
 

 

Sermon, All Saints Highgate, 7 September 2013 
 
“If anyone comes to me and does not hate his father and 
mother, his wife and children, his brothers and sisters - 
yes even his own life - he cannot be my disciple” 
 
Jesus’ words feel like a shadow of darkness cast upon a 
land, like the tearing apart of a holy and beloved farbic, 
like an earthquake that shakes up our world. They feel like 
words spoken from that elevated position of inhuman 
suffering. The cross. Like a man enduring pain beyond all 
measure and loneliness that cannot be cured. Hung to die, 
abandoned and denied by his friends. Crowds watching 
and cheering. 
 
The prophet Micah had spoken of that day God visits us. 
He describes a time of confusion. Do not trust a 
neighbour, put no confidence in a friend. Even with her 
who lies in your embrace be careful of your words... a 
man’s enemies, says Micah, are the members of his own 
household.  
 
In John 15:18 Jesus explains to his followers that the 
world will hate them. He says “if you belonged to the 
world, it would love you as its own. But, says Jesus, “I 
have chosen you out of the world” and as so often Jesus 
tells them why these things have to happen: “so the law be 
fulfilled.”  And he quotes Psalm 69:4 “they hated me 
without reason”. Psalm 69 says: “I am a stranger to my 
brothers, an alien to my own mother’s sons, for zeal for 
your house consumes me, and the insults of those who 
insult you fall on me.” 



 

 

 
The hatred for the one who serves the Lord and is one 
with him is no surprise. It is part of a plan that was before 
all time. 
 
When at the end of Jesus’s human journey he hangs on 
the cross suffering and dying we hear him put his mother 
into the care of one of his disciples: “Dear woman here is 
your son” and to the disciple: “here is your mother.” Where 
were Jesus’ own brothers? 
 
 
Our teenage daughter is leaving for Uni. The last two 
years of preparing for A-levels and shaping her own life 
independent from us have been full of challenges for all of 
us. They made me think of the - with hindsight - silly 
debates and quarrels I had with my own parents at that 
age. There seems to be an urge to break out of one’s 
childhood and to step into that new life of adulthood with 
all its freedom, but of course, also with all its new 
responsibilities. In heated discussions our daughter 
responds with an angry “I hate you” shout and in 
exasperated conversations with my wife we find ourselves 
uttering: “I don’t recognise my own child.” 
 
 
Jesus tells us that all the law and all the prophets hang on 
two laws:”you shall love your God with all your heart, with 
all your soul and with all your mind” and “you shall love 
your neighbour as yourself.” 
 



 

 

There can be no doubt that all Jesus’ teaching and actions 
point to the fulfillment of these laws and that his life is 
dedicated and given to make these laws come true. Not 
just for Jesus himself, but for all of us.  
 
But there is a struggle that Jesus has to endure, a 
separation from his family, an abandonment by his friends, 
and finally even the absence of his brothers while he 
hangs on the cross. This doesn’t come as a surprise to 
Jesus. He choses to live this life knowing full well where it 
will lead him. It is a life that not only recognises the misery, 
the suffering, the needs of the world, of the people around 
him. This is a life that actually seeks out those at the 
margin of society, the disadvantaged, the sick, the 
despised, the sinners. In his pursuit of living the Kingdom 
of Heaven here on earth Jesus is not cutting corners. He 
does not shy away from confrontation, from persecution, 
from death. He accepts the costs of loving God with all his 
heart, with all his soul and with all his mind in a world that 
has fallen out with God.  
 
Within all Jesus’ serving and discipleship and his at times 
heated exchanges with the religious authorities there is no 
hate. Not for those who criticise, ridicule and torture him. 
Not for Pontius Pilate, not for the religious leaders. Jesus 
certainly does not hate his mother, his father, his brothers 
his friends.  
 
What Jesus does tell us, us whom he calls to be his 
disciples, is that following Jesus is a life changing 
decision. It means entering a new life. It comes with the 
birth pangs and sufferings that preceed all great changes 



 

 

in God’s creation. It may well separate us from some and 
they might even react with surprise, agression, perhaps 
even hateress.  
 
But thanks to Jesus’ walk up that hill called Golgatha, 
thanks to his giving his life for us, we know his love will 
prevail over all hate that may brood in the world. Yes, 
each of us will carry her or his cross, but Jesus’ hand will 
uphold us and his love will refresh us.  
 
All the criminal had to say was:”Jesus, remember me 
when you come into your kingdom.” Jesus answered 
him:”I tell you the truth, today you will be with me in 
paradise.”  


