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The 13th Sunday after Pentecost-Proper 18-Year C-The Rev. Canon Joan Anthony 9.4.22 
Deuteronomy 30:15-20, Psalm 1, Philemon 1-21, Luke 13:25-33 
 
“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 has just come from the dinner party at the house of the Pharisee. He has 
just admonished the people who he dined with that they should be humble and take the lower 
place at table.  These were the elite, the ones used to being admired, respected, honored.  It 
was a hard message for them to hear.   
If you were the average Palestinian, one of the crowd waiting for Jesus outside the door of the 
Pharisee’s fine house, and if you overheard the conversation you would have cheered.  Finally, 
someone on “our” side, someone who calls the rich, famous, powerful to account.  This is a 
program that the have-nots can sign on too.  Jesus leaves the house of the Pharisee continuing 
on his journey to Jerusalem and all that awaits him there.  We hear that a large and growing 
crowd travels with him.   
Imagine their shock when this person they thought was on “their side” turns to them and says 
that unless they hate father, mother, wife, children, siblings, and even life itself they cannot 
truly be his disciples. Hate is not a word we expect to find on the lips of Jesus.   I suspect each 
one of us this morning when we heard the word hate in connection with our closest family, 
with life itself, were shocked.  Hate is something that we are taught is wrong, sinful.  We expect 
to hear Jesus speak of love.   
In fact, Jesus does speak of love far more often than of hate.  Just a few chapters earlier we are 
admonished to love our enemies and those who persecute us.   We are told to turn the other 
cheek, give what is asked of us, even the clothes from our bodies.    
In the Gospel of Luke the word hate occurs only 5 times, and in 3 of those times it speaks of the 
disciples being hated.  Paul in the epistles speaks of hate only twice in all of his letters.  So, what 
is going on here? 
One of the challenges of scripture and of living a gospel centered life is the problem of 
literalism and proof texting.  We cannot simply take the words at face value.  How do we 
translate what Jesus is saying in his 1st century culture into the 21st century culture in which we 
live?  How do we understand what we read in English when the words were first spoken in 
Aramaic, translated into Greek and only then in to English.  Anyone who has fluency in another 
language knows well that direct translations do not always convey the intended meaning.   
On the other side of the coin, is the temptation to dismiss the difficult words of Jesus as simply 
translation or cultural differences.  It is all too easy to ignore the core of Jesus message that in 
fact is intended to be taken literally, difficult and costly as that may be for us.  The essential 
message that Jesus came to impart is universal and true across time.  It is a message of love, 
love of God, of neighbor and of self.  Gospel living means that in each situation, each 
opportunity, we are to apply that message of love, love God, of neighbor and of self.  Like so 
many things in life this is easy to say, not really difficult to understand, but incredibly hard and 
costly to implement.   
But, on the day we hear of in today’s Gospel from Luke, Jesus seems to be speaking a message 
of hate.  What was Jesus telling the crowd, and what does it mean for us?  First the word 
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“hate”.  In most of our lives, when we encounter hate, whether we hate or are the subjects of 
hatred, we encounter venom, animosity, loathing, revulsion.  Notice that all of these are 
emotions out of which negative actions arise.  When we hate, we are often putting on 
protective armor against something we fear.  An example we are all familiar with is the riot at 
the Capitol on January 6th.  Hatred, loathing venom, all led to violence and an attempt to assert 
power over truth.  If we could dig deeply enough into the motives of those who were in the 
crowd that day, I suspect we would find fear. 
The Semitic word that is rendered “hate” in English does not come out of such violent emotions 
and actions.   Instead the word in Semitic culture is one that denotes a different response, one 
that is demanding but positive.  To hate is to turn away from something or to detach oneself 
from something so that the energy can be devoted to something of greater value.  In this 
scripture to hate one’s family and one’s life itself is not to do violence to them, but to make the 
following of Jesus first in one’s priorities.  This is entirely consistent with other messages of 
Jesus.  It is entirely consistent with the message to love God, neighbor and self.  To do so is to 
put God, the well-being of neighbor and a healthy care for oneself ahead of all the temptations 
to do otherwise, ahead of any other of life’s priorities. 
What Jesus is telling the crowd is clear.  What we experience as hate and hating is what kills and 
destroys.  Jesus is calling disciples to change.  Jesus is calling us to be willing to turn to a new 
way of living, one that puts love ahead of hate in our lives.  Jesus is calling us to repent.  The 
notion of repentance is not only the idea of being sorry, as important a first step as that is.  
Repentances is a process whereby we see where we have gone wrong, been unloving, and are 
sorry.  But then the next step is to turn away from that which we have thought, or done, and 
strive to be different.  It is not easy, it is something that we will be required to do again and 
again in our lives, but to repent truly and completely each time it is necessary will root out what 
we know as hate in our lives.  To do so will move us each time a bit closer to true gospel living.   
The crowd that day was an enthusiastic crowd.  There was no one challenging Jesus, no one 
trying to trip him up and cause him to run afoul of the authorities.  This was a crowd who was 
willing to travel with Jesus at least a bit down the road to Jerusalem.  Some may have thought 
they were following a political leader, someone going to Jerusalem to challenge the powerful, 
the Romans, the wealthy.  Some may have thought they were simply joining a parade for a bit, 
a joyful, exciting party as a way of leaving behind boredom and misery for a while.  Some may 
have followed out of curiosity.  Only Jesus knew that the road to Jerusalem that they were 
traveling was a road that would end in death and the cross.   
On this sunny Sunday in 2022 we are far from Holy Week, far from the events that led to 
Calvary.  Jesus entire ministry beginning with baptism by John in the Jordan had been a journey 
toward the end in Jerusalem.  Jesus had counted the cost of following the will of God for him, 
and Jesus had accepted that cost.  As we reflect on the words of this gospel, we might hear the 
echo of the words of John the Baptist on the banks of the Jordon at the beginning of it all.  To 
the crowd on the banks of the Jordan that day, John said: 
“I baptize you with water; but one who is more powerful than I is coming; I am not worthy to 
untie the thongs of his sandals.  He will baptize you with the Holy Spirit and fire.”  Those words 
were addressed to the crowds gathered for John’s baptism, and they are addressed to us as 
well.  To be baptized with water and the Spirit is to make following Jesus the first priority in 
one’s life. 
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 Jesus called the crowds who followed him, all who wanted to be counted disciples to 
recognize that there was a cost to such discipleship, such gospel living.  Jesus calls us to reflect 
on the cost of discipleship in our lives and to accept such cost with joy and thanksgiving.  The 
phrase that rings in our minds from this Gospel is this:  “Whoever does not…cannot be my 
disciple.  It is not that Jesus is unwilling to make disciples, he is unwilling to make disciples who 
have not considered well what such discipleship, what promise costs. 
Gospel life will cost each of us in different ways.  Gospel life will cost us again and again.  The 
cost will be emotional when others scoff at our faith.  The cost will be in terms of time, when 
we give such time to help another.  The cost will be in the conflict we endure and the choice of 
the difficult and unpopular way.  The cost will be financial as we share our resources with those 
who have less.  There is a cost to discipleship, which must be considered, reflected upon, 
chosen again and again. 
 Today’s gospel, is timely as you approach the election of a permanent Rector to be with 
you in ministry and worship.  There are many who over the past many years and especially the 
past 3 years have given much, in many ways.  They have given time, prayer and emotions.  
Some have repented of the past and turned to a new way of being, a way of reconciliation.  
Many have given generously of their resources, of their time, talent and treasure.  For that we 
do give thanks.  Thanks to for the guiding hand that has been God’s with us through all to this 
time.  The story of discipleship, the call to be a disciple is the story of always more.  More to be 
given, more to be done, more to be learned.  The story of discipleship in this life is the story of 
more blessings as well.  More peace, more love, more and deeper relationships with each other 
and with God.  We are like that crowd that followed Jesus.  We are many different people with 
many different needs and many different gifts, skills and resources.  We are many different 
people in different places on our spiritual journey.  Now is the time for all to take the time while 
you wait for the next chapter in St. Augustine’s story, now is the time for reflection and new 
commitment to being a disciple, to living a gospel life.  Luke reminds us of the words Jesus 
shared with his earliest disciples.  “From everyone to whom much has been given, much will be 
required, and from the one to whom much has been entrusted, even more will be demanded.”  
And for this we give thanks.! 
 


