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The gospel according to Luke (Luke 4:1-13)
1
Jesus, full of the Holy Spirit, returned from the Jordan and was led by the Spirit in the
wilderness, 2where for forty days he was tempted by the devil. He ate nothing at all during
those days, and when they were over, he was famished. 3The devil said to him, “If you are
the Son of God, command this stone to become a loaf of bread.” 4Jesus answered him, “It is
written, ‘One does not live by bread alone.’ ”
5
Then the devil led him up and showed him in an instant all the kingdoms of the
world. 6And the devil said to him, “To you I will give their glory and all this authority; for it
has been given over to me, and I give it to anyone I please. 7If you, then, will worship me, it
will all be yours.” 8Jesus answered him, “It is written,
‘Worship the Lord your God,
and serve only him.’ ”
9
Then the devil took him to Jerusalem, and placed him on the pinnacle of the temple,
saying to him, “If you are the Son of God, throw yourself down from here, 10for it is written,
‘He will command his angels concerning you,
to protect you,’
11
and
‘On their hands they will bear you up,
so that you will not dash your foot against a stone.’ ”
12
Jesus answered him, “It is said, ‘Do not put the Lord your God to the test.’” 13When the
devil had finished every test, he departed from him until an opportune time.
The gospel of the Lord.
This morning I can only begin with this: You are a beloved child of God, marked with the cross
of Christ, filled with the Holy Spirit, gifted, and sent to be a blessing for the world. You. Are. A
Beloved. Child. Of God. I need to start with this because frankly, the world is a mess.
Oh my gosh! Look at what’s happening in Ukraine – a
whole people are losing their homes and their heritage
and their history. Millions of people displaced. Leaving
with nothing. Holding their children’s hands with no
words to explain the world to them. And then the
Russian people are suffering loss upon loss in a war that
they do not support. Nations of the world are looking on
in horror wondering how best to stop the horror.

Let’s add to that the fact that Minneapolis and St. Paul teachers are looking to strike. Good
reasons to but worst timing ever. Haven’t we just spent two years isolated by a pandemic? –
Yes, the cases are fading, but almost 6 million people have died worldwide, and the desperate
fear still hangs thick over so many people. Should I mention the injustice that still excludes and
demeans so many communities of color? The world is a mess. You read the paper; you know
the world is a mess. And I’ll add that so many in our own Immanuel community are hurting or
grieving right now.
I started with the fact that we are all Beloved children of God. And the world is a mess. How
do we hold those two things together?
That is the question of today’s gospel reading. We start with
Jesus in the wilderness. NO. No, don’t start there, we need to
back it up just a bit. Back up about a half chapter, where Jesus
is beside the Jordan. And Luke writes, “Now when all the
people were baptized, and when Jesus also had been baptized
and was praying, the heaven was opened, 22 and the Holy
Spirit descended upon him in bodily form like a dove. And a
voice came from heaven, “You are my Son, the Beloved; with
you I am well pleased.”
Our story starts with Jesus hearing that he is a beloved child of God. -- then we get to the
wilderness. No, actually, we don’t. Luke wants to make absolutely sure we know that Jesus is
something special. So, after the baptism, and the voice from heaven, Luke stops to give us
Jesus’ pedigree. His genealogy. There’s a long list of names that go all the way back to Adam.
Jesus is a relative of Adam… well, I guess we all are. But he’s also a relative of King David, and
Boaz and Abraham and Noah – it’s a who’s who of Bible greats. A long line of faithful sons of
God.
So, we know that Jesus is “God’s son, the beloved,” and we
know that the blood of the faithful runs in his veins, and
then… comes the wilderness. The Judean wilderness is rock
and sand. Desperately hot in the daytime, and cold at night.
There are springs, and creeks, but they are few and far
between. Chances are good that 40 days in the wilderness
are hard and lonely and physically exhausting.
Luke tells us that Jesus was full of the spirit and led there by
the spirit. Where for 40 days he was tempted. So, it’s not
just the big three we heard about at the end, but all along the way, he is tempted by the devil. I
think I would be tempted to go home, turn on the AC and have a nice meal, but Jesus stays,
hungry, torn, weak, and at the end, when He is most vulnerable, the devil -diabolos –slanderer
speaks:

“If you are the Son of God, command this stone to become a loaf of bread” You are the beloved.
You are the one. Why should you be hungry? Why should you be tired and weak? Why should
your life be hard at all? Why doesn’t God give you everything you need – if you are his son?
It is one of our own most difficult questions. If God loves
me, then why…? Why do I hurt? Why do I hunger? Why
doesn’t God heal the one I love? Why am I aging or ill or
alone? – Doesn’t God love me? How do I hold being a
beloved child of God and the harshness of human life
together?
Jesus changes the assumption, “One does not live by bread
alone,” Which is a quote from Moses, talking about the 40
years when Israel was in the wilderness, The Israelites were
asking the very same question. We’re hungry, doesn’t God love us? Then God provided manna
for them to eat. – It was not what they expected. It was probably not what they wanted. But it
was what they needed. Both something to eat, and the chance to learn to trust God. God
provides.
Perhaps our cry should not be “My life is hard, God, don’t you love me?” but instead, “My life is
hard, God please help me.” God comes – in ways we don’t expect.
The tempter moved on, “I will give you authority and glory if you worship me.” Has anyone
here ever wished to be a bigger, better version of
themselves? To be smarter or more beautiful or more
famous or more influential? Less nervous or less shy or
less dorky? Anybody here ever thought they weren’t
good enough? Do you ever wonder what God thinks of
you?
Jesus responded, “Worship the Lord your God, and serve
only him.” A gentle reminder that there is a God, and we
are not him. Authority and glory are not our purpose.
We are meant to love God and each other, right where we are, just as we are. If we could only
learn that our bumbling efforts, our imperfect gifts, our being our own silly, awkward selves is
more precious than all the glory in the world.
The devil had one more shot. “If you are the Son of God, throw
yourself down from the temple’s pinnacle and God will save
you.” The devil asked Jesus to hold his beloved-ness and his
mortality together. Would God let one God loves die? -- We
know how that went. But we also know the end of the story.
That death is never the end. That God gives the beloved, all the
beloved children life. If we fail, if we experience the worst that

life can give, if we die - God will always – always bring resurrection. The worst thing is never
the last thing. The end is life.
Yes, the world is a mess. Yes, we are and will always be children of God. And yes, we can hold
those two together. When the world is broken and we are hurting, God will surprise us with
unexpected help. When we are imperfect and awkward, God will cheer us on, and when we fail
or when we die, God will give us resurrection. So, children of God, go out to this messy world,
and be a blessing. Amen.

