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Who do people say that I am? Who do you say I am? Who am I really?? This is one of the weeks 

of Jesus’ identity crisis, and after all, that he has this crisis at all is not surprising given the life 

experiences he has had so far.  

David Henson, an Episcopal priest in North Carolina reminds us in his reflection on this gospel 

passage that “It had all started out so promising, with the Spirit descending like a dove, the voice 

from the heavens declaring him the Beloved Son. It was a public declaration of his identity he 

didn’t take lightly, despite the problems it would cause. See it didn’t take long for his parents and 

siblings to become deeply concerned with his behavior. They thought he was crazy, and said so 

in public no less. Now there’s nothing like a public shaming in such a small town where news 

travels fast. It’s no wonder when he returns to his hometown he does so under suspicion and 

maybe even a little gossip. Folks haven’t forgotten that unfortunate incident when his people said 

he’d cracked, and Jesus had disowned them publicly in return — declaring them no longer his 

true family. So in a relatively short span of time, Jesus had been called crazy by his family, 

publicly disowned them in response, been run out of his childhood home without honor, lost his 

foundational mentor John the Baptist to a state-sponsored execution, and had his missional 

identity turned upside-down by the Syro-Phoenician woman. It is against this backdrop that Jesus 

asks the question of his friends, his new family. “Who am I?” 

To me, one of the notable things about this reading is not just the question, “Who am I?” but who 

Jesus was asking it of.  The people Reverend Henson refers to as “his new family”. His friends. 

For an awful lot us, our families are far from us. That may be a separation of geography or a 

separation of belief, and in response we have new families, our families of choice. For example, I 

have very little actual genetic family to whom I am close, none of whom even live in my state. 

But I have a powerful, loving family of choice that supports me. Some of us gather faithfully 

almost every week for “Sunday Family Dinner” a potluck at one of our houses. We eat together, 

drink together, talk, hug and face the new week raised up and refreshed. 

As we heard last week in Emily’s sermon, the families that we choose can be as close as a 

neighboring pew or a Sunday school classroom. Or they can be as far away as a Facebook group 

with a world-wide reach. We define the boundaries of our tribes, because we need a family, we 

need each other. Henson added “We can’t be who we are without a community who knows us, 

loves us, and believes in us even when they disagree with us. We can’t really follow God’s 

mission of love and justice in the world without friends who are more like family that remind us 

of who we really are. Because in the midst of loneliness and isolation, family fracture and 

marginalization, violence and ridicule, it can be all too easy to forget who we are and to what 

God calls us.” 

We need each other to be able to heed God’s call. 



At St Peter’s, we celebrate Peace Month in September, turning our thoughts to what we can do to 

support our family of choice, remembering that our definition of family doesn’t stop at our front 

door. And that means asking ourselves what we can do to keep our family safe. 

We will have the privilege again this year of hosting the powerful installation, the Memorial to 

the Lost, on our front yard. Each T shirt in the display represents a life lost in Montgomery 

County to gun violence, a member of our family taken from us. Walk among them and read their 

names. Read their ages. Mourn their loss. Pray with us on September 30 as we dedicate the 

Memorial after the worship service. 

Then, turn prayer into action. 

There’s a great podcast called Bible Study for Progressives which explores the boundaries and 

convergence of religion and politics. Now, I do acknowledge that for some of us, the idea that 

these two topics can be spoken in the same breath let alone be bedfellows makes us a little 

squirmy. But it asks “What is the relationship between spirituality and activism? What is the role 

of faith in politics? From abolition and the civil rights movement to anti-war activism and the 

Poor People’s Campaign, people of faith and their institutions have been at the forefront of social 

change. Concern for the earth and the welfare of humanity is at the heart of an aware and mature 

spirituality. Christians are discovering God’s cry for justice in the Bible.” 

God asks us to ask ourselves, as Jesus did, who am I? Who do you say that I am? And Jesus in 

turn warns his followers that if they choose to follow him, to work for God’s kingdom, it won’t 

be a day at the beach. They accept great risk. 

Taking a risk means something different to all of us. For some of us, it can mean pushing beyond 

our comfort zone and cold-calling a legislator, encouraging him or her to vote for gun control. 

For others, it can mean walking into a congressperson’s office or climbing on a bus. For others, 

writing a letter or sending a donation to a cause that we believe in is enough.  

As God’s hands and feet on the earth, we are told “A nation under God’s rule will lift up the 

lowly, welcome the foreigner, and refrain from war; that this is what it means to bring salvation 

to the ends of the earth.” If something must be done, if there is no other way to bring good news 

to the poor, release to prisoners, and liberation to the oppressed, than something that requires our 

action, then one could say that God calls us to do that very thing. 

Luckily, we are rarely called upon to put our lives in actual peril for our beliefs. But what we are 

called to, right now, is to recommit ourselves to the work for peace. Like the meme says, “the 

struggle is real”, and our family, our children are in danger. We’ve run out of time.  

So, all of us need to pray on it. Ask ourselves who we are and how others see us. Rich 

Procida, a California author, attorney and activist writing in the new lectionary, reminds us that 

when we do that peace work, confront the rulers of this world with their own hypocrisy and evil, 

we delegitimize their claim to the right to rule over us. This is the victory Christ has won for us 

and for the poor, the oppressed and all who suffer under corrupt and unjust regimes. The 



example of nonviolence Jesus set is the way, the truth, and the life. So we see that Jesus has set 

for us an example of what it means to honor God’s rule   He taught us the way to the Kingdom of 

God, a just and peaceful world where the lowly are lifted up, the rulers brought down, the hungry 

filled, and the rich sent away empty.” 

We here? We are family.  We are that community who knows us, loves us, and believes in us 

even when they disagree with us, as Reverend Henson said. Heeding God’s Call, with their 

Memorial to the Lost, shows us the cost to our families of the alternative, and for me, it’s not a 

cost that I am willing to pay. So take a risk. Make a phone call. Write a letter. Please, please vote 

in the midterms. Our family has never needed us more. 

Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


