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Pastor Garth Wehrfritz-Hanson
“A time to lament”

In today’s gospel, some Pharisees, Luke tells us, warned Jesus that Herod wanted to kill him. In
other words, not all Pharisees were enemies of Jesus. According to some biblical scholars, there
were seven different kinds of Pharisees. The Pharisees who warned Jesus were concerned about
his safety,  they were God-loving Pharisees.  However,  Jesus is  not afraid  of or intimidated by
Herod. He knew his destiny, that he would end up suffering and dying on a cross, and nobody,
and nothing would prevent him from fulfilling his saving work.
   A missionary couple, prior to leaving their home country, like Jesus in our gospel, were warned
about the dangers that lay ahead for many missionaries around the world when they went to
Nepal. The missionary couple saw things happen to some around them when they were there.
Some were thrown in prison (including a Norwegian missionary), and two pastors were killed for
their faith. Thanks to God, the missionary couple survived as most of those before them had.  
   Back to Herod now. The reference to Herod in today’s gospel is Herod Antipas, he was the son
of Herod the so-called Great. Herod Antipas was tetrarch of Galilee and Perea from 4 B.C. to 39
A.D. He divorced his wife and then married his niece, John the Baptizer criticized him for that,
and was beheaded. Yet Jesus does not cower from his mission. In fact, he calls Herod Antipas
“that fox.” Such a title may have been an insult, as Jews did call or write about some people as
foxes in a negative way. Someone described as a fox was regarded as a sly, cunning person,
someone who was not trustworthy and honest.  Indeed, in Aesop’s fables you may remember
some of the negative examples of sly, cunning foxes. One of which was a fox who invited a rabbit
to have dinner with him, and then ended up eating the rabbit. 
   However, Jesus continues his loving work and states his intention to carry out his saving work
until he finishes it—a reference to his last week on earth. Then he proceeds to lament over the
city of Jerusalem, which reminds me of the following story of lament. 
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   Gertrude Schmidt loved being a mother.  She truly  felt  that motherhood was her  one true
vocation in life. Gertrude's devotion to her calling came most clearly to light after her husband,
Horst, died. Gertrude and Horst had had three children of their own. Peter was 12, Monica was
10,  and  Sebastian  was  6  when  their  father  died.  Gertrude  threw  herself  into  the  task  of
mothering more than ever before.
   It was difficult, of course, for Gertrude Schmidt to support her family now that Horst was gone.
There was a small pension and social security but that was barely enough to keep the family
afloat! Gertrude pondered her situation. She came up with a splendid idea! If she would take in
foster children for the state she would be given a stipend for raising them. This was the best of all
worlds she thought. She could go on being what she wanted to be: a mother. And, she would
make additional money in the process.
   It wasn't easy for Gertrude Schmidt to convince the social agency that she ought to be allowed
to raise foster children. Normally such children were only assigned to homes with two parents.
But Gertrude persisted. This one time, therefore, the agency made an exception. They began to
assign foster children to the care of Gertrude Schmidt.
   Gertrude was overjoyed at this turn of events. She plunged into motherhood with more gusto
than ever. She loved her own children. She loved the foster children who were assigned to her.
She spoke of them all tenderly referring to them often as, ''my flock.''
   Over the years, however Gertrude Schmidt's joy at being a mother turned into grief. The first
foster child she took in was a 15-year-old boy named Gary. Gary had been in and out of many
foster homes leaving much trouble in his wake. Gertrude was undeterred. She would take Gary in
and love him into manhood. But it didn't work. Gary ran with a rough crowd. One night he had
been with some boys who were drinking. There was an automobile accident. Gary was killed. And
Gertrude wept.
   Her own son, Peter, had really taken to Gary. He, too, was filled with grief over Gary's accidental
death. In his grief Peter turned sullen. He spoke hardly a word. And then one day, Peter was gone.
No note, no words of farewell, simply gone. Grief had driven him to the chase. And Gertrude wept.
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   A second foster child, a girl named Cynthia, came to live under the loving care and protection of
Gertrude Schmidt. Cynthia had originally come from a very wealthy home. She was quite spoiled.
It was hard for her to take the near poverty conditions that reigned at Gertrude Schmidt's place.
She wanted so many things. She wanted them so badly that she began to steal them. Cynthia
was caught shoplifting several times. The judge, listening to Gertrude's loving pleas, tried to be
lenient. Leniency did not work, however, and Cynthia was finally put in juvenile detention.
   Once again, Gertrude wept. Her heart was broken. She had given all  of the love she could
muster to her ''flock.'' If only she could just gather them all up in her arms and love them. But her
love was spurned. And Gertrude wept. It's all she knew how to do. Gertrude wept.1 
   Jesus loved his people and the city of Jerusalem. The city so important to the Jewish people
socially, politically, and spiritually. Jesus also knew however that prophets could be rejected and
even killed in Jerusalem. For example, Zechariah, son of the priest Jehoiada was stoned to death
in the court of the LORD’s house for his prophetic message (2 Chronicles 24:20-24); and Uriah
was struck down with the sword by King Jehoiakim for prophesying (Jeremiah 26:20-23). Jesus
knew that he too would die there. So, in sorrow for his people whom he loved, who would cry
“Crucify  him!”  he laments  over the people of  Jerusalem.  His  lament includes that  wonderful
image of a loving mother hen protecting her chicks when in danger. However, unlike chicks under
a mother hen’s wings, Jesus laments that Jerusalem’s citizens were not willing to be gathered
into  his  flock,  and  Jesus  would  die,  and  eventually  Jerusalem’s  citizens  would  lament  the
destruction of their temple.  
   Since Jesus lamented, we too can lament. In fact, grief is healthy for us. Today is a time for us to
lament. In addition to our personal grief and laments for lost loved ones; we can lament over how
our country seems to be more and more divided. The trucker convoys and some of the people
who participated in them showed signs promoting the death of our Prime Minister. There were
also weapons confiscated at the Coutts border crossing. There were also some who displayed
antisemitic signs, and other extremist, far right racist symbols. Such activities promote hatred,

1 Richard A. Jensen, “A Mother’s Tears,” in: Lectionary Tales For The Pulpit, 57 Stories For Cycle C (Lima, 
Ohio: CSS Publishing Company, Inc., 1994), pp. 47-48. 
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not love, and that is heart-breaking.  As people of faith we can speak out against such hatred and
division, pray and work for unity, peace, and good-will among all Canadians. 
   This is but one of several other current situations in the world today that we may be lamenting
over. Russia’s invasion of Ukraine is another one, with the senseless violence and loss of life. The
growing number of dictatorships and tyrannical governments in various places around the world
is certainly  another current  tragedy that we may be lamenting.  These are but  a drop in the
bucket. There are many others that, unfortunately, the mass media seem to ignore. All of these,
and others that you may be lamenting right now certainly need our thoughts, prayers, and when
appropriate, our actions as well. 
   So, with that in mind and heart, let us pray: Jesus our loving Saviour, we thank you for your
example  of  love,  courage and commitment  to  God’s  will  when  Herod threatened to  kill  you.
Nobody and nothing could stop you from carrying out your journey to the cross and finishing your
saving and loving work. In love for the people of Jerusalem, you lamented over them and what
was going to happen to them, because of their actions and attitudes. Today we commend to your
tender loving care all those for whom we lament: our family members, lost loved ones, friends
and neighbours, and the current situation in our country, as well as the current situation in many
other  parts  of  the  world  where  there  is  violence,  hatred,  excessive  greed  and  selfishness,
violation of human rights, and suffering of so many millions of people. May we, by your grace,
with  the  help  and  guidance  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  follow  your  example  of  love,  courage,  and
commitment  to  accomplish  your  will  and  purposes,  and  be  bearers  of  love  and  peace  to
everyone. In your precious name we ask this, Jesus. Amen.    
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