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Well, like or it not, we have been launched into the official “holiday season.”  And that means 
“going home.”  There is a huge societal message or urge to gather at home, to be together with 
family as we celebrate Thanksgiving and Christmas.  And the other expectation is that we’ll all 
be happy together, and not drink too much or fight about politics or be jerks.  But that’s 
material for another sermon. 
 
What I was wondering, as I came back from gathering with my daughters and their husbands 
and my brother and sister-in-law and my ex-husband at my son-in-law’s parents’ house in 
Florida—got all that?—what I was wondering is:  What if home isn’t a where?  What if home is 
“who”?   
 
I mean, some of us have grown up in one place, the place where our families were for 
generations, and that place is “home,” but most of us have moved around in our lives, and 
there is no one place that anchors us.  AND, even for those of us who have been here for 
generations, unless we are people indigenous to this place, we are imports.  We live on 
someone else’s land, taken (stolen) from other people, and not the place our ancestors came 
from.   
 
But what if home is about “who” not “where”?  Take a moment to think about the people in 
your life who are “home” to you.  Who are they? These may be children, siblings or parents—
your own family members who provide you with a sense of being known and loved.  But it 
might not be.  You might not get along with your family, or may even have been hurt or abused 
at their hands.  It might be a network of friends, people who will be there for you no matter 
what.  It might be some church people, or people who have “adopted” you or people you have 
“adopted” as family.  It might be a ring of all of these—some family, some friends, some church 
members, some soul mates near or far.  They may live in different places around the globe and 
have maybe never even been together in one place at the same time.  And yet they form your 
home. 
 
In the Gospel lesson, Jesus talks about the Son of Man—God’s chosen one—coming at an 
unexpected time.  A time when truth will be revealed and injustice rectified and wounds 
healed.  What is coming is not a place but a person.  While the Bible talks about the “reign of 
Christ” or “kingdom of God,” newer translations are using slightly different images—not about 
the presence of God as power or compulsion—a political figure who can make people do 
stuff—but as the community of God or even kin-dom of Christ—as a bunch of people who 
together love and act as Jesus and God do. 
 
So when Jesus talks about staying awake and looking forward to the coming of the Christ, it’s 
about the full revealing of the person of God in Jesus.  This is when we will be fully home.  
When Jesus shows up.   
 



I can think of at least two ways this could happen.  One is about the healing that Jesus brings to 
human relationships when he shows up.  Along with the people we have who provide home for 
us, there are still many relationships in our lives that are less than wonderful. . . Who are these 
people in your life? 
 
They might be family members whom we find difficult, or former friends or spouses who are 
ensnared in mental illness or substance abuse. Or people we have wounded and relationships 
we haven’t managed to heal.  On larger levels, there are deep rifts in our society between 
people of different ideologies; there are old and present wounds from racism and classism, 
anger and resentments from inequities and old traumas.  The coming of Christ would mean 
Jesus showing up and setting right these relationships, healing traumas and wounds, revealing 
the truth of our need for each other and the hurt we all suffer when we store anger, fear, 
resentment, exceptionalism towards each other. 
 
The Who of Christ is the One who heals all “Whos.”  Who makes all people into home, our 
home.  Destroying the physical walls between us as well as the mental and emotional barriers 
we have erected.  So that we know ourselves all as one, all as home, all as Beloved of God. 
 
The other way that I think Jesus, Son of Man, can restore us to home, is in releasing us from 
barriers that keep us from our other relatives, our non-human ones.  In the book Braiding 
Sweetgrass, Robin Wall Kimmerer writes about her Anishinaabe creation stories.  The last 
creature to be made was First Man, whose name was Nanabozho.  And his task was to explore 
the land he was set in and then to learn the true names of every creature he encountered.  
Kimmerer writes, “Right away he began to feel more at home and was not lonely anymore 
when he could call the others by name and they called out to him when he passed, “Bozho!”—
still our greeting to one another today.” (p. 208)  
 
Kimmerer points out that “most people don’t know the names of these relatives; in fact, they 
hardly see them at all. . . . Philosophers call this state of isolation and disconnection “species 
loneliness”—a deep, unnamed sadness stemming from estrangement from the rest of Creation, 
from the loss of relationship.  As our human dominance of the world has grown, we have 
become more isolated, more lonely when we can no longer call to our neighbors.” (P 208-209).   
 
At this critical juncture of life on Earth, we are coming to realize that our survival depends on 
the survival of creatures around us.  It’s time we learned the true names of our non-human 
relatives, which also reveals their essence, their gifts, their place and necessity in the world.  
The Son of Man is one who restores us to all relationship, even to our brothers, sisters, and 
siblings of plants, animals, and bacteria.  Like Nanbozho, we become less lonely when we 
realize that we have not only human family, but a whole world of creatures who are home to 
us. 
 
Think for a minute.  There are probably creatures that you already feel kin to.  Who are they?  
Where do they live?  What about them makes you feel at home?  Imagine then this sense of 
kinship expanding to include other creatures—ones you don’t think about or even ones you 
fear or loathe.   
 



Jesus is coming; the Son of Man returning to help expand our home to include all humans and 
all creatures.  That hasn’t happened yet.  But what if it were to happen?  What if it is starting to 
happen already?  Stay awake.  Pay attention.  Home is who, and Jesus will allow us to expand 
and expand our sense of home. Are you ready?  Let us pray.  Amen. 
 
 


