
 
  

 

 The story of Jesus as Mark tells it is packed with people, saturated with stories, 

brimming with conflict, speeding from event to event, usually connected with one of 

Mark’s favorite words, “Immediately.” From the first verses till now at the beginning of 

chapter three, there has been more action packed into two chapters that will take the other 

gospels much longer to narrate.  

 

 But here, at the outset of this chapter, it seems a rest is on the way, a deep breath. 

“Then he went home,” Mark says. 

 

 He went home. Those of you who come from someplace other than here (which is 

a lot of you, and a lot of people in Franklin) know how it can feel to go home. One of our 

members who was raised in Mississippi tells me that any time she smells fresh pine, she 

is transported back. Someone else speaks of southern California with a wistfulness that 

comes to the fore on certain cold or overcast days here, as you dream of 70-degree days 

and sunshine most days of the year. Or someone from Boston is crying and does not 

know why when the Red Sox win the World Series. He doesn’t even like baseball.  

 

 Home, for many of us, is that place where, as Robert Frost said, “when you have to 

go there, they have to take you in.” So, when we read that Jesus is home, we have certain 

expectations of what would ordinarily happen. But as we will show throughout this 

summer, Mark’s story of Jesus is far from ordinary. 

 

 Mark cannot even finish his sentence about Jesus going home then he notes that 

the huge pack of people comes together again. It is so crowded, Mark says, that they 

could not even eat. So much for rest.  

 

 The crowd draws the attention of the Jesus’ family. They have quite a bit of skin in 

the game here when it comes to Jesus. He may come and go, but they must live here 

among neighbors and friends who are convinced that, at best, he is out of his mind, at 

worst, he’s possessed by demons. They have come to take him away. 
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 I guess Robert Frost was wrong - family doesn’t have to take you in.  

 

 The scribes enter the picture to accuse Jesus of casting out demons by the power of 

Beelzebub. Beelzebub means literally, “The Lord of the flies” in Latin. But the original 

Greek is Beelzebul, which means, “Lord of the house.” It is this meaning Jesus picks up 

on by reminding his attackers that he is casting out demons and doing so in the name of 

the prince of demons makes no sense. Instead, what he has done is tie up Satan and now 

is rescuing those under his power, in other words, Jesus is plundering the house of the 

devil. 

 

 Jesus is in a pitched battle with the forces of darkness. He has come, in essence, to 

bind the strong man. What you are seeing, he says, are people being liberated from the 

power of sin.  

 

 And this is where Jesus issues his most profound warning about the sin against the 

Holy Spirit, the one unforgiveable sin. If you label what is the work of the Holy Spirit as 

the work of the devil, there’s no way back. As one scholar notes, “It’s like holding a 

conspiracy theory: all the evidence you see will simply confirm your belief. You will be 

blind to the truth.” 

 

 I know someone who believes, for instance, that 9-11 was an inside job by the 

government of the U.S., a truly insidious conspiracy theory that alleges much of our 

government is willing to sacrifice thousands of American lives to further global, political 

goals. What makes such conspiracy theories so egregious is their invitation to believe the 

absolute worst about the motives of the people who lead us. It is a darkly cynical 

worldview.  

 

 If you have already decided that Jesus is in league with the devil, everything he 

does falls under that suspicion. It is unforgiveable because there is no escape from the 

consequences of such a belief. It is a stark warning, then and now, of being careful of the 

motives you attribute to people. How much of our conversations would change, how 

would the debates we have around things like politics transform, if we refrain from 

assigning motive, if we assume the best of each other and not the worst? 

 

 Theologian Karl Barth said that underneath this unforgiveable sin was a deliberate 

refusal to accept God’s mercy. It is much easier to extend God’s grace when we have 

received it ourselves. Barth writes, “The Word of grace simply tells him that the table is 

set for him and for all, but that a few places – his own included – are still vacant, and 

would he be so good as to sit down and fall to, instead of standing about and cleverly or 

foolishly prattling.”  



 In other words, the table is set for you. Stop talking about the other diners and sit 

down and eat. They are present by grace, and you are too. Just eat. 

 

 I have been thinking a lot lately about biblical family values.  

 

 With a son and daughter-in-law and two grandbabies living in Tokyo, coupled with 

our daughter’s adventures on the Eastern Shore of Maryland, I’ve been thinking of 

writing them and warning them that they are departing from old-fashioned biblical family 

values and they need to honor their father and mother and start looking for real estate in 

Tennessee. Just when I get up the nerve, Jesus comes along, as he is won’t to do, and 

messes things up. 

 

 Family is great, he seems to say, but it is not the highest priority. For the disciples 

of Jesus, that priority is receiving the grace he offers, drawing near to him and walking 

his way in the world. In his family, water is thicker than blood. And such a posture 

doesn’t really dimmish our bonds to our families; it merely opens those bonds up to 

deepen and include siblings near and far. 

 

 As our brother Karl Barth would say, we are all here at this table by grace. So let 

us take a seat. There’s room, always and forever. Amen.  


