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“More than an Eyeball”—Reflection for 23 January 2022 

Texts: I Corinthians 12:12-27 and Luke 4:14-21 
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Here we are a month out from Christmas. Instead of a month old baby keeping us 

guessing about whether he has gas in his tummy or if that was a real smile we just 

saw, we already have a grown-up Jesus, probably about thirty years old, ready to start 

his ministry. And he did it in a very provocative manner.  

He went home to visit his Mama in Nazareth and went to his local synagogue that 

Saturday, as was his custom on the Sabbath. There, he was invited to read the 

scripture. Like Josephine this Sunday. Josephine was emailed the scripture passage, 

but of course, Jesus did not have email to get his reading to look at ahead of time. 

The scroll they handed him contained the writings of the prophet of Isaiah. His scroll 

did not have our chapter or verse divisions. But he knew where to look. Perhaps this 

was a favourite passage of his, or perhaps it was the scripture chosen for the day and 

just spoke to him especially on that day.   

He unrolled the scroll to the passage now marked in our Bibles as chapter 61 and 

began reading what is now the first three verses of that chapter.  

 61The spirit of the Lord GOD is upon me, because the LORD has anointed me; 

God has sent me to bring good news to the oppressed, 

   to bind up the broken-hearted, 

to proclaim liberty to the captives, 

   and release to the prisoners;  
2 to proclaim the year of the LORD’s favour, ….to comfort all who mourn;  
3 to provide for those who mourn in Zion—to give them a garland instead of ashes, 

the oil of gladness instead of mourning, the mantle of praise instead of a faint spirit. 
 

And after reading, he took his seat again. But his part wasn’t over. Everybody was 

looking at him, because news travels fast and these folks in his hometown had heard 

about the wedding up at Cana last week, where the party got a whole lot better after 

Jesus told the servants to fill to the brim the clay water pots used for ritual cleansing 

and then to take a sample to the wine steward who thought it tasted a whole lot better 

than the first batch of wine. Cana is only about 8 miles N to NE of Nazareth—an easy 

two hour walk.  

So, after he sat down, all eyes were on him, waiting to hear if he had anything to say 

about the passage he had just read. Kind of like our reflection time on Zoom, where I 
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usually send out a printed reflection, then make a few comments to start a discussion. 

That is what sermons should do: be fodder for discussions. Ours on Zoom are pretty 

amazing some days. 

And about the passage, Jesus said, “Yup, that’s me.” He was feeling called—to a 

ministry of bringing good news to the oppressed, proclaiming liberty to captives and 

release to prisoners, to bind up the broken-hearted and comfort those who mourn. 

Sounds a bit like the ministry of our Pastoral Care team—making phone calls and 

sending emails during the pandemic to lift the spirits of folks who are down and to give 

them hope and a sense of new life. But Jesus’ sense of call was to a little more than 

pastoral care. He would be speaking truth to power, challenging the powers that be. 

Our Wider Work team embodies that part of what he felt called to do. 

Friends, here is the provocative part for us. I hope as you heard that story today that 

you didn’t think it was just about Jesus. I hope you had the same aha moment that 

he did—that we are called to do the same things. 

I see it happening frequently in this church. Pat or Gayle or someone else calls or 

emails me to tell me someone has died or been taken to hospital, so I can go offer a 

pastoral presence (or others also sometimes go themselves), then they phone Alice and 

a card is soon on its way. And when the sick person returns home, one of those 

pastoral care folks is phoning or emailing (with a virtual hug), asking what else is 

needed. 

When someone dies, the phone calls start and a bunch of little Jesuses are in kitchens 

making sandwiches and squares. Oh wait, that is when we aren’t in the middle of a 

pandemic. I can’t wait until we can be back to doing things like that! 

Over the past several years, the lower level of the education wing at EPUC was gutted 

and rebuilt for the marvellous state-of-the-art Child Care Centre now in operation. 

That’s also following Jesus: gauging what is most needed in the community and finding 

a way to make it happen. The EPUC CCC employs over a dozen people and makes it 

possible for scores of parents to go to work, knowing their precious children are well 

cared for. 

There are so many ways you as part of this community of faith follow Jesus, even in 

the middle of this seemingly endless pandemic. 

Each one of you has particular gifts to offer and special connections in the community. 

It is an amazing interconnection of relationships that you represent. 

And what you are demonstrating is what Paul was talking about in today’s first reading 

from his letter to the Christians in Corinth. He had this image that he used more than 

once in his writing, that we followers of Jesus are part of his Body in the world.  



3 
 

That may sound macabre to people who don’t understand the reference. But what Paul 

was saying, in essence, is that the message and ministries of Jesus go on and on as 

long as there are people to continue them. There is a saying that we are the hands and 

feet and voices and hearts of God’s mission, the ones to make the world a better 

place, fulfilling God’s dream of what the world could be like. Bringing about the kin-dom 

of God.i 

Today, we celebrate holy communion, a feast that likely originated with Jesus’ 

celebrating a Passover Seder with his friends right before he was executed. He knew 

that some of what he was teaching was making the religious leaders angry. And he 

knew they were in cahoots with the oppressive Roman regime. So, he knew he would 

likely be strung up for it. The countryside was littered with bodies on crosses of folks 

who had crossed the authorities. So, at what ended up being his last meal with them, 

he used the objects that were at hand—the bread and the wine. And said to those at 

the table: When you get together like this, remember me. And the gospel writer 

Matthew, as well as the apostle Paul in I Corinthians suggest he went so far as to tell 

them “Take and eat, this is my body, broken for you. My blood, poured out for you.” 

No wonder early Christians were accused of being cannibals. To this day, some 

Christians believe in a doctrine of transubstantiation, that the elements of communion, 

the bread and wine, are changed into Christ’s own body and blood. 

Our observance is different. We believe that WE as the church are Christ’s Body. And 

that by sharing food at this table, we remember and become part of what Jesus was 

about. We re-member him, put him together again. By eating the bread and the juice 

that he referred to as being his body and blood, we take into ourselves nourishment 

that symbolically makes us part of him. They say you are what you eat. Well, take in 

Jesus at this meal and he becomes part of you and you become part of him. Even 

symbolically. 

But what really makes us part of him, part of his organic Body in the world today, are 

the ways that we follow him. The ways we carry on his work, using our own specific 

gifts.  

When we did a multi-family refugee sponsorship at St. Paul’s in Paris back in 2016, our 

Volunteer coordinator for the refugee sponsorship project sent around a wonderful 

document to the COREii committee, a new volunteer form she developed, based on 

best practices of other organizations she has researched. In addition to concerns about 

screening volunteers to keep our sponsored new Canadians safe when they arrive, the 

volunteer forms identified where people’s gifts intersected with the many things we 

would be doing to welcome the refugees and help them become a part of Canadian 

society.  
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Her form identified who were the eyeballs or ears and who were the feet or hands, who 

were the tongues and who were the hearts or the brains. And all together, this part of 

the Body of Christ worked together to do something wonderful!  

When we get to move into our new normal, or you without me if it takes that long (!), 

this would be a terrific model for organizing how you will work together in the future into 

which God is directing you. 

Now look back at the very last sentence of the gospel reading for today. ‘Today this 

scripture has been fulfilled in your hearing.’ Jesus begins is ministry with the word 

“today.” 

Today, we are called to follow him in the fulfilling of his ministry in our world and time. 

Today, even in the midst of COVID. Today, as you look to your future. You are not just 

eyeballs, or ears, or hands, or voices. Together, you are part of the Body of Christ in 

God’s kin-dom. TODAY! 

Thanks be to God! 

 

 

i “After baptism we are more than just ourselves; we are by definition beings-in-relationship. …the Spirit of God remains the source 
of the life, the breath of the church, moving among us and within us.” Bartlett, David L. and Barbara Brown Taylor, eds, Feasting on 
the Word, Year C, Volume 1 Advent Through Transfiguration, Louisville:  Westminster/John Knox Press, 2009, p. 281.2 & 283.2 
ii CORE was what we called our sponsorship alliance. Coordination of Refugee Engagement involved eight churches and other 
organisations in the community, including several service groups. 

                                                           


