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Luke 2:41-52 
 
Merry Christmas! 
Just yesterday, we celebrated how Mary gave birth to her firstborn son, wrapped him in bands 
of cloth and laid him in a manger.  Just yesterday, we heard the story of how the angels 
proclaimed the glory of God with good news of great joy as the Savior – the Messiah is born.  
Just yesterday, we remembered how the shepherds hurried to Bethlehem to see the baby and 
then glorified God and telling everyone what they had seen and heard.  Just yesterday, we told 
again the story of how Mary, mother of Jesus, treasured all these words and pondered them in 
her heart.  
 
Now Luke does a sort of flash forward.  Mary and Joseph watched their boy grow from a tiny 
baby to a preteen in the blink of an eye.  We are told that Jesus continued to grow in strength, 
wisdom, and God’s favor.  And now, the family heads out on an annual excursion to Jerusalem 
for the Passover.  Jesus, it seems, was accustomed to this journey focused on the festival of the 
Passover where God delivered the Israelites from bondage to freedom. 
 
Jesus, the one who saves, this time finds his way to the temple and gets lost in discussions, 
conversations, learning as he and his teachers recall God’s promise to free God’s people from 
the bondage of sin to salvation through the love of God. He gets to consumed with these 
conversations that when it is time to head back to Nazareth, well, preteen Jesus simply stays 
engaging in conversation with his teachers.   I get the sense that he got lost in time, caught up 
in his call to share God’s promise and learn as much as he can.   
 
Yet, his poor parents. I cannot imagine their terror when at the end of a whole day’s journey, he 
wasn’t there.  How could they lose their son?  How could they lose God’s son?  And they search, 
terrified, until they finally find him – 3 days later – and there he is perfectly content, sitting in 
the temple, not at all frazzled, understanding the problem, and clearly not missing his folks.   
 
I think this is likely one of the most human family moments in scripture –  
 Jesus’ mother, “Child, why have you treated us like this?  We have been terrified.”  
 Jesus, oblivious, “Why were you searching?  I was here in my father’s house the whole 
 time.” 
 And Mary and Joseph don’t get it and take him home.   
 And Mary treasured all of these things in her heart.  
 
But here’s the thing,  
He had been home 
Home in the temple where YHWH his father dwelt 
Home among the teachers 
Home in the questions and answers 
Home in himself 
And as he grows in divine and human favor, he begins to reveal God’s love through himself so 
that all people shall see the salvation of God.  
 



Just yesterday, he was in swaddling clothes in the manger, today he sits in the temple, and 
before long he will be baptized, tempted, and then by the power of the Holy Spirit, he begins to 
teach in the synagogues, heal along the roadways, invite others to share the good news. 
He preaches good news to the poor, release to the captives, recovery of sight to the blind, and 
lets the oppressed go free.  He finds the lost, feeds the hungry, forgives the sinner, loves the 
rejected, gives favor to the lowly, eats with sinners, and disrupts the mighty.  
 
Flash forward again, Jesus, the adult, journeys to Jerusalem for the Passover. This time not 
with his parents and family but surrounded by crowds, followers, who lay palm branches 
before him, gathering and shouting, “Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord” as 
he rides in on his borrowed colt.  
 
And this time, he weeps over the temple he loves.  
This time, he turns over tables in the holy place turned den of robbers. 
This time, it isn’t his parents that are terrified and seek him,  
But those in power and authority that see him as a revolutionary who is turning the world 
inside out/upside down proclaiming loved for the poor, life for the world, freedom for the 
oppressed, and salvation for the lost. 
This time, he reveals himself in the breaking of the bread, saying, “Do this in remembrance of 
me” 
 
This time, he doesn’t head home to Nazareth, but is arrested, tried, mocked, derided, crucified, 
and even then at the point of death, he promises to the criminal –  
 Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom. 
  Today, you will be with me in paradise, he responds.  
 
For this was the ultimate act of love, dying on the cross for the love of the world 
 Taking on our sorrow, shame, sin. 
 Taking on himself everything that separates us from God and our neighbor 
And then through the cross, through Jesus’ death on the cross, God makes a way where there is 
no way – bringing life through death.  
 
God, who conquers death itself… 
Makes a place for all 
Seeks out the lost 
Meets us in sorrow, brokenness, doubt, despair 
Guides us through terror, threats, disruption 
Guides us home –  
Home where we dwell, feast, sit, and lose ourselves in the very mercy and love of God in Christ 
himself.  
 
Just yesterday we gathered to hear the story of Jesus’ birth, the savior born to set us free, just 
yesterday we heard that Mary treasured all of this in her heart, how the angels glorified God, 
and how the shepherds returned telling everyone what they had heard and seen.  May we 
boldly share all that we hear and see so that more people will come to know Jesus.  
 
 


