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Thirteenth Sunday after Pentecost: Proper 18—Year C 

Jeremiah18:1-11 

Psalm 139:1-5, 12-17 

Philemon 1-21 

Luke 14:25-33 

 

I’m not much fond of this passage from Luke 14. “Whoever comes to me and does not hate father and 

mother, wife and children, brothers and sisters, yes, and even life itself, cannot be my disciple.” 

Really Jesus, hate, like hate my parents and my spouse and my children and my siblings, and life itself? 

This is required to be your disciple? What happened to the commandment to love my neighbor as myself? 

 

Okay, carrying the cross and following you, I can see how that squares with discipleship.  

 

But then Jesus, you give these two examples that are sort of scope-of-project analyses—how much is it 

going to cost, do I have enough to finish it, will it remain half done and leave me a laughingstock amidst 

all the other tower-builders?  And the second example is basically a strength of troop assessment so I 

don’t get in a war I can’t possibly win and end up in a worse position. Each example makes sense on its 

own merits, but what do these have to do with discipleship? 

 

And then, Jesus, you finish with: “So therefore, none of you can become my disciple if you do not give 

up all your possessions.” As if the previous examples make perfectly clear how you come to the 

conclusion that no one can become your disciple if they don’t give up all their possessions. Well, it’s not 

perfectly clear, and I don’t see how A inextricably leads to B, let alone C. 

 

Oh, this is one of those passages that we have to wrestle with until we receive its blessing.  

 

I thought the Greek might help on the hating the family part, but no, the word translated as “hate” means 

“hate.” It’s as sharp as it seems. 

 

But there is this word that appears four times across this passage at key points that doesn’t really appear 

in the English translation, and it’s ἑαυτοῦ (heh-ah-too’)—it’s translated “his own.”  

 

“If anyone comes to me and does not hate his own father, mother, wife, children, brothers, sisters, 

even his own life, cannot be my disciple.” 

 

“Whoever does not carry his own cross and follow me cannot be my disciple.” 

 

“So then none of you can be my disciple who does not give up all his own possessions.” 

 

“ἑαυτοῦ” “his own”—hold onto that for a moment. 

 

Both of the examples Jesus gives in this passage are about surveying what’s ahead and seeing if you have 

what it takes to complete the task at hand—building the tower or winning the war—and if you don’t, 

what’s your Plan B? 

 

But discipleship is more than a task at hand, a one-and-done proposition. Discipleship is more like a 

mission, a vocation. So, what will it take to complete this vocation? Not complete as in finish, but complete 

as in live into it in its fullness? And, perhaps more to the point, what might get in the way? 
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And this is where we circle back to ἑαυτοῦ, “his own” and the whole notion of possessions and why 

they get in the way. 

 

What are my possessions?  

• Do I view my family—my parents, my partner, my children, my siblings—as my own possessions? 

Do I see them as extensions of me? 

• Do I see the things that I have as my own possessions—things over which I have control and 

ownership? 

• What else do I possess? A vision, an idea, a certain way of doing things, a worldview—are these things 

over which I feel I have dominion? 

 

And yet, when it comes to the cross, do I understand it in a general way—like take up the cross in a nice 

theoretical way, or do I understand that “his own” cross is quite particular to my specific life, that Jesus 

is saying, “If you sign on to be my disciple, your life will cruciform, your life will always bear the 

marks of the nails in ways unique to you that will crucify you.” 

 

The only time “his own” fits with discipleship is when we embrace the cross that is ours to carry. All 

the other instances put us firmly in the driver’s seat possessing, controlling, owning, claiming. Jesus is 

laying the cost out before us in no uncertain terms—possess OR be possessed. We either place ourselves 

as lord of our lives, or we yield, we surrender, and we let the Lord of Life possess us. 

 

What will following Jesus as his disciple cost us? Everything—all that we have, all that we are, all that 

we lay claim to possessing, everything. What do we get in return? The cross, the cross that redeems 

suffering by holding it in a love that is stronger than death, the cross that crucifies, yes, but that also 

shatters the world as we know it in order to breathe us back into life again. 

 

Jesus is reminding us, no less than Jeremiah, “You are NOT the potter; you are the clay. You rest 

always in the hands of the potter to be remade over and over again.” It’s when we think we’re in 

charge of the clay, in possession of the clay, directing the clay that we get in trouble.  

 

Possessions and possessing are always sticky—where are you feeling that stickiness in your life? Where 

do you find yourself possessing, and how is Jesus inviting you to release your grip so that you can be ever 

more free to follow him? What are you needing to relinquish in order that you may become ever more his 

disciple? Where do you need to let go that others may be free to find their own way with God in the way 

and in the time that is just right for them? And what cross is uniquely yours to carry that will lead you to 

the life that is deeper than the life we cling to? 

 

The Collect nails it today: God is always resisting the proud who confide in their own strength, and 

God never forsakes those who boast of God’s mercy. As we release all that we possess, may we trust 

with all of our hearts that Jesus stands ready to possess us with a love that will fill us fuller than 

possessions ever could. Amen. 
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