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The members of Jesus’ family had walked through the Galilean

countryside to where they expected to find him. James had become more and

more grim as they had moved through the small villages, some of which

Jesus had visited in the previous days. In those places, there was no other

topic on people's lips. They were drawn into the excited conversations by

people who swore that he had worked marvels upon them. They even

paraded those who had been sick or dying and even the ones who had been

possessed by devils.

"Here's the proof! He had been crippled from birth - born that way - he

never walked, we always had to carry him - look at him now!"

It was a typical comment, to which they responded carefully, not

wishing to be identified as Jesus relatives.

As each piece of evidence was presented, James became more and

more dour. On the other hand, Mary increasingly realised the futility of what

her sons wanted to do to their brother - but she kept her peace. She wished

she hadn't allowed herself to be persuaded to come. She had her own

evidence of the special nature of her first born and that predated anything her

younger sons could possibly know. She had come, in the vain hope that she

might arbitrate when it came to the confrontation - now she could see that

she could accomplish nothing. James was grimly determined to put an end to

the perceived disgrace that Jesus was bringing upon the family.

They eventually came to Capernaum where Jesus was seated in the



middle of a huge crowd of people. Mary strained to hear what he was saying,

but they were too far back and the crowd was too dense to try to force a way

through without creating a disturbance. For the first time, James seemed

shaken by the magnitude of the task he and his brothers had set themselves.

It was clearly impossible to seize him quietly, or even to reason with him

privately. Somehow, they had to find a way of drawing him away from the

protective huddle of helpers who were trying to restrain the pressure of the

crowd.

One or two of the helpers were within the body of the crowd, trying to

sort out those who needed healing, from those who had simply come to enjoy

the spectacle. James suddenly made a move and caught one of them by the

arm. The man looked at him doubtfully. James was an impressive figure -

even when he was at peace, but there was a glint of battle in his eye which

made him even more impressive. 

"I want you to get word to our brother, Jesus - tell him that his mother

and brothers are here and want to speak with him privately - away from the

crowd."

The man nodded and James reluctantly released him and watched him

work his way to the front of the crowd. They saw Jesus look up and listen.

"Your mother and your brothers are at the edge of the crowd - they

want to speak to you - privately."

Jesus stared at the messenger.

"Tell me - Who is my mother? Who are my brothers?"

The crowd had grown quiet and even Mary and the brothers could

hear him when Jesus raised his voice. He pointed to those sitting in a circle

around him.

"Here are my mother and my brothers. Whoever does the will of my



heavenly Father is my brother, my sister, my mother."

Across the heads of the crowd, Mary met his eyes, she felt her soul

twist within at the look of reproach. James’ face was flint hard. He said

harshly.

"We will go! He disowns us! There's no place for us here!

Later on that same day, Jesus went and sat by the side of the lake, but

it wasn't long before he was surrounded by a great crowd of people. He got

into one of the fishing boats and pulled out a few feet from the shore, sitting

in the stern and talking to the people on the shore. He told them a series of

stories.

"Once, there was a sower who went out to sow his seed. As he

scattered it, some seed fell along the path by the side of the field - and there

it was eaten up by the birds.

Some of the seed fell on rocky ground, where there was little soil, and

it sprouted quickly because it had no depth of earth to strike roots. As soon

as the sun rose, the young corn was scorched and it withered away.

Some seed fell among the thistles and the thistles shot up and choked

the corn.

There was some seed, however, that fell into good soil, where it bore

fruit, yielding a hundredfold - or possibly, sixtyfold - or even thirtyfold.

If you have ears - then hear!"

There was quite a discussion among the crowd, but the disciples came

close to him and asked.

"Why do you speak to them in parables?"

Jesus answered softly.

"It's been granted to you to know the secrets of the kingdom of Heaven

- but to them, it hasn't been granted.



Remember, the man who has been given, will be given even more,

until he has enough and some to spare.

The man who has been given little, will forfeit even what he has been

given.

That's why I speak to them in parables. They look without seeing and

they listen without hearing or understanding.

There is a prophecy of Isaiah which is being fulfilled as far as they are

concerned. it says: 'You may hear and hear, but you will never understand;

you may look and look, but you will never see. For this people's mind has

become clouded, their ears are dulled, and their eyes are closed. Otherwise,

their eyes might see, their ears hear, and their mind understand, and then 

they might turn again, and I would heal them'.

But happy are your eyes because they see, and your ears because

they hear! Many prophets and saints, I tell you, desired to see what you now

see, yet never saw it; to hear what you hear, yet never heard it.

You, then, may hear the parable of the sower. When a man hears the

word that tells of the Kingdom but fails to understand it, the evil one comes

and carries off what has been sown in his heart. There you have the seed

sown along the footpath.

The seed sown on rocky ground stands for the man who, on hearing

the word, accepts it at once with joy - but as it strikes no root in him he has no

staying power. As soon as there is trouble or persecution on account of the

word, he falls away at once.

The seed sown among thistles represents the man who hears the

word, but worldly cares and the false glamour of wealth choke it and it proves

barren.

Now, the seed that fell into good soil is the man who hears the word



and understands it. Accordingly, it bears fruit and yields a hundredfold, or

may be, sixtyfold, or thirtyfold."

He turned back to the crowd and put another parable to them.

The kingdom of Heaven is like this. A man sowed his field with good

seed, but while everyone was asleep his enemy came, sowed darnel among

the wheat, and crept away. When the corn sprouted and began to fill out, the

darnel could be seem among it. The farmer's men went to their master and

said, 'Sir, we thought you sowed good seed in your field - so where has the

darnel come from?' The farmer answered, 'This is an enemy's doing'. His men

responded 'Shall we go and gather out the darnel?' His answer was 'No, if

you do that, by gathering the darnel, you might pull out the wheat at the same

time. let them both grow together till harvest. At that time, I'll tell the reapers

to gather the darnel first and tie it in bundles for burning - after that, collect

the wheat into the barn.'".

He gave them another parable.

"The kingdom of Heaven is like a mustard seed, which a man took and

sowed in his field. As a seed, mustard is smaller than any other, but when it is

grown it's bigger than any garden plant - it becomes a tree, big enough for

the birds to come and roost among its branches."

He also told them this parable.

"The kingdom of Heaven is like yeast, which a woman took and mixed

with a half a hundredweight of flour till it was all leavened."

In all this teaching to the crowds, Jesus spoke in parables - in fact, he

never spoke to them without using a parable. This was to fulfil the prophecy

of Isaiah:

'I will open my mouth in parables;

I will utter things kept secret since the world was made.'



He then sent the people away and went back to his house. His

disciples followed and asked.

"Explain to us the parable of the darnel in the field".

He answered them patiently.

"The field is the world - the good seed stands for the children of the

Kingdom - and the darnel for the children of the evil one. 

The enemy who sowed the darnel is the devil.

The harvest is the end of time.

The reapers are angels.

As the darnel is gathered up and burnt, so at the end of time the Son

of Man will send out his angels, who will gather out of his kingdom whatever

makes men stumble, and all whose deeds are evil, and these will be thrown

into the blazing furnace, the place of wailing and grinding of teeth.

Then, the righteous will shine as brightly as the sun, in the kingdom of

their Father.

If you have ears, then hear!

The kingdom of Heaven is like a treasure lying buried in a field. The

man who found it buried it again; and for sheer joy went and sold everything

he possessed, so that he could buy the field.

Here's another picture of the kingdom of Heaven. A merchant looking

out for fine pearls found one of very special value - so he went and sold

everything he had, and bought it.

The kingdom of Heaven is like a net let down in the sea, where fish of

every kind were caught in it. When it was full, it was dragged ashore. Then

the men sat down and collected the good fish into pails and threw the

worthless away.

That's how it will be at the end of time. The angels will go forth and



they will separate the wicked from the good and throw them into the blazing

furnace - the place of wailing and grinding of teeth.

He looked at them and smiled.

"Have you understood all this?"

They answered, their faces solemn

"Yes."

"When, therefore, a teacher of the law has become a learner in the

kingdom of Heaven, he is like a householder who can produce from his store,

both the new and the old."

The crowds continued to throng around the house in which Jesus

stayed. He felt a growing need for peace and solitude, so it was that as soon

as it was evening, he said to the Twelve

"Let's take a boat and cross over to the other side of the lake."

They returned to the shore, with the crowd following on their heels.

They re-entered the boat where he had sat teaching earlier and pushed out

form the shore, but there was no escape from the crowd, who, seeing what

they were doing, filled other boats and followed them.

Jesus stretched out on a cushion in the stern and fell asleep, leaving

the expert fishermen to manage the boat. For a while, the small flotilla of

determined followers kept pace with them, until one of those sudden storms

for which the Sea of Galilee was notorious, swept over the water. The other

boats turned and headed hurriedly back for the shore, but Simon and the

others maintained their intended course.

The storm intensified and the waves started to break over the boat,

threatening to swamp it. The fishermen fought to keep its head into the wind.

The violent motion and pitching and tossing of the small vessel didn't disturb

the sleeping man.



Simon roared to his brother above the wind.

"This is one of the worst storms I can remember, if we catch one of

these waves side on, we'll turn over for sure and that'll be the end of us!" 

Andrew crawled back to the stern and looked down at the peacefully

sleeping Jesus. He shook his head in disbelief, it seemed incredible that

anyone could sleep through such a tempest. He shook Jesus awake. Jesus

stared into his frightened eyes.

"Teacher, we are sinking! Don't you care?"

Jesus looked beyond Andrew at the desperate men trying to keep the

boat from swamping.

"Why are you such cowards? Have you no faith even now?"

He stood up and braced himself against the wildly pitching boat and

cried into the wind and across the raging sea.

"Peace! Be still!"

Immediately, the storm subsided and the sea became dead calm. They

whispered among themselves

"What sort of man is he? Even the wind and the sea obey him!"

They continued the crossing and soon came to the other side of the

lake. It was already well into the evening. This was the country of the

Gadarenes, which is in the Decapolis and opposite the Tetrarchy of Galilee.

This shore of the lake wasn't so populated as the other, but as Jesus stepped

ashore with the Twelve, they heard the hoarse screams and frenzied shouts

of a man possessed by an unclean spirit. Simon called out urgently.

"Be careful, Teacher! I've heard about this one. He's been here for a

long time. He's naked and caked with his own filth! He tears off his clothes

when they try to cover him - he hasn't slept in a house for many years, but

lives and sleeps among the tombs. No one can control him, he's so violent



that people avoid passing this way. They've tried chaining him, but even that

was no good. He's often been fettered and chained up, but he has strength

enough to snap his chains and break his fetters. No one is strong enough to

master him.

Day and night, without ceasing, he screams in his frenzy among the

tombs and out on the hillsides. His flesh is torn and cut with stones as he

throws himself on them."

When the possessed man saw Jesus in the distance, he came up to

him from among the tombs and flung himself down naked, before him,

foaming at the mouth and shouting loudly.

"What do you want with me, Jesus, son of the Most High God? In

God's name do not torment us - have you come here to torment us before our

time?"

Jesus was already saying to him,

"Come out, unclean spirit, come out of this man!"

Jesus paused and asked him.

"What is your name?"

It was as if a chorus of voices came out of the man.

"My name is Legion - there are so many of us - But I beg of you - do

not banish us into the Abyss!"

Close by, feeding on the hillside, was a large herd of pigs. The spirits

begged him.

"Send us among the pigs - let us go into them."

Jesus nodded agreement.

"Very well - come out of him and enter the pigs!"

The unclean spirits came of the man and went into the animals. The

herd, of about two thousand, rushed over the edge of a cliff and into the lake 



and were drowned.

When they saw what had happened, the men in charge of them took to

their heels and carried the news into the town and countryside. The people

came out to see what had happened.

They came to Jesus and saw the madman who had been possessed

by the legion of devils, sitting there clothed and in his right mind, and they

were afraid. The pig-herders told them how the madman had been cured and

what had happened to their herd.

The crowd grew more frightened and begged Jesus to leave the

district.

Jesus didn't argue with them, he returned to the boat, but as he was

stepping into it, the man who had been possessed begged to go with him.

Jesus wouldn't allow it, he shook his head.

"Go home to your own people and tell them what the Lord in his mercy

has done for you."

The man went off and spread the news in the Ten Towns of all that

Jesus had done for him and when they saw him and heard his story, they

were all amazed.

Jesus and the Twelve set sail back across the lake to Capernaum and

as soon as Jesus stepped ashore, a great crowd once more gathered round

him.

While he was still at the lakeside, the president of one of the

synagogues pressed through the crowd. His name was Jairus and when he

reached him, he threw himself down at his feet and pleaded with him.

"Teacher, hear me - My little daughter is at death's door. I beg you to

come and lay your hands on her to cure her and save her life."

Jesus went with him immediately, accompanied by the Twelve and a



great crowd which pressed tightly around him, so that he found it hard to

make any progress.

Among the crowd was a woman who had suffered from haemorrhages

for twelve years, and in spite of long treatment by many doctors, on which

she had spent all her resources, there had been no improvement. On the

contrary, if anything, she had grown worse.

She had heard what people were saying about Jesus, so she came up

from behind in the crowd and touched his cloak. She had said to herself.

"If I touch even his clothes, I shall be cured!"

At that instant the source of her haemorrhages dried up and she knew

in herself that she was cured of her trouble.

At the same time Jesus, aware that power had gone out of him, turned

round in the crowd and asked.

"Who touched my clothes?"

His disciples said to him.

"Teacher! You can see the size of the crowd and how they're pressing

in upon you - how can you ask, 'Who touched me?'"

Jesus, meanwhile was looking around to see who had done it and the

woman, trembling with fear, and realising what had happened to her, came

and fell at his feet and admitted it. He placed his hand on her head and said:

"My daughter, your faith has cured you. Go in peace, you are free for

ever from this trouble."

While he was speaking to her, a messenger came from the president's

house and forced his way through the crowd and told him: 

"Your daughter has died - you don’t have to trouble the Teacher any

further."

Jesus overheard him and said to Jairus,



"Don't be afraid - only have faith!"

He took Simon, James and John and allowed no one else to go with

them. They came to the president's house, where they found a great

commotion, with loud crying and wailing. Jesus and his companions went in

and he said to them.

"Why all this wailing and noise? The child isn't dead - she's asleep!"

They laughed at him, but he turned them out of the house. He took the

child's father and mother and his companions and went in to where the child

was lying. He gazed at the little girl intently, then grasped her hand. He said

quietly.

"Talitha cum."

Which means:-

"Get up, my child."

Immediately the girl stirred and opened her eyes and then got up and

walked about - she was twelve years old. Her parents were beside

themselves with joy and amazement. Jesus gave solemn instructions to let no

one hear about it, and told them to give her something to eat.

On the following day, he left Capernaum and walked to his home town

of Nazareth, accompanied by his disciples. When the Sabbath came he

began to preach in the synagogue and the large congregation who gathered

to hear him were filled with amazement at what he said and whispered among

themselves.

"Where does he get it from?"

And others:

"What wisdom is it that's been given to him?"

And still others stubbornly kept to their narrow opinion:

"How does he work such wonders? Isn't this the carpenter, the son of



Mary, the brother of James and Joseph and Judas and Simon? Aren't his

sisters living here with us?"

So they fell foul of him. Jesus said to them.

"A prophet will always be held in honour except in his own home town,

and among his kinsmen and family."

He work no miracles there, other than to put his hands on a few sick

people, healing them; and he was saddened by their inability to believe.

During this visit, he saw nothing of his mother and brothers. They

didn't seek him out, although they had returned home from their abortive

mission to take him and put him away somewhere.

Soon after this, he sent the Twelve out in pairs on another mission. He

gave them authority over unclean spirits, and instructed them to take

nothing for the journey beyond a stick: no bread, no pack, no money in their

belts. They might wear sandals, but not a second coat. His instructions were

as before.

"When you are welcomed into a house, stay there until you leave

those parts. At any place where they won’t receive you or listen to you, shake

the dust off your feet as you leave - do it as a warning to them."

The disciples set out and called publicly for repentance. They drove

out many devils, and many sick people they anointed with oil and cured. 


