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Last week, Jesus gave his 1st and final sermon in the synagogue in Nazareth, before leaving them for good. This wk, he’s in his new home town of Capernaum, a fishing village near lake Galilee. This small Jewish village was poor, not able to afford its own synagogue, except by a very generous gift from a god-fearing Centurion who lived there.
Once again it was a Sabbath day, and Jesus is in the synagogue, teaching them. The Nazarenes had wondered greatly about his teaching, but now in Capernaum, the Jews did not just wonder about his teaching, they were astounded by it, because he spoke with authority. Unlike the people in Nazareth who doubted his abilities because they knew him as he grew up, these people accepted him and his authority. The manner of his teaching was very different to others. 
In that synagogue was a man who was possessed by an unclean demon. Whether he had been a problem to people, we are not told. But he certainly wanted to make a mark with Jesus. He could have sounded like a very parochial objectionable person who did not like this immigrant from the hills: “Let us alone! What have you to do with us Jesus of Nazareth” There are some churches with people like that in it… “We do not want your sort in our church!” But this person went further than just being rude.

He seemed to get a bit paranoid: “Have you come to destroy us?”  
This was more than simply destroy our family atmosphere, or our similarities, or the like. It was almost bordering on claiming he was a terrorist, and that he was there to blast them totally.

And then, he went even further. Unlike the Nazarenes who only knew Jesus as Joseph’s son, the man with the demon went on: “I know who you are, the Holy one of God.” 
The tongues would have been ready to wag now! Something completely bazaar was happening in their synagogue. That man there suddenly went crazy and accused Jesus of all sorts of things. That would have kept the stories burning on those cold nights out in the fishing boats! But then Jesus did something which certainly got the tongues wagging much more than the unusual behaviour of that man in the synagogue.

Jesus rebuked him, saying Be silent, and come out of him! and the surprising thing was, that the man began writhing on the floor. It was as if he had been tackled by a scrum of really fit and heavy forwards. However, the man was unhurt, and seemed back in his normal mind. The demons were gone!
This so staggered the people that they really wondered who this man Jesus was. They sent reports about him everywhere.

After leaving the synagogue, he went to Simon’s place. This is the 1st mention in Luke’s Gospel, of Simon, who would become Simon Peter, that great apostle.
But just as all was not well in the synagogue, not everything is well in Simon’s house. His mother-in-law was suffering from a high fever. She could not take a pain killer and then sleep it off, for their medications were very rudimentary. High fevers were often very deadly, and many of them were also infectious. We are simply told in Luke 4:38 that after he went to their place, they asked Jesus about her. Then, using the same word “rebuked” that Luke recorded that Jesus had rebuked the demon to leave the man in the synagogue, Jesus rebuked the fever to leave Simon’s mother-in-law. We are told that immediately she was able to stand up and serve them.

The news of that spread just as fast as the news of the exorcism. 
From out of the darkened rooms in many houses they came. Carried on stretchers, hobbling next to people, some maybe even tied up to restrain them. 
They came from Capernaum and surrounding towns. As the sun sank, many many people gathered around Simon’s house, bringing their sick and troubled relatives and friends. They had been praying for help, and now God had given them someone who could be a marvellous help. He had the ability, would he help more than the few he had already helped? It was worth the try. So they came.

Jesus laid hands on each of them and cured them. Many had demons cast from them, with the command to be silent, even though they proclaimed “You are the Son of God.” They knew he was the Messiah, but he did not want the people to know. All night long the divine doctor worked. It was almost as if the people had an endless supply of needs. It also appeared that he had an endless compassion and ability to release people from the sicknesses and demons which so bound them.
It was as if he were living out that passage from Isaiah 61:1-2a which he had read in the synagogue in Nazareth a week before.

With the coming of the morning light, Jesus left. He trekked off to a deserted place, to spend time alone. He needed the respite.
However, just as a crowd had come for him at Nazareth, so the crowd searched for him at Capernaum… but this time it was not to get rid of him, it was to keep him. They wanted him because he had helped them so much. He had solved many of the problems that had plagued that area. Sickness… no problem now! Demon possession… no problem now! They wanted him to stay and to stay forever. Because even though he had fixed so many, there were so many more who would come. Friends, relatives, countrymen, even foreigners. Imagine the possibilities for the future.
We have got so used to this commercialism in the modern world that we now take it for granted. Something new and exciting happens, and then the marketing experts come in wanting to capitalise on it. Advertising, tourism, commercialism, you know how it spreads.

But Jesus surprised and saddened them. He said to the crowd when they found him I must proclaim the good news of the kingdom of God to the other towns also; for I was sent for this purpose. 

So he went from town to town, from synagogue to synagogue, proclaiming the good news. Nazareth had tried to kill him, distressed that he would not perform for them to prove he was what he claimed. Capernaum tried to keep him, staggered by the way his actions matched his words.
Yet Jesus would not be captured by anyone. No-one would control him, or manage him, or silence him. He had laid the foundation for his ministry… an appropriate foundation for our Lord.
