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1 Samuel 2:18-20, 26
Colossians 3:12-17

Luke 2:41-52

Have you ever lost a child, perhaps while you were out Christmas shopping? Or

forgotten a child at school? I lost track of one of our children one year when I took all

five to do their Christmas shopping together at the mall. He was 12, the same age as Jesus

in today’s story. I cried…I searched frantically while keeping the other 4 in tow. I even

went into several retail stores and announced that I had lost my son; I begged for

strangers’ help; and said loudly that if anyone had taken him they ought to give him back

for they had no idea how much he could eat.

Today we hear the story of Jesus being lost, or was he? As was their custom his

family went to the Passover festival that year. As observant Jews, the family likely would

have gone to Jerusalem to fulfill the requirement to attend the three major festivals every

year at the Temple in Jerusalem: Passover, Pentecost, and Booths, Passover celebrating

the feast of unleavened bread, the liberation of Israel from Egyptian slavery, Pentecost,

the festival of lights, being 50 days after Passover, and the Feast of Tabernacles or

Booths commemorating the 40 years that the Israelites lived in the desert in tents. Jesus’s

family was among the pilgrims returning to their homes after Passover. These pilgrims

traveled in families, and their families were much more extended than ours. Mary and

Joseph and their family left all together, or so they thought. The caravan was a day away

from Jerusalem before they missed Jesus.

Today’s Gospel is the lone episode that fills the gap – the lost years between Jesus’s

birth and his ministry. But the gap really cannot be filled can it? We cannot assume that

God was not in action in Jesus’s life. His growth, spiritual growth and otherwise, did not

stop 8 days after Jesus’s birth at his circumcision, then resume with today’s story, and

then pick up when he was 30. We just have no record of his life during these gaps.

Jesus’s formative years, his formation did take place. Two single verses in Luke



summarize his transition into adulthood. Just prior to today’s reading Mary and Joseph,

good Jews, presented Jesus in the Temple when he was 8 days old where Simeon

recognizes his divinity. The 40th verse should really have been included in today’s

reading for it, along with the last verse we read today, bookends today’s lesson quite

well. “The child grew and became strong, filled with wisdom; and the favor of God was

upon him.” [Luke 2:40] at the beginning with “And Jesus increased in wisdom and in

years, and in divine and human favor.” [Luke 2:52] at the end of today’s reading. Surely

Jesus experienced learning at his mother’s knee and at the lathe in the carpenter’s shop

with his earthy father Joseph. He survived adolescence. He lived as a human being. And

yet he was no mere human. Surely Jesus had his ups and downs. Could it be that he was

as confused about his identity as his parents and friends and others were in the 18 year

gulf. We only know that he matured, became wise, and grew from a human boy to

manhood and as God’s son.

It was in the community of the teachers in the synagogue beyond Jesus’s immediate

family that he felt at home. He belonged there. In our 21st century, we too need

community beyond our families. If we were honest we would never underestimate the

importance of community beyond the family to help young people make the transition to

adulthood. Perhaps our extended community is not with temple teachers, but perhaps

with grandparents or Godparents or even someone else’s mother and dad. The church

community can be a place for such growth, as well, during transitions. Certainly it was

for Jesus as a boy. Luke’s picture of Jesus is all that we have, and he paints his boyhood

like that of other religious Jews, but more precociously religious. He took matters of his

faith seriously and his relationship to God was revealed in the Temple. Study of Torah

involved active engagement of the Hebrew Scripture, and Jesus not only listened to the

rabbis, the teachers, the experts, he asked them questions and answered their questions.

He always had prayed to God as father, but in these few verses in the Gospel, Jesus

identified himself with God as his Father saying “Did you not know that I must be in my

Father’s house?” At 12, he already was being the Son of God, being about the father’s



business, being servant to all in need. Perhaps it was the teachers in the temple who were

the ones in need [Brian Stoffregen (CrossMarks)]. Mary and Joseph must have thought

their son was extraordinary, but then all parents think their children and grandchildren are

extraordinary. To us Jesus seems divine, even in this story. The extra-canonical Infancy

Gospel of Thomas portrays Jesus as super-human, a boy Son of God, working miracles at

a whim, terrorizing his playmates with his divine power. But to Luke he was a human

boy growing with wisdom in religious piety. Yet this reading does provide a transition to

the ministry of the grown up Jesus the Christ, the Son of God. Can you see a parallel in

the Lukan accounts of Jesus the boy who while he went to Jerusalem for Jewish festivals,

went to the Temple only once – in today’s story. And as an adult in Luke’s Gospel, Jesus

made only one trip to Jerusalem when went the Temple for once for his encounter with

the teachers there. As a 12 year old youth and as an adult he was doing God’s will, his

Father’s will.

Having lost a child, I can imagine how anxious Mary and Joseph and Jesus’s other

relatives were. And while they were relieved to find him – just as I found my son, safe

and sound – it is no wonder that they did not understand his response that he was where

he ought to be – in his Father’s house. Like Mary, we should ponder these things.

Perhaps we ought to consider the times we have thought we were lost, or where our

journeys have taken us spiritually and otherwise, or who our family is and where our true

family resides.


