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TEXT: John 1:10-11 "He was in the World, and the world was made
through him, yet the world knew him not. He came to
his own home, and his own people received him not."

I suspect that most o-f you -found this morning's scripture
reading was probably very -familiar . No doubt you have heard it
again and again. But I wonder how many o-f you have ever really
heard it. For our understanding o-f scripture is often clouded by
the very fact that it is scripture. We hear words like "The Lord
is my shepherd, I shall not want;" and, instead of being moved by
them, we just think to ourselves, "Ah, yes, the 23rd Psalm." We
hear, "For God so loved the world that He gave His only begotten
son that whosoever believeth in him should not perish but have
everlasting life." And, instead of dealing with that in any
meaningful kind of way, we think, "Oh, John 3:16." Or we come
across the words, "So faith, hope, love abide, these three; but
the greatest of these is love." And, rather than being deeply
touched, them we think, "Oh, yes! I Corinthians, chapter 13."

It is not just that these passages are so familiar, though
that is probably part of it, but THEY ARE SCRIPTURE. And
somehow, for many people, that seems to set them apart from real
life. We hear them. And we admire them. But we rarely think
about them or let them become real for us. Instead, we make a
kind of polite little bow in their general direction and then go
on to other things.

Take, for instance, the passage I read just a few minutes
ago. I wonder how many of you picked up on the tragic irony
contained in those words. If we should hear about a man who had
poured everything he had —blood, sweat, and tears— into a
family business only to have it taken from him by his own
children through some kind of legal maneuvering, we would be
indignant. If we heard of a woman who skimped and saved to send
her son through medical school and now lives on welfare while he
has a fancy house and vacations in the south of France, we would
see red.

But we feel no such outrage when we hear John's words, "He
was in the world, and the world was made through him, yet the
world knew him not. He came to his own home, and his own people
received him not." Somehow we rarely stop to think how deeply it
must have hurt God when the son He sent for our salvation was








