SERMON SERIES: THE KINGDOM OF GOD HAS COME TO YOU

 “Losing Jesus”
Luke 2:41-50

We’re in the process of working through a sermon series entitled “The Kingdom Of God Has Come To You.”  We’re focusing on the presence of the kingdom of heaven in the life, person and work of Jesus.  Last Sunday we talked about a more solid biblical definition and understanding of the good news—the gospel—that Jesus came to bring.


Instead of a “quick fix” of accept-Jesus-into-your-heart-so-you-can-go-to-heaven-when-you-die”—which originated in eighteenth, nineteenth and twentieth century revivalism—the good news is that the kingdom of God is open to every person who will believe in Jesus and willingly enter into it.  Through the sacrifice and resurrection of Jesus, the forgiveness of our sins, and our rebirth to new life, we become agents of change in this world to help make the kingdom a reality all around us.  Let’s go to our Scripture reading, Luke 2:41-50.
Some of us may have lost a wedding band or engagement ring.  Some may have lost a credit card or wallet.  But the most frightening and chilling thing to lose is a child.  We hear media stories all the time about a child who’s gone missing.  We follow the press announcements from family and law enforcement, and we watch as anguished parents plead for their missing child to be returned.  It’s a parent’s worst nightmare—a brutal shroud of sickness, horror and uncertainty.  And it’s a situation that Mary and Joseph faced.
41Every year Jesus’ parents went to Jerusalem for the Passover festival.  42When Jesus was twelve years old, they attended the festival as usual.  43After the celebration was over, they started home to Nazareth, but Jesus stayed behind in Jerusalem.  His parents didn’t miss him at first, 44because they assumed he was among the other travelers.  But when he didn’t show up that evening, they started looking for him among their relatives and friends.

45When they couldn’t find him, they went back to Jerusalem to search for him there.  46Three days later they finally discovered him in the Temple, sitting among the religious teachers, listening to them and asking questions.  47All who heard him were amazed at his understanding and his answers.

48His parents didn’t know what to think.  “Son,” his mother said to him, “why have you done this to us?  Your father and I have been frantic, searching for you everywhere.”

49“But why did you need to search?” he asked.  “Didn’t you know that I must be in my Father’s house?”  50But they didn’t understand what he meant.

They’d been to Jerusalem to celebrate the Passover, a time when the city was bulging with visitors.  It was a seething mass of people--pushing, shouldering, selling, buying—all of them there to celebrate Israel’s greatest feast.  And when the celebration was over, Mary and Joseph and all their neighbors departed for home.

It was customary during that time for pilgrims to travel in large caravans.  This kept travel costs low, provided companionship on the journey, and most importantly, offered safety.  Small groups of travelers or individuals were easy targets for bandits.  In addition, since families lived together in the same village or community, it was easy for all the relatives to make the journey together.

They were a day out of Jerusalem when panic hit Mary and Joseph.  As they searched among the pack animals and family members they realized that Jesus wasn’t with them.  The more they searched, the more frantic they became.  They’d lost Jesus!  We feel Mary and Joseph’s anguish.  Our heart tightens within us when we think of a child gone missing.  But I wonder if we stop to think of how easily we can lose Jesus today?

After the celebration was over, they started home to Nazareth, but Jesus stayed behind in Jerusalem. His parents didn’t miss him at first, because they assumed he was among the other travelers. But when he didn’t show up that evening, they started looking for him among their relatives and friends. Mary and Joseph thought Jesus was among them somewhere.  They figured he was with another family member.  Surprisingly enough, they thought they’d lost Jesus among their family!  And if we’re not careful we can lose Jesus among our families as well.

The family is God’s building block for society.  When families crumble so, too, does the foundation of society.  We can see the truth of this everywhere we look:  More children today are being raised by people other than their parents than at any other time in history.  Families are where we learn social skills, relationships, ethics, morality and faith.  They are micro-communities of the greater society.  They are God’s design for humanity.

However, the family should never take the place of God.  They should never be a priority over God.  There are some people who put more emphasis upon the spouse or family than they do upon God.  Now of course we are to love, honor and cherish our spouses.  We’re to love, provide for and protect our children.  We’re to take care of our parents and siblings--but never at the expense of our relationship with Jesus Christ. This doesn’t mean we’re to stop being a caretaker and provider for an elderly or sick family member.  It doesn’t mean we say, “Sorry, honey, but I’m going to church today.  You’ll just have to be on your own until I get back.  Try not to fall and hurt yourself while I’m gone.”  That would be cruel and improper.  God expects us to take care of our ailing family members.  But that doesn’t mean we can’t still maintain our relationship with Christ in the midst of that.  In fact, we must maintain that relationship if we’re to be the caregiver our relatives needs us to be!  If we place Jesus at the center of our priorities, then we have room and time for our spouse, our children, our familial commitments.  Relationships are in their proper order.  We won’t risk losing Jesus among our family.
Another place where we run the risk of losing Jesus is among our culture.  When they couldn’t find him, they went back to Jerusalem to search for him there.  Three days later they finally discovered him in the Temple…  Three days!  Why did it take so long?  Because they lost Jesus in the culture.
Jerusalem was the cultural center of Israel.  Hebrews, Romans and dozens of other nationalities passed through or lived in Jerusalem.  It was a hub of art, religion, finance, politics and education.  There were many attractions and distractions; many opportunities and temptations.  I’m sure as soon as they got into Jerusalem--frantic and sick to their stomachs over the loss of Jesus--they retraced every step they’d made.  They checked the place where they’d stayed, the places they’d visited, the markets they’d browsed through.  They searched every narrow alley, every open doorway.
Today we face the serious challenge of keeping up with Jesus in the midst of our culture.  It’s almost too easy to lose Jesus in the culture we’re part of.  Just think about all the things that scream for our attention every day: Light-speed technology that promises us endless distractions; competing theologies—all of which we’re supposed to accept as valid; comfort and convenience—which we demand at all times; hyper-scheduling; ethical ambiguity; media oversaturation.
When facing all this every day, it’s easy to lose sight of Jesus.  His soft, still

voice is buried behind our disposable consumer culture.  It threatens to choke out Jesus like unchecked weeds in a garden can choke out a beautiful flower.


In the book Into Thin Air, author Jon Krakauer tells of his harrowing experience climbing Mt. Everest.  On May 10, 1996, Krakauer made it to the top.  He paused only for a few minutes before heading down.  As he descended, some clouds drifted up and soon thunder, lightning and a snow storm threatened to disorient him.  But he was close enough to a base camp to get to shelter before the full force of the storm hit.

Four climbers arrived at the summit shortly after Jon and didn’t have time to get to the camp before dark.  Exhausted and disoriented, they decided to lay down and wait out the night.  When they awoke in the morning, they discovered they were only a few steps away from the 4,000 foot precipice of the South Wall.  They’d spent the night on the edge of a cliff in the middle of a snowstorm and never knew it.

Our culture can disorient us in so many deceptive ways and subtly lead us toward the edge of the cliff.

To keep track of Jesus in our quantum-paced culture, we have to do what parents do with small children in a crowded place: we have to hold him close.  More than ever, we must maintain time with our Lord.  We must nurture our relationship with him.


Mary and Joseph finally stumbled onto their son in the temple, talking theology with the rabbis.  Jesus had even attracted a crowd because of his probing questions and insightful answers.  And this brings us to one other place where we can lose Jesus, and that’s in the church.
For too many people church means stiff rules, and a long list of “dos and don’ts.”  We emphasize proper behavior instead of maturing as disciples of Jesus Christ.  We demand obedience to the rules of the institution instead of to Jesus.  Therefore, we can lose Jesus in the church because it’s easier, safer and more convenient to control people with rules and structures than to allow the Holy Spirit to work in them.
A woman once told me of a pastor she knew some years prior who was brought up on formal charges because he was too excited about Jesus!  He preached the gospel faithfully, but many of the congregation didn’t like his fire and enthusiasm for the Lord.  This man was stripped of his pastoral credentials because he allowed his love for Jesus to show!

A former music minister I worked with shared with me one day about a church in lower Alabama that ran their pastor off because he opened the altar up for prayer one Sunday morning!  A special meeting of church leaders was convened that afternoon and he was eventually removed.  The congregation was upset because they felt that “people might talk” or “might wonder what kind of problem someone had” if they went to the altar.  These are examples of how we can easily lose Jesus in church.  But what’s even sadder?  Often the church doesn’t even realize they’ve lost Jesus.
Following Jesus means that we must keep our relationship with him the top priority.  As we’ve seen, it doesn’t take much for us to lose sight of Jesus.  And these are just a few places where we can lose Jesus.  There are many, many more!
The key is to maintain that personal relationship.  Through worship--public and private--through prayer, through reading the Word, through interaction with other Godly men and women, we can keep a tight grip on our Lord.  It may mean we have to fight to do so.  It may be a battle to keep that quiet time protected.  We may come up against enemies that seek to distract us—or worse yet, promise us a shortcut—in our relationship with Christ.  Like anything else that’s worth having, it’s worth fight to get and keep.
Have you lost sight of Jesus among your family?  Is the King of Kings somewhere around third, fourth or fifth on your list of priorities?  Or--praise God!--does your family help you continue to see and follow Jesus?  When you come to receive this sacrament today, tell him that.

Have you lost Jesus among our culture?  Has he become a label or a brand that you use when needed?  Have too many other things in our society pressed Jesus in a corner?  When you come to receive this sacrament today, tell him that.
Have you lost Jesus in the church?  Have you been following all the rules and doing everything right, but not living for Jesus?  Have you tempered or smothered the fire you once felt because “that isn’t appropriate for church?”  When you come to receive this sacrament today, tell him that.  Amen.
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