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6:1 Jesus left there and went to his hometown. His disciples followed him. 2 When 
the Sabbath came, he began to teach in the synagogue. Many who heard him 
were amazed. They asked, “Where did this man learn these things? What is this 
wisdom that has been given to this man? How is it that miracles such as these 
are performed by his hands? 3 Isn’t this the carpenter, the son of Mary and the 
brother of James, Joses, Judas, and Simon? And aren’t his sisters here with us?” 
And they took offense at him. 
4 Jesus said to them, “A prophet is not without honor except in his hometown 
and among his own relatives and in his own house.” 5 He could not do any 
miracles there except to lay his hands on a few sick people and heal them. 6 He 
was amazed at their unbelief. Then he went around the villages teaching. 
 
Dear Friends and Fellow Redeemed, 

So what word stuck out at you during the Gospel reading for today? Amazing. 

Kind of the key word of this section. So that sent me chasing the rabbit of what 

people find “amazing.” I came across a YouTube channel called “That’s Amazing.” 

Two Wisconsin kids who can do all these trick shots – whether it’s with a paper 

airplane, frisbee, darts, flicking a bottle cap or flipping bottle itself. You can waste 

hours watching their trick shots. It’s rather entertaining. When you watch what 

they can do you almost have to say: “Wow… that’s amazing!”  

Why were the people amazed at Jesus in our lesson? At first reading, it sounds 

rather positive. “He began to teach in the synagogue [and] many who heard him 

were amazed.” But it’s what follows that’s concerning. Mark 1 says the people 

were amazed because he taught them like one who had authority. Mark 7 people 

are amazed because Jesus does everything well, even making the deaf hear. But 

here in Nazareth, his boyhood town, why are they amazed? What hits them? 

“Where did this man learn these things? What is this wisdom that has been 

given to this man? How is it that miracles such as these are performed by his 

hands?” Now here’s the real clue as to what’s going on in their heart… “Isn’t this 

the carpenter?”  

Isn’t this the carpenter? In other words, who does this guy think he is to preach to 

us? We watched him grow up. He’s got brothers and sisters here. We know his 

mom is Mary. There’s nothing special about this guy. And in some ways, they 

have a point. There weren’t a whole lot of secrets in Nazareth. The whole town 



sat on about 30 acres. If my calculations are correct, that’s a circle with the 

diameter from here to Holton Public High School. Population estimates were 

about 200-400 at the time of Jesus. Think about that… If this was your whole town 

and you didn’t drive off to work every day and close your garage door as soon as 

you get home or sit inside your air-conditioned house, how long would it take for 

you to get to know one another? Not very long. And if anyone of them got up 

here right now and started to teach new things, what your reaction be? Whoa! 

Where did that come from?!? 

Ever hear the phrase, “Familiarity breeds contempt.” I don’t know if I buy into 

that phrase completely. There’s something about a familiar sweatshirt or a well-

used recliner that is comfortable rather than contemptible. But I do see how 

familiarity can breed contempt. Think of sports rivalries. The Lions don’t like the 

Bears. Or Cubs don’t like the Cardinals. Because they’re in the same division and 

they play each other all the time. Familiarity breeds contempt. Or you ever hear 

someone describe work as being the “same-old same-old?” That’s usually not a 

good thing. You’re bored. You’re unfulfilled. When it comes to Jesus, are you 

familiar to the point that it’s comfortable or contemptible?  

What’s your familiarity level with Jesus? None of us are familiar with him like his 

fellow Nazarenes. You read a section like this and it maybe even piques your 

curiosity. Jesus had brothers and sisters? Wonder what that would have been 

like? Or you think of growing up with someone, you think about what they were 

like in school. The Bible says that Jesus grew in wisdom and stature. So maybe 

these people are thinking back to Jesus in school. Setting aside his omniscience, 

maybe he struggled in math or reading. Or what was it like to buy cabinets that 

were hand-crafted by Jesus? Did he have a good reputation? Oh, this is solid stuff! 

Or was it cheap stuff that comes in box? Like I said, when we hear about Jesus’ 

personal life, there is this curiosity because we don’t hear about it very often.  

And maybe that’s my point. We’re curious about the unknown stuff, because we 

maybe feel we’re a little bored with the familiar stuff. Yep, conceived by the Holy 

Spirit. Born of virgin. Suffered under Pontius Pilate. Crucified. Died. Buried. Yada, 

yada, yada. We maybe didn’t grow up in the same town as Jesus. But a majority of 

us grew up with Jesus. Home devotions. Lutheran schools or Sunday schools. 



Weekly worship. You maybe even feel it was shoved down your throat. You are 

content to stop learning about him because we have contempt for him.  

But even if this is your first time in worship or your first time in a long time, just by 

the nature of where you live, you are familiar with Jesus. Correct me if I’m wrong, 

but I don’t have to tell you that Jesus was a religious person who lived about 2000 

years ago. I probably don’t have to tell you that Jesus died on a cross. You maybe 

even know that Jesus and Christ are the same person. Maybe you know him as a 

miracle-worker or a life-coach. Even if you don’t know the ins and outs of Jesus 

and his teaching, you’re familiar with the concept. This familiarity – whether it’s a 

little or a lot -- can be dangerous. Like his fellow citizens, familiarity can breed 

contempt where we will devalue who Jesus is. And if we devalue who he is, we 

definitely devalue what he says, at least those parts I don’t agree with or that I 

don’t like to hear.  

And often, that’s the crux of the problem. Me. When I look at me – and we live in 

a country that is all about me. We celebrate our independence – when I look at 

me, Jesus seems to become less. Not because I’m greater than Jesus, but because 

when I look at me, I don’t have time for anything else. Everything else just gets in 

the way or is a nuisance, including Jesus. He becomes boring, because it’s not 

about me. He becomes something old from the past because it’s not about me in 

the present. (The irony is that if we look at Jesus, we will actually see ourselves as 

more valuable, except we never get to that point.)  

I think of a conversation I had with Pastor friend of mine. We were recalling our 

Seminary days, where it takes you like four months to write your first sermon. 

John had it all arranged that he was going to preach his first sermon in his home 

congregation. Which was great, except the sermon-writing professor (fancy term 

is Homiletics professor) assigned John this text as what he was supposed to write 

for his first sermon. How was he going to go to his home congregation and preach 

on, “A prophet is not welcome in his hometown?” So John goes to the prof, 

“Professor Harstad. I’m preaching my first sermon at my home congregation. So 

can you assign me a different text?” Professor said, “Hmmm…. I thought this was 

about Jesus and not about you.”  

It’s not only John that needs to hear that. I often wonder, what amazes me about 

church? Two years ago we hosted Bethany Lutheran College Choirs here at our 



church and afterwards I heard numerous times, “They were amazing.” And they 

were. Or maybe you pick up the Mission News publication and see all of the 

amazing things our synod is doing in other countries. Every once in a while, I get 

complimented on a sermon that touched an individual of the congregation and of 

course it makes me feel good. I’m not trying to downplay those blessings. But is 

our spiritual life all about amazing music, amazing mission opportunities, amazing 

sermons, etc.? Don’t let these amazing blessings ever cloud just how amazing – in 

a good way -- Jesus is. Don’t let these treasures that God gives us, devalue Jesus 

as the priceless Treasure in our eyes.  

You know, it wasn’t only the crowd that was amazed that day. “Whoa, who does 

this carpenter think he is?” Jesus walked away from that crowd amazed as well. 

Amazed at their lack of faith. What’s the key to not having Jesus walk away from 

us because we see him only as the carpenter? It’s knowing this: it’s knowing that 

Jesus whom we seem to become too familiar with us at times, is completely 

familiar with us. I mean that… he is completely familiar with us. He knows all of 

our thoughts… he knows how we’ve mentally yawned at the thought reading the 

Bible or going to church. He knows all of our lusts and how we think it would be 

so much more exciting to satisfy those desires instead of paying attention to 

boring old Jesus and what he has to say about that. He knows our doubts about 

his love and care for our life, even though he proved it by own life. He was 

completely familiar with us – warts and all – and you know what he said? “I love 

them. I’ll love them every day the same. I’ll send them mercies that are new every 

morning. I’ll care for them. I’ll die for them. I’ll build a home in heaven for them 

so I can live with them forever because I’ll never get tired of them.” I guess you 

could say, he’s quite the carpenter. That’s only scratching the surface of what 

makes Jesus amazing.  

You know at the beginning of the sermon I was kind of chasing a rabbit for 

illustrations about “amazing.” Yeah, I came across That’s Amazing YouTube 

Channel with its 3.6 million subscribers. But I also came Kyleshay Draper’s video 

that only has 2400 views since she posted it seven years ago. Kyleshay had this to 

say:  

Jesus is amazing, that’s all that I know  

Not just because he walked on water or turned water into wine,  



Not just because he died and rose again, not just because he was the Son of God.  

Not just because he’s strong and almighty, or because he’s heaven sent,  

Not just because he’s just like you and me, even though he has never sinned.  

But because he loves me despite my flaws, but because he forgives me of my sins  

Because he puts himself in my presence even though I’m not perfect like he is  

He’s seen my mind and doesn’t hate me when he should  

He’s seen my terrible past and still wants to use me to do good.  

He’s healed my broken heart after I broke his  

Jesus is amazing because he sacrificed everything just so I could live. 

He was there for me when everyone was too embarrassed to be  

When I got too weak, he was the one who carried me.  

When I thought I ruined my life, he gave me another chance  

He revealed my beauty to me because I couldn’t see it at first glance  

He took my sickness away, the one in my mind, body and spirit  

He was the only one who listened to me when no one else wanted to hear it  

When no one knew my pain, he was the one wiping my tears  

When I was convinced I failed, he took away all my fears  

When I got myself in a trap, he created a way out for me  

When everyone told me to quit, he was the one who encouraged me  

Jesus is amazing because he could have let me go a very long time ago  

I messed up so, so much but he kept on holding me close  

He loved a sinner like me, a fornicator, a lying thief  

He was the only one who opened his arms to an underdog like me  

Jesus is amazing not just because someone told me so and I decided to believe  

But because he saved me from self-destruction. He is the reason I am set free  

  

Jesus is amazing. Amen. 


