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Nazareth was a town of around 150 people, and everyone in the synagogue that day knew Jesus well. They marveled at the way he presented himself, this son of the carpenter Joseph, and “were amazed” at his teaching. And proud—these people were probably relatives of Mary who had heard about her son’s miracles elsewhere.

But, boy-oh-boy, didn’t they turn on him fast? Within minutes, they had him on the edge of a cliff, ready to push him off and drop large rocks on him. Jesus sure knew how to make an impression!

After he read the Scripture foretelling his coming and said, “I’m the one God promised to send,” they waited for the miracles to start. Um, no, not today. Sorry. Not in Nazareth. No prophet is accepted in his hometown. And they became furious when they heard his stories of the cure of the non-Jewish leper Naaman and the widow from Zarephath who received food in time of famine. Why did the people of Nazareth get so angry? One answer is that Jesus wasn’t what they expected.

They expected special favors; Jesus treated everyone the same. Priests or tax collectors, saints or sinners—Jesus never thought one was better than the other. They expected great miracles; Jesus expected faith. They pigeon-holed him as Joseph’s son; Jesus just told them he was the Messiah. He wasn’t there to entertain them; he was there to save them.

This is the thing I like the most about Jesus: he knew who he was, what he was on earth to do, and nothing was going to stop him from accomplishing his mission. Not Satan who he had just left in the desert sand, not these hometown bullies, not those Pharisees or Scribes, not even not his fishermen buddies who sometimes doubted him. Jesus was “in the power of the Spirit,” and he was fearless as he turned around from the edge of the hill and walked “through the midst of them.”

You know, you and I were filled with the same power of the Spirit at Baptism and Confirmation. How fearless are you? Lots of stuff scares me. I’m not so sure I could walk through an angry mob. But I do know my mission, what I believe I am here for, and that knowledge makes my life a lot more peaceful than it used to be. What I have to work on is the perseverance part. To respect the obstacles but not to let them stop me, just like Jesus did. Sometimes, I, myself, am the biggest obstacle. If I just trust in him, he will take away the fear, as he promised. I pray with the psalmist, Lord, I place my trust in you. Let me never be put to shame.

