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Since this is the 4th of July weekend, many of us this morning might be 
thinking about our American history and its heroes; the men and women who not 
only sacrificed their lives on the battle fields of the Revolutionary War, but who 
before independence was even declared, were doing the difficult work of 
discerning and interpreting the growing distance between the American colonies 
and the British Empire. Today it might seem a simple idea to us looking back well 
over 200 years later to discern that the evolving colonies in America were 
becoming something new, something different from what had been started when 
the Pilgrims landed on the continent. But, like all life events, in reality, it was 
complicated. We might miss those subtle and not so subtle complications because 
we often focus on celebrating the outcome, but sometimes it is worth 
remembering them because they might help us, especially when we remember 
how those larger than life historical figures lived through such remarkable times. 

 One such figure that often gets brought up around the 4th of July is Benjamin 
Franklin.  I am not a historian, and this is not a lecture on Franklin, so I apologize 
outright to any historians I might inadvertently offend by over simplifying a man 
who has a rich history himself. Most of us who are not historians are familiar with 
Franklin, and not just because he is on the $100 bill. We know that he was in many 
ways a man ahead of his time, he was an inventor, a scientist, he wrote many 
books, he was a printer, an editor, had a troubled family life, and he was one of the 
Founding Fathers of the United States of America. He was one of the members of 
the Second Continental Congress and part of the committee charged with writing 
the Declaration of Independence.  

 What many historians could tell us with a lot more detail than I am going to 
go into is about the time Franklin was sent to Great Britain to represent the 
colonies interest several years before independence was declared.  During those 
years Franklin toured parts of Europe, and especially in Ireland saw the detrimental 
effect of Britain’s long time occupation. He spoke in London against some of the 
taxes the British government wanted to levy against the colonies, and despite what 
our history says about Franklin, he was not well received there.  Many in Great 
Britain did not like what he had to say, and considered him a trouble-maker. It is 
said Franklin was humiliated by Solicitor General Alexander Wedderburn before  



the Privy Council on January 29, 1774.  After that event, Franklin returned to 
Philadelphia and shook the dust from his feet, having learned there could be no 
peaceful way of moving forward with Great Britain. 

 It must have been a painful and deep learning for Franklin, who then turned 
his attentions to focus on how the American colonies could become a united 
country. 

 That transition is part of our history, one that is sometimes overlooked as we 
celebrate the country we have become.  And is a good reminder that sometimes 
what makes our historical figures memorable is how they were willing to say what 
made others uncomfortable, and were willing to be rejected when they expressed 
their beliefs. 

 Which is what brings us to our Gospel today. Many scholars will quickly point 
out we just heard two separate stories in Mark that were joined together, and 
many will encourage us to consider them separately. But perhaps, like our 
abbreviated and simplified history reminder, perhaps the later story was somehow 
influenced by the first. 

 Today we heard another account of how Jesus was rejected. Last week it was 
in the ridiculing laughter of the mourners when Jesus said the little girl he had 
come to heal was not dead. Today, we heard the people who lived in Jesus’ 
hometown put him down by questioning his authority, his legitimacy, and abilities. 
In this way the people rejected him, they rejected his message, and his healing. 
And we heard that uncomfortable line that Jesus could do nothing there but heal a 
few people; which might be disturbing to a few of us. 

 How could Jesus, who we believe to be God’s Son and who did such amazing 
things and said such wondrous things be suddenly so impotent? Was he not as 
powerful as we imagine? Does that mean God is limited? 

 Those are potentially distressing questions, but ones that might need to be 
asked because they might shed some light on our relationship with God. 

 When Benjamin Franklin’s words and agenda were dismissed and rejected by 
Great Britain’s authorities, it did not mean Franklin was less intelligent or 
influential than he was, it meant the relationship between Great Britain and the 
colonies was already growing farther and farther apart; it could not be repaired 
and restored to what it once was.  The only way forward was for the colonies to 
either band together in unity against or bow to the power Great Britain.  



 What we sometimes forget is that the people of Jesus’ home town, just like 
any of us, had the freedom to choose to accept or reject Jesus. Jesus did not force 
himself, his message, his gifts of healing or reconciliation on anyone. Jesus always 
respected our right to choose, because when God created humankind God gave us 
this wonderful gift of freedom to choose. The Bible calls this free will; where we 
can choose to love God with our whole heart, mind, soul, and strength and love 
our neighbors as ourselves, or we can choose not to.  God made us this way 
because God desires to be in a meaningful and genuinely loving relationship with 
us, so that together we do the work God has for us. God does not want to be a 
puppeteer who pulls a string to make us move. That is not a meaningful 
relationship of love and respect. And to have a loving, mutually respectful 
relationship, God took a great risk and became vulnerable enough to let us choose 
to reject God.  Many of the stories of the Old Testament can be seen as God giving 
opportunities for people to choose God and God’s deep lament when the people 
chose their own way instead. We can even see how God sometimes tried to force 
or coerce the people to choose God, and that didn’t work. 

 So God became Flesh and walked among us, loving us, sometimes saying 
uncomfortable things to us, showing us God loves us so much, God is willing to let 
us reject God.  Today we were reminded of that as Jesus was rejected in his 
hometown. 

 That moment is also an important transition point for Jesus. After his 
rejection he didn’t enact revenge on his hometown. He didn’t send a hailstorm of 
fire and brimstone to wipe it off the face of the earth. Instead he moved on, going 
to other towns and villages and people with his message, his healing, his stories. 
And he empowered his followers to go and preach his message, and offer his 
healing. He told them they wouldn’t always be received with open arms. That 
didn’t mean there was something wrong with the message, or them. Jesus, didn’t 
instruct his followers to force themselves on anyone who didn’t receive them, 
instead, he told them to move on. It seems more important to spread the healing 
love of God than to force themselves on people who do not want them. And in the 
end we heard about their joyful experiences 

 There is something freeing in that teaching of Jesus. It reminds us how 
deeply God loves us, so much so that we are free to say no, because God wants us 
of our own free will to work together to create a meaningful relationship. Jesus’ 
words today might also remind us that while we have this freedom to reject him, 
that rejection comes at a price of feeling farther from God. Before we start feeling 
hopeless, we can remember we can choose to say yes, even if we have said no. 



 There is also something freeing in that message as we, as a church are being 
encouraged and challenged by our Presiding Bishop Elect to go, as he preached in 
his sermon at General Convention. Michael Curry tells us we can no longer wait for 
people to come to us in our church buildings, we have to go to them, wherever 
they are, and show them the Love of God as we know it in the person of Jesus. To 
let all people know they are free to choose God, and love God back, which is a way 
of being free. And while that might sound exciting, it also might be intimidating. 
What if we don’t have a way of doing that? What if we are rejected? That’s all 
okay, Jesus seems to saying to us through Mark’s Gospel, we just have to be 
ourselves. We don’t have to bring libraries of knowledge or bags of money with us, 
we just have to go as we are and share our faith, shaky or firm as it may be with 
love. 

  We don’t have to fight to control the outcome of such a mission; we don’t 
have to start with a plan to get a certain number of people to come to worship on 
Sundays. Not as a way to start. To start, all we have to do is show others God loves 
them by what we say, what we do, how we treat those who are different from us, 
how we respond to the needs of our community, to the injustices in society. If we 
are rejected, we can learn from that rejection, as Benjamin Franklin did, and as 
Jesus did. What we learn might be immensely helpful in discerning the work God 
has for us to do together, the work that can begin with how we live. 

Since it is the day after July 4th, perhaps it might be fitting if we end with a 
paraphrase of how Julia Ward Howe said something similar in her famous poem:  
“In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea; with a glory in his bosom 
that transfigures you and me; as he died to make us holy, let us live to make all 
free.” God’s truth can march on through us. 


