“Did Jesus Give His Parents Fits?”

I thought that would grab your attention. When Jesus was twelve years old his parents took him to the temple in Jerusalem for the Feast of the Passover.

Luke 2:43 “After the feast was over, while his parents were returning home, the boy Jesus stayed behind in Jerusalem, but they were unaware of it.”

Verse 44 “Thinking he was in their company they traveled on for a day. Then they began to look for him among their relatives and friends. When they did not find him they went back to Jerusalem to look for him. After three days they found him in the temple courts, sitting among the teachers, listening and asking them questions.”

Verse 48: When his parents saw him, they were astonished. His mother said to him, “Son, why have you treated us like this? Your father and I have been anxiously searching for you.” 

Jesus did not sin as he led a sinless life, but that doesn’t include Mary and Joseph. Jesus came to earth as 100% man and 100% God so that by his death and resurrection whoever believes in him will inherit eternal life. One of that great things about God sending Jesus to earth was that he got to feel the pain of loneliness, pain of rejection, pain of death of loves ones and yes a parents worry.

I liked verse 48 when his parents said “Why have you treated us like this? They couldn’t find him for three days. What was going through their mind. How you ever been in a mall where you lose your child for a second in the mall. All of a sudden we have an inexpressible horror that fills our soul. All we want to do is find them and then when we do we want to take a switch to them. I think if Jesus parents had a switch they may have been inclined to hit and ask questions later. Jesus and Mary weren’t 100% or even 1% God. They were 100% man and woman.

Jesus got to see the pain and fear in their eyes. Julie and I were at the Baltimore Airport a few years ago and the kids were playing in a little recreation area. We couldn’t have turned our back for only a few seconds when our youngest was gone when we looked back. We went running over and couldn't find him. Could someone have taken him that quick and put him on a plane and we would never see him again. Now we were running. All of a sudden a man called out, “Hey are you looking for a little boy, he has climbed up here.” There was an observation tower that had a staircase and he had gone up there. First we were elated and then we were ready to get the switch out.

Two thousand years ago Jesus‘s parents went through want you and I go through and Jesus knows first hand what your heart is feeling. Fortunately for us we have a compassionate God who KNOWS EVERYTHING. Our God is a God of mercy who understands our pain. NOTHING is too small for Jesus.

Each of us has something going on in our lives. Make this the day you start trusting and knowing that Jesus cares about you and your circumstances. Call upon him to help straighten out the mess, the clutter, and the worries of this life and lead you down a path that is pure and righteous. 

I gave my mom fits and even enjoyed it at times. Now I guess it’s my turn!

Have a great weekend.

Brad 

