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Sermon:  “About My Father’s Business”

Luke 2:41-52  
 

His parents went to Jerusalem every year at the Feast of the Passover. And when He was twelve years old, they went up to Jerusalem according to the custom of the feast. When they had finished the days, as they returned, the Boy Jesus lingered behind in Jerusalem. And Joseph and His mother did not know it; but supposing Him to have been in the company, they went a day's journey, and sought Him among their relatives and acquaintances. 

So when they did not find Him, they returned to Jerusalem, seeking Him. Now so it was that after three days they found Him in the temple, sitting in the midst of the teachers, both listening to them and asking them questions. And all who heard Him were astonished at His understanding and answers.  So when they saw Him, they were amazed; and His mother said to Him, "Son, why have You done this to us? Look, Your father and I have sought You anxiously." 

And He said to them, "Why did you seek Me? Did you not know that I must be about My Father's business?"  But they did not understand the statement which He spoke to them. 

Then He went down with them and came to Nazareth, and was subject to them, but His mother kept all these things in her heart. And Jesus increased in wisdom and stature, and in favor with God and men. 

The New King James Version

Introduction: 
Rearing children is never an easy job. I certainly wouldn’t want to go back and do it all over again!
I remember: [tell about losing Tim in the mall]
Well, thankfully our children are grown now, and Jim and I have found a way to know where they are—at least when they want us to know!
Show and tell my i phone Gowalla app
Well, Jesus’ parents had a hard time keeping up with him too.

[Introduce story of Jesus’ getting left behind in the Temple at age 12] 

In some ways, the story confirms something we already believed to be true.

--that the Jesus who lived upon this earth was 100% human.                      

We find two examples of this in today’s Scripture passage:

1. Like most children, he neglected to communicate his whereabouts to his parents.

2. Like many children, he “talked back” to them when reprimanded.

This confirmation also confirms something else that we believe to be true


--that the Bible is authentic! 
When we stop and think about it, we realize that the writers of the Bible could have “glossed over” the whole story
and made Jesus look like the perfect child who never did anything wrong.
But writer Luke told it like it was—the not so good along with the good, and this indicates that the Scripture is indeed genuine and authentic.
Keeping this in mind, we can trust that today’s Scripture passage has several things to teach us.

Let’s take a closer look…

“Did you not know that I must be about My Father's business?"  
This is how Jesus answered his parents 

when they reprimanded him 

for not keeping up with the family.

On one hand, 

we could be quick to judge


--both Jesus and his parents. 

We could criticize Jesus for being inconsiderate.


After all, one would expect the Son of God to be perfect in every way!

And, we could also criticize Mary and Joseph for not keeping an eye on Jesus.


After all, he was still a child—only we years old!



And why did it take them so long to realize he was missing?




What kind of parents were they, anyway?

Well, perhaps these questions to save for some other day 

--when we are sitting around 

and can’t think of anything else to talk about!

I believe that our time today would be better spent


taking a closer look 
at what Jesus meant by the words

 [His] Father's business”

Because…as we know,



His father’s business 

is our business too!

So…. what is our Father's business?
I have a story that will show us


that the answer to this question 

is a matter of perspective:

Some years ago, the Journal of the American Medical Association published an article by Dr. Paul Ruskin. In the article, Dr. Ruskin described a case study he had presented to his students when teaching a class in medical school. He described the case study patient under his care like this: 

“The patient neither speaks nor comprehends the spoken word. Sometimes she babbles incoherently for hours on end. She is disoriented about person, place, and time. She does, however, respond to her name… I have worked with her for the past six months, but she still shows complete disregard for her physical appearance and makes no effort to assist her own care. She must be fed, bathed, and clothed by others. 

“Because she has no teeth, her food must be pureed. Her shirt is usually soiled from almost incessant drooling. She does not walk. Her sleep pattern is erratic. Often she wakes in the middle of the night and her screaming awakens others. Most of the time she is friendly and happy, but several times a day she gets quite agitated without apparent cause. Then she wails until someone comes to comfort her.” 

After presenting the class with this challenging case, Dr. Ruskin then asked his students if any of them would like to volunteer to take care of this person. No one volunteered. Then Dr. Ruskin said, “I’m surprised that none of you offered to help, because actually she is my favorite patient. I get immense pleasure from taking care of her… and I am learning so much from her. She has taught me a depth of gratitude I never knew before. She has taught me the spirit of unwavering trust. And she has taught me the power of unconditional love.” Then Dr. Ruskin said, “Let me show you her picture.” He pulled out the picture and passed it around. It was the photo of his six-month-old baby daughter. 


The story goes to shows us 
how essential it is 
to have all the facts 
before we make a judgment call

or a decision. 
It also reminds us 
that children have much to teach us…
if we will “tune in”

and pay attention. 
So let’s “tune in” 

to the twelve year old Jesus

and see what he has to teach us this day.

For three whole days, the boy Jesus was separated from his family,

“hanging out” (as we would say)

 with the rabbis in the Temple.

Writer Luke informs us


that he was sitting in the midst of them.

And what we he doing?

Two things, Luke indicates, 

using the word “both”--

“…both listening to them 

and asking them questions.”

Apparently, this is what he believed he was supposed to be doing at the time.

In his way of thinking, by doing so, he was “being about His father’s business.”
This is our first clue that Jesus realized “early on” that he had a sacred mission. 


Joseph and Mary, on the other hand,

in spite of all the angels 

and the prophet Simeon 

had said about him,


were surprised



--(but not in a good way.)

As far as he was concerned, 

they should have known


(and perhaps they should have.)

For Mary and Joseph, 
the incident was a foreshadowing of things to come. 
For us, the story serves as a reminder that as Jesus came into this world for a specific reason

--to fulfill a certain mission. 

Let's expand our minds a bit.

Let's hear one of the parables that Jesus told

--the story of the lost sheep, 
while keeping this temple experience in mind. 

It can be found in Luke 15:3-6 page 78 in your pew Bible

if you would like to read along:  

“So Jesus told them this parable: ‘Which one of you, having a hundred sheep and losing one of them, does not leave the ninety-nine in the wilderness and go after the one that is lost until he finds it? When he has found it, he lays it on his shoulders and rejoices. And when he comes home, he calls together his friends and neighbors, saying to them 'Rejoice, with me, for I have found my sheep that was lost.'" 
When we consider this parable--that Jesus ended up telling almost 20 years later,

we can see that Jesus understood what it was like to “lose track of”

someone we love.

His parents are the ones who taught him this

--how hard those who love

will search for the one they are seeking. 
When he grew up to be an adult, 
he used what he had learned about the unbreakable bond 
between his earthly parents and himself 
to show the love that exists 

between our Heavenly Father 

and us. 

Writer Luke ends the narrative with a verse 
that covers the entire remainder of Jesus’ childhood, 

saying:

"And Jesus increased in wisdom and stature, and in favor with God and man."


A veil covers his adolescence, teen years, and early adulthood.  
The next time we will see Jesus is when he his about 30 years of age

--down by the Jordan River being baptized by John. 
One thing we do know about his later childhood is this:


He was obedient to his parents.

The New King James Version of the Bible,


which we have heard this morning,



states that he was “subject” to them.
We get the sense that something changed inside of Jesus 

there in the Temple that year.

God was clearly going to use him.

We can safely assume that 

the experience was so enthralling for Jesus 
that he lost all track of time.

During those few days it was as though

he was caught up in eternal time 




rather than spending his days in chromos time 

like everyone else.

Perhaps for the first time in his life,

Jesus felt a calling in himself 
--that even his mother 
would not be able to understand. 
And the interesting thing is,

he discovered it at the age most other young people do

 --at age 12,

when we begin to ask ourselves questions like:

“Who am I? 
And,

 what am I supposed to do with my life?" 

Studies in human development indicate 

that some persons get stuck in this stage, 

and stay confused about who they are 

for the remainder of their lives. 

And this is why Jesus’ statement 

--that he must “be about his Father’s business”


is so significant to us. 
We too have been called by God the Father “to be about His business.”

To Jesus, the call became very clear as he began to recognize himself



as the prophesied Messiah,




foretold by the prophets in Holy Scripture.

The more he studied, the surer he became 

that he had prophecy to fulfill.

This was his mission in life.

For us, though, the call is not always so clear.

Some of us end up going in several different directions

before finally discovering 

our true vocational fit. 

And some never do discover it.
John Steinbeck, 

one time winner of the Nobel Prize for literature, 
said this about his life as a writer: 
"At one point in time I realized that I did not have a first-rate
 talent, but I had two choices. I could give up on writing, 

or I could do it to the best of my ability. I chose the latter." 

I believe that each of us was created for a purpose 
and that our fulfillment in life will come 
when we find that purpose.

Author Norman Cousins wrote a tribute to Albert Schweitzer when he died. 
He mentioned all the influences on Schweitzer's life, 
trying to understand why he became such a hero, 
such a marvelous human being. 
He talked about the culture in which he grew up. 
He talked about his family life. 
He talked about his religious beliefs. 
Then he concluded with these words:

 "But beyond these explanations, it seems to me there is something else about Schweitzer. The best way I can say it is that somehow or other, he seemed to understand what God wanted from him, and he responded with a glad and willing heart." 

It seems that Mr. Cousins unlocked a secret here

--the key that opens the door to fulfillment in life.

Jesus set a perfect example for us 


in that he seemed to understand what God wanted from him,

 and he responded with a glad and willing heart." 

The following story, sent to me yesterday by one of you,

brings this truth to light:

 I arrived at the address and honked the horn. After waiting a few minutes I
 walked to the door and knocked..
 'Just a minute', answered a frail, elderly voice. I could hear something being dragged across the floor. 
 
 
After a long pause, the door opened. A small woman in her 90's stood before
me. She was wearing a print dress and a pillbox hat with a veil pinned on
 it, like somebody out of a 1940's movie.
 
By her side was a small nylon suitcase. The apartment looked as if no one
 had lived in it for years. All the furniture was covered with sheets.
 
 There were no clocks on the walls, no knickknacks or utensils on the
 counters. In the corner was a cardboard box filled with photos and glassware.

'Would you carry my bag out to the car?' she said. I took the suitcase to
 the cab, then returned to assist the woman. She took my arm and we walked slowly toward the curb.
 
 She kept thanking me for my kindness. 'It's nothing', I told her. 'I just
try to treat my passengers the way I would want my mother treated'.
 
'Oh, you're such a good boy', she said. When we got in the cab, she gave me
 an address and then asked, 'Could you drive through downtown?'
 
 It's not the shortest way,' I answered quickly.
 
 'Oh, I don't mind,' she said. 'I'm in no hurry. I'm on my way to a
 hospice.' 

I looked in the rear-view mirror. Her eyes were glistening. 'I don't have
 any family left,' she continued in a soft voice. 'The doctor says I don't
 have very long.' 
I quietly reached over and shut off the meter. 'What route would you like me to take?' I asked.
 
For the next two hours, we drove through the city. She showed me the
building where she had once worked as an elevator operator.
 
We drove through the neighborhood where she and her husband had lived when
they were newlyweds. She had me pull up in front of a furniture warehouse
that had once been a ballroom where she had gone dancing as a girl.
 
At times she'd ask me to slow in front of a particular building or corner
and would sit staring into the darkness, saying nothing.


As the first hint of sun was creasing the horizon, she suddenly said, 'I'm
 tired. Let's go now'.
We drove in silence to the address she had given me. It was a low building,
 like a small convalescent home, with a driveway that passed under a portico.
Two orderlies came out to the cab as soon as we pulled up. They must have been expecting her.

I opened the trunk and took the small suitcase to the door. The woman was
already seated in a wheelchair.

How much do I owe you?' she asked, reaching into her purse.

'Nothing,' I said. 

You have to make a living,' she answered.
 
There are other passengers,' I responded.
 
 Almost without thinking, I bent and gave her a hug. She held onto me
 tightly.
 
'You gave an old woman a little moment of joy,' she said. 'Thank you.'
 
 I squeezed her hand, and then walked into the dim morning light.. Behind
me, a door shut. It was the sound of the closing of a life.
 
 I didn't pick up any more passengers that shift. I drove aimlessly lost in
 thought. For the rest of that day, I could hardly talk. What if that woman
 had gotten an angry driver, or one who was impatient to end his shift?
What if I had refused to take the run, or had honked once, then driven
 away?
 
 On a quick review, I don't think that I have done anything more important
in my life. We're conditioned to think that our lives revolve around great moments.
 
But great moments often catch us unaware-beautifully wrapped in what may at first seem ordinary.
 
 
PEOPLE MAY NOT REMEMBER EXACTLY WHAT YOU DID OR WHAT YOU SAID—BUT, THEY WILL ALWAYS REMEMBER HOW YOU MADE THEM FEEL.
 

And this is why 

we must,

as Jesus did in the Temple that day,

be about our Father’s business.

If we want to discover exactly what that business is


--we must spend time with Jesus,

abide in him always,


and feed on his word.

We must take time to be holy.

In response to this Gospel message,


let us now turn to the hymn that bears that name,



Take Time to Be Holy




which you will find on page 395 in your hymnal.

Let us sing…
