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My theme: - “A Question we must answer.” 

Along with all of us, I have appreciated being able to read David’s sermons through email or on 

our web page. It is an anchor in the week.  At this time of lock down, the weeks go past 

without form or shape, the days not being shaped by the activities and contacts we have with 

our families, friends and acquaintances. We have time to really listen to what David has said 

and pray about it.  We need a focus.  

Two weeks ago, David preached on the story of the disciples caught in a sudden storm on the 

Lake of Galilee. Jesus came to their aid, walking on the water. Peter called to Jesus, “Lord call 

me to come to you.” Jesus called him and he climbed out of the boat and started to walk on 

the water to Jesus. The waves and wind were strong. They distracted Peter and he took his 

focus from Jesus and he began to sink. We too must keep our focus on Jesus. This time of 

disruption of our lives, this enforced separation, this fear of the virus, the invisible enemy, and 

the threat to our economy, are the winds and waves which are battering our ship. Keep our 

focus on Jesus and we will not sink. 

 Our focus on Jesus. Our focus on Jesus. 

Jesus whom we hear about every Sunday, who we read about in the Bible, to whom we pray, 

to whom we sing. Jesus, whose presence we share as we kneel before the altar, remembering 

him in the wine and bread of the eucharist. Who is Jesus? Jesus challenged the disciples to 

look into their hearts and know who he was and is. He does the same for us today. 

Jesus had withdrawn from his teaching and healing ministry around Galilee with his disciples 

and travelled north east to Caesarea, Philippi. Here the ruler was no longer Herod Antipas, but 

Phillip the Tetrarch. The population was mainly non-Jewish. The history of the area was 

diverse. Here were temples of worship to Baal. The Greek God Pan had been worshipped here. 

There was also a great white marble temple built to the godhead of Caesar, this temple built 

to honour the might and declare the divinity of Rome. This was also the area where the holy 

River Jordan, so significant to Jewish history began its journey to the Dead Sea.   

In reading this, I was reminded of the many times I have walked down Sydney Rd. Our son and 

daughter in law live in Brunswick. As we walk with them to the shops, we pass women wearing 

the hijab or even the burka. One day I watched a woman outside a fruit shop owned by a 

Moslem family, sampling beans for freshness. She had to lift her scarf which covered her 

mouth so she could bite into the bean. We see young people dressed as Goths, festooned with 

piercings and tattoos. We pass people of many different ethnic origins. Indians, Turkish, 

Italian, Vietnamese and many others. We pass shops selling food from many different 
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countries, the smells are delicious. We pass opulent furnishing stores, or wedding shops, 

temples to the god of materialism. There is a shop front to a Women’s collective. Between the 

shops are churches, of various Christian denominations, including a Greek orthodox church.  

The diversity of cultures, faiths and traditions jostle on the street. This diversity enriches our 

lives and we have much to learn from all, but they also shout out a silent challenge to us, as if 

Jesus is saying to us, “Who do you say that I am?”. 

Jesus had withdrawn to this place to teach and encourage the disciples. He knew his time in 

the flesh was coming to an end. He was preparing the disciples to continue the work revealing 

the presence of God in the lives of all people. To do that the disciples must have a base of 

power, fueled by their knowledge and experience of God in Jesus, the Christ.     

So, he asked them, challenged them. First, he asked them, “Who do people say that I am?        

If I could hand around a piece of paper to each of you and asked you that question, what 

would you write? There are as many answers as there are people in our congregation.  It 

depends on our experience with other people.  And their experience of God. Some responses 

could be, a deeply spiritual man, a teacher of ethics, a good man, or a leader of a small group 

of uneducated, fishermen. They may reply, a man who stupidly was so extreme in his 

teachings that he upset the powers that be in the church and they killed him for his trouble. Or 

they may say, he was the man who started the church, which has been responsible for so 

many children being abused and traumatized. Sadly, many would answer “Who on earth are 

you talking about?”  

Then Jesus asked them a second question. Jesus asked the disciples, and he still asks us, “Who 

do you say that I am?”                                                                                                                                          

This incredibly important question must be answered personally and honestly. This is not easy. 

We have so many accepted titles to name Jesus. Jesus the Light of the World.  Jesus the Bread 

of heaven.  The Christ.  The Lamb of God. The Son of God. Jesus the Saviour of the World. 

What do these words mean to you? Who do you acknowledge Jesus to be?  I wonder what the 

disciples thought when Jesus put them on the spot is such a way. The disciples had the great 

advantage over us in that they spent time with Jesus in the flesh. But we have the advantage 

that we have the New Testament which records some of Jesus’ life on earth, his death and 

resurrection and how that life unleashed power for change in the lives of all who experienced 

it.  Second-hand knowledge of Jesus is a beginning, but it is never enough. Do we see Jesus as 

our Saviour, as our teacher, the one who revealed God to us, our healer, our guide and 

comforter?   Why is it so important that we name Jesus? His title is his role, his authority, his 

power and gift to us. We can only answer that question from our personal experience of Jesus 

in our lives. It is not knowing about Jesus; it is knowing Jesus. 

Jesus did not only ask the disciples, “Who do you say that I am?”, he asks everyone, “Who do 

you say that I am?” 



So, I challenge you. At this time when our daily lives have little shape and often little purpose, 

spend time in prayer and name for yourself the Jesus whose presence permeates your life. 

Why is this so important? I realise that no human description is adequate to describe Jesus.  

Every name will be a partial description. This is why there are so many different titles to name 

Jesus. I think that there are different titles that we give to Jesus at different times of our faith 

journey. How we answer this question shines a light on our faith and on which parts of our life 

we allow Jesus access. Do we see Jesus as our carer?  Do we take our difficulties and sadness 

to him? Do we expect Jesus to keep us physically safe? Do we see Jesus as our teacher, to we 

go to him asking how to live? Do we see Jesus as the one who reveals God’s love and care for 

us, so we can rest in that love and this excuses us in the making any hard decisions? Do we 

name Jesus as we name the divine Trinity, Father Son and Holy Spirit?    

Jesus knew that the answer the disciples gave was the key to the future of their and our 

relationship with God. Peter answered Jesus and said, “You are the Anointed one the Son of 

the living God”. Jesus responded, “On this rock, I will build my church” Who we believe Jesus to 

be is the key to how we live our lives as Jesus’s disciples. This is the rock of the church. The 

future of God’s message of love, forgiveness and inclusivity and joy and the hard work of love.  

Jesus called this body of believers the church.  We know how often we as members of the 

church have failed in the mission of living and sharing this message.   

Oliver is very interested in military history. He has been watching the SBS programs on World 

War 2. I have found these confronting and disturbing. So much destruction, so much violence. 

It made me think of war and what it is. One group fighting for power over another group. 

Attempting to bring their sort of change. The weapons they use to bring change also bring 

devastation and suffering, destruction and loss. The group who wins has the most powerful 

weapons.  

The church, all the people of God, are fighting too. We are fighting on every level, we are 

fighting against selfishness, we are fighting against lack of love. We are fighting injustice and 

inequality; we are fighting illness and pain. The church is fighting to open the hearts of all 

people everywhere in the world to the love of God. Jesus only allows us one weapon for this 

fight. This weapon is God’s love.   And believe me this is a very different weapon, which will 

bring positive change. It is not a weapon that we use to hurt and maim, but the exact 

opposite. It is a weapon we use to heal and forgive and to share God’s gracious love.  

Jesus taught us about this counter-intuitive weapon. He lived out using this weapon and the 

power of this weapon has resounded through the years. When we name Jesus as Love, this 

opens our hearts to receive this power of God’s love. This is the foundation of the coming of 

the Kingdom of God. Naming Jesus focuses us on his loving presence in our lives. So, who do 

you think that I am? 



A quote from the Anthropologist Margaret Mead, “Don’t think that you as a small group have 

no influence in the world. Indeed, you can bring change. Indeed, it is only small groups which 

have ever brought lasting change to our world.”                                                                                              

A small group who knows and uses the power of God’s love. 

As we name Jesus, as we focus on him, we open our hearts and lives to the love of God. 

 

The Lord be with you.  

 

 


