
 

             

 

 

 

 

 

HOMILY by Father Robbie Low 
 
20th Sunday Year C 
 
I am not here to bring peace but division 
Readings:  Jeremiah 38: 4-6, 8-10, Ps 39, Hebrews 12: 1-4, Luke 12: 49-53 
 
 
One of the hardest places to evangelise is your family. If you’ve grown up in a 

practising Christian household, you have no idea how difficult it is nor how 

counter cultural you are being. Sometimes a man’s worst opponents to his 

following of Jesus can abide under the same roof. 

 

I remember when I first came to know Jesus and came home, from the Baptist 

Sunday School my parents had sent me to as a convenient baby sitting service, 

to tell my family about Jesus.  Their contempt was palpable. ‘Oh, no. You’ve got 

religion.’    AND…… ‘It wont last.’ 

 

The subsequent weeks were spent carefully cataloguing every failing which 

‘surely’ no Christian boy would commit. Even, years later, when I went into 

ministry, I would visit home for a few days and my father would be waiting with 

a file full of newspaper articles about bent or wonky clergy so I could be 

reminded of what a ridiculous shower I had got mixed up with. 

 

I am well aware that I am not alone in having this opposition. Loyal members of 

my previous congregations have often struggled to church in the teeth of bitter 

opposition from home, husbands, wives, parents, children. From the downright 

hostile and contemptuous to the drearily patronising – ‘her religion is an 



emotional crutch’, ‘I can’t think why someone as bright as him believes such 

rubbish’, ‘why must you always ruin Sundays?’ - all manner of obstacles are put 

in the way. 

 

There is something perverse, in the nature of fallen Man, that makes him 

instinctively hostile to the Good News of God, especially when brought by 

somebody very close and with a genuine concern for their welfare. 

 

We are not alone in this experience. In today’s readings we see Jeremiah, the 

great prophet, whose only desire is to save his people and bring them back to 

God, threatened with capital punishment and then put down a well to drown or 

starve – by those same people. 

 

The Letter to the Hebrews climaxes by reminding us of all the suffering of the 

saints and faithful witnesses, who have gone before us, usually inflicted by their 

own communities and, indeed, Christ’s own suffering, at the hands of his own 

community. 

 

Jesus Himself, who has elsewhere proclaimed that a prophet is without honour 

in his own country, predicts the future pattern. The Gospel will divide families. 

For Jesus or against?  The problem with family life is that we know each other 

very well. We know each other’s shortcomings though we often do not know 

each other’s secret hearts. 

 

Non believers look for evidence. They pretend to be astonished that we are not 

perfect overnight. We need to help them understand that we know we are not 

perfect, that we are a work in progress. The only difference, often, between us 

and them, is that we know we are sinners, acknowledge it and are asking God 

to help us out here. Nevertheless they are right. There ought to be evidence. 



 

Then there is the matter of good old fashioned pride, the foundational sin. 

How come Christians think they know it all? Actually we don’t but we know a 

man who does.  There is an unacknowledged rivalry here. What makes you 

think you are so special? Non-believers really don’t have much of a clue as to 

the grace of God. We need to help them by our humility. 

 

Let them know, however far off they may be just now, that they are still loved 

AND prayed for, that the deepest desire of our hearts is for them to know Jesus.   

Always invite them, always include them – no matter how often they may say 

‘NO’. Try to put them in the way of other Christians. Sometimes, especially with 

children and younger people who have grown tired of the sound of your voice, 

you may find they listen and, more importantly, actually hear, as if for the first 

time.  

 

You have to be a constant witness but, for your family, you may not be the best 

evangelist.  We may just be, if we live it to the full, the best evangelist for 

someone else’s family.  

 

If it’s any encouragement my Ma & Pa were well into their seventies before 

they accepted Jesus as Lord. They did it at a meeting to which they had never 

intended to go. I needed a lift there. Somebody else was preaching and I was 

simply sitting at the back praying. 

The other bit of encouragement is this. In the end we will not have to answer to 

our wife or husband our children or our siblings but to God who really does 

know all about us. 

 And thanks be to God for that. 
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