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The 2nd Sunday in Lent: Holy Trinity Church: March 17, 2019 

Luke 13: 31-35: Will Jesus Weep For Us? 

Preached 

By 

The Rev. John E. Higginbotham 

In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 

In today’s Gospel from Luke, Jesus knew exactly where he was going. Jesus 

eyes’ are set on Jerusalem, the Holy City. This was his destiny and his 

destination. This was God’s will for his life. He knew what it would mean to go 

to Jerusalem. Jesus tells us in this passage from Luke “…it is impossible for a 

prophet to be killed outside of Jerusalem!” Jesus knew that going to 

Jerusalem would be fatal for him and yet he did not turn back. He was 

committed. He was courageous. Most importantly, he cared too much to turn 

back. So, for whom did he care? I’m glad you asked. 

Jesus cared, first of all, for the people of Jerusalem. “Jerusalem, Jerusalem, 

you who kill the prophets and stone those sent to you, how often I have longed to 

gather your children together, as a hen gathers her chicks under her wings, and 
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you were not willing!” Later on, the day, we know as Palm Sunday, Luke tells 

us, as Jesus approached Jerusalem and saw the city, he wept over it and said, 

“If you, even you, had only known on this day what would bring you peace, 

but now it is hidden from your eyes. The days will come upon you when your 

enemies will build an embankment against you and encircle you and hem you 

in on every side. They will dash you to the ground, you and the children 

within your walls. They will not leave one stone on another, because you did 

not recognize the time of God’s coming to you” (Luke 19:41-44).  Forty years 

later that prophecy was fulfilled. The Roman army stormed Jerusalem and 

destroyed the Temple. Jesus loved the people of Jerusalem. But he could not 

help them if they rejected the message he came to bring them. On that day 

long ago, all he could do was weep for the city. 

I read a story about a country doctor who years ago placed a call to an 

Infectious Disease specialist in a town 50 or 60 miles away. The doctor told the 

specialist to tell him about a young boy who was critically ill. The boy had 

contracted an infection that was causing him to hemorrhage internally. “I 

don’t know how to deal with this infection,” said the General Practitioner, 

“but you do. This is your area of specialty. Can you come at once?” The 

specialist said, “I’m on my way.” The doctor jumped in his car and headed 

toward the hospital where the young boy lay in ICU. Reaching the outskirts of 
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his own town, he stopped at a traffic light. Suddenly his car door was yanked 

open and a man wearing a grey cap, a brown leather jacket and holding a 

very intimidating pistol shouted at him, “Get out of the car!” The doctor said, 

“But I can’t get out. You see, I’m trying . . .” The man with the revolver cut 

him off in mid-sentence. “I don’t care what you are trying to do. Get out of 

that car or I will kill you!” The doctor got out of the car and the man with the 

grey cap and the brown leather jacket jumped into the car and drove off. The 

doctor tried desperately to find a telephone. This was before the cell phone 

was invented. After trying four or five homes where nobody was home, he 

finally found someone who would allow him to call a taxi. The taxi took him to 

the bus station. He boarded a bus and finally got to his intended destination, 

but he was two hours later than he planned. The other doctor met him at the 

door and said, “I’m glad you came, but you’re too late. The boy died nearly 20 

minutes ago. Maybe if you had not been delayed, you could have saved him.” 

Then he added, “I would like for you to come with me to meet the boy’s 

mother and father. His father is nearly hysterical with grief. Maybe you can 

say something to comfort him.”As they entered the family waiting room the 

doctor saw the father wearing a grey cap and a brown leather jacket. It was 

the man who stole his car. In his hurry to get to the hospital, the father had 

thrown out of the car the one man who could save his son. 
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The people of Israel made that same mistake. They rejected the one man who 

could save them. And so, Jesus wept. Please do not regard Jesus’ tears as a 

sign of weakness. Can you imagine the courage it took for him to go to 

Jerusalem, knowing in advance that he would die an extremely painful and 

shameful death just outside the walls of Jerusalem.  

You know my sisters and brothers, weak people offer up bluster, threats and 

words of intimidation. The truly strong person looks death in the face and 

gives his or her life for a cause bigger than them. The lyrics of some of our 

hymns are so misleading: “Gentle Jesus, meek and mild . . .” One thing Jesus 

was not. He was not meek and mild. We must not be meek and mild and 

complacent when it comes to murder, racism, violence and hatred. 

The attacks in New Zealand, at the Al Noor and Linwood mosques, are 

believed to have been carried out by a self-described racist, according to New 

Zealand officials. They have left not only the world’s Muslim communities on 

alert but struck a chord with religious minorities around the globe who, in 

recent years, have seen scores of attacks on houses of worship amid terrorism 

and hate-fueled campaigns. In the United States, the recent sites of destruction 

have become symbols of religious and racist intolerance. Besides attacks on 

mosques, they include the Tree of Life synagogue in Pittsburgh; Mother 

https://www.latimes.com/world/la-fg-new-zealand-shooting-suspect-20190315-story.html
https://www.latimes.com/nation/la-na-synagogue-pittsburgh-20181028-story.html
https://www.latimes.com/nation/la-na-charleston-church-20150621-story.html
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Emanuel African Methodist Episcopal church in Charleston, S.C.; the Oak 

Creek, Wis., Sikh temple; and the Overland Park Jewish Center in Kansas. In 

this decade, each was the location of an attack by a white supremacist bent on 

eliminating Jews, African Americans or Sikhs. Places of worship were 

historically considered sanctified even by those who would commit crimes 

otherwise. It seems to me the world is now going in the opposite direction. In 

the U.S., which has historically been a haven for religious minorities, the 

chance of violence against a religious center is slim. But faith leaders said the 

killings in New Zealand have put them further on guard. People are starting 

to recognize this kind of baseless hatred toward an entire group of people, 

whether it’s Muslims or Jews or Christians or any other group in the world, is 

a terrifying occurrence of our time. Most of you do not know, but about 6 

months ago, a dozen local clergy gathered in the parish hall for active shooter 

training in church. 

I wonder if Jesus weeps over the entire world today, as he did  over his  own 

land long ago. I am inclined to say, “Yes!” So many are just as far from 

serving God and one another in our daily lives as were the citizens of 

Jerusalem. Jesus set his eyes toward Jerusalem because he cared for 

Jerusalem. But it wasn’t just because he cared for Jerusalem. Jesus cares for 

https://www.latimes.com/nation/la-na-charleston-church-20150621-story.html
http://articles.latimes.com/2012/aug/05/nation/la-na-nn-sikh-temple-domestic-terrorism-20120805
http://articles.latimes.com/2012/aug/05/nation/la-na-nn-sikh-temple-domestic-terrorism-20120805
https://www.latimes.com/nation/nationnow/la-na-nn-jewish-center-shooting-overland-park-20140413-story.html
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every man, woman, young person and child on this earth; no matter where 

they may live or even whom they may worship.  

The Jewish people looked at themselves as God’s own people. And to a point, 

they were right. But it was not because God loved them any more than God 

loved anyone else. It was because God had given them a special task. They 

were to show forth God’s divine purpose for God’s world. They were to be a 

light to the nations of the world. Jesus set his eyes toward Jerusalem because 

he loved his own people, but also because he loves every person on this planet. 

And that, of course, means he cares for you and me. 

I read a newspaper story that gained worldwide attention a few years ago. It 

was about an earthquake that rocked the mountain kingdom of Nepal. 

“Thousands of people lost their lives.” Many more found their world, their 

homes, actually their very lives wiped away. There were some who survived 

the quake, but they faced the prospect of dying in the aftermath. For example, 

there were climbers on Mt. Everest, trapped on the mountain by massive 

avalanches. Eighteen of them died when part of Everest collapsed on their 

base camp. There were 140 surviving climbers, but when they tried to go 

down through the escape route, it was impossibly blocked by fallen rocks. And 

as time passed, their food and water was running out. But then, when it 
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looked like they would all perish, there was a wondrous sound in the sky, 

helicopters. One after another these helicopters somehow landed on that 

mountain, saving those climbers, taking them out two at a time. 

There was a 27-year-old man named Rishi who was trapped beneath a 

collapsed hotel, lying amidst the stench of dead bodies for 82 hours under 

mountains of concrete. He was running out of hope. Then, after ten hours of 

digging through concrete, the rescuers broke through. Rishi is alive, the 

climbers are alive. Why? Because, the rescuers came. “One six-letter word 

that was all the difference between life and death for the men on the mountain 

and the man in the rubble. That six-letter word was “Rescue.”Hope in Nepal,” 

depended on, as it is in so many disasters, a rescuer from above.  

And that my sisters and brothers are where this news story intersects my life 

and yours. Because hope for us also depended on a rescuer from above. At the 

spiritual crossroads of our lives we were trapped in a place where we would 

have died were it not for our Rescuer, Jesus. The One called ‘Savior’ by 

billions from people around the world. That is truly Savior as in Rescuer. 

“In fact, the Bible says in Paul’s letter to the Galatians 1:3, ‘Jesus gave His life 

for our sins in order to rescue us. Not to start a religion. Not to be an example 

or a teacher. But, to rescue us. So, it isn’t about a religion, called Christianity, 
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it’s about a rescuer named Jesus. The Christ came to rescue us at the cost of 

His life. 

Jesus set his eyes toward Jerusalem. He knew the fate that awaited him, but 

he did not hesitate. Why? Because he was committed. Why? Because he was 

courageous. But more than that, because Jesus cared. Jesus cared for 

Jerusalem. Here is the challenge for this 2nd week in Lent. We need to ask  

ourselves,  has the slaughter of 49 Muslims saying their prayers on a Friday 

afternoon become complacent? Is mass violence, hatred and racism just 

become same ole same ole? If so, it is symptomatic of something far worse, 

and that is apathy. As disciples of Jesus Christ, if we do not care as Jesus 

cared, then will He weep for us all? Amen. 


