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Mark 8: 27-38 
 
 
I wonder what kind of conversations Peter and the other apostles had 20 years after Jesus’ 
death. I wonder what days they promised to never forget.  
 
Can you hear Peter, sharing with the growing number of new followers of Jesus:  
 

I’ll never forget, where I was, the day I realized he was the messiah.  
 
He asked us, “who do people say that I am?” We skipped passed the snarky answers 
that first came to mind, like, “well Jesus, they say you’re the good for nothing son of a 
carpenter” and “they say nothing good comes from Nazareth.” We kept those answers 
to ourselves, and told him what we though he wanted to hear.  
 
Those who thought well of him thought that maybe he was Elijah, or John the Baptist.  
 
But then he turned the question on us, “who do you say that I am?”  
 
I can still remember what the lump in my throat felt like. It took me a while to say it, but 
eventually it came out, the thing I was only starting to understand: You are the messiah. 
 
Things got weird, and uncomfortable, from there. He told us that the Son of Man would 
undergo great suffering. I tried to tell him, privately, that it couldn’t be so. That 
everything would work out.  
 
Get behind me, Satan – he rebuked me. The lump in my throat became a knot in my 
stomach. Of course, in hindsight I understand what he was saying, but on that day, I was 
so mad.  
 
The knot is still there. Following Jesus, the Messiah, it never got any easier. But it’s the 
only way to live, fully – for the Gospel, for the sake of the good news. Having known 
Jesus, and loved him, I couldn’t live any other way.  

 
Or think of Mary, waking up on the 20th anniversary of Jesus’ death. Gathering with her family 
Martha and Lazarus, each of them taking their turn recounting the events of that day. The 
confusion, and the sadness. The comfort they found in the presence of one another, even still 
today. This is their ritual now, reliving the day – their whereabouts, their thoughts, their hopes, 
and their griefs – every year at Passover.  
 



These were the people who were close, in proximity and relationship, to Jesus. Throughout his 
entire ministry, they witnessed. And their witness lived on, long after Jesus’ death and 
resurrection, long after their own deaths. Because here we are, our faith made alive by theirs.  
 
When you’re close to something or someone, even if only by proximity, it can make a profound 
difference on who you are, and the things you value, and the good news you share.  
 
Like Simon of Cyrene, who was made to carry Jesus’s cross on the way to Jesus’ crucifixion. I 
can’t imagine his life went back to status quo. 
 
And the Syrophoenician woman from last week’s passage, who found the courage to rebuke 
Jesus’ harsh words, and in turn her daughter was healed.  
 
And the thousands who came in curiosity to hear Jesus preach along shorelines and hillsides, 
first hand witnesses of the Good News proclaimed. Who would spend the rest of their lives 
reflecting on the words they heard, and the healing they witnessed, and the hope they felt.  
 
All of these people, though never as close to Jesus as his closest friends and disciples, their 
proximity to Jesus forever changed them. In some cases, Jesus offered healing and changed 
their life forever. But in others, just the proximity to Jesus altered their life, for the better.  
 
Michael and I talk about proximity every year as the anniversary of 9/11 comes around. The 
effect of 9/11 was profoundly different for the two of us, as he lived and grew up in New York 
and I lived in the mountains of North Carolina. Our proximity to the event made all the 
difference in our experience of that day, and the days, weeks, months that followed, and in our 
feelings about it all these years later. He experienced it up close, most of you did, and I 
experienced it at a distance.  
 
How close in proximity we are to someone, or some event, matters. It makes a profound 
difference.  
 
Which is why, today, we come home. Because proximity to this place, the dwelling place of God 
and God’s people, matters.  
 
Because if you aren’t close to this home, either physically or virtually but always spiritually, 
then the effect it’s going to have on you is going to be different than those who are.  
 
Our proximity to the church matters. If we keep it at an arm’s length, it can only ever be 
experienced from the outside. It can only ever have a passing impact on our lives. But if we 
come in, if we let the presence of Christ here embrace us, welcome us, see us and claim us – 
than the effect can be transformative. Because the power of Jesus Christ is in this place, the 
power born of loving sacrifice, the power to heal and forgive, to create and re-create.  
 



Now listen, I’m a millennial. So I get it. There are plenty of good reasons to keep church at arms 
length. The historical and contemporary church have plenty to atone for. People we know and 
love, ourselves even, have been burned by letting the church any closer than arms length. And 
people we know and love, ourselves even, have been told clearly over the years that they don’t 
have a home here, aren’t welcome here, if not this church in particular, than certainly others.   
 
Don’t be fooled into thinking that the church is a community made up of perfect people, we’re 
just as flawed as the next bunch. So it’s not that being close, in proximity, to the church will be 
all sunshine and roses.  
 
In fact, if you talk to the people who have been close to church the longest, you’ll probably hear 
some stories of very deep and real pain, experienced even in this place we all love. We are 
capable of hurting each other, of breaking trust and judging one another. Relationships are 
breached, even here.  
 
But we, the flawed children of God, are not what makes this place special. Jesus is. Jesus is at 
the center. And Jesus will not forsake you. Jesus will walk alongside you, through every 
mountain high and valley low, he will love you, lead you, and give you life.  
 
And while the church isn’t the only place you can experience the presence of God, the church 
was founded to be the community of people who sought closeness, proximity, to Jesus Christ. 
God’s presence is with us and God’s love is a reality in our lives whether or not we ever step 
foot in a church, I truly believe that.  
 
But by the power of the Holy Spirit, the church was founded by people like Peter, and Mary, 
and the thousands of unnamed witnesses to the person, and event, of Jesus Christ the Messiah. 
It was founded by people that wanted to be so close to Christ that they would call themselves 
the body of Christ. People who wanted to be the hands, feet, and heart of Christ, here on earth. 
They wanted to be the body of Christ so that others, ourselves even, would know the power of 
proximity to Christ, that others lives could be forever changed just as their lives had been 
forever changed. This is the community of folks who say – for us, Christ is the center. Christ is 
the Messiah.  
 
So today, it isn’t the church we come home to. We come home to Jesus, our Messiah and 
Savior. By the power of God at work through the Holy Spirit, this is a place of grace, joy and 
love. A place of praise, and prayer, and healing. A place of community, of love received and love 
given, of fellowship and friendship. A place where people are as close to Jesus as his original 
followers and because of that proximity to Christ, their lives are forever changed.  
 
I believe there is a sense of closeness to Christ in our new church logo, too. The cross logo was 
inspired by the sanctuary cross. At the center is the gold of our cross, it is like the morning star 
that draws us in, calls us home, and helps light the way forward. Jesus is at the center of this 
logo, but from the center of Jesus, we are sent back out into the world. The four points are 



meant to look like people with outstretched arms, who are both praising God and reaching out 
to the needs of the community. Fittingly, their heads are little cranberries.  
 
Here’s the thing about Christ, the Messiah. Peter gets it right, when he said, Jesus you are the 
Messiah. But what he gets wrong is just what that will mean. Jesus is the center from which and 
by whom we are sent back out – sent back out into the world to be the body of Christ, sent 
back out into the world to sacrifice our own needs for the sake of another, sent back out into 
the world to lose our lives as we live it for the sake not of our own selves, but for the sake of 
another.  
 
So welcome home. I pray you find Jesus here, at our center. But also, I pray the Jesus you find 
here sends you back out into the world to love and serve, to be the body of Christ for another.  
 
Thanks be to God, Amen.  
 
 
 


