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Luke 4:14-30  
14 Then Jesus returned to Galilee, filled with the Holy Spirit’s power. Reports about him spread quickly through 
the whole region. 15 He taught regularly in their synagogues and was praised by everyone. 
16 When he came to the village of Nazareth, his boyhood home, he went as usual to the synagogue on the 
Sabbath and stood up to read the Scriptures. 17 The scroll of Isaiah the prophet was handed to him. He unrolled 
the scroll and found the place where this was written: 
18 “The Spirit of the Lord is upon me, 
    for he has anointed me to bring Good News to the poor. 
He has sent me to proclaim that captives will be released, 
    that the blind will see, 
that the oppressed will be set free, 
19     and that the time of the Lord’s favor has come.” 
20 He rolled up the scroll, handed it back to the attendant, and sat down. All eyes in the synagogue looked at him 
intently. 21 Then he began to speak to them. “The Scripture you’ve just heard has been fulfilled this very day!” 
22 Everyone spoke well of him and was amazed by the gracious words that came from his lips. “How can this 
be?” they asked. “Isn’t this Joseph’s son?” 
23 Then he said, “You will undoubtedly quote me this proverb: ‘Physician, heal yourself’—meaning, ‘Do 
miracles here in your hometown like those you did in Capernaum.’ 24 But I tell you the truth, no prophet is 
accepted in his own hometown. 
25 “Certainly there were many needy widows in Israel in Elijah’s time, when the heavens were closed for three 
and a half years, and a severe famine devastated the land. 26 Yet Elijah was not sent to any of them. He was sent 
instead to a foreigner—a widow of Zarephath in the land of Sidon. 27 And many in Israel had leprosy in the time 
of the prophet Elisha, but the only one healed was Naaman, a Syrian.” 
28 When they heard this, the people in the synagogue were furious. 29 Jumping up, they mobbed him and forced 
him to the edge of the hill on which the town was built. They intended to push him over the cliff, 30 but he 
passed right through the crowd and went on his way. 

--- 

“You keep using that word. I do not think it means what you think it means.” 

What a great movie. What a great line. What a great word.   
INCONCEIVABLE means: not capable of being imagined or grasped mentally, unbelievable incredible, 
unthinkable, extremely implausible, beyond the bounds of possibility, out of the question, preposterous, 
ridiculous, ludicrous, absurd, incomprehensible, hard to swallow, mind-boggling. 
Vizzini did overuse the word, but he also actually managed to use it more or less correctly.  I have a friend 
though who went through a phase where she was using the French term touché…all the time. Touché means 
that someone has made a clever point or comment at my expense. For example, there have been times in my life 
when I’ve overslept. Emily will wake me up and say something like, “Don’t you have a meeting in 30 



minutes?” And I’ll freak out and leap out of bed shouting something like, “You were supposed to wake me up!” 
And she’ll say something like, “You were supposed to be an adult!” Touché.   
I don’t think the word meant what my friend thought it meant. She would say, “How come you were late to the 
meeting?” And I’d say something like, “Emily didn’t wake me up!” And she’d say, “Touché.”  
It drove me crazy. 
Now I know I’ve misused words before. I know I’ve misused words or misinterpreted things before in 
inconceivable ways. In fact, I know I’ve misused and misinterpreted the WORD before in inconceivable ways. 
And I also own that there are some pieces of the WORD that seem pretty inconceivable. Nevermind the flood 
narrative, or Lot’s wife turning into a pillar of salt, or Jonah being swallowed by a big fish, or Moses parting the 
Red Sea. Nevermind people walking on water, or dead people coming back to life, lame people walking, blind 
people seeing, lepers being healed, possessed people being freed, afflicted people being made well with just a 
word being spoken to them. Nevermind the heavenly hosts singing “Glory to God in the highest.” Nevermind 
the creation of the world, the breathing of life into existence. Nevermind all that, right? That’s the easy stuff. 
Right?   
No, of course that stuff is hard. Of course that’s inconceivable in its own way, at its own time or season of your 
faith and my faith. Of course we’re supposed to wrestle with this – what does it mean? What does it mean to 
me? What did it mean then? Why is it in the Bible?  
But what about this scene with Jesus?  
This up-and-coming young rabbi has been making the rounds, saying incredible things, doing incredible things. 
People are calling him a prophet. He’s started gathering a following. John the Baptizer has called him the Lamb 
of God, the one for whom John has been preparing the way. So Jesus comes back to Nazareth to attend worship 
at his home church, and people recognize him. They invite him to sit up on the chancel with the other church 
leaders – they’ve heard about him and they’re feeling a little pride in their guy.  
So when he reads this prophecy from Isaiah and tells everyone gathered that this prophecy is being fulfilled 
today by him, their expectation is that Jesus is going to bring big blessings to his people. They think they got the 
golden ticket by way of their golden boy. There’s a little pause when they’re asked to believe that he came from 
the same family as a simple carpenter, but hey, as long as he’s bringing the Lord’s favor, “Rah Rah Jesus!”  
I guess, stranger things have probably happened, so the inconceivable nature of the moment passes…until Jesus 
redirects their attention to the Word.  
R. Alan Culpepper writes: What Jesus understood by these verses…differed sharply from what those gathered 
in the synagogue assumed they meant. At first Jesus had seemed to be promising that God’s blessing would be 
poured out on them. They would share in the unexpected bounty of having a prophet arise from their midst. But 
now Jesus has told them that God’s blessing would not come upon them but upon others.  
“Y’all are thinking you got the exclusive, but it’s not just for you. I’m not just for you. It’s inclusive; it’s for 
everybody. It’s for the widow and the foreigner, the sick and well, the Jew and the Gentile, the young and the 
old, the men and the women, the rich and the poor. 
“The one you gather to worship has sent me to bring Good News to everybody you like and the people you 
don’t, to those of you who have power and those who are stripping others of theirs, to those who know the 
Word and those who think they know the Word. 

“I’m for everyone, and that should be reason to praise. The fact that God is good and is for the good of 
everyone, the fact that God is that big, should compel you to worship – it should elicit your worship. Instead, 
y’all are trying to throw me off a cliff because my words don’t match up with how you want the Word to read. I 
do not think worship means what you think it means, because I do not think following God means what you 
think it means.”  
See, to Jesus’ own people, what he is suggesting, what he is claiming is inconceivable. They were all about it 
until he suggested that all who have breath should and could praise the Lord. They were all about it until he 



informed them that their interpretation of the Word, their understanding of who “the people of God” were, their 
teaching about the worthy and unworthy, the clean and unclean was misguided, until they were asked to part 
ways with the idea that they and they alone should and would inherit the treasures of heaven.  
Their lives, their society, their culture was wrapped up in their faith, and their worship was an outpouring of that 
faith – they did worship with their lives, and they worshipped according to the Word. And therein was the rub: 
they worshipped according to the word instead of making worship about the Word.  
In the beginning the Word already existed. The Word was with God, and the Word was God. 
2 He existed in the beginning with God. 3 God created everything through him, and nothing was created except 
through him. 4 The Word gave life to everything that was created, and his life brought light to everyone. 5 The 
light shines in the darkness, and the darkness can never extinguish it. 9 The one who is the true light, who gives 
light to everyone, was coming into the world. 10 He came into the very world he created, but the world didn’t 
recognize him. 11 He came to his own people, and even they rejected him. 12 But to all who believed him and 
accepted him, he gave the right to become children of God. 14 So the Word became human and made his home 
among us. He was full of unfailing love and faithfulness. And we have seen his glory, the glory of the Creator’s 
one and only Son. 
We can’t worship strictly according to something that is alive, that is still growing, that is still becoming, that is 
still unfolding, that is still being realized, because our understanding of it is still changing and growing and 
becoming and unfolding and being realized. But when we make our worship about the Word, we’re allowing 
the work and witness and love of Christ to move in our lives through the Holy Spirit in this place, out the doors, 
through the roof, up and down the streets, and with every fiber of our being.  
Part of the Shema, a traditional Jewish prayer, one that would have been recited that day in the temple says: 
“You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart and with all your soul and with all your might.” And part 
of loving like that is trusting and being honest with the one you love. If we’re being honest with God, there are 
parts of God’s word that we don’t understand. There are parts that seem inconceivable to us. Yet the Word, the 
Word made flesh, the Word that created us, the Word that is the manifestation of love, the Word that dwells 
within us, the Word that claims us, the Word that is light in the darkness, the Word that is grace and hope and 
peace and joy, those things are worthy of praise, those things are worthy of worship.  
There are parts of the Word that we don’t like. There are parts that we read through the lens of our political 
beliefs. There are parts that were interpreted for us when we were children and we’ve never actually unpacked 
them for ourselves, parts on which we’ve built significant blocks of our belief, parts that are admittedly 
confusing but that we’ve determined we understand with absolute certainty. Steven Furtick says that “the 
opposite of faith is certainty.” The Word never tells us to be certain. The Word tells us to trust and to love the 
Lord our God with everything that we are (compelling us to worship) and to love our neighbor as ourselves 
(compelling us to welcome them into worship with us).  
There are parts of the Word that seem to be asking too much of us, that seem to go against the grain, that seem 
to push back against what we think we know. But worship is about welcoming the wonder that the Word still 
possesses as it grows and opens up. If we know everything, if we are certain about the words in the Word, if we 
have our minds made up that this is the way it is and should be, locked in, final answer, then why do we come 
to a worship service where the Word is going to be read and interpreted? Why do we go to Bible studies? What 
do we go to church school classes? Why do we do personal devotions? If we are unavailable to the Word 
becoming something new, if we’re unavailable to the uncertainties, if we’re unavailable to having our hearts 
changed by the Word through the Spirit moving in and through and among us, then we are not available to 
worship.  
Culpepper says that “the emphasis is on the last word [in the Luke passage], which in the Greek text is 
poreueto, which is a verb that implies a continues action: ‘He was going on.’” The Word is for us and gave life 
to us and dwells within us – we are the Body of Christ - which makes us responsible to carry the Word on 
through our questions, through our study, through our conversations, through our interactions, our 
disagreements and our struggles, through our work and through our worship. The Word is alive and our 
worship should be alive. 



Culpepper has this to say about this moment in the life and ministry of Jesus, the Word. 
…this scene [is]… a reminder that God’s grace is never subject to the limitations and boundaries of any nation, 
church, group, or race. Those who would exclude others thereby exclude themselves. Human beings may be 
instruments of God’s grace for others, but we are never free to set limits on who may receive that grace. 
Throughout history, the gospel has always been more radically inclusive than any group, denomination, or 
church, so we continually struggle for a breadth of love and acceptance that more nearly approximates the 
breadth of God’s love. The paradox of the gospel, therefore, is that the unlimited grace that it offers so 
scandalizes us that we are unable to receive it. Jesus could not do more for his hometown because they were not 
open to him. How much more might God be able to do with us if we were ready to transcend the boundaries of 
community and limits of love that we ourselves have erected? 
Is that not exciting and challenging?! How much more might God be able to do with us?! 
My wife is a big fan of Jen Hatmaker, a mom and blogger. Her husband is a pastor and their church down in 
Texas has really been working on laying themselves bare to the work of the Word and how that affects their 
worship and how their worship affects their faith and how their faith affects their lives. Recently she posted on 
Instagram about a way their church was allowing the Word to direct their worship outside of the walls of their 
building and, for some, outside of their comfort zones, in order to respond to Christ’s fulfillment of this very 
prophecy. This is not a political statement or one meant to endorse a particular theological bent. It’s just a 
picture of living worship that is about the living Word. 

My beloved little church went downtown to the #AustinPrideParade and gave out Free Mom Hugs, Free 
Dad Hugs, Free Grana Hugs, and Free Pastor Hugs like it was our paying jobs. And when I say hugs, I 
mean THE KIND A MAMA GIVES HER BELOVED KID. 
Our arms were never empty. We “happy hugged” a ton of folks, but dozens of times, I’d spot someone 
in the parade look our way, squint at our shirts and posters, and RACE into our arms. These were the 
dear hearts who said: 
“I miss this.” 
“My mom doesn’t love me anymore.” 
“My Dad hasn’t spoken to me in three years.” 
“Please just one more hug.” 
You can only imagine what “Pastor Hugs” did to folks. So we told them over and over that they were 
impossibly loved and needed and precious. And we hugged until our arms fell off. This is what we are 
doing here, what we are here for. 

The Word has always been and always will be. The Word is full of mystery. The Word has fulfilled prophecies 
and has announced those yet to be realized. The Word was baptized. The Word has wandered in the desert. The 
Word has wept. The Word wrestled. The Word suffered. The Word has conquered death. The Word is alive in 
us. The Word is going on. 
Worship is about the Word, and the Word is for the poor, the captive, the blind, the oppressed , teenagers, and 
everybody created through Christ. As inconceivable as it sounds, I think that Word means exactly what we 
think it means. And I can’t wait to continue worshipping together as we discover it more and more, both 
individually and as One Body. 
Which is what these young people have been doing for the last six months. 
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