
14th Sunday In Ordinary Time 

2 Corinthians 12:7-10 

Mark 6:1-6a 

“Can anything good come from Nazareth?” 

In St. John’s Gospel, there is a conversation between Philip and Nathaniel.  In Chapter I, 

“Philip found Nathaniel and told him, ‘We have found the one about whom Moses wrote in the law, 

and also the prophets, Jesus son of Joseph from Nazareth’.” Nathaniel responds with a question 

indicating his incredulity, “Can anything good come from Nazareth?” To which Philip responds, 

“Come and see.” 

Nathaniel’s question, “Can anything good come from Nazareth?” provides a point of departure 

helping us understand the gospel passage we proclaim today from St. Mark. Apparently, Nazareth 

in Jesus’ time was not a popular stop for vacationing tourists. In fact, it seems like people avoided 

Nazareth. No one expected much good to come out of it. Apparently, the people of Nazareth didn’t 

expect much good to come out of themselves either. 

This helps explain the reception Jesus receives from his own hometown. The people of 

Nazareth have been told how unimportant they are for so long, they have integrated it into their 

sense of identity. No one from their village will ever amount to anything, so who are you Jesus 

presenting yourself as someone special?  

St. Mark says, “They took offense at him.” They can only relate to Jesus as being one of 

them, and they consider themselves inferior, unimportant and easily dismissed. They define him by 

his Nazareth connections: he is a carpenter; we know his mother Mary; we know his family; “Where 

did this man get all this?” The folks of Nazareth seem to surmise: “Where did this man get all this?” 

“Certainly not from that family!” “Certainly not from us!” “Certainly not from anything about 

Nazareth!” Certainly not! 

Jesus stands before them refusing to believe what his fellow Nazareth neighbors accept as 

truth about themselves. He certainly doesn’t believe it about himself, nor does he believe it about 

them either. The Kingdom of God he proclaims in that Nazareth synagogue is for every one of every 

age of every walk of life.  

Fully divine, the humanity he has embraced is the one and only humanity shared by all 

people without exception. Although badly wounded by sin, the one and only human nature retains 

the sacred dignity inscribed on the heart of each and every person. 

Jesus knows if they can begin to believe the Kingdom of God is for them, they might believe 

anything is possible if they put their lives in God’s hands. So long as they remain locked in disbelief 

and self-pity, then as St. Mark tells us, Jesus “was not able to perform any mighty deed there, apart 

from curing a few sick people…He was amazed at their lack of faith.” 

What has happened to the people of Nazareth happens to lots of people and continues to 

happen all too often. People live with messages telling them they don’t measure up, are inadequate, 

inferior, and not good enough to belong. 

This happens to a child consistently scolded and ridiculed for making mistakes while rarely if 

ever being praised. The same thing happens to a spouse or partner, usually a woman, battered 

physically and told she is responsible for her own abuse because she is always making a mess of 

things. She integrates her physical scars with the interior message of shame and is locked in a dark 

space of captivity. 

The same thing happens to entire classes of people living with identities that others have 

pressed upon them. This happens to immigrants and asylum seekers told, “You are not welcomed 



here.” “You are a burden, illegal, an alien, and not one of us.” It has been told to people of color. It 

has been told to people who are gay. It has been told to anyone who seems different, about whom 

we are ignorant and therefore all too often afraid of. 

Being repeatedly told lies and stereotypes, people identify themselves according to these 

expectations about themselves and live in quiet desperation, loneliness and shame. This continues 

until someone stands up and acts otherwise.  

It happens when an abused spouse seeks help after recognizing she is not to blame for her 

own battering and that nothing could ever justify someone’s brutal behavior towards her. It 

happens when someone in a family sobers up from alcoholism and everyone else in the family still 

drinking suddenly feel threatened or intimidated.  

It happens when a son or daughter decides for a religious vocation and seemingly abandons 

a bright future with a lucrative career. It happens every time someone in an oppressed community 

refuses to live “less than someone else’s dignity” any longer. It happens every time someone 

demands their rightful place in the community of the only human nature there is.  

It happens anytime someone in a family or a community decides the usual way of living 

needs repentance, renewal or repair. When it happens, it is the in breaking of the Kingdom of God 

in our midst. The same Kingdom of God Jesus preached at Nazareth and hoped might be a spark of 

renewal amongst them. It happened with someone in our nation just last week. 

Someone like Bree Newsome. Who is Bree Newsome? Bree is the 30 year old black woman 

who climbed the flag pole and removed the Confederate flag flying near the capital building of South 

Carolina. She saw in the Confederate battle flag what any Jewish person would see in a flag bearing 

the swastika. And she was right. She shimmied up a flag pole in broad daylight, made a clear moral 

statement and then peacefully allowed the police to place her under arrest. And best of all, she was 

unarmed.  

In in a country where guns are so often presented as the foundation of freedom; where many 

believe it is a God given right to pack heat with or without a permit, concealed or otherwise, Bree 

Newsome made other claims of truth, and all without a gun; in fact without any violence 

whatsoever. Her one non-violent action expressed more moral courage than the combined cowardice 

of the many mass murders by guns in our country these past few years, including the cold-hearted 

murder of nine South Carolina African Americans peacefully praying in their church. 

Using what many in our nation consider weakness, she expressed as the strength of 

conviction and the courage of non-violent action. “I did it for all the fierce black women on the front 

lines of the movement and for all the little black girls who are watching us. I did it because I am 

free.” Does this help us understand better St. Paul’s amazing statement in the second reading, 

“When I am weak, then that I am strong.” 

To many, her action is confined to categories of “legal” or “illegal”. To many, her actions 

represent “a disturbance of the peace”. But hopefully many more recognize the peace was disturbed 

every day that Confederate battle flag was flown. Hopefully many more also recognize that Bree 

Newsome’s action can be seen as one more sign of The Kingdom of God breaking through into our 

world, nation and society. This would be the same Kingdom of God Jesus preached to his 

hometown of Nazareth as his mission began. 

The cowardly slaughter of nine black people peacefully at prayer has launched an entire 

discussion about what symbols in our nation are important and reflect our true values, and what 

symbols hold us back in disbelief and self-pity. It is a conversation long overdue but never too late 

to commence. 



The Speaker of the Mississippi House of Representatives Philip Gunn, "We must always 

remember our past, but that does not mean we must let it define us," Gunn, a Republican, said in a 

statement. "As a Christian, I believe our state's flag has become a point of offense that needs to be 

removed. We need to begin having conversations about changing Mississippi's flag."  

Another statement I heard attributed to Speaker Gunn but have not been able to verify 

states, “The Confederate flag has no place beside the cross. Side by side one ultimately sets the 

other one on fire.” 

Removing the Confederate flag is but one of many conversations our nation needs to engage 

about many issues. What is the common moral horizon under which we need to live as a nation of 

freedom and justice? What symbols continue to divide us and keep us from reaching that moral 

horizon together? What symbols summon us together as a nation where a diverse people share the 

only human nature we have? 

So back to Nathaniel’s poignant question beginning this homily, “Can anything good come 

from…?” 

 


