
Sermon for Trinity 10, 2017

©The Rev. Bradley Cunningham

When he was come near, he beheld the city, and wept over it.

Luke 19:41

Many of you know that I do not listen to the news. I long ago turned off 
CNN, ABC, MSNBC, even FOX. Sure, on rare occasions I will be 
exposed to some news reporting, mostly those 3 minutes updates 
between songs on the radio. But I don’t shun the News Networks 
because I want to avoid the world. In fact, I have my internet browser set
to give me updates of any truly important events. 

The past week, my internet set up has fed me a relentless helping of 
terrible news. The repulsive racist rally in Charlottesville leading to that 
cruel act of murder. Marches throughout our country advocating racism, 
white supremacy, anti-Semitism, and communist doctrines. Its not 
surprising to me that there has been a strong reaction against such things,
with groups such as Black Lives Matter and AntiFA (militant “Anti-
Fascists”) demanding that violence be met with violence. 

It seems to me that our country is coming apart. It’s not that I think the 
government will fail or that states will try to secede from the Union, 
rather, I believe the culture is coming apart. I believe we are witnessing 
the death of western culture in America, and Charlottesville is what that 
death looks like. 

Do not misunderstand me. The Alt-Right, Skin-heads, NAZIs, White 
Supremacist, and Unite the Right organizers do not represent Western 
Culture – they are examples of what ignorance and hatred will do to 
people. They are evidence that Western Civilization is breaking down. 

Because of the events of this week, I listened to roundtable discussion of
Jacksonville leaders speaking of how we ought to respond to the 



apparent rise of race-based violence. The discussion was depressing, to 
say the least. They had no peaceful answers.

Then I opened the Book of Common Prayer to begin preparing for this 
week’s service. The words of Jesus seemed so appropriate, “And when 
he drew near and saw the city, he wept over it, 42 saying, “Would that 
you, even you, had known on this day the things that make for peace! 
But now they are hidden from your eyes.”

Jesus was, of course, speaking of Jerusalem. Jerusalem means City of 
Peace. In the Bible Jerusalem has many names, more than 70 different 
titles. 

One of the most popular of those other names is Zion – the name of the 
mountain on which Jerusalem is built. Jerusalem is a city set on a hill 
high and lifted up for the whole world to see and to envy. That is by 
God’s design. God wanted his Temple to sit atop that mountain so that 
all nations could see that he dwelt there with his people. Seeing this, all 
the world would come to Jerusalem and join in the worship of Almighty 
God who dwelt in the city of peace.

That was God’s desire.

But men had a different idea. If we read the Old Testament, we see that 
Jerusalem has almost always been at war, either with invaders 
conquering her or at war with herself, constantly rebelling against 
herself and the God who made her.

When Jesus approached Jerusalem, the city was being torn apart by both 
kinds of war. First the Greeks had conquered Jerusalem, profaned the 
Temple of God and set about to revolutionize the culture by 
“Hellenizing” the people of God. The Greeks were eventually replaced 
by the Romans, whose decadence and greed infected everything they 
touched. But as much as the inhabitants of Jerusalem hated the Roman 
occupiers, they were also at war with themselves. 



We already know about the Pharisees and the Sadducees. Two very 
different types of Judaism. At the danger of oversimplifying, the 
Sadducees were the elite ruling class who had control of the Temple and 
seem concerned mostly with preserving their own power. The Pharisees 
were the common folk, living and working in the economy, and they 
generally thought the Sadducees were corrupt and apostate and ought to 
be overthrown. 

Jerusalem, the city of peace, had no peace without or within. 

That is what Jesus saw and he wept.

As I read this passage, I asked myself, what were those things which 
make for peace?

I came up with three things, from the text itself, which I believe are the 
three things that make for peace, if we will have the eyes to see them.

The first thing that makes for peace is prayer. Jesus says as much in the 
final statement as he wept. “It is written, my house is a house of prayer, 
but you have made it a den of thieves.

Prayer is a “thing of peace.” How so? One of the greatest passages in all 
the Bible comes from 2 Chronicles 2:14.

[Thus says the Lord], if my people who are called by my name will 
humble themselves, and pray and seek my face and turn from their 
wicked ways, then will I hear from heaven and will forgive their sin and 
heal their land.

If we would see peace in our day, in our lives, it will start with prayer.

The second thing that makes for peace is Holy Scripture / the word of 
God.  When Jesus had finished weeping, he entered Jerusalem and 
quote, “taught daily in the Temple.” And what was he teaching? He 
taught them the Word of God. 



Holy Scripture is a means by which God establishes peace in our lives 
and through us in the world. Jerusalem was a blessed city because it was 
the city which possessed the written and revealed word of God. The 
bible itself says the inhabitants of Jerusalem were blessed because they 
were the keepers of the oracles of God. But because the inhabitants 
would not hear it, would not read mark learn or inwardly digest it, they 
could not see the peace God’s word offered them. If we would know 
peace in our lives, and see it in the world, then we must be hearers and 
doers of the word.

The Third thing that makes for peace is the Temple. Now, of course I’m 
not talking about the building called the Temple. I’m talking about what 
took place in the Temple.

The Temple in Jerusalem was a replica of heaven. And inside that replica
of heaven, God himself would come down and meet his people. The 
Bible says he would “dwell there in their midst.”

In Jesus’ day, it had been many years, even centuries since God had 
visited his Temple. You see the Temple had long ago been profaned by 
idolatry and sin. The Biblical term for what happened is called Ichabod –
the glory of the Lord had departed that place. 

But the promise of God was and always had been – the glory of Israel 
was and always had been  - that God would listen to the prayers of his 
people and when they humbled themselves, and sought him, he would 
come to them and dwell with them. He would “visit them in the holy 
Temple.”

So the Temple was the visible sign of God’s presence with his people. 
On the day when Jesus wept over Jerusalem, he called it “the day of thy 
visitation.” Jesus, the Son of God, the second person of the Holy Trinity 
wrapped in human flesh descended from King David but conceived of 
God, was entering the Temple. After all those years, generations, the 
glory of the Lord returned to his temple. But the people could not or 



would not see it. Their peace was right there in their midst, but they 
wouldn’t have it.

He came unto his own and his own received him not. 

But to as many as received him, to them gave the power to become the 
sons of God.

Inside this place today, Jesus has established a New Jerusalem. All of us 
gathered here are the happy inhabitants of this new city of peace. And 
the things which belong to our peace are these.

Our Father who art in heaven listens attentively to our prayers.

The word of God is proclaimed in our hearing, and resides in our hearts.

And Jesus Christ, enthroned as God, has sent his Holy Spirit to dwell 
with us and in us – to give us innumerable gifts and, above all, the 
treasure of his presence.

Let the world rage! Let Satan and all his demons wail in woe! Let good 
and kindred go!  

Because peace belongs to God and to those who dwell with him.  


