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 Let’s jump right in and pick up from where we ended last week, shall we? Remember last 

week’s preview of today’s text from Matthew’s gospel? I will quote exactly from my sermon last 

week: 

Whoever loves father or mother more than me is not worthy of me; and whoever loves 
son or daughter more than me is not worthy of me; and whoever does not take up the 
cross and follow me is not worthy of me.1  
 
We can, by extension, continue. Whoever loves money more than me is not worthy of 
me. Whoever loves power more than me is not worthy of me. Whoever loves systems 
that give power to themselves at the expense of others is not worthy of me. Whoever 
loves themselves more than me is not worthy of me. 
 
So, who is worthy? Certainly not me. Certainly not you. Certainly not anyone I’ve ever 
met. No one is worthy. 
 
And, believe it or not, that is the good news! 
 
That’s right! That’s what makes the good news, “good news”! It is preciously because we 
are not in any way worthy, based upon our own merit, that we are able to be recipients of 
the good news. And the good news is this: despite your unworthiness, despite my 
unworthiness, despite our unworthiness, God still choses you. God still choses me. God 
still choses us.2 
 

 It’s tempting to leave things right there. Oh, so tempting. But we cannot. We cannot, 

because that’s not who God calls us to be as the Church. If we leave things right there, we might 

as well close the doors for good, making sure the last person out turns off the lights. 

 We can’t leave it right there. Who is worthy? No one. It’s an impossible task. According 

to Jesus’ criteria of worthiness, worthiness cannot be attained. But, hey, God still chooses me. 

 
1 Mt. 10:37-38 (NRSV). 
2 The Rev. Matthew Masko, Matthew 9:35—10:8 [9-23], Sermon for Pentecost 2, Lectionary 12A, Holy Trinity 
Lutheran Church, New Castle, IN, June 14, 2020. 
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And us. So, now, I don’t even need to bother trying. What does it matter, anyway? No matter 

what I do, God is still going to love me, right? That’s often where our thinking takes us, and this 

is not who God calls us to be. The whole, “God will love me anyway, so we can just ignore 

God’s prophetic words of justice” thing has to stop. For the sake of the world—the world that 

God loves. 

 So, a simple question to ponder together this morning (and every day for that matter): 

what does it mean to take up the cross and follow Jesus? Take a moment and think about what 

comes to mind when you hear that phrase... 

 We cannot think of the cross apart from the life, suffering, and death of Jesus. “It’s my 

cross to bear,” is a phrase you often hear, or maybe have even said yourself. The cross to us is 

often a symbol of “suffering and shame,” to quote an old song (“The Old Rugged Cross”).  

 For the disciples, hearing Jesus’ words about taking up the cross would bring up none of 

these same images. Today’s text happens well before Jesus’ crucifixion. Hearing Jesus’ talk 

about the cross would bring up no thoughts of gardens, and Pontius Pilate, and forgiving 

criminals, and purple robes, and crowns of thorns, etc., etc. In fact, in Matthew’s gospel, this is 

the first mention of the cross. The cross had absolutely no religious significance for the disciples 

in this story today. But significance, oh yes, it did have for the disciples. What images would 

come to mind for them? 

Rome. Empire. Pax Romana. 
 
And, most importantly: what happens when you stand up against power. What happens, when, 

from a position of powerlessness, you speak truth to power. 

 So, sisters and brothers in Christ, what does this look like today? What does this look like 

for the Church today? To talk about the cross as some kind of abstract thing is fine and dandy, 
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because it involves no risk whatsoever; speaking truth to power involves risking everything. And 

that, in a nutshell, is the mission to which Jesus calls you, me, and the Church. Preach the reign 

of God. Preach God’s shalom. God’s justice. At all costs. With no compromise.  

 And I wonder if the Church is willing to do it. Not just now. I wonder if the Church has 

ever been willing to do it. 

 Some poignant words from Karoline Lewis, Associate Professor of Preaching and the 

Marbury E. Anderson Chair in Biblical Preaching at Luther Seminary: 

The church has to decide whether or not it will actually tell the truth of the Gospel—the 
Gospel that brings true peace to those who suffer, to those in need of healing, to those 
marginalized, to those demonized, to those oppressed; God’s true peace, realized and 
known in gladness and joy, fulfillment and contentedness, happiness and blessedness. 

Or, will the church, out of a fear of rocking the proverbial boat, out of a fear of death, 
maintain mediocrity, perpetuate its own privilege, and stay silent? When pushed toward 
God’s peace, I am not sure the church really believes in an empty tomb, the reality of the 
resurrection, and that the Kingdom of Heaven can happen here and now. Far too long, we 
have played it safe, passing over this verse as if Jesus was just in one of his hyperbolic 
states.3 

Siblings in Christ, our gospel text for today begs us to consider the cross of Christ, and 

what it might mean for us to take up the cross and follow Jesus. This is the mission to which the 

Church is called. In the contemplation of Christ’s cross, we cannot avoid considering what 

happens when truth (“I am the way, the truth, and the life.” — John 14:6) is spoken to power. As 

disciples of Christ, we are compelled by Christ’s cross to consider what “speaking truth to 

power” means for us—as individuals, as this congregation, and as the Church. Speaking truth to 

those in power is only a part of the equation. We are also implored to recognize ways in which 

we hold power and privilege in our particular contexts and recognize our sacred duty to holy 

listening when the truth is spoken to us. 

 
3 Karoline E. Lewis, Not Peace but a Sword. https://www.workingpreacher.org/craft.aspx?post=4927 (accessed June 
19, 2020). 
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 This is the task to which Jesus calls us as his disciples, as ones who are marked by the 

cross of Christ, gathered, fed, and sent for the sake of the world. Are we prepared to speak truth 

to power? Are you prepared to speak truth to power? Are we ready to be formed and reformed, 

made new by the power of the Spirit? And what does that look like here? In this place? Today? 

In this world? Jesus prophetically speaks God’s truth to power. That’s who Jesus is. And, that’s 

what got Jesus killed. And it is who Jesus calls us to be as the Church. And we, too, need to be 

aware that this is no easy task. In fact, it is a task that could and will bring division. You can 

count on it.  

 Are we prepared to speak truth to power? Are you prepared to speak truth to power? A 

better question yet: are we prepared to engage in the task of holy listening from our own and 

collective positions of privilege and power? Truth, from the one who is the way, and the truth, 

and the life. Jesus speaks truth to power—our power. Our power of insisting upon our own way. 

Our power of demanding fairness for me instead of justice for all. Our power of seeking revenge 

instead of cultivating reconciliation. Our power, frankly, of being human. Jesus speaks truth—

God’s truth—to our power and recreates us. Transforms us. To be God’s people. To gather us 

here. To nourish us here. To forgive us here. To transform us here. And to then send us. There. 

And there. And everywhere. To love the unlovable. To forgive the unforgiveable. To re-member 

those who have been dis-membered. To speak truth—God’s truth—to power. And to hear the 

truth spoken to us when we need to hear it. By the grace of God, this is who we will be. By the 

grace of God, this is who we are. So, sisters and brothers, go. Don’t be afraid. Love. Forgive. 

Heal. Speak. Listen. Live. Not for your sake, but for Jesus’ sake, and for the sake of a world that 

God so loves.  

 
 


