
{I do not cite sources in my sermons primarily because I do not plan to publish them. In 
addition, it is too time consuming.} 

 
 

 
Sermon  
Jerusalem, Jerusalem  
Luke 13.31-35  
March 17, 2019  
Cary G. Speaker, DMin  
 
I am often tempted, and give in to the temptation, to use business models and language when in 

conversation about the church. I know that I should use theological language to describe what 

happens in the business world, but I suppose I do not do that because I figure more people understand 

the business language than the theological. Not long ago I read an article by one of my pastor 

colleagues in Birmingham. Here is the question he asked: What does it say about the church and 

what does it say about business when Kentucky Fried Chicken has one of the nicest buildings in 

north Birmingham and there is not one Presbyterian Church there? My home church, the Woodlawn 

Presbyterian Church moved to the Eastwood area of Birmingham in 1971. That church has now 

closed and the property is for sale. There were 88 churches in the Presbytery of Sheppards and 

Lapsley when I moved to Birmingham in 1992. There are fewer than half that number today. A 

majority of those churches cannot afford a full-time, installed pastor. Does Jesus weep for us? Does 

Jesus weep for the Presbyterian Church?  
When I go through the list of the Presbyterian churches that were active when I was growing up in 

Birmingham, I weep, because too many of them are gone. I grieve my loss at their closing. And the 

loss of churches is not limited to the Birmingham area or to only Presbyterian Churches. While I 

have been thinking about the contrast between Kentucky Fried Chicken and the Presbyterian Church, 

the words to an old song have been running through my head, “There’s plenty good room, plenty 

good room, plenty good room in my Father’s kingdom.”  
Weeping is one sign that we are human. Weeping is a sign of Christ’s humanity. The Gospels tell us 

that Jesus weeps three times. At the tomb of his friend Lazarus. In the garden when he prays. And in 

today’s story, over Jerusalem. We know about tears. We know about loss. This week I have been 

remembering one of the times I felt my grief well up inside of me. It seemed to creep up behind and 

grab me by the throat. At times I felt my throat tighten and the tears squirt out of my eyes. That lump 

in my throat feels like I am going to choke. We can rationalize away this kind of grief. We can talk 

ourselves out of it; tell ourselves, “I don’t have time for this. I am too busy to stop and cry. After all, 

what if I start crying and can’t stop?” My grief was stirred up over the memory of the death a 16-

year-old boy. I happen to know him and his family. But he was not my son. That family does not 

belong to this church. So, what is it? Why have I been so touched by this tragic and senseless death? 

I think it is because he could have been my son. That family could be any of you.  
Why do sappy commercials about staying in touch with family and friends make us get all misty-

eyed? Perhaps because it reminds us of how many friendships have disappeared over the years. 

Perhaps it reminds me of my cousins that I have not seen in 15 years.  
If Jesus came back today, we would want him to criticize the government. We would expect Jesus to 

attack greedy world leaders who metaphorically line their pockets, while the dollars are actually wire 

transferred to secret numbered accounts in the Cayman Islands. If access to health care is your 

“cause,” then that is what you expect Jesus to take up as his cause. If feeding the  
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hungry or providing shelter for the homeless are your causes, then that is what you want and expect 

will be the causes most important to Jesus. But Jesus did not attack Herod. He did not criticize the 

government of the world economy. His words of judgment and lament are for us.  
“O Jerusalem, Jerusalem.” Jesus is moving closer to the cross and he weeps for the faithful people 

who are unfaithful. He weeps for us. Jesus has called us to be light in this dark world. Jesus has 

called us to be salt in a world grown bland and tasteless. Jesus tells us that the rest of the world will 

be able to look at us, the ones who claim to be his followers, and see him.  
Lent is one season of the church year when we ponder the state of our souls. We wonder about our 

fidelity, our faithfulness and commitment to Christ. We know why Jesus weeps for us. Jesus is 

obedient to God unto his death on the cross. He recognizes our disobedience. Judgment begins in the 

household of God.  
Will Muslims or Buddhists be saved? That question is not directly answered in scripture. Will my 

Jewish neighbors be saved? There is more of an answer in scripture for that one. Nowhere in the New 

Testament are we told that all Jews are lost to God. Paul is clear that the blessing of being the 

“chosen people” is not taken away from the Jews. In many ways, questions like this are a diversion. 

These questions show our concern for non-Christians. That appears to be a generous, even altruistic, 

concern. When we are distracted by that question, it allows us to ignore the fact that in scripture, 

when Jesus is in a judgmental mood, the judgment is against God’s own. The judgment is against us.  
Our romanticized notion of Biblical shepherds is so ingrained in us that we fail to do our homework 

thoroughly enough to discover that in First Century Palestine being a herdsman was a marginalized 

career path. The early rabbis listed this group with those who were ineligible to be judges because 

they “frequently grazed their flocks on other people’s land.” (Raymond E. Brown, The Birth of the 

Messiah, 1993) The Gospel stories are illustrations of how Isaiah’s words, which Jesus reads in the 

synagogue, are fulfilled. That ancient prophet saw the Spirit of God causing the good news to be 

declared, lives changed, and societies transformed. The shepherds are at the beginning of the story. 

They represent those on the fringe of society. The Gospel transcends our definitions of the margins 

and creates a context for a new humanity born not of social custom but of the Holy Spirit.  
Luke understands this transformation. That is why a peasant girl sings, “My soul magnifies the 

Lord.” That is why the prodigal son is welcomed home by a father whose compassion is extravagant 

and his love reckless. The story of the Good Samaritan is told to people who thought the only good 

Samaritan was a dead Samaritan. Jesus remembers the “good thief” who finds the kingdom of God 

while dying on a cross next to Jesus. “There’s plenty good room, plenty good room, in my Father’s 

kingdom.”  
The season of Lent is a time for honesty, truth telling and introspection. During Lent we follow the 

path of Jesus. It is while he is faithfully on his way to the cross that he stops to weep for us. We come 

to worship and one of the first things we do is confess our sin. The church and this worship service 

provide the opportunity to confess as individuals and as a church. We confess our sins because Jesus 

is our judge. Jesus also weeps for us. We are not only judged; we are  
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loved. Jesus goes to the cross not condemning us for all of our sins-private and corporate, big or 

little, our myriad infidelities-but rather he goes saying, “Father forgive them . . .”  
[Feasting on the Word, Year C, Vol. 2, “Homiletical Perspective,” p. 71] 


