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Lent 2:  Jesus’ sorrow for Jerusalem 

 

Genesis 15 v 1 – 12 and 17 – 18 and Luke 13 v 31 – end 
 

‘How often have I desired to gather your children together 
as a hen gathers her brood under her wings’ 

 
 
The Old Testament readings we hear during Lent highlight key moments in Israel’s history. 
Today we hear the covenant that God makes with Abraham, honouring the two promises 
made earlier in Genesis. Firstly, that Abraham will be the father of many, someone whose 
descendants would be as numerous as the stars in the sky, and secondly, that God would 
provide a land for his people. We are told that Abraham believed the Lord, and not only did 
he believe God, he acted on God’s promises by leaving his comfortable home and setting out 
on a journey, a journey into the unknown trusting that God would keep his promise, the 
covenant that he made with him.  
 
Abraham trusted God for his future; turned his back on all he had, and set off in search of the 
new life that he had been promised. How much I wonder are we prepared to trust God with 
our futures?  
 
How much I wonder are we willing to set out on our journey of faith being far from sure where 
and how the journey will lead us? We may be sure of the ultimate destination, but the 
pathway and the challenges that lie along the way may be far from clear. Would you be willing 
to trust as Abraham did and set out into the unknown? 
 
So, as we continue our journey through Lent this year, we once again begin to walk with Jesus 
as he travels a pathway that will we know, and he knows will lead to the cross, a journey that 
will lead to a painful death. A journey that he is willing to make, even if it is one he may not 
be wanting to make. 
 
Two weeks ago we were standing on the Mount of Transfiguration with Peter, James and 
John, watching as the transfigured Jesus spoke with Moses and Elijah about his coming 
departure or Exodus; so it is clear that Jesus knew what was coming and that he was ready to 
face it. From the moment that Jesus descended from the mountain his face was turned 
toward Jerusalem, a city that tended to deal harshly with prophets! I’m sure he would have 
preferred a different way but like Abraham he trusted God for his future and willingly set out 
towards Jerusalem. 
 
So, when the Pharisees came to warn him about Herod’s plans, he wasn’t surprised, though 
it is somewhat interesting that the usual foil for Jesus’ debates had come to his rescue. So he 



tells them to tell Herod, whom he calls “the fox,” that he’s not going to be deterred. He will 
continue his ministry of casting out demons and performing cures, at least until the third day, 
when he will finish his work. In other words he is saying that it won’t be long before his earthly 
ministry of teaching and healing will come to an end.   

 
Jesus may not fear for his fate, but he does fear for Jerusalem as he grieves over the city. Luke 
doesn’t mention Jesus weeping, but I suggest we can easily  imagine tears coming to his eyes 
as a laments the fate of Jerusalem. It is good to remember that by the time this Gospel is 
written late in the first century, Jerusalem had already been laid waste by the Romans  in 
AD70. The Temple had been destroyed, and the work of the priests had  become irrelevant.  
 
Jerusalem had fallen, and the people who remember it, the early readers of Luke’s account 
must still have been grieving its loss. It was supposed to be the city of God, the centre point 
of the land promised to Abraham, but it was no longer able to serve that purpose. If only the 
people had listened to Jesus and embraced his message things would be different.  
 
And so Jesus shares this lament over the city of Jerusalem, the city to whom God sent 
messengers, messengers who were often killed. For some reason we seem not to like hearing 
prophetic words and we often resist them. Jesus expresses his lament with a profound image 
as he compares himself to a mother hen who seeks to gather her brood under her wings so 
as to protect them. She’s been calling out as a mother hen will do, but in this case the chicks 
don’t listen. They don’t heed the warning, and so put themselves in danger.  
 
There is the story about a forest fire that burnt down a farmhouse in western Canada. As the 
embers cooled, the devastated farmer was walking through the ruins and noticed a burnt 
lump on the ground. He prodded and poked at it with his stick and saw that is was a hen, 
burned to death. The farmer turned the hen’s body over and to his surprise out ran three 
chirping baby chicks. The hen had died in the flames even as it saved the lives of her helpless 
brood. The chicks were safe because they has responded to the mother hen’s calling and had 
returned to the safety of her protection. 
 
If only the people of Jerusalem had been willing to respond in a similar way and be willing to 
accept the protection that Jesus longed to offer them, the question is how willing are we to 
let Jesus protect us, how willing are we to choose his pathway, or are we those who are 
wanting like the people of Jerusalem to go our own way?  

 

Lent is a good time spend time thinking about the choices we make, and todays reading 
encourage us to do this. The example of Abraham invites us to trust in God’s promises 
– and act on them – even when there is no evidence yet that the promises are being 
fulfilled, and in our Gospel reading from Luke, Jesus refuses to be intimidated by the 



threats of Herod and the Jerusalem authorities. He has a path to follow, and he will 
follow it all the way to the cross. 

So the choice is ours, if we want to grow in faith, we need to trust in God, and at 
times be prepared to step out even when we are not sure of the outcome, and as we 
trust we need to be willing to follow Christ’s pathway, the way that will lead to 
transformation into his likeness.  

Lent is a time to take up rather than to give up, some of us have taken up a group 
Lent study, some of us are going to the ECC ‘getting to know you talk’, some of us 
are following daily reflections on the Beatitudes on our own, some of us may be 
doing many other things, but whatever we do or don’t do this Lent  let’s choose to 
walk with Christ the path that leads to Jerusalem, yes a path that contains death and 
suffering, but a path that ultimately leads to life, life that is on offer for all who are 
prepared to shelter under the wings of Christ. 

  

  

 
 
 


