No Excuses

Illustration: about two days before our family moved house, my twin brother and I decided, as you do, to have a massive fight.  He thought it would be fun to lock me out of the house in winter.  I decided that i didn’t want to be locked out of the house.  Let me in, i screamed, let....me....in....as i screamed I started to kick the door with an ever increasing tempo.  I need to tell you that the door was not a wooden door but rather a glass sliding door.  As my anger grew stronger so did the force of my kicking.  It didn’t help that my brother was smirking on the other side of the glass.  Well, all I can say is that i kicked one kick too hard and the door shattered.  My anger was soon replaced with fear as I saw my mother come running from the lounge but before she could say anything the words ‘it was Mathew’s fault not mine! Came flying out of my mouth
At the time I thought it was the best excuse possible
Here are some other good excuses that people use 

I forgot.
No one told me to go ahead. 
I didn't think it was that important.
Wait until the boss comes back and ask him. 
I didn't know you wanted it. 
That's the way we've always done it. 
That's not my responsibility. 
That's his job--not mine. 

Isn’t this the carpenter’s son?

Isn’t his mother’s name Mary?

Aren’t his brothers James, Joseph, Simon and Judas? 

Aren’t all his sisters with us?
Often excuses seem good at the time, but often when an excuses plays out far enough there are some painful consequence, like the punishment i received from my mother

Today we are exploring how excuses caused the people of Nazareth to miss meeting their long awaited Messiah

And how these excuses are still rampant in the world, the church and even in the lives of many Christians 

In the story before us today we witness Jesus returning to his hometown, Nazareth, the village of his family and the place where he spent his childhood.

Matthew does not give us the reason for this return except to say that “he began teaching the people in their synagogue.”  

As Jesus begins to teach the people of his hometown are amazed and ask, “Where did this man get this wisdom and these miracles?”
The word ‘amazed’ used in this story means literally ‘to be driven out of one’s senses by a sudden shock’

Imagine how we would react if suddenly one of the youth started performing miracles in front of us, right now

How would we respond?

I’ve taught him at Sunday school

I’ve guided her through boyfriend issues

We were here when she was baptised

We’ve known her parents for ages

Or even i dated his sister

How would we respond?

Mouths wide open, jaws to the ground?

Would the shock make us ask some deeper questions or would we start making excuses?

This is how i imagine the scene in Nazareth  
The people can’t follow Jesus or accept his miracles and wisdom because his is merely a man like many men in their village.  His father is a carpenter and his mother is Mary.  

Some of the people in the village would have grown up with Jesus

Some would have seen him go through puberty and the awkward years

How can he possible be anything other than what they know of him?

The excuses flow thick and fast, pretty much all saying the same thing

We can’t believe what he says or does is anything special because we know who he really is

Their excuses stop them from looking deeper, listening closer to Jesus’ words and following him
It allows them to keep their blinkers on and justifies their actions

In the end it is their excuses that cause them to reject Jesus

Well, how stupid can you get

These simple people have missed out on knowing the Messiah

All because they couldn’t get past their own small mindedness

Their backwater mentality

The world MAKES SOME pretty interesting excuses for not listening to Jesus

He doesn’t make sense

Jesus is cool and has said some pretty interesting stuff but that is all

I don’t need a crutch to lean on

Jesus is only for the weak

Jesus is only a historical figure

I don’t need saving

I don’t have any problems

Life is fine; actually it is pretty good so why do i need this Jesus in my life 

It makes even more interesting excuses for not listening to those who say they are follow Jesus
Aren’t they a little overboard,
They are too extreme, 

Too Fanatical, 

A little crazy, 

 

Always judgemental 

And really Freaky

We shouldn’t be surprised! The world doesn’t know Jesus as well as we do 

Furthermore 

We shouldn’t be surprised at the world’s excuses for not listening to those who follow Jesus

If they can come up with excuses not listen to Jesus 

Or course they will come up with excuses not to listen to us

I am so glad that we listen to Jesus

That we don’t make excuses for not following him

That we don’t allow the shock of what he wants us to do stop us from being his disciples

I’m so happy that we don’t keep Jesus in a small box of our own understanding
Or do we? Are we at times like the people in the synagogue?

‘Seek my Justice’ Jesus commands his people
What! Isn’t he the one who is meek and mild, soft and gentle?
So no, I can’t do that because the Jesus I know and follow is too gentle to fight for justice
‘Everyone who looks at a woman lustfully has already committed adultery with her in his heart.’
Hang on a minute! Isn’t that fighting against human nature; surely a quick glance is ok? Even Jesus must have glanced now and then?

“Love your enemies!”

Oh yeah, as if Jesus would have said this.  He was surrounded by enemies and saw his people persecuted.  It is impossible to love our enemies.

Illustration:  How many of you watched the programme on Wednesday night titled “Louis Theroux returns to 'America's most hated family'

This was the second time in four years that Louis Theroux visits the so-called "most hated family in America" finding his own image on one of their controversial placards. 

Theroux made a documentary in 2007 on the Phelps family church and their controversial pickets, where they try to antagonise communities with offensive slogans and anti-gay placards. 
I was struck at how much hate this family had towards people.  How they would turn up at soldiers funerals with signs saying ‘thank God for dead soldiers’ and claim that they were speaking on behalf of God.
It seems to me that their excuse for such actions was based on how they see their God.  A God of Hate and vengeance

They believe their actions are warranted because they believe are “The vast majority of the world, God hates.”
Now i know that this is an extreme example; however I wonder what excuses we make for either not following Jesus or following the Jesus that suits us.  

I wonder what excuses we make for not loving our neighbours or not spending time with God, or for not forgiving those who hurt us or for asking for forgiveness.
I don’t know about you, but I have, at times, followed my Jesus, the Jesus of my own making, 

I began to believe in that famous picture of Jesus, that portrays him as a blue eyed, gentle featured man, who couldn’t, wouldn’t hurt a fly 

Why? Because 

It helped me make excuses for not carrying my cross, for being a Christian nice guy rather than a faithful Christian that at times required discipline and hard work
Because it’s was easier; 
Because that Jesus fitted into my lifestyle

I can vividly remember, facing an issue where i needed to ask someone for forgiveness
My Jesus allowed me to make the excuse that want I did was not too bad, not too serious,

The Jesus I knew allowed me to live my own life as long as I was kind and nice to people, 

As long as I went to church on Sunday; that is all he required

The problem with my Jesus was that he had become impotent, powerless and no matter what my excuses were a person remained hurt

Only by the grace of God did I recognise the real Jesus of Nazareth, the one who preached in the synagogue

And through knowing and listening to him, recognised that my excuses were causing me to reject him and all that Jesus offers
My Jesus was meek and mild and offers nothing but platitudes
The real Jesus forgives his enemies while dying on a cross made of wood offering wholeness and real life
If this was the Jesus who I said I followed, I had not excuses! 

There was no excuse to not seek forgiveness

That journey of reconciliation was very painful, yet it brought the most wonderful restoration, both for me and the person I hurt.

What are the excuses we make to not listen to Jesus?

What excuses are we making for not doing what our Lord requires of us?

What excuses do we make to miss all that Jesus offers?
What are our excuses?
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