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Can Anything Good Come out of Nazareth? 

Can anything good come out of Nazareth?  How many small towns 

have people said that about?  But all of the famous, ultra successful 

people we know of, came from somewhere, and they weren’t all 

thriving metropolises!  Shania  Twain came from a very difficult home 

situation in Timmins, Craig Kielburger who started Free the Children 

and the wildly successful global movement Me to We comes from 

Thornhill.  He started his fight against child labour in India at the age of 

12.   Oprah Winfrey comes from Kosciusko, Mississippi, population 

7,ooo, Nelson Mandella comes from the tiny village of Mvezo in South 

Africa.  Everybody comes from somewhere and it is not always 

glamorous!  Wherever you are from and from whatever circumstances 

you come from, you can have a huge impact.  So when Philip 

encourages Nathanael to come and see this man Jesus, the son of 

Joseph whom Moses wrote about, it is not surprising that Nathanael 
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would say in disbelief, “Can anything good come out of Nazareth?”  We 

have an attachment to the erroneous notion that bigger is better.  

Would you rather come to the church to hear a concert by a 

performer from Kanata, or New York City?  Would you rather buy a 

painting from someone who lives in Vanier, or Tuscany? 

So for Nathanael and countless others, it would take some 

convincing to make believers out of them.  This guy comes from 

Nazareth of all places!  Not much cache there! 

But for some reason, Jesus called the disciples, a bunch of 

nobodies from small, unspectacular towns, and they responded.  They 

responded with their entire lives!  

  Today I want to focus on those once unknown people-  those 

first disciples.  I want for us to consider what it means to be a disciple, 

what it must have been like for the original disciples, and what it means 

for the disciples sitting all around you today!  
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 John has no record of sending out the disciples in ministry.  

We need to look at Mark or Luke for that.  Luke says that in addition to 

the 12, Jesus sent out 72 others.  He had them travel in pairs.  The 

Gospel writers tell us that Jesus told them to take nothing with them, 

no money, no extra clothes – travel light.  Stay in the homes of any who 

invite you to.  Anoint the sick with oil.  Cast out demons.  Travel on, 

sharing the Good News. 

I was not one of them.  I did not walk in their shoes.  So I cannot 

know what their experience was – how they felt, how they were 

treated, how they responded. I don’t know how they were accepted 

and how they were rejected.   I can either guess, or study about them 

and learn what it must have been like for them, or not bother to even 

think about them. 

I guess its that way for a lot of things.  If we really have no point of 

contact with someone, it is impossible to be informed and to 

understand and appreciate their journey and their life.  I am in that 
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demographic of privileged white male, and I see everything and 

everyone through that lens. 

Today I want you and me to think of ourselves as disciples of Jesus 

Christ.  What does that mean in real life?  What are the real life 

implications of that? 

For the purpose of our discussion today, will you consider disciple 

to mean, student and follower of Christ.  Someone who tries to imitate 

Christ.  Someone who seeks to think and say and put into practices, 

those things which Jesus stood for and demonstrated in His own life. 

Someone who lives love and compassion into the lives of everyone, no 

exceptions.  

This disciple went to the Mission one Christmas with others from 

this congregation to serve a meal.  I was VERY  uncomfortable.  There I 

was….a disciple….something of the presence of Christ.  They smelled 

very badly.  They looked worse.  Their teeth were either rotten or 

missing.  I was afraid of them.  I had as little interaction as possible with 
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them and I could not wait to leave. I was so uncomfortable it was not 

love I lived into their life…..it was fear, and rejection.  Quite the 

disciple! 

I do not know their experience.  I have never been homeless.  I 

have never slept on the streets or in a shelter.  I have never wanted for 

a good meal or not much of anything else. So I can’t empathize with 

them.  I have never walked in their shoes.  And my discomfort prevents 

me from getting close to them and learning from them…about their 

journey, their thoughts, their dreams, their reality.  I am ashamed of my 

reaction.  I know I did not behave or engage the way Jesus would want 

me to.  Privileged white male. 

If I have ever in my life been the target of prejudice, I did not 

know it.  I can’t think of anywhere I have been that I did not feel 

accepted.  It seems people are happy to speak to me, to be friends with 

me.  I have never felt unwelcome or unwanted.  It feels wonderful to 

feel accepted and included. 
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I do not wish to experience it, but I can’t help wondering about 

what it must feel like to feel unwanted, unwelcome, excluded whether 

it be because of my lack of wealth, or skin colour,  religion, or sexual 

orientation.  I can’t think of any example when I have felt that I was in 

the minority.  Privileged, white, heterosexual male. 

My experience is not the experience of one of the disciples Christ 

first called.  Nor is it the experience of a black person in a largely white 

community, or a poor person in the midst of a middle class society, or a 

Muslim in the midst of Christians, or a gay person in a largely 

heterosexual environment. 

But as a modern day disciple, what are the expectations on me 

when it comes to any of those who may well feel marginalized, 

ostracized, and unwelcome?  The very first thing we need to do is think 

of the one we follow -  What would Jesus think, and say and do?  Can I 

at least aim for that?  If not, why not? 



7 
 

I cannot know the experience of one of the first disciples, or a 

homeless person, or a Muslim, or a black man or a gay person.  But I 

can know mine.  And I want to be proud of that, and proud about how I 

treat everyone who’s experience is very different from mine. Even 

though I am a privileged, white, heterosexual, Christian male, I need to 

be acutely sensitive to the fact that this is not everyone’s reality. 

I don’t know any homeless people.  But I have a few friends who 

are Muslims.  I can listen to them tell me what their experience of 

discrimination is.  Raise your hand if you have a few Muslim friends.  I 

have a few friends who are people of colour, and I can learn from them 

what their experience of discrimination is.  Raise your hand if you have 

friends who are people of colour. I have a few gay friends, and I can 

learn from them what their experience of discrimination is.  Raise your 

hand if you have a few gay friends.  I think that is at least part of what 

Jesus would do and as a disciple of his, that is what I strive for.  I think 
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listening to, and learning about the experience of others is where He 

would start.  I am committed to at least that.  I hope you will join me. 

God bless you on your journey 

Amen   


