
Sunday 20C 

Division and difference don’t seem to sit well with the Prince of Peace, but this is the 
clearest statement from Our Lord Himself about division arising as a result of what he 
does and who he is. Perhaps using that title, Prince of Peace, is a way into understanding 
all this. It comes from the prophecy of Isaiah, chapter 9: ‘For to us a child is born, to us a 
son is given; and the government will be upon his shoulder, and his name will be called 
(amongst other things) [...] Prince of Peace.’ If you can hear that in the fugue from 
Handel’s Messiah, that’s a helpful indication that we need to go back several months, to 
seek our answers in the Christmas cycle of feasts and readings.  

Remember the Presentation of the Lord and the Purification of His Mother in the 
Temple of Jerusalem. Simeon the prophet took the Child in his arms and blessed God 
and said, ‘Lord, now you let your servant depart in peace.’ There’s that word again. But 
he goes on to say: ‘this child is set for the fall and rising of many in Israel, and for a sign 
that is spoken against.’ A sign that is spoken against, a sign of contradiction, as we 

sometimes say. Peace and contradiction have gone together throughout His life. For 
Christ, who is Prophet, Priest, King, this is part of what being a prophet means. 

We see another example in our first reading: Jeremiah is thrown into a well, and is then 

promptly taken out again. An odd passage. But when they say ‘he is unquestionably 

disheartening everyone by talking like this’, what was he saying? We are in Jerusalem 
again, and the city is under attack. The Kingdom has split in two, into Israel and Judah. 

The surrounding peoples have ganged up on the Israelites and are besieging the capital. 

Jeremiah says: ‘Thus says the LORD, He who stays in this city shall die by the sword, by 

famine, and by pestilence; but he who goes out […] shall have his life as a prize of war, 
and live. Thus says the LORD, This city shall surely be given into the hand of the army of 
the king of Babylon and be taken.’  

This is more than Loose Lips Sink Ships, and Careless Talk Costs Lives: this purports to 
be the word of God, saying that the only way to save the city and the people in the long 
term is to lose them in the short term. The only way to hang on to what they’ve got and 
who they are is to let it be taken from them. Or, as we find the same expressed in St 
John’s Gospel, after the triumphal entry on Palm Sunday into that same city of 
Jerusalem: ‘Truly, truly, I say to you, unless a grain of wheat falls into the earth and dies, 
it remains alone; but if it dies, it bears much fruit. He who loves his life loses it, and he 

who hates his life in this world will keep it for eternal life.’ The prophet always tells us 
the last thing we want, the first thing we need, to hear. 

 



There are really two ways, then, of encapsulating what is going on in today’s Gospel. 
The first, in the more general sense, is that the Peace which Our Lord brings is 
experienced and lived by those who accept him, but that those who accept him are then 
separated from those who reject him. To make room in life to grow the habit of making 
time and space for God, to do the right thing, to choose the better part, will not always 
be easy, and will not always be without conflict with those who don’t understand.  

This brings us to the second way of understanding what’s going on in today’s Gospel. 
Because the most important, the most interesting, the most rewarding place in which this 
conflict takes place is not out in the world, not as the follower of Christ standing in the 
midst of those who are not. It’s in the soul, in the body, in the mind of the individual. 
The conflict is the one in our own divided hearts. In the heart of the follower of Christ is 
where these divisions need to happen, where we have to give up what we hold on to. To 
be a follower of Christ requires us to embrace him totally, to let go of the seemingly 
comfortable things which keep us from him: our patterns of behaviour, our occasions of 

sin, our complacency, our comfortable confusing of just being left alone with being at 
true peace.  

The city we have created by our hardness of heart needs to be conquered by his grace, so 

that it can be rebuilt. The walls of pride we have thrown up must be dismantled, so that 

the King of Kings, Who is also the child in the arms of the old prophet, can enter in, and 
abide with us, and make us His own. And in this week after the Assumption, we turn to 
Our Lady, and ask for her prayers, sinners though we are, that we can be worthy 

dwelling-places for her Divine Son. 

 


