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A Sermon by Robert W. Prim 

14th Sunday after Pentecost; August 21st, 2016 

Luke 13:10-17 

“Where the Great-hearted Gather!?” 

~~~~~~~~ 

The Gospel reading this morning begins to answer a very 

important question for those of us who gather to worship and 

serve Jesus of Nazareth, the Christ.   

The question is this –  

What does Jesus expect from a community  

that gathers in his name?   

To put the question another way –  

What should Christian Churches be in the world? 

To put the question yet another way 

and playing off the phrase “WWJD – What Would Jesus Do?” – 

What Would Jesus Have the Church Do? 

~~~~~~~~ 

As the gospel is read listen for the location of the story –    

The reading takes place in a house of worship.   

As the gospel is read listen for the antagonist to Jesus –  

it is an official of the religious establishment. 

As the gospel is read listen for the ways tradition is used –  

for the official it is about hard rules; 

for Jesus it is about setting people free from what binds them. 

~~~~~~~~ 

A Reading from Luke 13:10-17... He was teaching in one of the 

meeting places on the Sabbath.  There was a woman present, so 

twisted and bent over with arthritis that she couldn’t even look 

up.  She had been afflicted with this for eighteen years.  When 

Jesus saw her, he called her over.  “Woman, you’re free!” He 
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laid hands on her and suddenly she was standing straight and 

tall, giving glory to God. 

 The meeting place president, furious because Jesus had 

healed on the Sabbath, said to the congregation, “Six days have 

been defined as work days.  Come on one of the six if you want 

to be healed, but not on the seventh, the Sabbath.” 

 But Jesus shot back, “You frauds!  Each Sabbath every 

one of you regularly unties your cow or donkey from its stall, 

leads it out for water, and thinks nothing of it.  So why isn’t it 

all right for me to untie this daughter of Abraham and lead her 

from the stall where Satan has had her tied these eighteen 

years?” 

 When he put it that way, his critics were left looking quite 

silly and red-faced.  The congregation was delighted and 

cheered him on (From The Message – translation by Eugene Peterson). 

The Gospel of the Lord. 

Praise to you, O Christ. 

~~~~~~~~ 

Over a Christian church in Shiraz there is a quatrain from Rumi, 

the Muslim Sufi. Sufis are the whirling dervishes, mystics 

within the Muslim faith, and the Sufis have a high regard for 

Jesus. The short poem written in the stone above the church is: 

Where Jesus lives, the great-hearted gather. 

We are a door that’s never locked. 

If you are suffering any kind of pain 

stay near this door.  Open it. 

(The Essential Rumi, page 201, translation by Coleman Barks)  
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~~~~~~~~ 

The synagogue leader was not one of the great hearted; rather, 

he was a rules guy. The president of the meeting place wanted 

everything to go along his order of service (in this, I have great 

sympathy for him!).   To deviate from what he deemed to be 

proper behavior was to violate the demands of God.  As with 

most “rules only” people, the president of the house of worship 

was a small man in spirit.  His weakness was revealed through 

his failure to see the glory of God breaking forth in a woman 

standing straight up for the first time in eighteen years.  He did 

not see the glory; rather, he saw a violation of code.   

 

Notice little man did not even address Jesus in the story – the 

instigator of the sacrilege.  The president addressed the crowds.  

In his smallness he did not condemn Jesus directly, but the rules 

man blamed, of course, the woman.  “She should not have 

come on the Sabbath,” the tiny president said, “and expect to be 

healed.”  It is interesting, however, to note that the woman 

never asked for anything; she was simply standing by the door.  

She had done the same thing for eighteen years.  Only that day, 

the Great Hearted One was there and he made her well! 

~~~~~~~~ 

Jesus did not throw out all the rules – notice he was in church on 

the Sabbath!  Jesus had a different understanding about 

honoring the Sabbath day and keeping it holy than did the little 

rules guy. For Jesus Sabbath was about raising people up by 

honoring the fact that human beings need rest.  Sabbath was 

about recognizing the basic human dignity of every person no 

matter social status. Jesus, even and especially in this story, was 
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following the spirit if not the letter of God’s law. 

   

Jesus could have said to the president of the synagogue – “The 

Sabbath was made for human beings, not human beings for the 

Sabbath.”   

~~~~~~~~ 

Christian traditions, religious traditions and practices can have 

transforming power and following those traditions can be 

life-giving, but we in the Christian tradition are not to mistake 

following rules for the purpose of our gatherings.  The purpose 

of our worship gatherings is to have hearts transformed and to 

be set free from that which keeps us bent down low and insular.  

 

We gather to have God’s Spirit open and expand our hearts  

to God’s love and to the needs of our neighbors.   

We are here worshiping God to open our hearts  

to the One who can raise up our broken spirits.   

We are here worshiping God to open our hearts  

to the One who will give us the strength and wisdom  

to care for one another.   

All the practices of our faith are meant  

for expanding our hearts in love.   

We are here to become a place where, as Rumi said,  

the great-hearted gather! 

~~~~~~~~ 

Several of us who went to Charlotte this summer had church at 

the Samaritan House.  Our sacraments were biscuits, Uno, and 

Spades.  The Samaritan House provides recuperative care to the 

homeless when they are discharged from the hospital.  They 

provide an alternative “haven” when the other choices for these 
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people bent down because of disease, broken bones, surgeries 

would be to go back to the streets, woods, or a highway 

underpass.  Our groups went to the Samaritan House and sat 

around a kitchen table while bread was baking and played 

spades.  Some of us were around a coffee table playing Uno.  

The smiles, the banter, the jokes, the friendly competition 

between these people who have had a hard time in life and our 

young people who were open to stretching their own boundaries 

led to what I think God saw as worship.  All of us sat up and 

stood up taller and our hearts were made larger.   

~~~~~~~~ 

Where Jesus lives, the great-hearted gather. 

We are a door that’s never locked. 

If you are suffering any kind of pain 

stay near this door.  Open it. 

~~~~~~~~ 

Give us, O Lord, the Spirit of your love. 

Make us, O Jesus, a place where the great-hearted gather. 

May the door to our hearts always be open to Your great love. 

May the door of our community gathered in the name of Jesus 

always be open to those who suffer any kind of pain. Amen. 


