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“You are now free to move about the country.”  In 1997, with a clever twist on a 

familiar intercom announcement heard on every commercial flight about being free to 

move about the cabin; Southwestern Airlines birthed their new ad campaign, boasting 

flights so cheap, that almost anyone and everyone could afford them; that now 

everyone, thanks to Southwestern, had been given the “freedom” to fly.  “You are now 

free to move about the country.”  And with the bing-bonging of the intercom, the 

commercial was over.  Can you imagine that ad running today?  Made with such bold 

certainty—you are now free to move about the country.  Even though it is the news this 

week, that now we can fly Canada-wide restriction-free.  Well, free that is, if you can 

produce a vaccination passport, and free if you wear a mask.  “Free” to move about the 

country—still comes with limitations as it relates to COVID restrictions as it has and 

does with a whole lot of other things too.  So, if you are waiting to hear the familiar 

bing-bonging of an intercom, the friendly voice, and the bold declaration, “You are 

free;” well chances are, you’re going to be waiting quite a long time. 

 Still, freedom and liberty of all kind is the hot-button discussion these days, at the 

forefront of every conversation in grocery store line-ups and at our dinner and church 

council tables too.  On Thursday the Lethbridge Herald printed an article that weighed 

the many and complicated factors of the very topic of liberty—those who claim they 

have an absolute right to liberty; to do what they want at all times all the way to those 

who say; meh… not so much.  That liberty needs to be considered in light of the many 

other values we claim to hold as Canadians—things like safety, protection of family 

and property, the right to earn a living, the right to the necessities of life.  You can read 



 

2 October 31, 2021 Reformation John 8:31-36 

the article for yourself, but needless to say, while the author does hold a certain 

opinion; their convictions don’t necessarily make the convincing argument for those on 

the intercom who would say, bing-bong, “we are Canadians, we have never been 

slaves to anyone or anything, and we are not about to start now.  We are free to move 

about the country and always have been thank you very much. 

And of course, that statement also depends on which side of the privilege coin 

you come from—whether you sit in first class, or economy, or if you can afford to fly at 

all.  Whether you are poor, or indigenous, or which gender you identify with or any 

other number of categories in our culture that change the definition of freedom and 

slavery and the ability of people trying to live that out in their day-to-day lives.  And that 

reality, and the like-it-or-not context of our Canadian culture, is what already invites us 

into the Gospel text.  Into a time when there are actual slaves; an entire culture of 

political and religious systems based on merit and power and class.  And though we 

might argue that this is far different than our own; it might be a lot closer than we think.    

And gathered around Jesus now, people who see themselves as mainstream, 

but who also, along the way have become followers, people who had come to believe 

in Jesus, who are starting to grapple with new ways of living in community; who are 

grappling with new definitions of slavery and freedom and identity.  And into a world 

that wants everyone in their seats, seatbelts firmly fastened, suddenly we hear that 

familiar bing-bonging, the static of the intercom, and the voice of Jesus, “You are now 

free to move about the country.”  “Free?  But I thought I already was.”  Let us pray. 
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I was free to move about the country.  Always had been.  More or less.  I mean 

there were always rules you had to follow in a world—yours or mine—it makes no 

difference.  Civic things like how to live together in society.  And then the cultural things 

that said who got what, and so long as you didn’t mess with those—so long as you 

didn’t interfere with the wealth and power structures—well, you were free to do as you 

pleased.  I was a small landowner with enough grain to put food on my table.  My wife 

a skilled seamstress who sold her clothing at the local marketplace.  My aging 

widowed mother who cared for a home burgeoning with children and filled with the 

smells of baked bread and warm stew.  Not wealthy by our world’s standards, but 

certainly living well, part of the economy class.  We pay our taxes and offer our 

sacrifices and live our lives the best way we can; giving donations to the poor and 

caring for the sick and needy among us.  It is what we can do in a culture that seems to 

grow more divisive by the day.  A culture that classes people according to wealth and 

power and merit; where even faith seems to be so much less about justice and love 

and so much more about categories of slave and free of identity and personal right and 

belonging.  It troubles me, I don’t like the trends, but I can only do what I can do. 

Well, long story short, I had begun to hear about Jesus, and the crowds who 

gathered—you have heard the stories—in your mind you can already picture who is 

there.  The hungry.  The sick.  The lame.  Widows, orphans, prostitutes.  The poor and 

homeless.  Slaves.  The people from streets and hillsides and the cheap seats who are 

not so free; who beg at roadsides, wait for government handouts, and free meals from 

miracle-working rabbis.  But actually, other people follow Jesus too.  People like me.  I 
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started to follow Jesus out of curiosity, and a little bit of wonder.  Because of the signs 

of healing and hope.  Everyday Jesus was healing the blind and lame, feeding of the 

hungry, freeing slaves, getting people back into communities of support and love and 

grace.  Jesus seemed to hold everyone on the same plane; didn’t matter their walk in 

life, their past, or who said they did or didn’t belong.  This was the kind of world I was 

longing for.  Perhaps it is your longing too.  It was the hope I was raised on—from birth 

up—in our home we looked, waited, hoped in a Messiah who was to come.   

And somewhere along the way, I started to believe not only in the hope, but in 

Jesus.  That he is the Messiah, the Promised One of God.  That God’s kingdom of 

peace and justice has come.  And so now I follow Jesus too.  I am not the only one.  All 

around Jesus we are gathered to hear him teach once more.  And he says this, “If you 

continue in my word, then truly you are my disciples.”  If… then… It almost sounds like 

more category language, like the language of merit and accomplishment.  Like it’s not 

enough that we are already here.  Not enough that we have tried to do our best to care 

for the poor and the hungry.  Not enough that we have longed for a kingdom of justice 

and peace.  Not enough that we have and do believe right now.   Or maybe Jesus sees 

that we are already slipping away.  Sees how hard it is to believe that he can and will 

change the world.  Hard to imagine that God’s kingdom can actually effect change 

against the powers of greed and wealth and power.  “Continue,” Jesus says.  And I am 

not sure exactly what that means, but I don’t have any time to figure it out because he 

just keeps on going, keeps talking, keeps pushing, “and if you continue, remain, live, 

dwell, abide, in my word, then you will know the truth, and the truth shall set you free.”  
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“Free? Ok, Jesus.  Maybe you’ve forgotten your audience.  We are not your 

usual poor and hungry, the sick and categorized ones limited to where they can eat 

and sit and be, and with whom.  Remember?  We’re the ones raised on hope and faith; 

we have always been free to go the marketplaces and the temples, to the synagogues 

and to community feasts.  Jesus, I am free to go to whatever civic meetings in the city 

square and to voice my opinion; free to travel to my neighbour’s house; to do what I 

want, when I want, with whom I want.  Free to move about the country.  And besides 

that, Jesus, we are descendants of Abraham, God’s chosen people and race—we 

have never been slaves to anyone—how can you say, ‘you will be free?’” And ok, 

grain of salt and all that.  I do know the history.  That we were slaves in Egypt once.  

But so long ago, Jesus.  And not now.  I mean, not really.  I mean, none of us sitting 

here are for masters without any pay.  None us sitting here working land not our own.  

None of us bound in chains—I mean, are we?  Jesus, I’m asking—is the seatbelt light 

on or off?  Are we, or are we not free? 

What Jesus says crackles my brain like the crackling of an intercom.  Like a bing-

bonging chime drawing everyone’s attention, a bold declaration of freedom, “If the Son 

makes you free, you shall be free indeed.”   Not a freedom that depends on birthright.  

Not a freedom that chases after ever-changing standards and expectations of the 

world.  Not a freedom based on a self-serving, self-pursuing, self-defined identity that 

is ever and always fleeting and only slavery in disguise.  Not even freedom based on a 

set of doctrines or a one-time static belief.  The freedom Jesus declares is the freedom 

to be most fully who we are and who we are created to be in and through Jesus the 
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Son.  “If the Son makes you free, you shall be free indeed.  Continue.  Continue in me.”  

Deeply intimate, deeply relational, Jesus reveals God’s heart and longing for our world 

and our lives.  “Continue, dwell, remain, abide, stay, continue, live in my word, live in 

me. Live with me.  It is an active, living, reforming, transforming call that redefines 

freedom lived out in relationship with Jesus, in community and fullness of life for all.  It 

is an active, living, reforming, transforming call to God’s people of every age and to the 

church of this age, “Remain, abide, dwell, continue.  Continue in my word of grace and 

life, and you will know the truth.  You will know the truth about God’s kingdom, about 

God’s dream.  You will know the truth about who you are.  You will know the truth 

about who you are in me.  You will know the truth who is me.  And I will set you free.”   

Free to be named children.  Free to be called the chosen of God.  Chosen for life, 

chosen by grace, chosen in love, chosen for love, identified and named God’s own; 

chosen to re-imagine and live out God’s kingdom of love, and deep care, and justice in 

the world.  “If the Son makes you free you shall be free indeed.”  In the end, it is the 

Son who becomes the slave, the slave who loves for freedom’s sake, the slave who 

frees for love’s sake; the Son who on the cross sets the whole of the world on the 

plane of God’s grace and life.  And at last, the word our world so needs to hear, the 

word we have waited for.  And with the crackle of the intercom; with the familiar bing-

bonging sound; our attention is drawn.  We are sent with the bold declaration of hope 

for all people and nations, “You are free, for if the Son makes you free, you shall be 

free indeed.”  Thanks be to God.  Amen.  


