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The plight of the demoniac in this morning’s gospel haunts me. He is a man in a terrible 
condition. He has not worn clothes in a long time.  He lives in a cemetery – among the 
tombs. At times, whatever it is that affects him seizes him. Even though the 
townspeople guard him and chain him up for his protection, he still breaks free and goes 
out into the wild.  It is an out of control situation. In our modern times, it is hard to know 
what the situation was with this man.  It is a story from 2000 years ago.  Was he 
suffering from mental illness? Was it something else?  We don’t know. What we do 
know is that he was living a tortured life and in pain. 
 
Who do you know or who have you seen that comes close to where this man is?  Is it 
the man walking down the street walking and yelling and wearing ragged clothing? Is it 
the child who comes to school whose clothes never seem to be washed? Is it the 
woman hunched in the corner of the train station with her bags surrounding her? Is it a 
friend who has bruises on her? Is it an elderly neighbor who doesn’t quite seem to be 
able to take care of himself? There are so many ways that life gets out of control. I see 
so many instances of this in my travels. Life gets ugly and it is not easy to be in front of 
it. It can be scary.  
 
Jesus teaches us a lot in this gospel. When this crazed man sees Jesus, he falls in front 
of him and cries out, What have you to do with me, Jesus, Son of the Most High God? I 
beg you do not torment me.  Whatever possesses this man recognizes Jesus.  Jesus 
does not turn away.  Jesus is merciful. Jesus asks his name and then Jesus heals him.  
 
That’s the thing about Jesus – he doesn’t turn anyone away – not the children, not 
those who seem crazy or disturbed and not those who are outcast.  What does this say 
to us?  What does this challenge us to do? How do we approach those we encounter 
who are in the place of the demoniac in our gospel?  We are not Jesus. We can’t heal 
the people in front of us in the way that Jesus, but we can do something - perhaps in 
listening to them, or giving them a smile or asking a question can make a difference. 
Perhaps our actions will open the way for Jesus to heal them. 
 
If we are honest, at times we all are in that place of being out of control.  We may not 
show it on the outside, but God knows us and God is merciful to us. Sometimes I find 
being present to others in their challenges helps me realize how God is present to me in 
my times of challenges. 
 



I believe showing up and acknowledging the other especially the other that is different 
from us or who may scare us is the first step in this work that Jesus calls us to.  One of 
my most vivid memories of showing up to the other was when I was in DC and our 
church marched in the pride parade which happens.  June is pride month where in 
many cities, there are parades and other events to celebrate pride- the  positive stance 
against discrimination and violence toward lesbian, gay, bisexual, and transgender 
(LGBT) people. And yes there are more people included in this group these days and 
therefore more letters to LGBT, but I’m keeping it simple for this sermon. 
 
The Episcopal church in DC had quite a good showing at the parade. There were 
several churches who marched together.  Each church had a welcome sign and our 
church gave out Mardi Gras beads.   The priests and deacons wore our collars so that 
people would know that the ordained people were also willing to show up. What I really 
remember is the gratitude of the people watching the parade and how amazed they 
were that churches would take the time to show up and participate in this parade. So 
many people who identify as LQBTQAA are often rejected by churches thanked us 
along the way.  Many had tears in their eyes. Did it lead to new church members?  
Maybe. Maybe not.  What I hope it did remind people that God loves them. 
 
And showing up can lead to more – it can lead to healing.  A great illustration of this is a 
story told by the Rev. Tracy Lind, in her book ‘Interrupted by God” where she shares 
experiences as rector of an inner city parish in Patterson, NJ. Soon after she was installed 
as rector of St. Paul’s she discovered that one of the largest prostitution rings in New 
Jersey “worked” in front of her church. For nearly a year she would drive or walk past 
them with little or no interaction. She worked “inside” the church and they worked 
“outside”.  
 
As time went by Tracy began not to just see them see them but to look at them, suddenly 
realizing that she had forgotten that Jesus was 100% clear----There are no insiders or 
outsiders in God’s domain. Tracy suddenly knew these women were her neighbors, her 
sisters in Christ, a part of God’s beloved creation; she needed to get to know them and 
she did. She started with offering them cups of coffee.  
 
Over the next 12 years Tracy ministered to them and was ministered to and by them both 
inside and outside the church walls. The journey was long and many times painful. She 
heard their stories of pain, rejection, addiction and hopelessness. Eventually the parish 
put aside their fears and trusted in God’s merciful, unconditional love and joined her. They 
created an outreach program that ministers to hundreds of commercial sex workers 
across northern New Jersey. They demonstrated God’s unconditional showing up and 
love. 



What I take away from this week’s gospel – that we as individuals and as a church need 
to find ways to show up to other people – those who are different from us and those 
whose lives we do not understand.   
 
How are we showing up for the community of Perth Amboy and for all the other 
communities we live in?  Is it time for us to show up at the Puerto Rican festival or the 
Dominican festival?  Could we go to the Christmas parade as we did several years 
ago?  We wouldn’t show up to try and get new members, but to get to know the people 
and to ask their names in the same way Jesus asked the Gerasene man's name.  We 
wouldn’t show up to save them, but to know their story and situation in the same way 
Jesus' took time to learn about the Gerasene man's situation. And maybe in our 
choosing mercy by showing up, being present and listening, we can be a catalyst for 
healing - just like Jesus. 

 


