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A Harris Survey commissioned by United 
Airlines found that 38 percent of passengers 
never use the lavatory during a flight, 60 
percent do, and another 2 percent aren't sure. 
"Hello!?" I'm fascinated by that 2 percent. But I 
sure hope I never sit next to one of them on a 
flight! Did you read about Julee Sharik, from 
Orem, Utah? She gave birth to a 7-pound, 5-
ounce son, just 12 hours after learning she was 
pregnant. She explained: "Looking back, I 
remember times when he was moving around 
a lot, but I thought it was just gas." "Hello!?!!" 
A prison inmate escaped on the 89th day of a 
90-day sentence; he was captured and had to 
then serve 1-1/2 more years. "Hello!?!!!" A 
robber allowed a store clerk to make one call 
during the robbery--and was flabbergasted 
when the police arrived on the scene. 
"Hello!?!!!!" A brick-throwing, smash-and-grab 
thief knocked himself out, thus discovering 
that the shop owner had installed Plexiglas 
windows. "Hello!?!!!!!" 

[Leonard Sweet Homiletics] 
 
All these rather obtuse folks certainly were 

“out of their minds” when they demonstrated 
such clueless behavior. Unlike these other folks, 
the man in our scripture had a rather valid excuse 
for his random behavior, he was possessed by a 
demon. The encounter with Christ seems to have 
straightened him out, for we are told after the 
exorcism that “he was in his right mind.” 

This rather odd passage with a demon named 
Legion, a man running naked through a graveyard, 
and a herd of pigs running over a cliff, gets even 
stranger. When the town comes to see what has 
transpired and they notice the once wild, naked 
man sitting clothed and in his right mind, do they 
praise God? Do they congratulate the man? No. 
They are afraid. Apparently they weren’t afraid 

before when he was possessed and bursting 
chains but after, when he had become “normal”. 
Then, when they meet Jesus and discover He is the 
one responsible, do they thank Him? Ask Him to 
help them? Noooo. They ask Jesus to leave, 
because now they are seized with great fear. 

Hello, town!?!! What were you thinking?? 
There has been a role reversal. At first, the man 
was out of his mind and the town was sane. Now 
that he is in his right mind, the town is acting like 
they are out of their minds. I suspect that this 
bizarre behavior underlies not just stupidity but 
something more sinister, which towns at times 
have a proclivity for. 

Perhaps they are like the small New England 
village in Shirley Jackson’s short story, The Lottery. 
Once every year sane, law-abiding folks gather 
around the town square where nearby a mound of 
stones has been piled by young boys. Everyone is 
there from toddlers, to senior citizens, to mothers, 
to the mayor. Someone mentions to Old Man 
Warner that some towns have quit the lottery. He 
thinks that’s crazy. Believing this ritual helps the 
harvest, he says, “Lottery in June, corn be heavy 
soon.” Each family draws a piece of paper. One 
has a black spot on it. And when that one is 
discovered, each person in that family draws a 
piece of paper. The crowd’s anticipation grows 
feverish. One of those papers has a black spot on 
it. And when its owner is discovered, they encircle 
its holder, whether man or woman, boy or girl . . . 
and stone them. Hello town?!??? Maybe the 
demon-possessed man’s town was afraid that they 
had lost their lucky charm. 

Perhaps that demon-possessed man’s town 
was afraid they would have to eat with him now 
that he was in his right mind. These situations 
would be ridiculous, even laughable, were they 
not so entirely, insidiously evil. 
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Jesus continually battled against those forces, 
which had so skewed reality that good had 
become evil and evil good. The Pharisees believe 
firmly in the law but they also were too cheap to 
care for their parents in their old age. So to the 
commandment, “Honor your father and mother” 
they absolved themselves of any responsibility by 
declaring, “all is corban”, essentially saying they 
had already given at the office. Hello Pharisees?!? 
What were you thinking?!? The law was meant to 
teach us how to love God and neighbor, right? But 
when Jesus healed a man with a withered hand do 
they praise God? No, they believed they have 
trapped Jesus in a transgression. Hello Pharisees, 
what were you thinking?!??? 

It seems to me the common thread through all 
of these towns both real and imagined is cynicism. 
The lottery town needed to exercise their fury at 
the whims of harvest by murdering one of their 
own. The Pharisees wouldn’t accept that the 
human heart could connect to God without the 
law. And the demon-possessed man’s town 
feared, no was terrified of, someone who could 
actually change their lives. They were all literally 
out of their minds because they were out of touch 
with the Spirit of God who spoke to them there. 

Jim Wallis delivered the baccalaureate address 
at Stanford University several years back. In it he 
said, “I believe the real battle, the biggest struggle 
of our times, is the fundamental struggle between 
cynicism and hope. For those of us who believe in 
the good news of Jesus Christ we must always 
choose hope. Hope that people can be better. 
Hope that we can get along as a planet.” Wallis 
said, “The antidote to cynicism is not optimism but 
action. And action is finally born of hope.” The 
challenge from Jesus to us is to act in the 
conviction that Jesus’ path, the way of peace, 
welcome, healing, forgiveness is a way to a better 
planet. When communities choose the path of 
cynicism they squelch dancing, stone innocents, 
and reject Jesus – for fear and mistrust fester like 
an open wound. When they choose hope, that is 

choose to believe in the way of Christ, the world 
changes. 

Some time ago, one community made just 
such a choice to be in their right mind. At an old 
cathedral in the heart of Leipzig, Nicholai church – 
there began a Monday Night prayer service to 
pray for freedom and peace. Monday night after 
Monday night, year after year, they were there. 

The police began to take notice of the prayer 
services, and on September 4th, as they were 
leaving the church, the pastor and a group of 
people were attacked by the police. The pastor 
began teaching the principles of nonviolent 
resistance, based on the Gospel, interpreted by 
Gandhi, and applied by Martin Luther King, Jr. The 
group continued to grow. 

On September 25th, 6,000 people packed the 
cathedral and on October 2nd, 20,000 were waiting 
outside the door to join in the protest march. The 
security chief testified about his desire to use 
force, but his inability to do anything other than 
stare out at the crowd in front of his headquarters 
in frozen amazement: "We were prepared for 
everything ... everything except for candles and 
prayers." That power led to the peaceful fall of the 
Berlin Wall, a decades-old barrier of cynicism, 
toppled by the prayer and hopeful action of a few 
townsfolk in their right mind. 

Now thousands of years ago there were three 
magi who traveled by the light of a star. They did it 
because they were willing to believe in something 
fantastic. Perhaps they knew in their heart of 
hearts what is foolishness to the world is the 
wisdom and power of God. How far are you willing 
to travel to seek and find that hope? How many 
steps are you going to take to shed any cynicism 
which resides in your heart which holds you back 
from acting fully and completely with God’s love 
and with God’s forgiveness and with hope for 
God’s future. Let that be the light that guides you 
all this year and those that follow.  

Amen. 


