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Grace to you and peace from God our Father and from our Lord and 
Savior, Jesus Christ. Amen. 

 
Our text, The people sought him and came to him, and would have 
kept him from leaving them, but he said to them, “I must preach the 
good news of the kingdom of God to the other towns as well, for I 
was sent for this purpose.” 
 
Dear brothers and sisters in Christ, 
 

When we pray for God’s will to be done upon the earth, we do 

not pray with rose-colored glasses, but in sober honesty about what 

life in this world often looks and feels like. Our Confessions say it this 

way in the Large Catechism: 

 
“If we would be Christians, therefore, we must surely expect and 
count on having the devil with all his angels and the world as our 
enemies. They will bring every possible misfortune and grief 
upon us.” 

 
Notice the spiritual warfare that Luther hints at, right behind the 

veneer of flesh-and-blood daily life affliction… as St Peter reminds us 

when he says “we wrestle not against flesh and blood but against the 

powers and principalities of darkness.” That is to say, “Yes, it appears 

we are wrestling against flesh and blood, for that’s how the evil is 

manifested; but we must recognize that it is not the flesh-and-blood 

sinner who is our enemy, for they are merely fellow sinner deceived 
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by the devil’s lies. But it is the devil, the world, and our own sinful 

flesh that are constantly grieving us with so much affliction.”  

 Isn’t this exactly that regarding which we call upon God for 

aid in the Introit?: “Arise, O Lord; O God, lift up your hand; forget not 

the afflicted.” 

 And, therefore, it should make complete sense to us that in 

our Gospel text, Christ-on-the-scene gives sign of his coming by 

warring against the demonic and the decaying – evil spirits and 

fleshly diseases… those effects of the fall which most highlight our 

futility. For, we can convince ourselves we’re in control of other 

consequences of the Fall: the psychological ills we can attempt to 

comfort with redefined happiness; our sociologically-strained 

relationships we can pretend are wholly fixed with a smiling veneer; 

our ecological thorns and thistles we can till. But we must admit that 

the evil spirits and looming physical death is something for which we 

have no lasting answer. Hence, our text highlights clearly the work of 

the Christ – first upon specific individuals (that you might learn of his 

love individually for you), then, later in the text, for the masses and 

crowds of Capernaum (that you might learn that he is the Lord over 

all and the Christ for all, that all might appeal to Him). Truly, this 

highlights and illustrates the work and authority of the Christ, as we 

heard last week, to send forth in liberty the oppressed, to proclaim 

the year of the Lord’s favor … that you as captives to these ills may 

know your help is in the name of the Lord.   
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 But, here is our problem, isn’t it? – that instead of admitting 

our need and hearing Christ’s proclamation, we vacillate between 

pride and despair when it comes to demons and diseases. Consider 

them in turn: 

 The demonic seems to us at times a fictitious threat, as if hell 

is a mythological land beyond the River Styx and demons exist only in 

the imaginations of horror film producers and Halloween vendors. 

And so, our society begins to dabble in it all and (increasingly 

desensitized to it) becomes enamored with the demonic, so that our 

movies get ever-darker and this generation’s virtual reality 

entertainment champions dark arts in which there is no discernable 

‘good vs evil,’ for the only good is that which is relative to whichever 

evil character we role-play or identify with. Then, as we contentedly 

dwell in and make light of the demonic, we begin to adore it, so that 

we barely flinch when statues of demonic worship are erected at 

state capitols to coexist as a supposedly equal alternative to the 

Christ of God. 

 And only when the demonic has done untold damage and 

society is emptied of all godliness do we begin to realize its danger. 

Only when our sons and daughters no longer have a will to live in the 

real world (for the devil has shown and given to them all the 

kingdoms of their dark virtual worlds) or only when our children have 

a complete disregard for others’ lives and senselessly end them in 

mass shootings or take their own life in hopes of a beautiful death… 
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only then do we realize just how powerless we are in the face of such 

evil to reason with them, to plead with them, to even bind and 

restrain them, to show them that – professing to be wise and 

dabbling in the supposed harmlessness of the demonic – they’ve 

become fools.  

  And speaking of wisdom becoming foolish, what of our 

handiwork in the face of disease? Buoyed by our knowledge and 

management of diseases, we forget that medicine is a gift from God 

and we begin to fancy ourselves ‘Superheroes against Sickness’ and 

‘Victors over the Virus’ and ‘Conquerors of Covid.’ Christians 

throughout society rationalize there is a time to not call on the name 

of the Lord nor hear the proclamation of His Word, but instead to 

find safehaven in the latest gospel truth of the CDC and the weight of 

its word. In our pride, we believe that we have all the answers… and 

as the data rolls in, rather than admitting we don’t, we redefine the 

terms, move the goalposts, delete Tweets, silence dissenting 

opinions, spin our original comments or defiantly claim they were 

misrepresented… all to save face.  

 Eventually, disease forces us to face the truth – we are 

sinners who cannot overcome or outrun sickness and death. 

Eventually, we no longer call it misinformation to point out that we 

have changed definitions, to show concern of unintended side 

effects of how we’ve handled a pandemic, to wonder how long a 

supposed “emergency” can last before it’s no longer an emergency 
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but just an ongoing in-your-face reminder that we are not God and 

that, in the face of a pantheon of diseases and causes of death (for 

all this hubbub of the last two years has been over one disease. How 

frank and humble do we have to be with ourselves to realize there 

are still myriad diseases out there we cannot heal – diseases we’ve 

known about for generations.. and yet the generations rise and fall 

anyway, just as the Lord has said, “70 years or, by reason of strength, 

80," and the life expectancy our science prides itself in today isn’t 

any greater than the age of Anna who lived to be 84, apostle John, 

who lived perhaps into his 90s, or Abraham who fathered a child at 

100!) … yes, what hubris and pride comes from the Fall, among the 

fallen, that we can supposedly recreate perfection and undo the Fall! 

And – as if to remind us our fallen state, the old saying goes “pride 

cometh before the fall” and the humbling truth that, face-to-face 

with disease and death, we are quite temporally limited, and – given 

enough time – we each prove ourselves powerless, so that we must 

admit as we do in this morning’s Collect, “we live in the midst of so 

many dangers that in our frailty we cannot stand upright.”  

 And, that’s the most sobering admission, isn’t it? Whether 

the demonic in which we become entangled or the diseases that 

befall us, to admit as much – to admit that “in our frailty we cannot 

stand upright” – is embarrassing. To admit we’re entangled in it and 

cannot free ourselves brings shame. Shame that we would allow 

ourselves to become so proud. Embarrassment that everyone sees 
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our frailty. Humiliation that we had foolishly championed our own 

futility. 

 And then, the despair sets in. And the anger. And the 

bitterness: “God, why won’t you fix this? Why won’t you heal me or 

free me from darkness, as you did the masses of Capernaum? Why 

will you let me remain ashamed and embarrassed before men? Are 

you not the Great Physician? I have not demanded signs as the cynics 

of the Nazareth synagogue, ‘Physician, heal thyself.’ I simply want 

you to heal me.”  

 But let us not forget how Jesus answered the synagogue 

cynics in last week’s text. And let us not forget how he responds 

when the crowds in this morning’s text seek and find him. He 

responds by pointing to the central importance of his proclamation. 

In a sense, He says, “Do you want healing? Do you want liberty from 

the demonic? Do you want victory over death? Then listen to the 

preaching of the good news, for that is why I have come.” 

 Now, this sounds preposterous! This sounds like He’s 

dodging and distracting… like he’s punting, so that we scoff, “What is 

a bunch of lofty preaching supposed to help me with diseases or 

demons? At least in Capernaum he went about healing them!” Yes, 

but only to show himself as the one with authority to proclaim the 

good news. When they ask for more, he says, “I must move on and 

proclaim, for that is why I have come.” He comes to proclaim the 

good news… good news that now enlightens your darkness. Is it not 
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by his proclamation that we are enlightened about the truth of the 

fallen world? Is it not in his proclamation that we make sense of this 

fallen world? Is it not his proclamation that promises His authority 

over the demonic, disease, and death? 

 Over the demonic, is he not Lord, that he might deliver you 

from it – just ask Job, regarding whom the devil had to ask God’s 

permission, and God granted it (proclaimed it) to teach Job (by that 

same Word) to trust Him who alone is God, the Creator and 

Redeemer of all. Or, consider Paul, for when the fiery darts and 

messengers of Satan tormented him and he cried to God, how did 

the Lord respond but by his word of proclamation: “My grace is 

sufficient for you; my power is made perfect (or, seen more clearly) 

in your weakness.” Yes, by his proclamation, we have comfort in the 

face of the demonic. God does not forsake us, even if He for a time 

disciplines us. 

Likewise, by the Word of His power, we are humbled by the 

sobering reminder of death’s source in this world: “The day you eat 

of it you will surely die.” When we shake our fists at God as if he is 

silent to our frantic futility in the face of death, we forget that He has 

already spoken quite clearly – already proclaimed clearly – on this 

subject: “Dust you are and to dust you shall return.” We don’t die 

because God has lost control; we die because God is firmly in control 

(death is not a tameless savage, but a bound and tamed servant of 

the Holy God)… We die because God is firmly in control and because 
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His Word on the consequences of being conceived and born sinners 

in a fallen world is certain and true, so that he wields that bound 

servant, Death, that once-wild jackal now chained and restrained … 

and He allows it to bark and bark, reminding us of our unholiness 

and keeping us well aware of our need to be close to and safe behind 

God’s holiness. 

 But that Word of Truth, the proclamation of divine control, is 

not ultimately a Word of fear and condemnation, but a Word of 

salvation and consolation… a word of “the kingdom of God” (in fact, 

our text’s use of that phrase is the first of over 30 mentions of it in 

Luke’s gospel, introducing us to the great promise that our God 

mercifully seeks to save us from ourselves and bring us into His 

kingdom. And in that desire he sends good news – indeed, more than 

good news (as if ‘he reports, we decide’) – He sends the good 

person, the Christ, the perfect righteousness, the sacrificial 

substitute, the Lord over the demonic and over the grave. And God 

sends Him not just to be a miracle worker that we might live in the 

Fall forever, but to be the Redeemer, the Resurrector, the Restorer 

of Reputation… He who comes to make all things new, to give you 

life, to replace your naked shame with the title of ‘baptized beloved.’ 

And, if that Christ comes in service of God’s kingdom, then He comes 

doing things His way, not ours. He is not accountable to our whims; 

we are dependent on His.  
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 And, thanks be to God, his ‘whim,’ more truly, his divine and 

sacred desire, is to bring you out of darkness and into the kingdom of 

his marvelous light, to bring you out of the demonic and unto the 

divine, to bring you out of the shadows of shame and into the light of 

the status of ‘child of God,’ to bring you out of death and into life… 

to point you beyond the kingdoms of this life and bring you into the 

kingdom and life of the world to come. And, if that is his will, then He 

must proclaim it, that you may believe it. And He must share it, that 

you may be partakers of it. And He must give it, that you may benefit 

from it. 

 Recall last week, I mentioned how this word “proclaim” is a 

sore spot for us… that we so easily grow tired of the proclamation; so 

easily have itching ears, want something “more relevant,” a “better 

gospel” or more “immediate deliverance.” Thanks be to God, Jesus is 

not deterred from proclaiming, but is patient with us and 

determined for our sakes, and says  

“I must preach the good news of the kingdom of God, for that is 

why I have come – to be the fulfillment of all that God promised 

through the prophet Jeremiah (as we hear in our Old Testament 

Reading, he was “appointed as prophet (proclaimer) to the 

nations.” Indeed, Jeremiah’s name means “God will appoint, 

exalt, lift up”) – all of that, Jesus says, I fulfill, appointed to lift up 

my people … I come, the Appointed, for the Lord arises and 

forgets not the afflicted, but lifts them up. Thus, I preach the good 
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news to bring you out of the shame of darkness and shadows of 

death, to point you to the cross and your secured salvation, to 

share with you its benefits poured out in water and blood, … as I 

have promised, as I have secured on the cross, so now I proclaim, 

so now I give… that you may rejoice that to you belongs the good 

news of the kingdom of God.”  

 
In the Name of the Father 

And of the Son 
And of the Holy Spirit. 

+ AMEN + 
 
 
Rev. Mark C. Bestul 
Calvary Lutheran Church 
January 30, 2022 


