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So, his name is not Jesus Christ. 

Today there is this great discussion 

about words. When I was a young 

man, there was this book that came 

out called Words that Hurt and Words 

that Heal, and there was a great 

discussion about that. Then when I 

went to seminary there was a mandate 

that said if I used a gender specific 

pronoun, I would get an F on my 

paper. Not just me, but everybody 

else. I’ve gotta tell you that was 

difficult for me. I was old when I 

went to seminary. And I had to learn 

the other way. It was hard, it wasn’t 

easy, but it was required.  

I understand that today the CDC is in 

discussion about using the term birth 

persons as opposed to mothers. For 

me that's hard, and I understand that. 

Words are important if we are to 

communicate effectively.  

The apostle John, when writing the 

Gospel of John, took great care in the 

choice of words to present Jesus as 

the Messiah to the Greeks. They had 

no idea of who Messiah was. That 

was alien to them. And he wanted to 

reach the Jews, with their varied 

thoughts about Messiah with the same 

document. John was writing to both 

Jews and Greeks in one document 

knowing that each had different 

understandings and knowing that the 

very first words he would use would 

be very important. That’s when you 

reach somebody. If you don’t reach 

them with the first words, you may 

lose them altogether. The reason I got 

that weird title “His Name is Not 

Jesus Christ” I will explain more 

about that in a minute. And so, when 

John wrote the gospel, he used the 

word Logos. Or in today’s translation, 

“Jesus was the Word, and the Word 

was with God and the Word was 

God.” Because that would convey a 

meaning that both would be able to 

begin to understand. Just begin. Just 

to have those first baby steps about 

what he was trying to say about Jesus 

as Messiah. This careful use of words 

would open a door for John 

throughout the gospel, not just in the 

beginning. And in today’s gospel 

reading Jesus asks that timeless 

question of the disciples. Listen as I 

read once again what was already 

read, because this is important: 

When Jesus came to the region of 

Caesarea Phillipi, he asked his 

disciples, “Who do the people say that 

I am?”  

That was important for Jesus. Not for 

him to hear, but for them- to put that 

out there because he is trying to lead 

them into a decision. He’s trying 

to not to shock them with something 

sudden, but to lead them slowly into a 

decision.  

They begin to answer. Some say, 

“John the Baptist”, others say 



“Elijah”, still others “Jeremiah or one 

of the prophets.”  

That leaves an opening for Jesus who 

turns to them in this next verse.  

“What about you? Who do you say 

that I am?” Then Simon Peter (the 

one who would deny him shortly) 

replied, “You are the Christ, the Son 

of the Living God.  

Jesus says, “Blessed are you Simon, 

son of Jonah, for this was not 

revealed to you by man, but by my 

father in heaven.” May God Bless us 

as we have studied his word. 

Please notice they did not say, “You 

are Jesus Christ.” That was not their 

answer. Because he was not Jesus 

Christ. Nor did they say he was Jesus, 

son of Mary, nor did they use the 

common practice of calling him by 

his home name, Jesus of Nazareth. 

People did not have a last name. We 

are used to a last name. I have a friend 

who calls me Jonesy. Chester Jones 

used that all the time. Some people 

are so famous that no last name is 

necessary. Now I am showing my 

age, as I have all through this service, 

Elvis was one of those people for me. 

I understand that some of my 

grandchildren and their friends might 

say a name that I wouldn’t know but 

would be famous to them just the 

same.  

In the church, Augustine is one of 

those names. Now he is St. Augustine, 

now he is a doctor of the church. But 

originally, he was Augustine of Hippa 

because he was a Bishop. He became 

so famous he was just known as 

Augustine. He wrote City of God, 

City of Man. He was one of the great 

leaders of the church. In like manner, 

Jesus was first known as Jesus, son of 

Mary or Jesus of Nazareth, but never 

Jesus Christ.  

Why? Because Christ is a title 

meaning Messiah. He was Jesus the 

Christ, Jesus the Messiah, Jesus the 

Savior of our souls, Jesus the one who 

came to redeem us from the pits of 

hell. He was not Jesus Christ. He was 

Jesus the one who was the “Great I 

Am.” Who overcame the grave. He 

was Jesus the Messiah. Now that’s 

important. I want to suggest that when 

we use the term Jesus Christ, I am 

concerned because I fear that has led 

us to apathy. According to Wikipedia, 

that famous new dictionary that’s out 

there, “apathy is a lack of feeling, 

emotion, interest or concern about 

something.” Thus, I may ask, have we 

become apathetic about Jesus as 

Messiah? I might also quote my 

father, “familiarity breeds contempt.” 

Oh surely no one here shows 

contempt towards Jesus. I wouldn’t 

want to even offer that.  

What I am suggesting is that there has 

been a general loss in the church of 

appreciation for and understanding of 

Messianic purpose that Jesus brings as 

Messiah. And it’s important. 



So, what does Jesus as Messiah 

mean? Well, in Hebrew it means 

“anointed one.” Anointed for what? 

Well, the church will tell you that it 

means in order to be Prophet, Priest 

and King. That’s my answer on the 

seminary paper and I get an “A” for 

that answer. Hooray! But it means so 

much more than that. Jews had a 

different view of what it meant to be 

Messiah. Some thought that it meant 

they would rebuild the Kingdom and 

they would rule the world. Others had 

different thoughts. The Greeks had no 

thoughts whatsoever. For a simple 

fisherman like Peter, God had 

revealed an understanding that would 

develop into a lifelong mission of 

worship, sacrifice and service to Jesus 

Christ as Messiah. Not as a teacher, as 

the very Christ. 

Even after making such a deep 

pronouncement that God had given 

him, Peter would reject Jesus and 

deny him three times and later, after 

the resurrection, Paul would criticize 

Peter as a hypocrite and rightly so. 

It’s not a fix. It doesn’t mean there 

won’t be problems. It is the start of a 

pilgrimage.  

The idea of Messiah, the son of the 

living God who would bring 

sanctification and salvation through 

self-sacrifice, while it was told in the 

Old Testament, was not in the minds 

of anyone in Jesus’ day. This is new, 

this is strange. Peter would have a lot 

of growing to do and a lot of 

overcoming of current thought in 

order to even start to understand such 

sacrificial love.  

Paul, a Pharisee of Pharisees, a 

teacher of Pharisees, would also have 

to rethink this God of sacrificial love. 

He would spend three years in the 

desert to come to grips with this new 

understanding of a God of such 

amazing love. 

Both men were given spiritual insight 

by God to begin a pilgrimage that 

would require much sacrifice from 

them both.  

Both men were given different gifts in 

order to be what God called them to 

be. They were totally different 

individuals.   

I submit that knowing Jesus as the 

Christ does not mean you will not 

have doubts or fail at times to be 

faithful in your duties to Him. Rather 

it means you are on a pilgrimage for a 

deeper faith, one that calls you to a 

deeper generosity, not just in finances, 

but in a life lived for and through 

Christ. God enabled Noah to build an 

ark without modern tools, God closed 

the mouths of ravenous lions for 

Daniel. God made a highway out of 

the Red Sea for the people to exodus 

Egypt. He caused great kings to rise 

and fall. Through his only begotten 

son Jesus Christ, He healed lepers, 

caused the lame to walk, the blind to 

see and the dead to live again. This is 



Messiah in action and its action does 

not stop and will not stop. 

He called Paul. He started the 

Christian Church. He empowered 

John Wesley and is present and active 

today in those who will whether you 

are here or at home. 

Now let’s get personal. Very personal. 

How has Jesus Christ as Messiah 

impacted your daily life? 

Have you, like Paul, gone three years 

into the desert to study the incarnate 

God man, or like Peter have you left 

home and family with no real 

assurance of your next meal? Few 

have had a burning bush experience 

like Moses had and experienced such 

a call in their lives.  

And yet acceptance of Jesus Christ as 

Messiah is called upon all of us and 

requires obedience. Obedience to love 

those who persecute you, to love 

others more than yourself, to give 

sacrificially of your time and money 

for the Kingdom of the gospel of 

Christ. To study and show yourself 

approved and take that knowledge to 

the ends of the world. It’s not time to 

expand the on the problems of the 

world as an excuse to keep from 

serving.   

Illness is not a reason for not serving. 

It’s avoidance. Allow me to share 

very quickly a personal story. A story 

of power over illness. It is not a story 

of miraculous physical healing but 

one of the power of holy living. It is 

the story of my grandfather, Dr. E. 

Clifton Rule, a Methodist pastor.  

I tell it with great emotion. He was 

married to a wonderful woman. She 

lost her life to brain cancer. I watched 

this Godly couple as she slowly went 

away. And he ministered to her day 

by day, taking care of her small, 

everyday needs at home as he 

pastored the church. I watched as she 

became bedridden, and I watched 

after she passed away and he lived in 

retirement as a single man. In 

retirement he met a beautiful woman, 

a schoolteacher, like my wife is.  It 

looked like he would have some 

wonderful years late in life. That was 

not to be so. He was diagnosed with 

prostate cancer, and at that time there 

was not a whole lot you could do 

about that, and it went to his bones 

and became bone cancer. That’s a 

very painful way to live. Extremely 

painful.  

In his very last days, he never lost 

sight or failed to show his faith to 

others.  I had the distinct honor of 

living in the same community with 

him and being around him on a 

regular basis and finally he asked me 

to take him back to church. He 

couldn't sit long. It was very painful 

to sit or walk or ride but he wanted to 

go to worship. It was important and I 

got to take him. We went to Lakeside 

UMC. He thought he would walk in 

the front door over here and hide. The 



pastor knew him and pointed him out 

and talked about him with great 

accolades because he did not want the 

attention. But later, after the service, 

one of the members of the laity came 

up and told me how much his 

sacrificial love, his sacrifice for 

coming to that worship meant to her 

and her faith walk. She saw him do 

that and she knew what worship 

meant to him and she knew then what 

worship should mean to her.   

If I had time, there are so many more 

stories to tell but let me tell one more. 

It’s about someone who has no 

history, who is not a child of God and 

how that may affect some of you who 

think, “Well, I’m not a Pastor, I don’t 

have the seminary background, I 

don’t have, I don’t have, I don’t 

have….”  But what you can have is 

Jesus Christ. And so, listen to this true 

story that I was blessed to be a part 

of.  

I was a pastor in Pine Bluff, Arkansas, 

and I went to the home of an elderly 

woman and she needed to talk. As a 

part of my regular duties, I would go 

offer pastoral care and visit. On this 

day as I went, her son came in. He 

had just gotten out of prison. His 

brother had been in prison before him. 

It was not a good thing. He quickly let 

me know he did not appreciate my 

being there. After all, I was just there 

for the money. That is why the Pastor 

comes to visit, isn’t it? To get in your 

pocket? He wanted me out of there 

and in no uncertain terms. She was as 

gracious as she could be, and I left, 

and I would come back trying to make 

my visit when he wouldn’t be there. It 

was Christmas Eve. Rita remembers it 

well. I got a phone call late that 

evening. He had been taken to the 

emergency room, code blue. I got up 

and dressed and went to the 

emergency room and sat with her. I 

had been left, they had taken care of 

him and there wasn’t anything more 

to do. It was late and she was tired. I 

came home and had Christmas 

morning with my daughter and my 

wife and all that we do with the 

Christmas tree. That afternoon I went 

back to the hospital to see her. And 

when I went in to see her, she asked 

me, “Have you been in to see James 

yet?” Now here is what Chester Jones 

taught me, “Confession is good for 

the soul but bad for the reputation.” I 

said, “no” and what I didn’t say was 

“and I don’t want to.” But I didn’t. I 

didn’t like him and that was being 

nice about it. I told her, “No I hadn’t 

and I didn’t think it would be possible 

because he was in intensive care.” 

God had other plans. She went to the 

nurse and told the nurse that her 

pastor was here and that he was going 

to see her son. She had already told 

me that he didn’t respond when they 

tickled his feet, and he didn’t respond 

when she went in there. He was 

swollen and bloated. There was no 

hope for him. I walked in and he did 

look awful. It was not an easy thing to 

see. I still didn't like him, and I still 



didn’t want to be there. My God, my 

heart was hard. I looked at him and 

thought, well I’m the Pastor and I 

need to pray for him. And then I 

remembered what I learned at 

seminary. You don’t pray for 

someone without asking them. I can 

ask him, he can’t respond, and I’m 

out of this. I told you it’s bad for 

reputation. I said, “James, I am your 

mother’s pastor, can I pray for you?” 

And he shook his head, “Yes”. I was 

astounded. I put my hand on his cold, 

hard shoulder and I prayed for him. 

And I came back a few more times 

and I prayed for him.  And when he 

had the tube out because he was 

getting better, he asked to see that 

Pastor. He became a Christian. But 

that didn’t make him a Christian 

immediately. Oh, it did and it didn’t. 

You see, because he was still a racist 

pig who hated black people and 

thought they had no soul whatsoever. 

And I was trying to tell him that it 

wasn’t gospel, it wasn’t true. But he 

wouldn’t listen to me. You know who 

he listened to? He listened to the 

black nurses who took care of him 

even as he hurled insults at them. 

They changed his heart. Ladies and 

gentlemen, it is not just pastors who 

change hearts. The lay people did 

more to take him on that pilgrimage 

than I ever did. And so can you.  

You have an opportunity today, to 

begin your pilgrimage to help others. 

Your personal history does not 

disqualify you from service to the 

Messiah. Your business demands, do 

they keep you from appointments 

with the providential hand of God? 

Children’s activities, teaching them 

more about living for tomorrow than 

for the church. Football season is 

here, and I love me some SCC. But I 

can tell you I can be easily distracted 

and without noticing it from my focus 

on the Messiah. What distracts you? 

We have an opportunity today to 

commit or possibly recommit to 

serving the Messiah. Communion is 

the opportunity to commit to new life. 

Are you close to God, want to come 

closer? God knows you and wants a 

close relationship with you. Who do 

you say God is, what will your answer 

be?  

 
 


