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Text: Luke 7:1-10 

Theme: Friends of the Centurion  

 

More often than not Jesus associated with the wrong crowd, ate with 

scruffy people, and hung out with the poor and the marginalized.  So 

our gospel lesson for today is refreshing to hear on several counts:  
 

1) First we are introduced to a centurion, a very powerful man in the 

Roman government, who developed unlikely relationships within 

the Jewish community.  He was well-kept (not scruffy) and rich 

(not poor) since he used his own funds to build a synagogue.  He 

crossed cultural barriers and became close friends with some of 

the Jewish elders.  Quite amazing! 
 

2) And he was also a compassionate man.  When the centurion 

learned that Jesus was in town he sent his Jewish friends to appeal 

to Jesus on his behalf.  More accurately he wanted them to appeal 

on behalf of his highly-valued servant who was gravely ill.  Very 

fascinating and highly unusual! 
 

3) And then there is this wonderful twist to the story because the 

centurion and Jesus never even meet each other.  The centurion is 

so blown away and humbled by the reputation of Jesus that he 

knows he is not worthy to have Jesus come to his house (and he 

cannot go to Jesus) so he just asks (through his Jewish friends) for 

Jesus to say the word and let his servant be healed.  Very moving! 
 

4) But what is also intriguing is the fact that in this brief story there 

is no one standing around condemning the centurion because he is 

a Gentile, and there is no one condemning the Jewish elders for 

speaking to Jesus for the benefit of a non-Jew.  All the barriers 

that are evident in so many of the other gospel stories do not even 

exist here. 
 

It is a perfect story on the heels of Luke 6 when Jesus gives the 

Sermon on the Mount, and teaches us to love our enemies and to do 

good to those who hate us, and to bless those who curse us, and to 

pray for those who abuse us.   

We are not to judge and we are not to condemn but we are to forgive 

as we have been forgiven.  We are to notice the log in our own eye 

before we attempt to yank the log out of the eye of someone else.  

And at the end of the day (and as the class is dismissed – so to speak) 

Jesus heads to Capernaum to show his disciples how to live out those 

lessons.   
 

Lessons taught are better remembered when they include real life 

experiences.  And when the teacher (himself) is the one in the mission 

field (modeling what was just taught) then there is no doubt that 

something powerful and unexpected will take place.   
 

We fast forward more than 2,000 years and sit in this Lutheran church 

– located in Northern Virginia and just outside of Washington, DC 

(one of the most culturally diverse places in our country).  We hear 

this lesson about Gentiles and Jews befriending each other, and how 

they reached out to Jesus on behalf of a third party, and we can say to 

ourselves – for the most part, we have this one covered. 
 

It was just a week ago that I stood in our sanctuary with a Jewish 

cantor as we both presided over a Jewish-Christian wedding (her first 

but my third since I was called to Redeemer).  We are part of a church 

that reaches out to all corners of the world and welcomes immigrants 

and strangers into our midst so we definitely cross cultural barriers.    
 

We have meetings with our ecumenical partners in our community to 

see how we can be one strong witness of faith to Tysons.  We uphold 

one another in prayer.  We know the power of Jesus and our 

unworthiness to have him come close to us so we (like the centurion) 

are satisfied with words of healing that come from any distance.   
 

We are living out the lessons that Jesus taught us.   But the more I 

prayed with this text, it occurred to me that this is not simply about 

the wonderful qualities and faith of a centurion who is an outsider and 

who befriends those on the inside, those who have a close relationship 

with Jesus, a known healer.   
 

This is a story about who we (as people of faith) bring to Christ.   
 

 

 



We (at Redeemer) are blessed that people come to us to intercede for 

them (or on behalf of their family members and friends) because of 

our faith and because of our faith community.  Every week during our 

announcements we include the prayers of people who have reached 

out to us.  Every week I receive emails as late as Sunday morning 

because people want us to pray to the one who has the power to heal.  

And I am sure that other places of worship experience the same thing.  

People want us to pray to God on their behalf. 
 

I have a friend who does not have a strong faith in God and she does 

not darken the door of any church.  In relationship to our text she 

would be considered an outsider and foreigner.  She has never been 

part of a faith community but over the years she will be in touch when 

a family member is having health concerns.  She wants our prayers.  
 

And like our lesson for today we pray for her family and appeal to 

Christ on her behalf.  But here is the other hidden gem in our gospel.  

Did you notice that our attention is drawn to Jesus and the centurion 

and his friends but we know nothing about the servant other than he is 

in desperate need of healing?  Is the servant a man of faith?  We have 

no idea but it does not seem to be central to our story. 
 

Every week I invite you to look at the names of the people on the 

back of our announcements.  Every week I invite you to pray for them 

whether you know them or not.   

How many of them do you actually know?   

Ten names would probably be a stretch.   

Five would still be high.   

One or two would be more likely.   

Maybe you know none of them.  
 

And yet we pray for those people because they reached out to us and 

asked us to pray – to intercede on their behalf to the God who has the 

power and authority to heal and make us whole again.   
 

Before becoming a pastor, I frequently visited a Catholic monastery to 

learn the spiritual exercises of St. Ignatius.  I would attend their daily 

mass and right before they would go forward for Holy Communion, I 

would get down on my knees with the nuns and repeat the words with 

them –  

 

Lord, I am not worthy to receive you,  

but only say the word and I shall be healed. 
 

This prayer represents the faith by which we approach Jesus as we 

come to his table for the bread and wine, the body and blood of 

Christ.  It is the faith that believes that God has the power to heal.  It 

is the faith that is prepared to trust what we cannot see.  It is what God 

does for us (and with us) that we could never do alone.  It is that 

amazing ability to ask our friends to appeal to Jesus so we can be 

healed. 
 

From the perspective of the servant who was made well it is curious 

that we do not know the end of the story.  Who was standing with him 

when he was healed?  Who was with him to answer his questions? 

What happened to me? 

Who made me whole again? 
 

Who was there to tell him that is was Christ who touched him?  

Without that witness then it is just a random healing.   
 

Even though I openly talk to my friend about Christ and his promises 

that are sure and true – she remains distant from the God who loves 

her.  But I know she knows enough to realize that God has power and 

authority that far exceeds anything she could summon herself so I 

remain hopeful that one day she will hear and believe.  Amen  


