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Epiphany 5 “Re-Kindling the Gospel Fire” Mark 1 35 

May the words of my mouth and the meditations of our hearts be pleasing 

unto You, O Lord, our Rock and our Redeemer. Amen! 

And they came into Peter’s home and Jesus healed his mother-in-law. All 

the bad jokes about mothers-in-law aside, this actually is quite important. 

Peter is in the same need as everyone else. His family gets sick too. It is 

not the case that the folks who are close to Jesus are exempt from 

suffering or need something different than the rest of the people. They 

need the same sort of salvation that the blind and lame and lepers need. It 

takes the healing hand of Jesus to make a servant.  

Jesus is rapidly becoming a movement. People are flocking to Jesus and 

bringing their woes and problems to him. If you know the pain of having a 

member of your family disabled, or worse - demonically possessed, you 

know how eager these crowds must have been. Driven by love for their 

family members, they would not let Jesus get any rest. They came to the 

house where He was staying all day and evening.   

As Jesus is healing, He will not let the demons speak. The one He met 

earlier in the day spoke and identified him, but Jesus forbids these to do so. 

Their testimony is not what He came to hear. He desires that men confess 

his name.  

But it is the last paragraph to which we should turn our attention toward 

today. Jesus gets up early, before anyone else in the house, and He goes 

off to a solitary place. You can almost feel his need to be alone. I once 

heard an old preacher say that after a whole morning of services and 

visiting folks in the hospital in the afternoon, the last thing he wanted to see 

on a Sunday evening was another Christian.  

But Jesus’ disciples seek him out and they urge him back. However, He 

has his eyes cast somewhere down the road, over the hill, into the next 

valley. “Let us go to the next towns, that I may preacher there also, for that 

is why I came out.” He says. And he does it. And He drags along this 

motley crew of fishermen with him.  
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There is a longing within the heart of Jesus that will not be content with the 

folks he has gathered in this place today. He is glad they are there; He is 

glad that their sins are forgiven and their pain has been eased, but He 

casts his eye to the people outside and He would reach to them now too.  

Now, it doesn’t take much of a leap at this point to see that most of the time 

we struggle to have this kind of Gospel fire. There seems to be something 

inherent within congregations which causes them to focus on themselves, 

to turn their eyes inward. We love the people who are here, and that is a 

great thing. We enjoy our time together and that is even essential. But plan 

an evangelism outing or a potluck and compare how many folks show up. 

We will happily show up with a casserole or a pot of soup to share with 

friends. But showing up with the joy of Jesus to share with a stranger is a 

little harder for us.  

In one sense this is normal, but in another it really reflects that we are very 

out of step with our Lord. We have often been the Church of the Lutheran 

Roundup. Evangelism has often been understood among us as simply 

gathering the Lutherans in this place or that. In its early years, the LCMS 

understood domestic missions as sending missionaries into communities to 

find the Germans, to make sure that they were not Catholics, and then start 

a congregation. We might send a preacher past twenty other communities 

with just as many people, but his task was to find the Lutherans. If the town 

was a bunch of Irishmen, he went on to the Germans down the highway.  

Not always, of course. And it was not always that way. The Lutherans in 

America have a long and beautiful history of educating and reaching out to 

African Americans – Concordia in Selma, Alabama was a part of that great 

work of the early 20th century. And in Oregon was a community of 

Lutherans who had been an almost equally split German and African 

American community since the early days of reconstruction when slaves 

fled their old masters and found a welcome in the German enclave. So, 

there are good stories to tell as well.  

That said, is it any wonder that we struggle with mission today? The boats 

are no longer disgorging whole communities of emigrants from northern 

Germany.  
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The planes today are landing with their human influx from Asia and Latin 

America and Africa. These are not fellow Lutherans whose churches we 

can organize for them. Some are Catholics, many are Hindus, Muslims, 

and Buddhists. There are strong currents in our congregations which loathe 

them for political and other less savory reasons. Yet, these are all God’s 

creatures for whom Jesus died.  

Just because they are not coming from the same place as we did does not 

mean we cannot reach them. But what that outreach takes is heart, a heart 

which rejoices to see another Christian made, a heart which rejoices to 

share the good news of Jesus with people, a heart which loves with the 

love of Christ for all people, no matter which village they hail from or which 

continent.  

How does one get that heart? How does one follow Jesus down that road 

out of our own version of Capernaum, our home towns, to the valleys and 

the communities of “them?” The Christian will first and foremost need to let 

that be a divine action. God makes hearts, not us, not the preacher, not any 

person. There is no program I can initiate in a congregation which gives 

that kind of heart. I think it is an error that we don’t actually get the next 

verses of today’s Gospel. I think they are essential to the logical flow of the 

text. 

40 And a leper came to him, imploring him, and kneeling said to 

him, "If you will, you can make me clean." 41Moved with pity, he 

stretched out his hand and touched him and said to him, "I will; 

be clean." 42And immediately the leprosy left him, and he was 

made clean.  

Jesus said that he has come for others and the first one who shows up is 

none other than the most loathsome and fearsome of all, a leper, a carrier 

of a dreadful and contagious disease. In an edition of the National 

Geographic some years back there was an article about the grass roots 

health work of some women in India as they worked among lepers. It is 

really an inspiring story but also graphically underscores just what outcasts 

such people are in societies where they are still found. But Jesus touches 

the man.  
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The law said a leper must maintain a safe distance and cry out “unclean!” 

at the approach of anyone; even his own family could not touch the leper. 

Jesus reaches out and touches the man, breaking the social taboo and 

even an element of the Mosaic rules. He is willing, you see. His love drives 

him.  

It is unlikely that we will experience the call of Father Damien at the leper 

colony in Hawaii, where he so willingly ministered to lepers that he 

contracted the disease himself. He served the members of the community 

by making their coffins for them. But we, if Christ changes our hearts, 

should not be surprised if He has us reaching out and touching some 

unlikely people.  

Just what will that look like in our community? St. John’s Lutheran in urban 

Salt Lake City was a typical, declining city parish. One day a very tall and 

thin black man walked into the office of the Pastor, it was Tap, the man 

selected to be leader of a small Sudanese community of refugees in the 

city. He was selected only because he knew a little English. Would the 

Lutherans help? That village came to St John Lutheran and to this day 

there is a thriving Sudanese ministry there.  

Christ calls his people out of their comfort zones to see the world with his 

eyes and with his love for all people. That is not a comfortable nor easy 

transition to make. We will need to remember that this is God’s work, not 

the product of our minds or tongues. The best way to change people’s 

hearts is to lead them to see Jesus, encourage them and bless them. Guilt 

is not a good motivator. Its effects are very short term. But being fired up 

about the call of God and the work of Jesus moves people to do amazing 

things.  

Jesus created this place and in His time, He will dispose of it. He will make 

sure that whatever happens will be for the good of his kingdom. It means 

that whatever happens, His kingdom still comes and His love does not end. 

He may be changing things, but He never changes. Don’t worry about what 

He has in mind. It is always good. He told you He loved you on the day of 

your Baptism and He has never forgotten that promise.  
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He did not promise you a life which you define, but he promised you a 

community which He defines, a body united to Him in Word and 

Sacrament, a body in which His blood flows and His love is shared.  

Are you weary? Does the thought of doing something else at church make 

you flinch or roll your eyes? There is a funny thing that Christians do, they 

start to think that they have to do stuff, then they start to do it because no 

one else will do it, then pretty soon they are trudging up to the door, 

enduring something, then loathing it. But wait a minute! It doesn’t have to 

be this way. This could be exciting; this could be fun; this could be the 

highlight of your week! What does that take? Do you want some of that 

too? Do you want the energy of Paul, a little of that uplift on eagle’s wings 

and that ability to run and not grow weary, to walk and not be faint?  

It is not a secret, at least it should not be. The joy, energy and vitality of the 

Christian faith is located in Jesus and his love. When we are doing his 

work, when we are engaged in His kingdom, when we are children of God, 

His Spirit fills us and we get to see the world through his eyes. It is easy to 

only see the problems and forget that Jesus has already died for all those 

problems and that we can be excited at the prospect of seeing his solutions 

unfold both for us and through us. We then become forgivers of sins, and 

the abundance of sin we encounter is simply our job security.  

There is no problem bigger than God’s solution; there is no sinner bigger 

than God’s forgiveness; there is no hurt whose tears He will not wash 

away. God has led out the starry host and calls them all by name. He has 

welcomed the children into his arms, and born the weight of this world’s sin 

on the cross. If you find the thing He is blessing and the times and people 

in whom He is working and jump in with both feet, His joy will attend you 

and his Spirit will fill you and you will be the Christian He has made you to 

be.  

May the love of God and the grace of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ and 

the power of the Holy Spirit re-kindle your Gospel zeal to life everlasting. 

Amen! 


