Sermon August 23rd 2026
Matthew 16:13-20
Pray
My Grandparents lived in a cozy two bed, one bath home in Chili, New York. On their bathroom door hung this cross-stitched picture made by a family friend. It depicts a bathroom and asks the question, "How long is a minute?" at the bottom the answer, "Depends on which side of the door you are on." Location informs perspective. Sitting waiting for a movie to start feels entirely different than sitting waiting for your doctor to tell you about test results. Location informs perspective. This is also true in our Gospel Reading this morning.
Jesus has been traveling and teaching when we are told he has arrived in the district of Caesarea Philippi. Here he asks not, “how long is a minute?” but rather, “Who do people say the Son of Man is?” I find it fascinating that the Gospel author wants the reader to know the location where this question is asked. Not a generic while traveling Jesus asked. Who do people say is the Son of Man? Asked in a place known for being a spring fed source for the Jordan river. A geological feature that led to the construction of temples for Greek god Pan and then later a temple for Caesar Augustus. A place of emperor worship that proclaimed Caesar is a God. How does this location inform the perspective of the disciples as they answer Jesus next question, “who do you say that I am?”
Let me put it this way. Cheering for the Buffalo Bills at the new stadium is very different than cheering for the Bills at Gillette Stadium outside of Boston. Jesus and the disciples are not in friendly territory when Simon gains the nickname Rock or in Greek Petros, for his confession “you are the Messiah, the Son of the living God!” The conversation being located in a place with temples to other Gods makes evident that the disciples are swearing allegiance to a different movement. A confession that is a declaration to revolutionary movement of radical love. A movement that will come with deadly consequences. Location changes perspective.
Those sitting in a Catholic church might hear this reading and think first Pope those in a Lutheran church might hear, confession as foundational. But as I stand here this morning, I can’t help but to question Jesus’ wisdom. The teacher who proclaimed a wise person builds their house on rock seems to have chosen a group of followers who are much more like unstable sand. For in the following verses Peter becomes a stumbling block when he tries to forbid Jesus from fulfilling his mission. In the upcoming months we know the disciples will abandon Jesus. Not to mention these aren’t the most educated or powerful folks. Jesus has assembled a ragtag team of fishermen and a tax collector? 
Why has Jesus decided to locate his movement in the hearts of such ordinary flawed folks? On one hand perhaps this offers you and I the perspective that we have a place in this revolution of love. However, I wonder if there is another prophetic truth at play, that life on the margins of society gives one a unique perspective about where the world is most broken. The scribes and religious elite in Jesus’ day want to maintain the status quo because it has been good to them. Billionaires who sit in board rooms may not think much, if anything at all, needs to change in our world. At least when compared to the widow in Palestine who wonders how she will get her kids to live to see another sunrise.   
Yes, it matters that the disciples confess Jesus as Christ, Messiah, anointed one, outside a place that is home to worship to the emperor, yes it matters that Jesus lays his foundation in flawed folks like us but we can’t lose sight of their location on the margins. Our faith originated among the powerless and our Savior was born in a barn. Where are we today? Who do we say Jesus is? What is our confession?
Not the words we say at the beginning of worship when we acknowledge our own brokenness. Not the creed we will profess in a few moments. But I wonder who do we say Jesus is? Here one might argue perception has influenced location. We are gathered as a progressive congregation in the Evangelical Lutheran Church in America. Some words worthy of unpacking. 






Progressive in church speak means we view scripture as inspired but also living and breathing word of God. Which means we use scripture to form the understanding women and LGBTQ folks are welcomed, affirmed, able and encouraged to serve as Pastors. We also practice hospitality in the form of an open table meaning anyone can receive bread and wine at communion which for Lutherans is more than a symbol, but Christs real presence. Evangelical for us goes back to the Greek meaning good news. Lutheran our relationship with God is made right, justified, healed, not through our own actions but by the grace of God. Church, the living body of Christ, not a building but a broken group of people as flawed and as called as those disciples. We share more than their flaws. We share the disciple’s confession of Jesus as messiah and even though there is diversity in levels of privilege present this morning when it comes to real power we too live on the margins. Food Pantry, Vacation Bible School, welcoming outside groups like AA our ministry is one from the margins to those who live on the margins.
Here is the good news I take great comfort in this morning. When I worry about the climate, when I get anxious about the economy, the changes already underway from AI, when I am disheartened by politics, corrupt leaders, or hypocritical people of faith, when I am fearful for those already struggling to pay their bills and feed their families in our own community, I hold fast to Christ’s promise this morning. Not even the gates of hades will prevail against it. It being this flawed, messy, group of people on the margins called church. Not even the gates of hell will prevail against the church. Not a promise of sunshine, not a guarantee everything goes our way but something greater. A promise of victory. This is truth Jesus did not just say but that he demonstrated with his life, death, and resurrection. Victory found in a graveyard. Location shapes perception so let our confession be informed by our location on this side of the empty tomb, with new life in this life for those on the margins, and for all of creation. Amen. 
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