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I have long found the conclusion of this gospel selection a fascinating finale.  The people of 

Nazareth are so angry at Jesus that they want to kill him.  They're literally on the brink of doing 

him in, when we're told that somehow someway he just walks thru the midst of them and goes 

away.  It's so understated that it's remarkable.  Accustomed as we are to seeing violence being 

overcome w/ violence, this elusive maneuver by the Lord is quite noteworthy.  It fits in w/ the 

larger sweep of the Lukan narrative.  This gospel portrays Jesus as a man on the go.  He has to 

get from Nazareth to Jerusalem to accomplish his mission.  Following Jesus as a disciple 

normally requires following him on foot to his destination.  Conversely, those who refuse the call 

to discipleship simply get left behind.  When towns and villages refuse to receive him or his 

apostles, then they just back up, go around the place, and continue on their way.   

 

There's an apt lesson here about the nature of faith and its contrary unbelief.  When Jesus calls 

people to believe, he calls them to follow him wherever he goes.  He doesn't promise an easy 

path.  Quite the contrary, given all his predictions about persecution.  Unbelief, by contrast, 

consists in a refusal to follow Jesus, a refusal to trust him enough to step out of one's own 

comfort zone and accompany the Lord into unfamiliar territory.  Of particular interest in this day 

and age is the cause of unbelief.  The denizens of Nazareth refuse to accept Jesus as a prophet 

because he is too familiar:  Isn't this the son of Joseph, they say.  Since they know him as the 

carpenter's son, they won't receive him as a prophet.  When challenged on this score, they try to 

destroy him.  In this rejection of Christ one finds a parallel w/ the dilemma facing the Church in 

the nations of Europe and North America where fewer and fewer people practice the faith; so-

called "nones" (spelled N-O-N-E-S), folks w/ no religious affiliation, are growing rapidly in 

numbers.  We live in societies that have been Christian for many centuries.  For many of our 

neighbors, Jesus is a familiar figure, his Gospel is old news, and his Church is thought to have 

outlived its relevance.  Yes, yes, our contemporaries say, we know what Catholicism teaches and 

does, been there, done that, don't need to hear that tape again.  Precisely because the Church has 

so much history, they think she has no room for a future; she is too hidebound by her traditions 

to adapt to the modern era.  These skeptical souls think they know the Church and her limitations 

well, such that she has nothing more to say them besides those dated doctrines of yesteryear.  

Their attitude is not unlike that of Jesus' acquaintances.  They knew his past as a carpenter and 

the son of  a carpenter, they knew well his family of origin:  no chance that he could speak 

something new as a prophet; no chance that this carpenter might reveal to them God's hidden 

plan for their redemption.  They rejected him; he left; we know what became of Jesus; and God 

only knows what became of them.   

 

My brothers and sisters, we live among many who, like those doubters at Nazareth, no longer 

grant credence to the gospel.  Much of Europe and North America simply doesn't believe in 

Jesus.  At the global level, it's as if that migration of the Lord to a more receptive audience is 



playing out again.  Jesus' presence is slowly, simply, quietly vanishing in western Europe and 

parts of the USA.  Meanwhile, in the formerly pagan regions of the world, places that were once 

missionary territory, the Church grows by leaps and bounds, more than replacing the number of 

defectors in our vicinity.  I do not pretend to know what the future holds:  but I will say I am 

hopeful for the Catholic Church, despite all her many challenges; but not so hopeful for western 

civilization, despite all her many technological advances and material advantages.  One curious 

demographic datum to support my case:  in the post-Christian regions of the world such as 

western Europe, a kind of demographic winter is setting in:  birth rates have fallen far below 

replacement levels, meaning that these societies risk severe economic dislocations in the not so 

distant future and even extinction in the long term.  Perhaps this disturbing prospect should not 

surprise us.  For faith and hope go hand in hand.  Where people have lost all semblance of 

religious faith, it becomes difficult to be hopeful about the future; for without God, the end term 

of the future is simply death for us all.  In any event, our task is not to predict the future.  Rather, 

it is to follow our Lord in humble faith as he leads us forward into a tomorrow that is shrouded in 

uncertainty, but yet ever illuminated by his promise to be with us always.  Let's pray that this 

Year of Faith may strengthen our faith in Christ and help us to be his hopeful, faithful followers 

always and everywhere.   


