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Another Refugee 

 I’m not sure exactly when it was that I began to sour on politics, but it was a long time ago, 

and I think it may have had something to do with my decision to enter the ministry.  As I grew 

more and more disillusioned with politics, I eventually got to the point where I just couldn’t stand 

to listen to political speeches, and I haven’t listened to one in a long time, a very long time.  In 

fact, I couldn’t even tell you how long it’s been, but my guess is that it was sometime in the 1970’s.  

It’s not that I don’t care about politics, and certainly not that I don’t vote.  I do care very much 

about the political issues facing our society, and I most certainly do vote.  But I still can’t and 

won’t listen to politicians and their speeches, and basically for one simple reason. 

 I cannot stand being condescended to, being treated as if I’m an idiot, and told what some 

politician (or more likely these days, some pollster) has decided that I want to hear.  That’s just 

as true, actually maybe even more true, of the politicians I support and vote for as it is for those 

whom I oppose.  Because everyone is telling us what they think we want to hear, people have 

gotten the impression that the very complex problems facing this and every other nation all have 

simple and painless solutions.  Actually, they’re not even simple solutions.  They are magic 

solutions, so that no matter what the problem, if you just do x, then presto whammo, the problem 

will be solved.  The problem, of course, is that it’s just not so. 

 This is one of the reasons my sermons rarely venture into the realm of politics, because I think 

it’s very difficult, at times even dangerous, for a preacher to try to deal with issues as they’ve 

been defined politically and then pretend to say something intelligent about those issues in the 

course of a fifteen-minute sermon.  Instead, rather than dealing with issues as they’ve been 

framed (and distorted) by politicians for the purpose of selling their magic potions, I much prefer 

to deal with the issues facing us as they arise in a Biblical or theological context, speaking first 

and foremost not as a Democrat or Republican, but as a Christian, and specifically, as a Calvinist. 

 Which brings me to our gospel lesson for today, a text that I have preached on numerous 

times, though generally to relatively few people, since this particular text always comes up in the 

lectionary on the Sunday following Christmas when all the crowds have departed.  In past years, 

I never thought of this text as a politically sensitive issue, but times have changed and this passage 

touches on a subject that is about as a hot a topic politically as there is these days, though perhaps 

more so in other parts of the world than it is here in the U.S.  You see, this text is a story about 

refugees, and one refugee in particular.  A child named Jesus. 

 Now lest I be accused of doing what I’ve just criticized politicians for doing, let me be very 

clear about the point I’d like to make.  The question of what to do about refugees in our world is 

a very, very complex problem, with all kinds of factors involved, not the least of which is 

terrorism, and there are no simple or easy answers to the problem, and certainly no magic 

solutions.  I would not want to be in the position of having to find a solution to this problem that 

would fairly address the concerns of everyone involved.  But there is one fact that is clear from 

scripture, and assuming that we take seriously the authority of scripture, it is a fact that cannot 
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simply be set aside or simply disregarded.  That fact is that Jesus, and his family, were refugees.  

They were refugees for a period of several years at the very least.  Refugees who had fled their 

own land to escape death at the hands of a murderous tyrant, and who sought refuge in a foreign 

land where they remained until it was safe for them to return home.  In other words, they were 

refugees just like the people you read about today. 

 Not much is said in the Bible about this chapter of Jesus’ life.  Nothing at all is said in Mark, 

Luke or John, and in Matthew, all that is said are the handful verses we read this morning.  So we 

know almost nothing about it.  As far as we know, Jesus as an adult never mentioned his 

experience in Egypt as a child.  He never refers to it in any fashion, at least not that made it into 

the gospels, not even Matthew.  That may not be surprising, since depending on how long the 

family stayed there, and it must have been at least several years, still he may not have had much 

memory at all of that period, any more than most of us remember of our earliest childhood years.  

On the other hand, experiences during the earliest years of our lives often have a profound effect 

on us, an effect that even we aren’t always consciously aware of.  Maybe that was true of Jesus, 

too.  Maybe even it was his experience as a refugee child that set him on the course that he later 

took.  But then again, maybe not.  We simply don’t know. 

  Still, it’s hard to imagine a Biblical story which resonates more with the contemporary 

situation in parts of our world today, and especially in Syria, where the slaughter of innocent 

people that is routinely taking place, most recently in Aleppo, is a crime worthy of Herod himself.  

In fact, compared to Bashar al-Assad, Herod was practically Santa Claus.  Sadly, there’s 

practically nothing that Matthew tells us about the holy family’s flight into Egypt that couldn’t 

be taking place at this very moment.  Which means that people in ancient Egypt might very well 

have faced the exact same dilemma that people in parts of our world do today.  What do you do 

with all these refugees?  Where are they supposed to go? 

 Again, I’m far from suggesting there’s some easy answer to that question today.  But I do 

know this: when we’re talking about refugees, it could have been Jesus.  And we should never, 

ever forget that one fact. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, 

to whom be all glory and honor, now and forever… 


