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“Being the Third Place”
Mark 6:1-13

Is today’s Gospel the story of a hometown boy made good who served as the grand

marshall of the Stampede parade? No a prophet without honour! You remember Jesus.

He was that boy down the street – a little odd, I think. Not at all like our children. His

Mom, now she was a beauty, and she loved Jesus perhaps a bit too much, don’t you

think? And are not his sisters the sweetest and shyest girls in the entire town? How did he

become a cowboy prophet? When did that happen?

They were a such a quiet unassuming family, working out of the back of their house in

the family carpentry shop in this little outpost town on the prairie. Are not his brothers

James and Joses and Judas and Simon? They worked with Joseph every day in the shop

just like Jesus, didn’t they? Wasn’t it the boys that made the wheels for the chuck wagon

chariots we saw yesterday? Are there Biblical scholars in a carpenter’s shop?  I don’t

think so. How then did Jesus learn Scripture? How did he become the know-it-all in the

synagogue?

I have seen that band of his followers – Jesus’s so called disciples – who cling to his

every word. Where did he get all this? What is this wisdom that has been given to him?

What deeds of power has he done! I hear that he laid hands on a few people in the market

square and healed them. I don’t believe any of it! And I’ll tell you what: that Jesus, he

scares me to death! His prophecies frightened even his family and best friends, not to

mention the others in his home town, people who have known him from birth. His own,

those who supposedly loved him, know him to be a rabble-rouser. He is an

embarrassment. And his prophetic voice is a threat to the peace in our little corner of the

world. He sacred us! How could we claim who he was?



We have spent much time talking together about who Jesus was and who Jesus still is

to us 21st century folk. I would like to turn to who we are because of Jesus, because of

who Jesus was and is today. If we are honest about who we are, we might see that often

we are two different people, one person while we are in our homes where we learned our

Christian values and another person in the same skin who lives in the secular world. We

are not the only people to live dual lives. Jesus’s own neighbours and family had the

same problem. They knew this man Jesus who lived in their home and their hometown.

They did not know the prophet, the one who taught with authority in the synagogue, the

son of God, the one who was doing his Father’s work out in society. Perhaps it was a wee

bit too dangerous to allow Jesus back into their hearts and homes when he was drawing

so much negative attention in the world outside the security of their home.

In many ways our times are much different than those of the 1st century, but we too

have to make a choice whether to live into the values that are defined at home or those

that society defines for us. And society is changing so fast. At a weeklong congregational

growth and development seminar last year, I learned that there will be more societal

changes in the first 15 years of this century than there has been in all of the last century.

Culture, economics, history, biology, technology—all areas of life – are up for some

serious changes.

The influential Rabbi Hayim Herring, a prophet in his own right, suggests that we are

living in the “Age of Four A's”: anything, anyone, anytime, anywhere. Driven by the 4

A’s we live our daily lives between the first place – our home – and the second place –

the world where we work. Anything, well almost anything can be created or modified

easily. Anyone can be an expert even in areas where previously expertise was assumed

conveyed only by a degree or credentials (We can be our own stock brokers, publishers,

filmmakers and such.). Anytime, we demand and receive goods and services anytime we

want at our convenience. And, anywhere, whether in real or virtual time, we can

experience different cultures anywhere given the global society that we live in.



Herrings says, and I concur, that there is good news in living in an age of anything,

anyone, anytime, anywhere. The “Four A’s” raise some profound questions for us that we

need to address:

✠ How do we decide what is really important since we live in a time when we can get
whatever we want?

✠ How do we exercise wise control over my life in a world where we have unlimited
control?

✠ Since we can choose to be a part of any community, which one is most desirable?

✠ Because the world is always “on,” how can we disconnect so as not lose our souls?

✠ In a world of unlimited power, how do we stay humble, not exploit others, and work
to ensure that all people are treated with basic human dignity (or respect the dignity
of every human being, as our Baptismal covenant says)?

✠ Since we live in a world where we could keep taking, do we have a responsibility to
give something back?

✠ And there are many more questions just as difficult that we ought to ask ourselves in
this time of anything, anyone, anytime, anywhere.

My sisters and brothers, how we answer the hard questions of our lives will tell us a

lot about what we truly value. And, if I may play the prophet, we would be well advised

to examine how we make decisions in this time of great change. Our values are being

tested every day, and we must choose between the values we learn in our homes and

those we learn in the secular world or our work in the world. Where is there another place

– a third place – where our ideals first formed in our homes could and should be forged in

to the fabric of our lives forever? In today’s world the corner coffee house could be a

third place where we, as a community, can gather and talk about principles of society and

our own principles. A coffee house setting might be a safe place where people can

connect with each other, where they can recharge, pause, and then reengage the world.

But I am going to go out on a limb here and suggest that our place of worship can be a

third place, distinctive ever so subtly from the first place – our home– and perhaps

drastically different from the second place – our workplace in the secular world. My

friends, we can be the safe third place where people may be allowed to feel strong,

positive emotional ties by creating rewarding, meaningful social experiences in a warm



community environment.

God sent his only son to reveal God’s nature to the people of the 1st century because

society had evolved to a point where Jesus’s message could be heard, not in his own

hometown, perhaps, but to the disciples and other followers. The Word has prevailed in

spite of all the changes in the last 20 centuries. And the Word can prevail even in our fast

paced world where life is being redefined as I speak. Although Jesus’s message was not

received by his own kin, in his own house, or in his own hometown, he commissioned the

twelve to carry the Word to the world carrying only a staff, no bread, no bag, no money

in their belts, and no fresh tunics, no extra cowboy hat, no extra boots. And the disciples

were welcomed because they were revealing the word of God to the world through

Jesus’s life and death and resurrection. Yes, Jesus was a prophet without honour in his

own hometown, but his word did spread. We have learned these ideals in our own homes

and in this third place. Are his ideals still alive in our society today? I believe they are!

Do we need to continue to speak of about principles that are worth living for in our time

and in the future? Absolutely! Are we called to be the prophetic word of God by

providing a place for the community to gather to ask the hard questions about how we

ought to live? Are we called to be a third place? It is my prayer that St. Andrew’s may be

a place that spreads God’s word to the world through providing a safe place where we

can entertain hard questions in our changing times.



"The Times They Are A-Changin'"

Come gather 'round people
 Wherever you roam
 And admit that the waters
 Around you have grown
 And accept it that soon
 You'll be drenched to the bone
 If your time to you
 Is worth savin'
 Then you better start swimmin'
 Or you'll sink like a stone
 For the times they are a-changin'.

 Come writers and critics
 Who prophesize with your pen
 And keep your eyes wide
 The chance won't come again
 And don't speak too soon
 For the wheel's still in spin
 And there's no tellin' who
 That it's namin'
 For the loser now
 Will be later to win
 For the times they are a-changin'.

 Come senators, congressmen
 Please heed the call
 Don't stand in the doorway
 Don't block up the hall
 For he that gets hurt
 Will be he who has stalled
 There's a battle outside
 And it is ragin'
 It'll soon shake your windows
 And rattle your walls
 For the times they are a-changin'.

 Come mothers and fathers
 Throughout the land
 And don't criticize
 What you can't understand
 Your sons and your daughters
 Are beyond your command
 Your old road is
 Rapidly agin'
 Please get out of the new one
 If you can't lend your hand
 For the times they are a-changin'.

 The line it is drawn
 The curse it is cast
 The slow one now
 Will later be fast
 As the present now
 Will later be past
 The order is
 Rapidly fadin'
 And the first one now
 Will later be last
 For the times they are a-changin'.


