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In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit; AMEN. 

 In our lesson from last week we found the Lord Jesus exhorting his 

disciples and the large crowd that had gathered around to be watchful.  They 

were not to live like the foolish man who, without any regard to God and his 

law, spent his life storing up his goods only to die on the night before he had 

planned to retire, to eat, to drink and to be merry.  True disciples were to live 

in godly fear and reverence.  A picture of that kind of disciple in found in the 

very first psalm.  Listen to this description: 

Blessed is the man who does not walk in the counsel of the wicked 
or stand in the way of sinners 
or sit in the seat of mockers. 

But his delight is in the law of the Lord, 
and on his law he meditates day and night. 

Wise disciples, Jesus says, have their hearts set on the things of God.  They 

are rich in him.  They hold him close to their heart.  And so they are 

habitually alert, girded for action and ready to serve when their master 

comes. 

 In fact, the disciples who are found to be faithfully at work in 

whatever area of the Lord’s vineyard in which they have been placed will be 

blessed richly.  Psalm 1 describes it this way: 

He is like a tree planted by streams of water, 



which yields its fruit in season 
and whose leaf does not wither. 

Whatever he does prospers. 

The lesson last week described it in these terms: 

 It will be good for those servants whose master finds them 
watching when he comes.  I tell you the truth, he will dress himself to 
serve, will have them recline at the table and will come and wait on 
them.  It will be good for those servants whose master finds them 
ready, even if he comes in the second or third watch of the night. 

The import of the lesson was this: Those who wait faithfully upon the Lord, 

serving him in gladness, will find that the Lord has come “not to be served 

but to serve and to give his life as a ransom for many.” 

 And so it is that as we come to our lesson today we find that our Lord 

has changed focus.  Now, instead of speaking of the faithful disciples’ 

ministry, he is going to speak about his own.  We have three points to look at 

today.  First, Jesus explains what he is going to do.  Second, he outlines how 

he is going to do it.  And third, he examines the consequences of his ministry 

among his people.  Let’s take them one at a time. 

 First, Jesus explains what he is going to do.  Our lesson begins, “I 

have come to bring fire on the earth, and how I wish it were already 

kindled.”  What has Jesus come for?  He has come to bring fire on the earth.  

This was the Lord’s purpose from the very beginning of his ministry.  John 



the Baptist spoke of this when a group who had come to hear him preach 

wondered if he were himself the long-awaited Messiah.  This is how John 

answered them.  It is from Luke 3:16,17:  

 I baptize you with water.  But one more powerful than I will 
come, the thongs of whose sandals I am not worthy to untie.  He will 
baptize you with the Holy Spirit and with fire.  His winnowing fork is 
in his hand to clear his threshing floor and to gather the wheat into his 
barn, but he will burn up the chaff with unquenchable fire. 

 The fire the Lord would bring served two different purposes.  First, 

the fire of the Holy Spirit was a fire of purification.  This fire fell in a 

wonderful, literal way on the day of Pentecost, when the Holy Spirit 

descended from heaven with the sound of a mighty wind and it appeared as 

if tongues of fire had come to rest over the disciples who had gathered 

together.  And what a baptism it was.  This is what it signified: Through the 

baptism of the Holy Spirit and fire, those dead in trespasses and sins were 

regenerated—made eternally alive as sons and daughters of the living God.  

Those so touched would be indwelt by the Holy Spirit.  He would take up 

residence in their hearts and be their Counselor and Guide to lead them into 

all truth.  They would be sealed with the Holy Spirit as a down payment, 

insuring their eternal inheritance.  That is to say, they would be able to 

experience the joy of eternal life even though they were still in this present 

world.  They would be sanctified by the presence of the Holy Spirit.  He 



would work in them to purify them, to melt their hearts and skim off the 

dross and impurities.  And so they would begin to be conformed into the 

likeness of Jesus Christ, their Lord and Savior.  Ultimately, they would be 

ignited by the Holy Spirit’s fire.  They would become witnesses, fulfilling 

the Great Commission of the Lord.  Charles Wesley was once asked the 

secret of the success of the Wesleyan revival.  Taking no credit for himself or 

his brother John, he simply said, “When the Holy Spirit sets a person on fire, 

people just naturally come and look.”   

 It was this that the Lord had come to do and this that he longed to see 

accomplished.  He longed for the fellowship of a lively, regenerated people, 

indwelt and sealed by the Spirit and committed to living a life of godliness 

and righteousness to the glory of God and the expansion of his kingdom.  

We could put it this way: The bridegroom longed for his bride and his 

wedding day.  These verses come from the Song of Songs, which is an 

allegorical poem lifting up the love of Christ for his church.  Here the lover 

is speaking to his bride; the Lord is speaking to his church: 

How much more pleasing is your love than wine, 
and the fragrance of your perfume than any spice! 

Your lips drop sweetness as the honeycomb, my bride; 
milk and honey are under your tongue. 

The fragrance of your garments is like that of Lebanon/ 
You are a garden...  



 There was another purpose for the fire Jesus had come to bring.  And 

Jesus longed for this fire to be kindled also.  The Baptist spoke of it when he 

told of the chaff that was to be consumed in unquenchable fire.  As well as 

fire for purification, Jesus brought fire for judgement and condemnation.  

This is a truth that seems often forgotten in the church today, where in many 

places a soft gospel has replaced hard biblical truths.  Walter Chantry is a 

Reformed Baptist from Pennsylvania.  Some years ago he wrote a little book 

called Today’s Gospel: Authentic or Synthetic?  It is, admittedly, not much of 

a title, but it is a little gem of a book.  Let me quote him as he speaks of a 

modern evangelistic technique: 

  To say to a rebel, “God loves you and has a wonderful plan for 
your life,” is terribly misinforming.  The truth is that God is holy.  
Thus, he is angry with the sinner at this moment.  His sword of wrath 
already hangs over the head of the guilty and will forever torment him 
unless he repents and trusts Christ.  This plan is not so wonderful.  
God’s redeeming love for sinners is found only in Christ, and the 
sinner is out of Christ.  The modern approach is diametrically opposed 
to Jesus’ method...  He did not soothe [people] in [their] ignorance, 
but stirred up fear by preaching that God is essentially good.   
 Sinners must know him upon whom they must call to be saved.  
Salvation is of the Lord.  His power and his grace alone can deliver 
from destruction and lead to eternal life...  You must apply to Jehovah 
for it.  But before you rush into his courts, let me tell you that he is so 
holy that if one ray of his glory were to meet your eye, you would be 
cast at his feet with a dreadful sense of uncleanness.  He is a 
consuming fire, and you must cry out to him for mercy.  Do not think 
that you do him a favour by “accepting Jesus.”  The Holy One has 
done you a great favour by commanding you to trust his Son. 



Jesus longs for his bride and he longs for holiness and righteousness to be 

found in unsullied perfection.  He will accomplish both. 

 After first explaining what he is going to do, then, Jesus outlines how 

he is going to do it.  Look at verse 50.  “But I have a baptism to undergo, 

and how distressed I am until it is completed!”  Jesus has a baptism to 

undergo.  Now it is clear, of course, that Jesus has already undergone the 

baptism of John, so that cannot be the baptism he is referring to.  Jesus is 

simply saying this.  “In order to bring the purifying and consuming fire of 

the Holy Spirit as I long to do, I must first undergo a baptism of suffering 

and shame.  I have a baptism of fire to undergo at Calvary.”  Jesus is 

speaking here of his crucifixion and death.   

 Beloved, there can be no crown without first a cross.  Sin must be paid 

for.  The old nature must be crucified.  Holiness must be maintained.  Jesus 

knew it.  He made no compromise.  He bowed to no temptation.  He chose to 

be cast into the raw sewage of our sin in order that we might be forgiven.  

Here’s how Kent Hughes describes it: 

 Jesus stood before his disciples, eyes wide-open, and said, “But 
I have a baptism to undergo, and how distressed I am until it is 
completed!”  A short time later, eyes wide-open, having made the 
triumphal entrance into Jerusalem, he said, “Now my heart is 



troubled, and what shall I say?  ‘Father, save me from this hour?’  No, 
it was for this very reason I came to this hour.  Father, glorify your 
name!”  And in the Garden he prayed, “ ‘Father, if you are willing, 
take this cup from me; yet not my will, but yours be done.’  And angel 
from heaven appeared to him and strengthened him. And being in 
anguish, he prayed fore earnestly, and his sweat was like drops of 
blood falling to the ground.”  And on the cross, having become sin for 
us, he called out with a loud voice, “Father, into your hands I commit 
my spirit.”  Then his eyes closed.... 
 Jesus charged headlong to the cross.  Jesus raced to save us. 

Jesus raced to the cross because there was no other way to save his people.  

Either he would be cursed, forsaken and struck down or his bride would be.   

 Jesus explained his intentions.  He would bring the fire of the Spirit to 

his people.  He explained his methods.  He would do this in the only way 

possible—through enduring the cross.  And third, he declared what would 

happen.  He would bring division.  Look at the lesson: 

 Do you think I came to bring peace on earth?  No, I tell you, but 
division.  From now on there will be five in one family divided 
against each other, three against two and two against three.  They will 
be divided, father against son and son against father, mother against 
daughter and daughter against mother, mother-in-law against 
daughter-in-law and daughter-in-law against mother-in-law. 

Not peace, but division.  Now you may say, “But Ken, isn’t our Lord called, 

‘Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace?’  

And hasn’t he said, ‘My peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you.  Not 

as the world gives do I give unto you.  Let not your hearts be troubled.  



Neither let them be afraid.’  When he healed people—and we have seen it 

twice in this gospel—didn’t he say, ‘Go in peace.’  And when he sent his 

disciples out, two by two, didn’t he tell them to say ‘Peace to this house’ 

when they walked into the door?”  Well, yes he did.  And in one way Jesus 

has come to bring peace and reconciliation.  But in another way, he has not.   

Jesus brings peace into the hearts of all those who turn to him in a true and 

living faith and cast themselves upon him alone for their salvation.  But 

when Jesus brings new life to the Christian, it is then that the battle really 

begins.   

Now while the Lord doesn’t mention it here, the first battlefield found 

after regeneration is found in the Christian’s heart.  Our hearts weren’t a 

battlefield before.  Before we were justified we were at peace, though it was 

the peace of death, not the peace of God.  Asaph gets at that truth in Psalm 

73.  We find there that the wicked are not plagued like other men.  They are 

corrupt and happy.  They don’t care if they cheat and steal.  They don’t care 

if they break the rules.  They don’t care if they offend God.  But for the man 

who has been born again, the thought of offending God is painful.  It 

becomes his chief concern.  He comes to learn that the very smallest sin in 

his life is of more consequence than the greatest suffering for the sake of 



Christ that he can imagine.  This battle that takes place in the heart is called 

sanctification.   

The second battlefield is found in the home, and it is this battle that 

Jesus points to specifically here.  When people get converted, troubles begin.  

Two people are married.  They are ordinary, everyday Canadians.  There is 

not anything remarkable about them.  But then one gets converted.  All of a 

sudden, the one who is not a Christian begins to wonder who he married 

anyway.  It seems to be a different and strange person beside him now.  Now 

she wants to go to church.  Now she wants to pray.  Now she wants to take 

the kids to Sunday School.  Now she wants to change the books she reads 

and the shows she watches on television.  Now she talks about Jesus when 

she never did before.  And for her part, now there is at her deepest level a 

part of her that she cannot share with her husband without causing an 

argument.  There is a part of her that her unspiritual life partner simply 

cannot understand.  And now, to top it all off, the mother-in-law begins to 

weigh in.  You can imagine the problems.  And that’s just in a secular family, 

not a family that already has deeply held religious belief of a different faith.    

 Some five years ago we held a youth rally here.  I spoke of people 

who held fast to the faith in difficult circumstances.  One of them was a Jew 



named Stan Telchin.  In 1904 the Telchin family moved to America from 

Russia.  They landed in New York and began a new life.  It took a lot of hard 

work and determination, but America provided opportunity and the family 

got ahead.  Now the American government did not steal their property.  They 

did not send police to arrest them in the middle of the night.  It was not like 

it was in Russia.  But that did not mean there were no difficulties.  When 

Stan was growing up he was called a “Christ-killer.”  He did not know what 

they meant but he recognized the hatred that was behind those words.  He 

was called a dirty Jew.  A Kike.  He was warned by his grandmother that 

Christians were the enemy and that they hated all Jews.  He had better stay 

away from them if he didn’t want to get hurt.    

 Because of this he kept to his own.  His friends were all Jewish.  His 

interests revolved around Jewish life.  Now this is not to say that Stan was a 

religious man.  He wasn’t.  He didn’t have a prayer life.  He didn’t study the 

Scriptures. He wasn’t seeking a relationship with God.  He did enjoy the 

Jewish festivals and holy days.  He liked the special foods and in particular 

he liked the special Passover celebrations that are such a central and 

important part of Judaism.  You may know Christians who are like this 

regarding their faith.  They hold membership in the church.  They love the 

celebrations of Christmas and Easter.  They send their children to Christian 



schools.  They even donate large sums of money to help with church 

buildings.  But they don’t have a relationship with Jesus.  That was what 

Stan Telchin was like.  He embraced Jewish life.  He embraced Jewish 

causes and Jewish organizations.  One Jewish organization named him their 

“man of the year.”  He was determined to do whatever he could to strengthen 

his people.       

 Things were going well and then the bombshell hit.  It was 10:30 on a 

Sunday evening.  The phone rang.  This is how Telchin describes it in his 

book entitled Betrayed.   

 It was from our older daughter, Judy, age 21, a Junior at Boston 
University.   
 “Hi Dad.  It’s Judy.  Can you talk?” 
 “Sure I can talk, Jude.  Everything okay?” 
 “I’m fine, Dad.  But what I have to say is very important.” 

 There was a strange edge to Judy’s voice.  Alarm bells rang inside me.  
Something was wrong.... 

 “Dad, I’ve written you a very long letter.  Spent days on it.  I finished 
it this morning and have been reading and rereading it all day.  But I can’t 
mail it to you.  I don’t want it to hurt you.  This is the hardest thing I’ve ever 
tried to do.  I want to read the letter to you now.  May I, Dad?” 

 I fought off a series of negative thoughts which raced through my 
mind: she was pregnant...she had run off and gotten married...she was in 
trouble with the police...she had been kicked out of school. But since Judy 
was such a wonderful daughter--so mature and sensible--none of these 
thoughts made any sense.  I forced myself to remain calm.... 



 “Dear Mom and Dad,” she began.  “It’s hard for me to write this letter 
because I love you and Ann so much.  I never knew a family could be as 
close as we are...” 

 Numbly I listened To Judy describe in detail all that she loved about 
our family life: how we as parents didn’t preach one thing and do another, 
how real we were with each other, how she had loved growing up in a home 
of love and peace and how grateful she was for the way we had raised her. 

 Then as she went on to describe a recent period of loneliness my hand 
tightened on the phone.  But she had solved the loneliness by taking a job on 
an emergency hot line where she was able to help people in need through the 
telephone.  A long story followed about a man who had nearly committed 
suicide and how inadequate she had felt over the phone with him.  But there 
were people working with her who had more experience and different points 
of view.  They also had more answers than she did. 

 She then began to tell me about Dick.  Dick was a “Bible believer,” 
she said.  He worked on the hot line too.  They had become friends.  Dick 
would talk to Judy about the Bible at length, and when Judy explained that 
she had never read the Bible and indeed did not own one, Dick brought her a 
Bible.  Over the months Dick would suggest things that she should read, and 
she would look them up. 

 “I had long talks with Dick, Dad, and from what I learned in those 
talks and read in the Bible and a whole lot of other things, too, well...” 
 I held my breath as she paused for composure.  

 “Well, I’ve become a believer too.” 

 There was a long moment of silence. 

 “What does that mean, Judy?” 

 “It means that I believe in God.  I believe that the Bible is the Word of 
God, and (long pause) I believe that Jesus is the Messiah!” 

Stan Telchin’s daughter Judy had become a Christian.  What did that 

mean for him?  These are his words: “For any of us to believe that Jesus is 



the Messiah is to betray our people, to join the enemy and to desecrate the 

memory of all of our ancestors over the last 2,000 years.  How could Judy do 

this to us?  Rage started to well up within me.” 

As it turned out, by the grace of God, Stan Telchin was converted too.  

He started to study the Bible to try and get evidence that would cause his 

daughter to renounce the faith.  When he looked at it seriously, the Spirit 

convicted him of sin and brought him to new life.  He didn’t know it at the 

time, but his wife was making that same study too and she too came to know 

the Lord.  But while peace was given to the whole family, there were 

lifelong friendships that were broken asunder and community ties that could 

not be fixed.   

Beloved, there is a decision we are called to make.  We cannot avoid 

it.  And it has serious consequences, either now or later.  There is a cost to be 

paid for being a follower of Christ and we had better get that straight right 

from the start.  Count the cost.  And then pay it with thanksgiving and praise.  

In Christ’s name.  AMEN.   


