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I have to begin this sermon with a disclaimer. There is far too much going on in our readings today for 

me to talk about all of it. The entire first reading, as fascinating as it is, will be omitted in my sermon 

today. That doesn’t mean that there isn’t lots that could be said about it. Also, there will be numerous 

questions about the gospel text that I simply do not address today. It is simply too dense a text. Let me 

give you an example of some of the questions that I will not be addressing at all: Why is there confusion 

about where this place is? What happened to the owners of the pigs? What is the significance of the use 

of the word “legion” for the number of demons, since “legion” was a number of Roman soldiers? Were 

the pigs to be eaten by Roman soldiers? Did the pigs represent the occupying Roman force? Is there a 

parallel between the exorcism of the demons and Jesus’ anticipated role of saviour and redeemer of 

Israel and vanquisher of Rome? Did Jesus hate pigs? There are many more questions that I won’t try to 

answer. 

And for a further disclaimer, I have been incredibly blessed to have listened to two different 

phenomenal sermons on this story by two different preachers. I commend both sermons to you and 

would encourage you to read or listen to them both. 

(https://www.christchurchcathedral.bc.ca/podcasts/media/2018-07-04-2018-pride-service; 

https://www.montrealcathedral.ca/sermons/what-if-we-are-the-pigs/) 

What we have here before us this morning is a story about the reaction of many different people to 

Jesus. His disciples react one way, the townspeople react another way, the man from the tombs reacts 

another way, and the pigs and the pig herders each have their own reactions.  

But how do we react to Jesus? What do we do with Jesus in our lives? What role do we let Jesus play? 

And is it really even up to us to decide? 

Before I start to look at that, I want to consider this gospel reading in the context of last week’s psalm. 

There was a memorable line that I quoted in my sermon last week: “What are human beings that you 

are mindful of them? Yet you have made them a little lower than God.” 

We don’t always recognize how close we come to God—how close God comes to us in the person of 

Jesus. Jesus as a human being is such an incredible juxtaposition: God/Man. We are limited in our 

humanity—all our carefully created plans are mere whims. We are not God. We don’t have the power to 

make sure they are carried out. That is not the case with Jesus.  

But Jesus’ disciples hadn’t fully grasped that Jesus was both human being and God. It must have been 

easy to forget that their teacher wasn’t like them. There was something very different about him. And 

yet, he was also just like them. 

Earlier in the same chapter of Luke’s gospel Jesus disputes one aspect of his humanity—his mother and 

siblings come looking for him while he is teaching. He defies typical family connections saying that his 

family are those people who do the will of God. But the next story makes his identity even clearer. 

He gets into a boat with his disciples to cross the lake—we didn’t look at the story but many of you are 

familiar with it. Let me summarize it for you: On the way across the lake Jesus falls asleep and a storm 
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arises, threatening the safety of all aboard. But Jesus sleeps on. The disciples wake him, terrified. After 

rebuking the wind and the waves, Jesus rebukes his disciples—“where is your faith?” They ask one 

another, “who is this, that even the wind and the waves obey?” 

His disciples don’t fully get who Jesus is. But someone else does. 

The demons.  

As soon as they encounter Jesus, the demons who possess the man know who Jesus is. They beg Jesus 

for mercy, asking that he not send them back into the abyss. (This means that they came from the abyss 

in the first place, but also that they know Jesus has (or had or will have again—or maybe all three) some 

degree of power over them.) They ask Jesus’ permission to go into the pigs.  

 

Who is this? The winds and waves obey him. The demons know him—and are afraid! 

[It is worth noting that the sea was considered a great unfathomable and unconquerable force in Jesus’ 

time. It was terrifying—and those of us who have spent any time on the ocean know that things can 

change very quickly on the water—and you are at the mercy of the sea. In Jesus’ time, the ocean 

represented chaos, disorder. It was a powerful source of fear—where leviathan and other beasts came 

from. It was over the chaos of the water that the spirit of God floated in the creation account from 

Genesis—and it was out of the chaos that God created order, land, creatures, human beings. The depths 

of the sea are where one would find The Abyss.] 

These demons know Jesus from an earlier time—far before he was born of Mary. They know who he 

really is—and they know, I’m sure, that he was there when the earth was created. When the ground was 

made to give some relief from the chaos of the water. When the spirit of God floated over the water. 

But to his disciples, Jesus is one of them. Sort of. Much more than just one of them. But you wouldn’t 

know it to look at him. 

Imagine yourself going out with a good friend. The two of you walk together up to a fancy club with a 

long line and several large security guards. Before you even get close, the security guards recognize your 

friend and back away from the door, making a path for both of you. How would that feel? Or another 

situation. You and this close friend of yours are walking down the street and you see a world-famous 

mixed-martial-arts fighter. As you approach this world-class fighter, they see your friend and are 

terrified. They are cowering in fear. 

What would you be thinking?  

I know what I would be thinking. First of all, “who are you? I thought I knew you.” 

But also, “how did I now know this about you?” 

“Should I be afraid too? What can you do? What can you do to me?” 

But then also, “why are we hanging out together? Why do you let me hang out with you?” 

 



It’s not the disciples who know who Jesus is—though they are wondering about it after he stilled the 

storm. It’s not even the man who was healed from his demon possession—but it is the demons who 

possess him that know who Jesus is. They see him and beg him to be merciful to them. 

But we learn more than just the power of Jesus in this story—more than just who he is and some aspect 

of his history. We also learn something of his character in this encounter.  

We see that Jesus is moved with compassion. Before we even hear about their encounter, we know that 

Jesus has commanded the demons to come out of this man. We find out that this man’s life has been 

miserable for quite some time. He no longer wears clothing. He lives in the graveyard where nobody 

else would want to live. Numerous attempts have been made to control him but he has broken his 

chains and been driven by the demons away from society. Though he frequently breaks his shackles, he 

is still enslaved. He is in bondage. His life is not under his own control. He is subject to the demons that 

control him.  

In his compassion, Jesus frees him. 

And the townspeople are terrified.  

Just as the disciples who witnessed Jesus calming the storms the townspeople say to themselves: “who 

is this?”  

And they ask him to leave. 

Imagine you and a good friend of yours are approaching an upscale after-hours club. When the bouncers 

see your friend they quickly clear out of the way to let you both in. And you look at your friend in 

amazement and say “I don’t think we can hang out anymore. I think you should leave.” 

These people have witnessed something amazing! They haven’t been able to control this man—and they 

have tried everything they know. They ask Jesus to leave because they are terrified. Perhaps they are 

scared of what this kind of power represents. Maybe they know what kind of cost will accompany 

change of this magnitude. They probably realize that for this one man to be included again in their 

society they will have to treat him differently than they have before. They will have to adjust to the life 

they were used to. And they will have to endure the cost of his redemption—the pigs were not 

worthless. Their owners lost a fortune when they were drowned. And the people who would have eaten 

them lost their source of food. Many people were affected. 

Perhaps it was easier for this one man to have just remained on the outskirts. 

This kind of change—the kind of change that Jesus’ compassion brought—was scary. Difficult. 

Intimidating. 

And so the people asked Jesus to go away. 

How could they? How would they dare?! They’ve seen what he’s done. They have some sense of who he 

is. 

 

And what is even stranger than that, 



Jesus listens. He complies. He leaves. 

But he doesn’t abandon them. The man who was healed recognized who Jesus is. He wants to follow 

him—he’s not all that interested in being reconciled to the same people who put him in chains and cast 

him out of their society. But Jesus tells him to stay. To declare to them all that God has done for him. –

And to show that this man really does know who Jesus is, he does tell them what God has done for 

him—he tells that what Jesus has done for him. He has made that connection. Jesus is God.   

 

So what do we do with this story? Of all the parts of this story that I could have focused on, what is the 

takeaway from the parts that I did focus on? 

How do we respond to Jesus?  

Do we politely ask him to leave? To take his life-changing disruption with him? Tell him that we are quite 

happy with things the way they are now? 

Do we recognize his power—and become afraid? 

Are we worried that we might be cast into the abyss? 

Are we eager to follow him? To leave all we have known to go with him to a foreign land with a foreign 

people? 

Perhaps we have been told, like the healed man, to go and tell others all that God has done for us. Is 

that us? Have we done it? 

 

Perhaps the most important question we can ask ourselves is: do we recognize who God is? God in the 

person of Jesus? Are we awed at the power of God—intimidated even—and then flattered and 

honoured that Jesus would be our friend? That God would go to this much trouble for us? 

Who are we, that God would be mindful of us? 

And how much respect does God show us, letting us choose whether or not we want God in our lives? 


