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January 24, 2016 

Luke 4:14-21 

1 Corinthians 12:12-31a   BELONG 

 

You and I belong somewhere. We belong to someone. And we belong to 

something. That’s what Jesus is telling us today. That’s what the apostle 

Paul is saying too. That you and I are really made to belong.  And that 

we are made to belong to God. Deep down, we feel it. We know it. We 

long to be part of something. To fit in. To be known and valued. To be 

missed when we are gone. To matter to others. To matter in this great 

big story of life. To be someone who belongs somewhere to something, 

instead of no one from nowhere with a nothing life.  

We want to belong. But it’s hard to know where we belong. There are so 

many places we could belong and so many things to belong to. Sports, 

practices, clubs, teams, lifestyles and appointments, work, more work, 

meetings, more meetings, homework, more homework. If we belong to 

anything, it seems likely we belong to the daily grind. We belong to the 

hamster wheel of life. We belong to the carrots dangled out in front of 

us: money, success, popularity. Those things that promise that we can 

belong, that promise us we will be safe and loved. 
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Maybe we feel like we belong to everything. Or maybe we feel like we 

belong to nothing. We don’t belong. We don’t fit in. We aren’t 

important. We are wherever we are, overlooked and unnoticed. But 

today, we hear that Jesus notices us. That Jesus has always noticed. He 

has always noticed the lonely and the lost. He has always noticed how 

we human beings are always trying to find ourselves, always looking for 

love in all the wrong places. Jesus has noticed that about us, so in his 

very first sermon in Nazareth, he proclaimed to his hometown that God 

has some good news. For the poor, for the captive. For the least and last 

and unnoticed; all those who don’t belong to anyone anywhere. “This is 

the year of the LORD’s favor,” he said. “This is the time of God’s 

blessing for you.  You belong to someone. You belong somewhere. You 

belong to something. You belong to God.” 

First, Jesus wanted us to know that we belong to someone. And that 

someone is God. When I was a kid, I had this little sticker that I put in 

the front cover of all my books. It said “This book belongs to…” And 

there was this little blank space. And I could write my name in that 

blank space so everyone would know that that book belonged to Mary 



3 
 

Seeger. It belonged to me. It was my very own. It wasn’t my sister’s 

book. It wasn’t my mom and dad’s book. It was my book. I had dibs on 

that book. I had responsibility for that book. And that book would still 

be mine even if it got wrinkled or written on or stained with Koolaid. 

That book was my very own, from that day forward, forever and ever, 

amen. 

We are God’s very own, forever and ever, amen. That’s what Jesus is 

telling us. We belong to someone. aren’t alone. We aren’t out here by 

ourselves. We haven’t been left at the mercy of the world. God is with 

us, even if no one else in the world is. That’s what Jesus was saying in 

his first sermon in the gospel of Luke. That God’s people, especially the 

people overlooked and oppressed and unnoticed; they weren’t alone. 

They weren’t unwanted. They belonged to someone. They were 

important to someone. And it wasn’t because of their money or status or 

success. God claimed them as God’s own. They were precious. They 

mattered. They belonged to God.  

That message is good news today. Because we are reminded that we 

belong to God too. We do not belong to our resumes or our clubs or our 
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activities. We do not belong to our work or to our grades at school. We 

do not belong to our hometowns or our countries of origin. We do not 

belong to our own families. Or even to ourselves. Ultimately none of 

those things have the final say about who we are. None of those things 

have the final word on us. God does. Because ultimately, we belong to 

God. At every baptism, at every ordination, we remember that. We 

proclaim that. That we do not belong to anything in this world. We do 

not belong to any another power or principality. We do not belong to our 

own little brains and huge emotions. We belong to God. 

You and I belong to someone. And we also belong somewhere. We 

belong in a community, together, to the body of Christ. There have been 

times when I didn’t feel like I belonged anywhere. As a teenager, I felt 

like I didn’t fit in. No one understood me. I wasn’t cool. I wasn’t 

athletic. I wasn’t pretty. And I wasn’t part of the in crowd. And I was 

sure I was the only person on earth who felt that way. And there was this 

song by Michael W Smith, called Place in this World. And it was about 

feeling lost and alone and not knowing where you fit in. And I used to 

go to my room and play that song over and over again because at least 
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Michael W Smith understood me and my troubles. Has anyone else here 

ever feel that way? Has anyone else ever felt like you didn’t know where 

you might belong?  

The apostle Paul says that we do belong somewhere. We belong in a 

community. When we are invited to follow Jesus, we are invited to 

become part of the body of Christ. We do not belong to Christ 

separately, Paul says. We do not belong all by ourselves. Or in a 

community of one. That’s not how this works, Paul says. Faith only 

works when you are together in a community of faith. When you can 

practice what Jesus teaches--together. When you can love one another—

together. When you can learn patience and grace—together. When you 

can forgive one another—together. Yes, it would be a heck of a lot 

easier to do this on your own. It’s much easier to be kind and 

compassionate when you don’t actually have to be kind or 

compassionate to others. When you don’t actually have to be around 

others in real life and bear with one another and forgive one another, 

because let’s face it, people can be jerks. Paul says, you aren’t meant to 
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have faith alone. It works best when you are with others in community. 

It works best when you are part of the body of Christ. 

It’s hard to find that place where you belong. It’s hard to find that 

community where you do feel accepted and understood. Where there’s 

grace and space. It’s such a rare thing. All this week I was trying to think 

of some place where I felt at home right away. And the only place I 

could think of was a little ceramics shop in the town I lived in South 

Dakota. Now why this town of 400 people had a ceramics shop, I have 

no idea. But many days after school, I would go down to the shop that 

was run by this couple in their 60s. And I would sit at a table in the back 

with them and paint bowls or figures. Because somehow that couple 

made me feel OK. They made me feel like I was welcome and worth 

being with. That I was safe. 

It’s pretty rare to instantly belong somewhere. It’s rare to feel at home. 

Usually it takes time to feel like you belong. You have to get to know 

your community. We have to learn everyone’s stories. You have to wait 

for life together to unfold in all of its joy and sorrow, in all its 

excitement and its boring details. Having life together is what a 
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community is about. It’s really just about showing up. Faithfully. 

Consistently. Honestly. Showing up however you are and in whatever 

way you can, time after time, again and again with others who are 

committed to doing the same thing. 

You and I belong somewhere. And you and I belong to someone. And 

you and I belong to something. And that something is much, much 

bigger than any one of us. We are part of something bigger than 

ourselves, a greater structure, a greater body. That’s what the apostle 

Paul reminds his church at Corinth about. That each of us is part of 

something and we each have a part to play. And that each of us only 

plays a part.  

We have a part to play. We are just one part of the body of Christ. This 

isn’t just about me. And it’s not just about you. It’s not about having one 

great organist or one stellar clerk of session. Or one great minister.  As 

much as I might think it is about that. After all, I am the person that stole 

the microphone from my sister during karaoke—at HER wedding. Yes, I 

am the pastor of this church. But I’m just one part of this body of Christ. 

And a body doesn’t function with just one body part, no matter how 
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great it is. Each part of the body must do its part for the body’s well-

being. Each of us plays a part and each part is important. The person 

who cleans the bathrooms. The person in charge of snacks. The person 

who looks after the building. The person who keeps up with those who 

are sick or isolated. The person who manages the money. The person 

that dreams up our next mission adventure. The person who teaches our 

kids. The person who brings music or dance or technological skills. 

These are all important to the body. And God brings all these things 

together. We may not always understand how. But God does. God know 

how to make all of this work. And we just need to be open and 

invitational to all those whom God has brought together. Because thank 

God this is not just about me. And not just about you. It’s about this 

community, this body, broken as it may be, being the body of Christ. 

We have just a part to play. BUT we each have a part to play. Each of us 

has a part that is important to the Body. We have ideas or desires given 

to us by God but sometimes, we might hope others will do them. We are 

a part of the body but sometimes maybe we hope other parts of the body 

will do what we want to do. We might hope others see the needs that we 
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see. Others will take care of something we care for. When it is God that 

has put that desire, that urge to do something in OUR hearts. Paul says, 

don’t get upset at other parts of the body for not being your part. Don’t 

be upset with your neck for not being an eye. Don’t be angry at your 

head for not being a foot. Don’t be upset that your knee only bends one 

way. Or that your hand only has five fingers. Don’t be upset with 

yourself for being only one part and not being every part. And don’t be 

disappointed about being the church you are instead of the church you 

aren’t. Our community is wonderful and graceful and full of the 

Kingdom of God just as it is. We may not be big or fancy. We may not 

have lots of staff or amenities. But we’ve got it were it counts. We’ve 

got God’s love, we’ve got God’s grace; together, just as we are. We are 

a part of something big. Just a part, of God’s Kingdom here on earth. 

Each of us has a part to play. Kristine McNiel is here to play her part. 

Lori Meadows is here to play her part. Sara Hicks will play her part. 

Each of them is uniquely equipped and called by God to be one of our 

elders. Each of them, each of us, are here to be part of God’s great 

mission to love the world at all costs. To give our lives for the life of 
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creation and be enfolded by the abundant life of God. And God has you 

here for a reason. Because you belong to this mission. You belong to 

something greater than yourself. 

We belong to someone, to our loving Creator. And we belong 

somewhere, in this fellowship that is the body of Christ. And we belong 

to something, to the mission and ministry of God in Jesus Christ, who 

brings good news to the poor, proclaims release to the captive, and 

recovery of sight to the blind. Who proclaims to the least and last and 

lost that this IS the year of the Lord’s favor. 


