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LENT ...  A YEARLY HEART EXAMINATION
IN HIS OWN TIME

Luke 13:31-35
The Second Sunday in Lent

Throughout the season of Lent I will be inviting you to examine your hearts: how you live
your lives, how you make decisions, how your relationship with God in Christ is growing, how you 
love one another and the world and show the world that the grace of God is for them.  I want to 
make you think, react, reflect, change, while at the same time challenging myself in all those areas.  I 
want us to grow in healthy ways. 

So, just as you and I have our yearly visit to the docs ... this is our YEARLY HEART EXAMINATION! 


Luke seems to have a time fetish.  Everywhere you turn in his gospel, you find him 
referring to what time it is.  Let me give you several examples of what I’m referring to:

It all starts in the very first chapter of Luke, verse 5...
“In the days of King Herod of Judea, there was a priest named Zechariah, who belonged to the 

priestly order of Abijah. His wife was a descendant of Aaron, and her name was Elizabeth.”
The angel, Gabriel, speaking to Zechariah about the birth of their son, John says in verse 20...
“But now, because you did not believe my words, which will be fulfilled in their time, you will 

become mute, unable to speak, until the day these things occur.”
Verse 24...
“After those days his wife Elizabeth conceived, and for five months she remained in seclusion.”
Verses 26 & 27...
“In the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent by God to a town in Galilee called Nazareth, to a 

virgin engaged to a man whose name was Joseph, of the house of David. The virgin’s name was Mary.”
Here are a few more, just from chapter 1...
“And Mary remained with her for about three months and then returned to her home.” 
“Now the time came for Elizabeth to give birth, and she bore a son.” 
“On the eighth day they came to circumcise the child...”
That’s just the first chapter!  Read through the book ... you’ll see that Luke indeed has a time 

fetish.
One more example, the first two verses of the third chapter...
“In the fifteenth year of the reign of Emperor Tiberius, when Pontius Pilate was governor of Judea, 

and Herod was ruler of Galilee, and his brother Philip ruler of the region of Ituraea and Trachonitis, and 
Lysanias ruler over the fort in Abilene (sounds like a Louis L’Amour novel, doesn’t it?), 2during the high-
priesthood of Annas and Caiaphas, the word of God came to John son of Zechariah in the wilderness.”

WHY all the names?  
WHY go into such detail?  
WHAT’S the point?

Luke wants us to know what time it was in history when the whole thing – this 
incredible story surrounding Jesus of Nazareth – began to unfold.  He doesn’t want there to 
be ANY misunderstandings as to when it all began.  Luke has a time fetish.

Let’s follow that idea and see where it takes us...
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Later, at the end of chapter twelve we find Jesus giving harsh predictions of what is going to 
come about.  He warns, in John the Baptist fashion, that for those who follow him it will get a whole 
lot WORSE before it gets any BETTER.  And then, as we open chapter thirteen, we find Luke telling 
us, “At that very time there were some present who told him about the Galileans whose blood Pilate had 
mingled with their sacrifices.” “At that very time...”  Then, in verse thirty-one, which is the opening of 
our passage today, Luke says, “At that very hour some Pharisees came and said to him...” 

I’m telling you, Luke has a time fetish!
But so does Jesus.  

For once, the Pharisees seem to be wanting to help Jesus, not oppose him.  Did you notice
that?  They say to him ... “at that very hour,” remember ... “Get away from here, for Herod wants to kill 
you.”  And Jesus, in response, basically says to them, “Tell that fox Herod to mind his own business.  
This is what I’m doing, and I’ll do what I have to do when I’m good and ready and there’s nothing he can 
do about it.” Now, he didn’t say it exactly that way, but read it again for yourself and see if my 
paraphrase is at least close.

Jesus marched to his own beat, kept his OWN time.  And when he thought the occasion 
called for it, he was willing to talk some trash ... even to that fox, Herod. Luke’s got nothing on Jesus
when it comes to the marking of time.  And at that very moment, Jesus’ time hasn’t yet come.


The ninth chapter of Luke – specifically verse fifty-one – is the turning point in Luke’s 

account of Jesus’ life and ministry.  Do you know what it says?  It’s the time in which Jesus “set his 
face to go to Jerusalem.” The point is unmistakable and cannot be misunderstood.  Jesus is 
determined to confront his adversaries in the Holy City.  That is the city that kills its prophets.  He 
knows beyond a shadow of a doubt what will happen there, and is determined to eventually bringing 
things to a head.  But he will do it In His OWN Time.

And that is why he doesn’t head straight for Jerusalem.  He circles around, teaching
here, teaching there, healing folk, casting out demons (he mentions that specifically), 
conducting his ministry.  Jesus will get to Jerusalem In His OWN Time.


We ought to be able to understand that.  No one’s in a hurry to get to the gallows.  You can 

just see his disciples and that band of followers who traveled with him.  They looked like the Israelites 
wandering around in the wilderness, following their Moses, on the way to their very own exodus.

(Jason Byasee, “What Jesus Wants,” Pulpit Resource: Vol. 35, No. 1, Year C: January, February, March 2007, p. 38.)

That’s when the Pharisees come to warn him about Herod.  And Jesus, so defiant in his 
attitude, tells them to tell Herod that the confrontation will come when the TIME is right.  Not 
sooner, not later ... In His OWN Time.

Brave talk from a man who then proceeds to use a metaphor that comes across as both 
feminine and weak.  It’s a metaphor that intrigued Mendelssohn so much so that he wrote a song 
based on it, sung beautifully by Kathy Burns for our offertory today ... Jerusalem.

Listen to these words:
“Jerusalem, Jerusalem, the city that kills the prophets and stones those who are sent to it!  How 

often have I desired to gather your children together as a hen gathers her brood under her wings, and 
you were not willing!”

We’re not talking a rooster here ... we’re talking about a HEN!  


Many of you who are younger won’t remember this, but when I was a kid, right around 
Easter and specifically during Holy Week, you could go to the store and buy a little chick.  I’m not 
talking about those yellow marshmallow chicks ... I’m talking about live baby chicks and they were 
dyed red, orange, pink, blue, green, yellow.  Very cute.  You could pick out the one you wanted and 
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then they’d put it in this little cardboard box with holes in it for the ride home.  Hey, we didn’t have 
xbox 360’s, legos or the myriad of toys that are out there today to entertain us ... we had chicks.

Well, Dad and Mom relented one Easter and let us all pick one out and bring it home.  I can 
remember picking out this green one and thinking that Sam and Ron were wusses ... pink and 
yellow.  

Well, it didn’t take too long, but soon we discovered that cute little chicks grow up and are 
not a whole lot of fun to take care of.  I can’t remember exactly how long they were around the 
house, but eventually they disappeared.  We did have chicken for several nights right after that 
though.  

Well, before the “disappearance” my cute, little, green, Easter chick grew into a big ol’ mean
black rooster, the other two were hens.  Why do I say he was mean?  Well, whenever we tried to let 
them out of the pen we had built (Mom and Dad made it very clear this was not supposed to 
happen, but hey, boys will be boys).  When we’d let them out, that rooster would chase us around 
the yard trying to peck at our legs!  We couldn’t get near the hens as long as that big ol’ mean 
rooster was loose.  We’d have to get a sheet to throw over him in order to get him back in the pen ... 
before Mom and Dad found out.

Why on earth am I mentioning this you ask?  To say that as a kid, I learned that a rooster will 
defend its territory and protect its brood to the bitter end with all the ferociousness it can muster.  If 
a fox attacks a chicken coop, that rooster will tear into it, but a hen will cower down, spread out her 
wings, protect her young as best she can, but sit vulnerably while the fox attacks.  A hen, in other 
words, will give up her own life to protect her brood.  

First, Jesus calls Herod a fox.  Then, in the next breath, he uses the image for himself of a hen 
protecting her brood.  And what is the natural enemy of a hen?  A fox.

Barbara Brown Taylor asks,
“How do you like that image of God? If you are like me, it is fine in terms of 

comfort, but in terms of protection it leaves something to be desired.”
(Barbara Brown Taylor, Bread of Angels (Cambridge, Massachusetts: Cowley Publications.)

WHY do you think Jesus saw himself more as a defenseless hen than he did an aggressive 
rooster, especially in light of his willingness to stand up to that wily fox Herod?  Because LOVE was 
his motivation ... Jesus LOVES God’s children ... LOVES you and me.  And he would rather die ... 
showing us how much he loves us, wanting to protect us ... rather than lift a hand against another. It 
was his nature ... for that is the nature of God, and that is WHY Jesus died on the cross ... LOVE – the 
ultimate example of how WE should live!

But again, dying on that cross ... no one else was going to determine WHEN it would 
happen.  Not Herod, not Pilate, not the High Priest.  Only Jesus.  And he would do it In His OWN
Time.


This is the moment in the sermon when we need to examine our hearts ... when I need 

to examine MY HEART.

I have to confess, my heart hurts sometimes.  As I’ve worked in the church for nearly 30 years 
now and I’ve seen the pain you have experienced and continue to endure ... MY heart hurts.

As I’ve loved you and gotten to know you, I see how life has dealt so many unfair things to 
you ... YOUR hearts hurt.

Together we wonder where God is in the midst of all this heartache, pain, struggle.  Isn’t it 
about TIME that something good happen for us?  WHAT is God WAITING on?  I’ve prayed.  I’ve done
what I thought was right.  I’ve worked hard at trying to repair the missed steps.  God, I’m only human, 
but you are GOD! Can’t you see MY HEART?  It HURTS!  Isn’t it about TIME?  Isn’t it about TIME?
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And then we read a passage of scripture like this one today and begin to understand that it 
is ALL about TIME.  Jesus understood his fate completely: “Jerusalem, Jerusalem, the city that kills the 
prophets and stones those who are sent to it!”  His heart hurts.  He knows he is on a collision course with 
destiny.  But still ... he goes.

I’d have to say that Jesus probably relates more to those of us who have suffered, 
experienced the pain of life, asked God to help us ... to change the course of our journey, rather than 
those we perceive to be blessed.  You see, Jesus is not in a hurry to get to Jerusalem, he knows the 
pain he will have to endure.  His heart hurts, but he WILL get there ... In His OWN Time. 

And when he does, he will do it for YOU and for ME, because of LOVE.  All the while 
covering us with his wings of COMFORT (as Barbara Brown Taylor suggests), giving us hope
and assuring us of a place in God’s heart.  

Why don’t we go with him?  
Why don’t we determine this morning that we will journey to Jerusalem with our Lord?  
And as we do, let’s do it In His Time.

Please pray with me:
May we go with you to the place of sacrifice, O Lord, where you took ALL the world under 

your wing.  And there may we find COMFORT in the midst of pain, LOVE that overcomes hate, and 
HOPE for this time and beyond.  

Through Christ our Lord we pray, 
Amen and Amen.


