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February 17, 2019 

Jeremiah 17:5-10 

Luke 6:17-26    The Smooth, Level Place 

 

Today, Jesus is on a smooth, level place. He is with his disciples and 

crowds of people. He has attracted quite a follow of folks, looking for 

healing and hope. In that wide-open field, that flat plain where no one is 

above or below, he announces that this is how it is with God. In God’s 

Kingdom, things will finally be leveled out for everyone. “You who are 

poor,” Jesus says, “you will be blessed. And you, you who have it all, 

you will know what it is to not have enough.” Jesus brings up those who 

are below and brings down those above. To that level ground, that 

smooth plain of justice and mercy that is the Kingdom of God. 

Jesus is on level ground today. And the gospel of Luke makes sure that 

we notice that. It is important that Jesus is on a wide, flat plain. In 

Greek, that level place is the pedinos topos. Pedinos, the word for level, 

is related to the word for foot. And topos, the word for place is where we 

get the word topography. This is the foot place. The flat place. The 

pedestrian place, where anyone can walk around with ease. Anyone at 

all. Pedinos is a place for the feet. A pedestrian place. But it has another 



2 
 

meaning in Greek, just like our word pedestrian does. Pedestrian means 

easy access. It means common and average and ordinary. Pedestrian is 

for those who walk, as opposed to those who ride a horse or take a 

limousine. It is the ground level place, not the exclusive elevated place. 

This sermon that Jesus is preaching is not the sermon on the mount. This 

is the Sermon on the plain, the sermon in the pedestrian zone. 

In this smooth, level place, Jesus proclaims the Kingdom of God. He 

explains that God’s Kingdom is the kind of place that puts everyone on 

the same level. And the first things Jesus says is that those buried 

underneath everything will be lifted up. Jesus says: Blessed are you who 

are poor. Blessed are you who are weeping. Blessed are you, who are 

hated and put down. Blessed are you who are disappointed and crushed 

and broken; because things are about to change for you in God’s 

kingdom.  

I imagine that many of those who came to Jesus needed to hear that 

message. I imagine many who came to him had hit rock bottom; they 

were down to their last penny and on their last straw. They had nowhere 

else to go but up hopefully. Why else would you come to Jesus? Why 
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else would you come unless you needed good news? Unless you needed 

to know that life could be better? Unless you needed to know there could 

be justice and mercy for you? That you actually did matter to God? The 

people on the bottom needed God to lift them up. 

My parents lived in a town in Iowa that was built into a bluff. At the top 

of the bluff were the really nice houses. Those houses belonged to the 

doctor and the lawyer and the construction company owner, up at the 

top. At the bottom of the hill were the trailers and the shacks that were 

held together by plastic wrap and mold. They were constantly flooded 

by the river and always in some state of dilapidation. That’s where the 

gas station attendants lived and the single moms who worked at Hardees 

and the unemployed guys living on disability. And in that town, 

everyone knew your value based on where you lived on the hill. Those 

higher up were more respected than those lower down. Those higher up 

mattered more than those at the bottom. But Jesus tells us that all of that 

gets turned over in the Kingdom of God. Because God’s blessings are 

for the ones at the top of the bluff; but those at bottom. Those at the 

bottom of the pile, the bottom of the list, at the bottom of heap. The 
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poor, the hungry, the rejected. This is the good news he has come to 

deliver. And it has been the good news all the way through Luke’s 

gospel. Ever since Mary sang her Magnificat in the beginning, that the 

Lord was finally going to fill the hungry and send the rich away empty.  

Ever since the angels visited the nobody shepherds to tell them that a 

savior had come for them. Ever since Jesus stood up in a synagogue in 

Nazareth and said: The Spirit of the Lord is upon me to preach good 

news to the poor-- and let the oppressed go free. Ever since Jesus set 

about healing the sick and touching the unclean, and welcoming 

children, and calling fishermen. Jesus has been announcing that God’s 

blessings have finally arrived for those without any blessing whatsoever. 

All you who are least and last and lost, God is on your doorstep. 

In that level place, that pedestrian place, Jesus teaches that God’s 

blessings are for the poor and the hungry and the grieving and despised. 

Not for those who have, but those who have not. And this is where Jesus 

will focus his attention; and where his disciples are sent to focus their 

attention too. In the common, ground level places, where people are 

waiting for God’s blessing. Our sister church, Versailles Presbyterian, 
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runs an afterschool program called Esperanza. They have partnered with 

an elementary school to provide one-on-one tutoring for kids who are 

learning English. Many of the kids are Hispanic. Many are low-income. 

Many come from families who are afraid to reach out for help for fear 

that parents or children will be arrested or deported. And what father or 

mother would risk being separated from their child? Poverty, limited 

education, language barriers; these are all obstacles for these children. 

The coordinator of the Esperanza program said; “these families are 

trying to survive. It’s hard for them. It’s hard for their kids to have any 

dreams for the future.” 

These are the ones on the bottom. The ones noticed less and valued less. 

The ones hidden from our view. Jesus says the good news of God’s 

kingdom is for them. I imagine we know some low places where people 

need good news, where people need to know that they matter to God. 

Homeless teens living on the streets. Veterans suffering from PTSD. 

Women trying to escape abusive relationships. Families in refugee 

camps. People working two jobs just to make it. International factory 
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workers paid 35 cents an hour1 to make our T-shirts.  Those who know 

how unfair cancer is and how unfair death is. Any who are poor. Or 

hungry. Or overwhelmed. Or overburdened. The good news, Jesus says, 

is that God loves you. God’s eye is on you. And soon it will be your turn 

to have joy and peace.  

This is the good news of the gospel, that God is about to bless those at 

the bottom of the bluff. Those with no credit line, no nest egg, no fan 

base, no immunity. God’s blessing is for them, for the world’s most 

reviled, wretched, starving, grieving, shamed and desperate. This is the 

reason Jesus came into the world, to take everyone and everything that is 

broken and squashed down by darkness and sin and death and lift it up 

again.2 

Now, if Jesus stopped right there with his good news, that would be just 

fine. If Jesus proclaimed God’s blessing for the hurting and the helpless, 

that would be enough for me. It would be enough for me to be reminded 

that’s God’s attention, God grace is for those who really need it. And 

                                                           
1 http://www.ilo.org/public/libdoc/ilo/2014/487071.pdf 
2 Debie Thomas, Blessings and Woes, https://www.journeywithjesus.net/lectionary-essays/current-essay 
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that’s how I should view the good news too. But Jesus doesn’t stop 

there. No, he continues from the Blessings into the Woes. From the good 

news into the not-so-good news. That the world is about to be turned 

upside down. And WOE to you who are rich. Woe to you who are full. 

Woe to you, who are enjoying life and popularity. Because, just wait and 

see, everything is about to be flipped around. Woe to you who are 

comfortable, Jesus says. Woe to you when God’s kingdom comes.  

There is a word for WOE is in Greek. And I bet you want to know what 

it is, don’t you? Of course you do. It’s ouai. It is exactly what it sounds 

like. A sigh of exasperation. A combination of oh boy and uh-oh and 

what a shame and watch out. OUAI! Things are about to get dicey. 

OUAI! Alas! Woe to you who have it all, Jesus says. Woe to you who 

are up at the top and have the world at your feet, who live up there on 

that bluff, and look down on those at the bottom. Because things are 

going to change. You won’t always have it all. Someday you will be 

wanting and waiting for good news. Woe to you who are rich, because 

you have gotten your goods; you have already received your 

consolation. 
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Now I’m not a big fan of what Jesus says here. Maybe it’s because he 

puts things in such black and white terms. What he says is judgmental. 

And punitive. And I think it encourages us to categorize one another and 

decide who deserves blessings and who doesn’t. And it’s the last thing 

we need right now, another reason to criticize and compartmentalize one 

another. But the truth is, is that Jesus is challenging how I see the world. 

He wants me to take a hard look at what I value and WHO I value. And 

that I am rich compared to so many others. That God’s justice and mercy 

for those at the bottom of the hill. God’s Kingdom is, first and foremost, 

for the hungry and the poor and the humble. But it’s only when we hit 

rock bottom, when we are in the same place as everyone else, that we 

begin to understand God’s kingdom It’s only when we are without love 

and grace, that I know how much God’s love and grace matter. 

The other day, Sally told me a story about taking our Congolese refugee 

family to the dentist. It was just a trip to the dentist, but somehow it 

turned into a discussion about God. Mary, the oldest daughter asked 

Sally out of the blue: Why don’t American’s believe in God? It was a 

surprise question. But Mary must have been thinking about it for a 
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while. She must have been reflecting on what she saw in the world 

around her. How could people go on without God? How could they live 

as if God made no difference?  And I wonder too: Is it because we were 

not raised in a refugee camp like Mary? Is it because, like Mary, we did 

not grow up with the threat of war around us? Is it because we were not 

poor like Mary and in need like Mary, and we have put our trust in mere 

mortals as the prophet Jeremiah says? Is it because we don’t think we 

will ever be in that low, knocked to the ground place, where God is our 

only hope? 

The good news is that God is in that place. And whether we know it now 

or not, we are on common ground, all of us. All of us, in need of mercy 

and grace. All of us, hoping that we matter. Hoping that it’s not just the 

ones at the top who are blessed. Not just the ones who have, but the ones 

who have not. Jesus hasn’t come for those who are well but those who 

are in need of a doctor. He hasn’t come to keep the world as it is. But to 

transform it. And he has called us out on that mission. To proclaim good 

news to the people above and the people below; guess what? We are all 

going to end up on that same smooth, level plain. The lowly will be 
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lifted up.  The high and mighty will be brought down, so we can all see 

each other as we are. As children of God. As the redeemed of the Lord. 

Gathered together by mercy and grace that none of us deserve, into the 

Kingdom of God. 


