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This is one of those passages of scripture that 
causes us to do a double take when we first read it:  

Jesus could do no deed of power. Is that 
possible for God? 

Instead of embracing Him as a local boy who 
makes good, His hometown takes offense 
at Him? For healing people! 

Jesus was amazed at their unbelief. Can God 
be surprised? 

As it turns out, this passage gives us an 
important glimpse into the humanity of Jesus. He 
experienced some of the same painful trials we 
have in life, lack of respect from those whom it 
hurts the most – our friends and family – resulting 
in a frustrating inability to do His best, leading to a 
deep disappointment in the character of those 
around Him. But I wonder if these same events 
don't also say something about the nature of God 
as well. Let’s explore these events and find out. 

Ironically, this series of events follows a 
spectacular streak of miracles. Recently Jesus had 
ejected a spirit strong enough to burst chains and 
filled with enough frenzied evil to take 2,000 swine 
over a cliff. Then He healed a woman who suffered 
for 12 years, not only from her sickness but also 
from the horrendously unsuccessful treatments by 
doctors. She simply touched Him and was better. 
Finally, He comes to the house of a prominent 
official whose daughter had died. He simply says, 
“Talitha Cum, Get up”, and… she…does.  

Jesus was on a hot streak, so to speak, like a 
basketball player who drains 5 three-pointers in a 
row. He must have felt like, well, He could rule the 
world, which I think makes the events in our text 
so much more jarring for Jesus and us. After such 
success, He might have been afraid His hometown 
would mob Him with requests for healing and laud 
Him as a hero. Not going to happen. 

It turns out that even Jesus can’t go home 
again. The novel by Thomas Wolfe, You Can’t Go 
Home Again, tells the fictional story of George 
Webber, who writes a successful book about his 
hometown. Only his hometown is not flattered by 
their portrayals. Wolfe writes, 

He had learned that in spite of his strange body, 
so much off scale that it had often made him 
think himself a creature set apart, he was still the 
son and brother of all men living. He had learned 
that he could not devour the earth, that he must 
know and accept his limitations. 

If there was something Jesus had to learn, it 
was that even He was limited. 

Yes, His body was limited. It too would grow 
tired and need rest, but something more than 
that; something much more painful than that. He 
could not change the hearts of humankind, not by 
mere talk anyway. 

On July 4th we celebrated freedom of our 
country and a bedrock freedom in our world is 
freedom of speech. Freedom to speak our 
conscience. Freedom to change hearts through 
mere truth. Speech has power to sway millions. 
We have seen that throughout history, both for 
evil and for good. Hitler mobilized a nation to 
great evil through speech and Martin Luther King 
used it to provide healing to a nation’s fractured 
soul.  

There was incredible power in Jesus’ words. He 
could convince a bloodthirsty mob, hell bent on 
stoning a woman, to walk away through a few 
words. Even His hometown could see it. Mark tells 
us they were astounded at this teaching but their 
hearts were hardened. They dismissed Him 
because He lacked the proper credentials of birth 
and education.  

Even though He had shown them what He was 
capable of through His miracles, they would not 
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trust Him. They still would not follow Him. They, 
we, would stubbornly keep kicking the can of life 
down our own path. We would willingly inflict pain 
upon ourselves and others, we would shame 
others, deny our best selves before we would go 
down His road. All of us, everyone. Jesus, the 
brother of all people would be spat upon and 
made fun of, as if we were bullies on a playground. 
We would do this to the One who offered us 
nothing but a better way to be ourselves. And 
perhaps, worst of all, it didn't first come from 
strangers. But His hometown. From His family. 

George Webber, who was never so assured of his 
purpose as when he was going somewhere on a 
train. And he never had the sense of home so 
much as when he felt that he was going there. It 
was only when he got there that his 
homelessness began. 

When Jesus was beyond His hometown, His 
miracles sent awe and amazement through the 
crowd. When He was home, Mark tells us, “He 
could do no deed of power.” 

Jesus had just brought back a little girl from 
the dead. Now He was reduced, as Mark describes 
it, to only curing a few sick people. No deeds of 
power. 

I wonder how this must have felt for Him. 
Jesus had the power of God’s Holy Spirit coursing 
through His veins and He had used that power to 
great effect. But now, in front of those who knew 
Him best, he could not do anything of significance. 

Mark says He was “amazed at their disbelief.” 
He was amazed that they could be so cruel. He 
would hear the praise and thanks from strangers, 
whom He only met momentarily; they were ready 
to give up their lives to follow Him. But those who 
knew Him best, since He was a child, and His very 
own family, rejected Him so thoroughly that He 
was unable to do for them what He wanted more 
than anything – to make them whole. Physically 
whole, yes, but He is after something more 
profound. He is after a deeper place and from 
their attitude He knows He is having even less 
success in changing hearts than in healing bodies. 

His words were not working. 

Perhaps it was in moments like this that His 
awareness of what was truly needed to heal this 
world began to take shape. And though He was 
willing to do everything it took, He was not eager 
to do so. Even up to the end He asked His 
Heavenly Father if another way was possible 
saying, “Father, if possible take this cup from me.”   

So yes, Jesus was limited. Limited by us. Jesus 
would have to find out that we, humanity, can’t go 
home again, not home to Eden, the paradise 
which we were born into. That way is forever 
closed to us. 

He would have to find another way besides 
wisdom. He would have to do something more 
than set an example.  

In Jesus, His humanity was his limited nature. 
But it was in this limited nature that the character 
of God would shine through in Jesus most brightly. 
Not in miracles of healings or words of wisdom but 
in servant sacrifice. 

Philippians tells us Jesus would humble 
himself. He would make a slave of himself. He 
would be willing to do so to the point of death, 
even death on a cross. 

We would see the power of God burst forth 
from Jesus’ very limitation. Because of His inability 
to change our hearts, He would give us a new one, 
that’s what Jeremiah and Paul tell us.  

I have seen that new Spirit in you. I have read 
it in the faith statements of elders and deacons. 
Amazing stories of God’s grace coming through 
extremely difficult times, powerful examples of a 
living God right here and now changing hearts and 
minds through sacrificial servant love. 

We, along with Thomas Wolfe, may not be 
able to go home again. We cannot go back to the 
Garden of Eden but, in Jesus, He has given us a 
new heart and a new home, eternal in the 
heavens. 

We will be received with welcome and loving 
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arms by our new hometown and by the family of 
God, the God our Father, Christ our brother, and 
the Holy Spirit our sustainer.  Amen. 

 


