
Sermon for second Sunday after Trinity (Sunday 25th June 2017) - Mike Fox 

Jeremiah 20:7-13  Jeremiah Denounces His Persecutors 
Romans 6:1b-11  Dying and Rising with Christ 
Matthew 10:24-39  Mission of the twelve; whom to fear; not peace, but a sword 

Today is the end of Refugee Week 2017.  That sounds so nearly like “the end of Refugees” Week, 
but sadly not quite.  Will there ever come a time when we can truly say that we have enabled 
everyone to be safe within their own country?  That’s what the UN definition leads us towards.  The 

Convention relating to the status of refugees, also known as the 1951 
Refugee Convention, is a multilateral treaty that states that a refugee is: “a 

person who owing to a well-founded fear of being 
persecuted for reasons of race, religion, nationality, 
membership of a particular social group or political 
opinion, is outside the country of his nationality and is 
unable or, owing to such fear, is unwilling to avail 
himself of the protection of that country”  So, it is good 
to pray and to work towards a world that enables 
everyone to live without fear in their homeland.  I’m 
going to see if our readings for today can help us ponder 
the plight of refugees and give us inspiration to walk 
alongside them in their need. 

The essence of the message from scripture today is that we need to focus on God and rely on him 
for all our answers.  We may find him continually in the depths of our being, always ready to 
provide guidance and strength as we strive for truth and to do His 
Will.  If that goes against our neighbour or our relative and their 
way of approaching something, antagonism may follow; the 
better way, if it can be achieved, is to regard the diversity as an 
enrichment of our understanding of how life could be and 
reinforce instead the things that bind us together.  As Jo Cox said 
very clearly last year: “we are far more united and have far more 
in common with each other than things that divide us.”  And yet, 
the things that divide us have led to there being more refugees in 
the world today than at any time in our history; the current 
estimate by the UN is over 65 million and in 2015, 24 people 
were displaced from the home every minute – that’s a frightening 
statistic and, apart from those fleeing violence, it will be 
compounded in the future by people migrating from land that 
climate change has made uninhabitable.  As the human race, we have a responsibility to seek for 
sustainable solutions for all, so we certainly need to focus on those things that we have in common; 
one of those is the earth’s climate. 

What else do we have in common?  We have some clues in our readings for today.  Let’s look first 
at Jeremiah.  He starts off feeling rather hard done by – when he responds to the feeling deep in his 
soul and speaks out, he is denounced by all around him.  Jesus suffered in the same way; when you 
go around seeking truth and proclaiming it, many people will feel threatened by that purity of 
vision.  The status quo, which you might like to think about as what we have in common and which 
is often manipulated by those in power, does genuinely need to be challenged sometimes – our 



recent election and the fire in the Grenfell Tower have 
both demonstrated the value in listening to the people 
and the condition that they find themselves in.  That is 
the role of the prophet and the church; like Jeremiah, 
we need to speak truth to power.  Jeremiah has a 
sudden flash of inspiration in the middle of this 
gloomy passage when he says: “Praise the Lord! For 
he has delivered the life of the needy from the hands of 
evildoers.” [Jeremiah 20:13]  He has found a little 
progress in what he seeks to do and delights in it.  He 
discovers that God is truly on his side and he has been 
vindicated for what he has been saying. 

Let’s think about Syria for a short while; the lives of the people there certainly need to be rescued 
from the hands of evildoers.  We have seen devastation on our screens on and off for a number of 
years now and we can’t imagine how people can keep going in such a situation.  The truth is that 
they can’t; they try for a while to maintain life in their home, but eventually it becomes impossible 
and they flee, leaving their previous life behind.  We took one such family on a coach trip just over 
a week ago with about 40 others to friends in 
Bishop’s Castle who are keen to do what they can 
to bring a little joy into broken lives.  We had a 
marvellous day in the sunshine, great hospitality 
and a sense of freedom that they rarely get back in 
the big city trying to make ends meet.  Our Syrian 
family comes from Aleppo in the west of Syria; 
their 14 year old daughter was doing well in 
school, often coming near the top in her class; she 
speaks Kurdish, her mother tongue, Arabic as part 
of Syrian society, Russian because her father did some studying there when she was young, French 
because both parents were involved teaching that in schools in Aleppo; now she’s picking up 
English very quickly at school here, which she only started two weeks before the Easter holidays.  

They are a musical family and her younger brother was picking out tunes 
on the piano in the place where we had lunch and also on the celtic harp 
which had been brought in to entertain us, but which was quickly converted 
by him into a learning opportunity; he had just become 12 that day and a 
cake with 12 candles was produced later in the afternoon.  What a 
difference from not being able to sleep at night because of the noise of 
gunfire, aircraft overhead and being continually in fear of sudden 
explosions; it eventually became too much and they are seeking to start a 
new life here – they are great company, bright, enthusiastic and very 
grateful.  Why cannot life be like that back home?  How can the various 
factions learn to respect each other and live in peace? 

Paul speaks about dying with Christ that we may come to life in him.  In some ways, our asylum 
seeker friends have died to their old life and are seeking life anew here; it a mighty struggle for 
them and the system is constantly against them, but we are amazed at how resilient they are and 
how resourceful.  One of the keys to it is that they seek to help each other, so they are often meeting 
up and supporting one another; they are building community in a foreign land – they couldn’t do it 
at home; things were clearly against them there and we only find out in fragments as we get to 



know them and they begin to trust and to share their lives with us.  Whatever it is that they are 
fleeing from has no more dominion over them, other than the doubt that the authorities here have to 
believe their story and the meagre benefits that they get from our state.  We could easily use Paul’s 
metaphor and call that “death” and say that they have come alive now with help from folk here. 

And, what of Jesus coming not to bring peace, but a sword?  We chose the date for our coach trip 
without adequate knowledge of the faith of those who would come; two or three of them, as good 
Moslems, were fasting and couldn’t partake of any of the wonderful 
food and drink that was provided.  They were happy enough and we 
engaged them easily enough in the various activities, but it would 
have been better if they could have taken a fuller part.  But we were at 
peace; the misjudgement on our part didn’t get in the way; we didn’t 
take up the sword because of it!  We shared all that we could – we had 
more in common than what divided us.  The trip was organised by our 
St.Nicholas Asylum Seeker Support Group in association with the 
City of Sanctuary movement close by in Wolverhampton.  We posed 
for a photograph the other day that is displayed in an exhibition at the 
Lighthouse set up for Refugee Week; it shows one of our friends, an 
asylum seeker with her new found friends in the Bridgnorth 
Community Choir, Voices in Harmony, that we sing with most weeks; 
it’s just one way in which she can become part of our community. 

It seems to me that when we choose life, we are engaging with what is truly important; our efforts 
and the efforts of our neighbours, our community, our networks gradually become a force that will 
transform the world around us.  We can pray for that too – let us choose life, and claim the promise 
that Jesus offers to us all when he says: “ I came that they may have life, and have it 
abundantly.” [John 10:10]  Perhaps the last word should come from our gospel for today: “those 
who lose their life for my sake will find it”.  I’m sure that many of our asylum seekers, who have 
certainly lost their previous life through no fault of their own, are beginning to find it again here; 
are there parts of our lives that we should lose too?  Perhaps we too can move on in recovering our 
common ground and in building community where we can all grow …  

... in the name of the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, AMEN 


