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A reading from Colossians 3:12-17
12As God’s chosen ones, holy and beloved, clothe yourselves with compassion,
kindness, humility, meekness, and patience. 13Bear with one another and, if
anyone has a complaint against another, forgive each other; just as the Lord
has forgiven you, so you also must forgive. 14Above all, clothe yourselves with
love, which binds everything together in perfect harmony. 15And let the peace
of Christ rule in your hearts, to which indeed you were called in the one body.
And be thankful. 16Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly; teach and
admonish one another in all wisdom; and with gratitude in your hearts sing
psalms, hymns, and spiritual songs to God. 17And whatever you do, in word or
deed, do everything in the name of the Lord Jesus, giving thanks to God the
Father through him.
The holy gospel according to Luke 2:41-52
41Now every year [Jesus’] parents went to Jerusalem for the festival of the
Passover. 42And when he was twelve years old, they went up as usual for the
festival. 43When the festival was ended and they started to return, the boy
Jesus stayed behind in Jerusalem, but his parents did not know it. 44Assuming
that he was in the group of travelers, they went a day’s journey. Then they
started to look for him among their relatives and friends. 45When they did not
find him, they returned to Jerusalem to search for him. 46After three days they
found him in the temple, sitting among the teachers, listening to them and
asking them questions. 47And all who heard him were amazed at his
understanding and his answers. 48When his parents saw him they were
astonished; and his mother said to him, “Child, why have you treated us like
this? Look, your father and I have been searching for you in great
anxiety.” 49He said to them, “Why were you searching for me? Did you not
know that I must be in my Father’s house?” 50But they did not understand
what he said to them. 51Then he went down with them and came to Nazareth
and was obedient to them. His mother treasured all these things in her heart.
52And Jesus increased in wisdom and in years, and in divine and human
favor.
The gospel of the Lord

Grace to you and peace from God our Father and our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ
A lot can happen in two days. Friday night we were singing silent night – the little
Lord Jesus asleep on the hay. And today he’s 12 – and he’s lost, somewhere
between Jerusalem and Nazareth.
My husband tells the story about taking the kids on
a great adventure – two dads took four kids to
Chicago for the weekend. They stayed in a hotel
with a pool. They ate in restaurants together. They
saw Sue the giant dinosaur at the Field Museum.
One day they went to the Museum of Science and
Technology and were wandering through the
exhibits. Somewhere along the way, 7-year-old
Matthew wandered off. Brian looked around and he was just gone. Every parent
knows that heart-stopping moment of - Where is he? Where did she go? What’s
happened to my kid? The dads retraced their steps, then started looking
everywhere – Security was involved. And suddenly, there he was, standing with a
security guard. Phew! Now I’m sure that people who work there saw this all the
time. But it doesn’t make it any easier – or any less frightening for parents who
lose their kids. BTW, they did not tell me the story until MUCH later.
Today we read about Mary and Joseph losing Jesus – for a week. Can you
imagine? They were travelling with family – lots of
cousins, aunts, uncles – Maybe they thought he was
with John, who would become the Baptist, I’ve
always wondered what those two got up to. It took a
day to notice him missing. Don’t be too hard on the
folks. In that era a 12-year-old, would be on the cusp
of adulthood. He would have much more
independence. But still – he was gone.
What do you do when you lose the messiah? They’d seen the angels, the
shepherds, the magi. They knew this kid was special – and now they lost him.
What’s a parent to do when you’ve lost Jesus? What’s a believer to do when it
feels like Jesus is nowhere around – just gone?

According to Luke, they returned to Jerusalem to search for him. It took them
three days – 3 days – get it? 3 days. Transformation
takes 3 days. When they found him in the temple, they
offered what I think is a pretty reserved response to his
action, “We were worried about you!” (I would have
been a bit more dramatic). He responded, “Why were
you looking for me – didn’t you know I would be in my
Father’s house?” (Or about my Father’s business,
depending on how you translate it.)
Personally, I think I would not have been happy with that response. But I think
I’m not supposed to be. Transformation takes 3 days. Jesus has changed. Jesus
has grown up. He is no longer little Lord Jesus asleep – this is a young man
growing into who he was sent to be.
Jesus grew in wisdom and stature. He grew in faith and
understanding needed to face this world as it really is -and we are invited to do so as well. It would be easy for
us to leave Jesus in that manger. To keep things nice
and simple. To have everything clear and gentle and
lovely.
But that is not who we are. God calls us to struggle, to question, to try on new
interpretations and see if they fit. To lose Jesus and find him again. To get lost
ourselves and get found. Is there something you once believed that no longer
fits? Are there questions you can’t answer? Are there beliefs that don’t fit your
experience? As people of God, we grow and develop in our faith. There is no one
size fits all.
So how do we grow up as Christians? How do we grow into the way of Christ? In
the first reading today, Paul describes the way of
Christ as putting on clothing. He writes: As God’s
chosen ones, holy and beloved, clothe yourselves
with compassion, kindness, humility, meekness, and
patience. And he goes on, clothe yourselves with
love, which binds everything together in perfect
harmony.

That’s a big order! How do you suddenly become compassionate, kind, humble
meek and patient? How do you suddenly become like Christ? You don’t. That’s
why I like the clothing metaphor. I like the idea of “putting on these virtues” and
even, as Paul says in Galatians “clothe yourself with Christ.”
There are certain pieces of clothing that shape and define us. We have to grow
up into them. Think about a doctor, the first time she puts on that lab coat &
stethoscope. The carpenter, the first time he puts on that toolbelt. The
Architect’s first hard hat. The soldier’s first uniform. First briefcases, ties, good
dress. Even the kids who act at safety patrol on street corners. They have to
learn how to wear that vest they’ve been given.
When I was a first year at seminary, I bought my first clergy shirt. I remember
being in the school bookstore trying to figure out what size to get. (Back in those
days, they didn’t do a great job of producing women’s clergy wear.) I got back to
my room and put the thing on. It was stiff and the collar was too tight, and I felt
like such a fraud. Who am I to be wearing such a thing? I don’t know how to be a
pastor. 35 years later, I’ve worn through several of them, but I still pause every
time I put the thing on, knowing there are still ways I can be shaped by that shirt.
In the same way, could we be shaped by compassion? Not coming up with lists of
compassionate acts, but by wearing it – like the clothing of our daily work. Let it
influence how we think or speak or act. Sometimes it feels awkward, or
constricting. Sometimes we wear it well. But always it
speaks to who we are and how we live. You might
want to try it. Write out this passage and put it on
your closet. Or chose one piece of clothing, and when
you put it on, imagine yourself being clothed in
kindness or meekness or patience. Remember that as
you wear it and see what that does to your day.
Jesus grew in wisdom and stature. We grow too, into the way of Christ. So, like
you put on that new Christmas outfit, nor that clothing for work, clothe
yourselves with compassion, kindness, humility, meekness, and patience. Grow
into them. Be shaped by them. And one day, we may find that we have grown
well into the way of Christ. Amen.

