
Aug. 16, 2015 -- (Pentecost 12, Matthew) 

Sermon Text – Hebrews 2:10-18 

 

- It was fitting that God, for whom and through whom all things exist, in bringing many 

children to glory, should make the pioneer of their salvation perfect through sufferings.  

For the one who sanctifies and those who are sanctified all have one Father.  For this 

reason Jesus is not ashamed to call them brothers and sisters… - 

 

 I suppose you all know how it is with brothers and sisters.  If you don’t, well then, 

you have my sympathy.  You have missed out on one of the greatest opportunities for 

interesting adventure that you could ever have.  Of course, you might also consider 

yourself lucky because you didn’t have to put up with all the stuff many of us have to 

just because we have siblings.   We happen to have five of our grandchildren with us 

this weekend.  It’s been a lot of fun!  But, it’s got me to thinking.  And none of this is 

about them necessarily.  I’ve noticed that there is a difference between being sisters 

and brothers and being cousins.  Cousins seem to get along just fine most of the time.  

But, for sisters and brothers, things can get strained once in a while.  There’s just a lot 

more history built up in those relationships.  Maybe it’s the embarrassing silliness of a 

little brother or sister that sets things off.  Or it’s the resentment of the younger ones 

over the bossiness of a big sister or brother.  The fact is that, in most families, the older 

ones have to help take care of the younger ones.  They have responsibilities.  They 

have expectations.  They would appreciate cooperation.  On the other hand, the 

younger ones may not like the idea that they need someone to look after them.  They 

want to be grown up.  They want some respect.  They would be grateful for some 

freedom.  And so it goes.  Tensions build.  Frustrations work their way to the surface.  

Disagreements happen.  That may all change in time; but, for now, there are 

moments, when things seem to be a little less than perfect. 

 Of course, that is the problem for all of us.  We are all a little less than perfect.  

Some of us are maybe even a lot less than perfect, if we are willing to admit it.  That, it 

seems to me, is the implication of what the writer of the Letter to the Hebrews is 

getting at in the first few chapters with all his talk about Jesus being greater than the 

angels.  Angels, as God’s heavenly messengers, are way up there.  Jesus, as God’s 

beloved Son, is even higher.  Humans, well, they’re lower.  They’re earthly.  They’re 

mortal.  They’re sinful.  As members of God’s family, my guess is that they can be a bit 

of an embarrassment at times.  Their actions are sometimes full of silliness.  Their 

activities sometimes get completely out of control.  The result is all sorts of mayhem.  

Like the character on those commercials for one of the major insurance companies 

indicates, there is always the possibility for things to go wrong.  Problems can arise.  

Destruction can take place.  Damages can ensue.  And all of it happens because of 

the work of human hands.  Disagreements can intensify.  Relationships can be 
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broken.  Quarrels can turn into conflicts, and conflicts can escalate into all out 

warfare.  We’ve seen it repeated again in again in these last days.  Violence erupting 

on our city streets, in our movie houses, in our churches, in homes and on our roads.  

And that’s not to mention the brutal hostilities coming from the desert sands of the 

Middle East, the mountains of Afghanistan, the jungles of Africa, or wherever else 

human dissatisfaction and discord is being played out in battle all around the world.  

It’s enough to make any of us turn away in disgust.  Who would want to have a part in 

such a history as that? 

 

 And it is just here, when we might imagine that things can’t possibly get any 

worse, that the writer of Hebrews brings us this one great statement of grace, “Jesus is 

not ashamed to call them [that is ‘us’] brothers and sisters…”  So, where we might see 

only all the bad stuff, all the imperfections, all the reasons to turn away from the rest 

of humanity; Jesus, who is higher than the angels, who is God’s only Son, sees only 

members of his family, sees only his beloved brothers and sisters, sees only his dear  

kin.  But, even more to the point, the writer says, “Jesus is not ashamed [of us].”  St. 

Paul would use the same language in his writing, when speaking of the good news of 

his message.  “I am not ashamed of the gospel,” he would say.  Paul knows the truth 

about Jesus.  He is the Son of God, who died on the cross, to save God’s people, to 

bring forgiveness and to open the way to new life.  And Paul is not ashamed.  He is 

willing to proclaim this good news.  He will risk his own life.  He will suffer whatever is 

necessary for the sake of this message.  Here, the writer of Hebrews turns it around.  

Jesus knows the truth about us.  He knows that we are not perfect, that we are sinful, 

that we are in need of God’s mercy, that we are prone to mistakes and misdeeds of 

all kinds.  And yet, “Jesus is not ashamed [of us].”  Jesus is willing to be born as one of 

us.  He is willing to live as one of us.  He is willing to suffer and die for us.  He is willing 

to risk everything for us.  Because, no matter how embarrassing or disappointing or 

annoying or disgusting we may be, Jesus will claim us as members of his own family, 

his sisters and brothers.   

 

   If you’ve ever heard a sermon in this passage from Hebrews before, it has 

been at Christmas time.  That is when it appears in the older lectionary.  It is read at a 

time when we celebrate that Jesus is like us, that he was born in a stable, laid in a 

manger, wrapped in cloths and surrounded by animals.  As I was preparing this 

sermon, I kept thinking about the song I learned as a child about those “friendly 

beasts,” in which they sing about “Jesus, our brother, kind and good,” as they offer 

him their gifts.  That’s the point we are trying to make.  Jesus is our brother.  We are his 

sisters and brothers.  He knows all about us.  We know all about him.  And yet, he is 

not ashamed of us.  We should not be ashamed of him. 
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          Amen. 


