that when we’re 

spreading the Good News of the Gospel we need to push through our adversaries and 

stick with those whose ears are still shut until they are open to the Way of Jesus Christ.  

He tells his disciples to leave the town if his message isn’t received; to shake the dust 

off their feet as they are heading out; to focus on what’s ahead – the next town, the next 

group of people. 
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 Shaking off rejection is no small task.  If it were so easy as clapping our shoes 

together to clean off the treads on the soles…wouldn’t that be nice?  Shaking off the 

hurt on our souls is harder.  When we are rejected, we are much more likely to take the 

other person’s refusal to heart.  We are much more likely to doubt our ability, to blame 

ourselves for doing something wrong, to decide that we are not fit for the task.  When 

Jesus was in Nazareth, the people there in his hometown didn’t receive him.  Was that 

because his message was poorly delivered?  Were his miracles not amazing enough?  

Was his preaching “off” that day?  When the disciples are rejected by towns when they 

heal and teach in Jesus’ name, is that because they aren’t well-prepared?  Or too 

nervous?  Or not personable or charming enough?   

 God will use whomever God chooses to share the Good News of his grace and 

salvation; that’s God’s decision.  It’s easy for us to see that in the case of both Jesus and 

his disciples.  Of course it’s not Jesus’ fault that the Nazarenes don’t accept his miracles 

and preaching and healing.  Of course it’s not the disciples fault if certain towns and 

villages don’t welcome them.  And it’s not our fault, either, when God chooses to use us 

to share the Good News of Jesus Christ and the recipient refuses to hear.  It’s not our 

fault, either, when we try so hard to do the right thing, to speak the truth in love, to care 

for the lost and the least among us and our actions and our words are rejected.   

 Our Gospel message of forgiveness, of giving people second chances, of not 

valuing people based on their net worth or their career success, of looking out for others 

more than you look out for yourself, of giving more to a stranger than you really can 



8 
 

afford to give – when we are sent out, like those disciples, to live and preach and teach 

the Way of Jesus Christ, we, too, will face rejection by certain people or certain groups 

of people, by strangers, and even by members of our own families.  We are wise to 

shake this dust off our feet, rather than attributing the rejection to our own 

insufficiencies.  We are enough.  We are good enough.  We are just right for God to use 

us to share the Good News.  God’s ability to use “just us” far surpasses any personal 

weakness of ours.  God’s ability to use whomever he chooses is far greater than any 

shortage in the person he chooses. 

 Sometimes we are like the Nazarenes, and we doubt that God would choose 

someone like us, someone like you, someone like me to act as God’s agent in the world.  

We may look around and know the faults and short-comings of people we have grown 

up with or folks we have known for years or decades.  We may decide that our 

deficiencies deem us unfit for being an instrument of God’s grace and love for another 

person.  But I wonder if we can’t do some pretty amazing things; well, not us, but God 

through us can do some pretty amazing things, not because of our innate goodness, but 

because of God’s divine power.   

As a church, we can support organizations like Teen Challenge, the recovery 

program that helps people with addiction problems who came and led worship last 

week.  Healing from substance abuse issues is a major way that God’s transformation is 

possible and a reality for many people.  The Alcoholics Anonymous groups that are held 

here regularly – God uses even this space to bring wholeness and redemption to those 
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who have fallen into the grip of alcohol.  I see the love and support you give one another 

through prayers, hugs, conversations, and words of comfort.  I know the way we teach 

one another by sharing our faith stories and talking about scripture in Bible studies.  I 

see the way God uses even us, even Church on the Mall, even you and even me to 

reveal to the world his care, his compassion, his salvation, and his love.  God used who 

those Nazarenes saw as just Jesus, and God uses just us, too.  Thanks be to God.  Amen. 


