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Sermon 9 9&10 17 Homecoming Sunday! 

 I just came home after spending nine days back in my first home state of Minnesota. 

The first few days we spent on the North Shore of Lake Superior, my absolute favorite place 

on earth – restful – peaceful – beautiful. 

 Then we drove south to Minneapolis and stayed with my brother, along with 

everyone else who came home to his house to visit at the time.  We all love to go to the 

Minnesota State Fair. So we go many times. It’s great. We have to visit the cow barns and go 

see the horses and go watch calves and piglets being born and baby chicks hatching. We 

have to walk through the Midway and look at all the rides (how does that work?!?) and see 

all the people who are crazy enough to go on the rides. We have to listen to all their 

screaming. But then we also get to hear all the music around us, of every kind. We have to 

eat all the greasy fair foods – whatever you can imagine – on a stick! That includes hot dish 

on a stick which is not really a very good idea.  But above all, the people watching is great. 

The best.  

 It’s all about coming home. We drove past the house I grew up in. I just wanted to 

see it.  And yes, you can go home again. It’s just not the same, but then, neither am I! 

 In our reading from Exodus we hear about the preparation for the Passover meal – 

preparation for an extraordinary journey, setting out for an extraordinary homecoming. 

That night was going to be the occasion of the last and most terrible of the ten plagues – the 

death of all the first-born of Egypt. The people of Israel didn’t know it, but that night would 

mark their last night in Egypt. Pharoah was going to give in. He was sending them all out of 

the land of Egypt and after over 400 years, over 600,000 people were going home.  

God told them to eat their last meal fully dressed and on their feet. He told them to 

eat it fast.  Be ready to go! Ready to go home. They were going to return to the land God 

gave to their ancestor Abraham.  

This was a homecoming of mythic proportions. There was no one among the 

Israelites who remembered their homeland. All they knew was that they weren’t Egyptian, 

that they came from somewhere else, and that they worshipped one God – that made them 

different and special. They knew they came from somewhere and they were going back. It 

was a homecoming that would define them. They promised to remember it forever. And 

they did. 
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In his letter to the Romans, Paul reminds the people of the church in Rome of the 10 

Commandments that were given to the people of Israel on their way home. But he 

reminded them in the context of Jesus – in the context of Jesus’ commandments. Jesus gave 

us only two great commandments, but those two sum up all the others. You shall love God 

with all your heart, soul and mind – with all that you are. And you shall love your neighbor 

as much as you love yourself. Paul said, “Love is the fulfilling of the law.” If everything we 

are and everything we do is informed by God’s love for us and for the world, and then we 

share that love, then we are living honorably, then we are living in the daylight. Then we 

are coming home to God. That’s what Paul was teaching us. 

In our Gospel, Jesus gives very practical advice for Christian living together. He talks 

about dealing with disagreements fairly: first one on one, then, if necessary, with witnesses, 

and then, if reconciliation still can’t be reached, if listening stops, then he instructs to let the 

offender go.  

Many of us see the church and our church family as a home, a spiritual home – a safe 

place – a place to come home to. A place where you can rest your heart. And that is what 

the church should be. Church of the Good Shepherd isn’t a business. We follow some good 

business principles as many families do. We have a budget. We use accounting. We have 

employees (I’m one of them!) We care for our employees. We care for this wonderful 

building. But what is most important is that we care for each other and we care for the 

world. That’s why it’s good to come home to this place. That’s why it’s good to check in 

once a week, or even more often, for prayer and helping out. 

Why come to church? Because there is strength and comfort to be found in 

corporate worship, worshipping with others. Sure, singing by yourself can be fun and is 

fine, but sometimes only a choir will do – all those voices supporting each other! Or, 

imagine sitting by yourself in the stadium, watching the Phillies, cheering them on all by 

yourself. No one else around you – just you. What sort of weird, lonely experience would 

that be? Talk about awkward!  

You can find comfort and camaraderie here, even praying by yourself in the quiet 

before a service.  

But God encourages us to worship together – “For where two or three are gathered 

in my name, I am there among them.” God is with us now.      
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Isn’t that amazing to think about? Mindboggling, really. God loves us, each of us, all 

of us, unconditionally. God loves you unconditionally. Whoever you are, whatever you have 

done, we all stand equally beloved before God.  And God is with us now.  

So when one of our ushers welcomes you as you enter our red door, when someone 

hands you a hotdog or a cup of coffee later, sit down, stay awhile, enter into a conversation 

or just stop and rest and look around. You can find comfort and joy here. 

And the reason for all this homecoming, past, present and future is… we’re about 

faith, faith in God. We share in that faith. We’re about who God is in our lives and hope and 

pray that if you’re new here or returning here, well, we hope you consider who God can be 

in your life. We hope that you will let God bring you comfort and joy and that you will let 

that happen for you here. 

There’s a wonderful old hymn that started running through my head as I wrote this 

sermon. 

“Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling, calling for you and for me. See, on the portals 

he’s waiting and watching, watching for you and for me. Come home. Come home. Ye who 

are weary, come home. Earnestly, tenderly, Jesus is calling, calling for us to come home.”   

 

 

 

 


