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Did you hear that there is a football game this afternoon?  I know that some of you could care less about that, and some of you wouldn’t miss it.  When one of our elders at the first service gave the communion prayer, he closed his prayer by saying “In His name we play,” instead of “In His name we pray.” I know where his mind was. I’m in the latter category, I won’t miss that game this afternoon. 
I will tell you, there is something better here in this scripture, better even than the Super Bowl.  I am amazed at the new insights we can receive from scripture. I had intended to preach on this scripture last Sunday, but because of the weather chose to wait until today. This past week I received new insights into this scripture that I did not have last Sunday.  I’m glad I’m preaching it today. If I waited much later, we’d be here until the Super Bowl started this afternoon. Remember, the writer of Lamentations said, “Morning by morning, new mercies I see.”  We believe in a God who shares new mercies and new insights.  


As I prepared for this sermon I could not help but notice the similarities and the differences with the crowd in the synagogue at Nazareth and the group that is here in the sanctuary today.  One striking difference: Imagine the difference in the world view of those folks in the synagogue. Their world pretty much revolved around where they lived. There were no newspapers, no radio, no television. Our world view is different in this age of instant communication.

There is also something that is strikingly similar. I would wager that not a one of those people who came to the synagogue that day expected to encounter the son of God.  It’s not that the people in Nazareth were slow. Nazareth did not have the best reputation in the world. Remember in John’s gospel when John told the story of Philip telling Nathaniel about Jesus, and Philip said, “We believe that we have found the one who is the Son of God, Jesus of Nazareth.” Nathaniel said, “Can anything good come out of Nazareth?”  
I thought about that. Bob Garner was the chair of the Search Committee when I came here. As the Search Committee looked through the resumés and saw the resumé of a guy from Woodward, Oklahoma, if anyone said, “Can anything good come out of Woodward?”  
In Tulsa, if you were a personnel person in charge of hiring, if you saw a resume with a north Tulsa address, would you think to yourself “Can anything good come out of north Tulsa?” I thank God that in the past few months we have seen that yes, there is much that is good that comes out of north Tulsa. We have been called to minister to and with children, youth, and adults from north Tulsa.  
“Can anything good come out of Nazareth?” Nazareth was not a one-camel town. With a population of 20 or 25,000, it was not small, but it had a bad reputation. They were not slow, or at least not any slower than we are.  
Have you heard the story about the couple who went to see a counselor for marriage counseling?  The woman believed that the husband was neglecting her, that he was not giving her enough attention or communicating with her.  They visited for a while with the counselor and all of a sudden the counselor got up and went over to the woman, gave her a passionate kiss, turned to the husband and said, “You need to do this at least twice a week!”  The husband said, “I’ll have her here every Tuesday and Thursday.”
The people in Nazareth were not any slower than we are. Let me tell you about slow. One day this past week I was going home in the evening, 5:00 rush-hour traffic.  I was was on South Highway 75. I got down to the place where you cross I 44, then head up a hill. There was a line of traffic in both lanes. I was in the passing lane, driving about 45 mph. The speed limit there is 65 mph. Now 45 mph is slow in a 65 mph zone.  There’s an access ramp from I 44 and I figured that probably a truck had gotten in the passing lane and was slowed down because that’s a pretty steep hill.  As I went farther, I saw that was not the case at all.  About the time that I got down to 71st I had gotten over in the right hand lane and some cars had pulled off to exit.  As I got up beside the lead car, the car traveling 45 mph, I saw a woman with her visor down, the mirror cover up, putting on eye make-up as she drove 45 mph in the passing lane.  If she is at home by herself, I don’t care if she uses a caulking gun to put axle grease on her eyelashes, but not in the passing lane!

The people of Nazareth were not any slower than we are, but they did not expect to see the Son of God in the synagogue that day.  I wonder, honestly, how many of you came to worship today expecting to have some kind of encounter with the living Christ? It is what I call the Nazareth Syndrome, expecting the very worst in another person.  
The people in Nazareth, many of them at least, knew Jesus.  “This is Joe’s son; we know him.  Where did he get this, these gracious words?  Who does he think he is?”  They knew Jesus. They knew Joseph. They knew Mary. They expected the worst, not gracious words.
Why did they get so upset at Jesus that day?  After the gracious words, Jesus told them about Naaman and a widow from Sidon.  The reason they got so upset is because Naaman and the widow from Sidon were gentiles.  The Jews had a saying: “The only use for gentiles was fuel for the fires of hell.”  They were so enraged that they threatened to take Jesus to a cliff on the edge of town.  Faster than a runaway Toyota, they had him out of the synagogue and toward the cliff.  
Then something strange happened.  Luke says that Jesus passed through the midst of them.  Bruce Larson writes about this and says we’re not sure what happened. It might have been a miracle as when Jesus appeared to the disciples when they were behind closed doors, after the Resurrection. He just appeared all of a sudden.  Maybe it was a miracle.  Maybe there was something about the presence of Jesus that was so intimidating no one touched him.  But Larson says “I like to think this, he was able to pass through the crowd because he was so ordinary looking, and surely no one who was ordinary looking could be the Son of God.”  The Nazareth Syndrome.  


There is another similarity we have with the crowd at the synagogue in Nazareth.  Have you heard about the “demonization of politics?” It’s also called “the politics of destruction.”  It’s what is happening in Washington, D.C.  It’s what’s happening in our state capitol.  It’s what’s happening in Tulsa City Hall.  No one from one party wants the other party to look good, so you do anything you can to “demonize” your opponent, even if it means destroying your opponent.  The politics of destruction. Our country suffers because of the politics of destruction.  Our state suffers. Our city is suffering from it right now, from the politics of destruction. It’s not a Republican problem or a Democrat problem.  It’s a Republican and a Democrat problem.  
How often we do this in all of life.  Especially in the church we can do this.  William Sloane Coffin said that as Christians, we are called to love good and hate evil, but if we don’t love good more than we hate evil, we just end up being blankity- blankity good haters.  The politics of destruction; demonizing any one who disagrees with us or has a different opinion from ours.

When we lived in El Reno several years ago, a woman named “Cammie,” I won’t tell you her last name, her maiden name was “Turnipseed,” if you can believe it.  Cammie Turnipseed, I couldn’t make that up.  I’d preached a sermon on forgiveness and Cammie came in to talk to me one day. She said for years she had had a feud with her sister.  Her sister had done something when they were teenagers and Cammie said she had never forgiven her sister. Cammie was in her 80s then.  She visited with her sister about it and she said, “My sister didn’t even know that I was upset with her.”  Cammie said, “All of those years I was angry with her and it didn’t hurt her a bit.  But it was killing me.”  
I want you to do something now, if you would please. Get your bulletin and, if you have it folded like I do, fold it back where you can see the front of the bulletin.  You can get a pen or a pencil and draw some kind of stick figure on the bulletin.  It doesn’t have to be an elaborate drawing.  This figure can represent someone who is like Cammie’s sister to her, only someone you might feel that way about. 

You don’t need to put the name of the person. If it’s someone here in the sanctuary, after church just ask them for their autograph.  I’m being very serious about this.  This person, this figure might represent someone who has hurt you deeply.  It might be someone who abused you as a child. It might be someone with whom you are so angry that you can hardly stand to look at them.  I want you to take this bulletin home with you and either throw it in the trash or hold a match to it, but let it go.  Let it go because if you don’t let it go, it will destroy you.  

Let me tell you this truth, maybe similar to the truth that Jesus shared. If you get upset, don’t take me up on the dome and throw me off.  Most of us, nearly all of us, do a better job talking our faith than living our faith.  We profess one thing on Sunday morning, but the other six days, the other six and a half, not the other six days, we don’t even wait until Monday; as soon as we pull away from the church we can fall into that same old mode of being angry and bitter.  It’s completely different from what we profess to be.  Let it go, let it go.  There is a disconnect between what we profess on Sunday and how we live the rest of the time.  I want to tell you a way to make that connection.  Last Sunday several of you shared reasons for why you come to worship. I was fascinated by them. I said at the time that there is no right answer or wrong answer; it’s your answer , it’s why you come to church.  I appreciated those who shared their answers, but there might be a better reason than any of those we shared last Sunday.  The best reason to come to worship is to encounter the living Christ.  If that happens, what can take place is what I call the “Calvary 
Syndrome.” It is different from the “Nazareth Syndrome.”   I’ve written down some ways that the “Nazareth Syndrome” and the “Calvary Syndrome” are different.  
The “Nazareth Syndrome” expects the worst in another person, the “Calvary Syndrome” expects the best.  It can even apply to God, because if you expect the worst of God, you believe that God is out to get you.  The “Calvary Syndrome” says “No, God is out to love you.”  
“Nazareth” says, “Get all you can.”  “Calvary” says, “Give all you can.”  
The “Nazareth Syndrome” is symbolized by a silver platter.  The “Calvary Syndrome” is symbolized by a towel and a basin.  
The “Nazareth Syndrome” is symbolized by a parachute. If things get rough, bail out, give up.  The “Calvary Syndrome” is best symbolized by Krazy Glue.  We will stick in there with each other no matter what.  
The “Nazareth Syndrome” says you tell others what to do and where to go.  The “Calvary Syndrome” says you come to worship, to listen to Christ, to listen to marching orders from Christ.  
These are your marching orders today. If you have a neighbor who has nothing to do with the church, pray about what you can do to share your faith, to care for that neighbor in such a way that they will feel compelled to turn to God.  
If you have a family member and there is some kind of feud going on, let it go, give it up.  Your marching orders might be this: if you’re the kind of person who makes life miserable for your family, your marching orders from Christ might be “Quit acting like a jackass.”  If you live with a person like that, your marching orders might be, what can I do to reach out to this person in love.  

That day in Nazareth when Jesus read the scripture, because he had followed God’s will for his life, he said, “Today this scripture has been fulfilled, in your hearing.”  If you will follow God’s will for your life, it is not only this scripture that will be fulfilled, it is your life that will be fulfilled, today.  Amen.
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