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AN UNGUARDED POSTURE 
Pastor Jim Dunn 

 

 

Luke 13:31-35 

Lament over Jerusalem 

31 At that very hour some Pharisees came and said to him, “Get away from here, for 

Herod wants to kill you.” 32 And he said to them, “Go and tell that fox, ‘Behold, I cast 

out demons and perform cures today and tomorrow, and the third day I finish my 

course. 33 Nevertheless, I must go on my way today and tomorrow and the day 

following, for it cannot be that a prophet should perish away from Jerusalem.’ 34 O 

Jerusalem, Jerusalem, the city that kills the prophets and stones those who are sent to 

it! How often would I have gathered your children together as a hen gathers her 

brood under her wings, and you were not willing! 35 Behold, your house is forsaken. 

And I tell you, you will not see me until you say, ‘Blessed is he who comes in the name 

of the Lord!’” 

 

 

 

“How often I would have gathered your children together as a hen gathers her 

brood…” (Luke 13:34) 

 

Terrorists have in recent years hit the African nation of Kenya hard. In 2013, Al-Shabab 

terrorists seized a shopping mall in the city of Nairobi, killing 67. A year ago, the same 

group attacked a university in northeastern Kenya, singling out Christians, massacring 

148. A few days before Christmas, they struck again, ambushing a bus, once again in 

an effort to single out Christians. But when the passengers were ordered to separate 

themselves into Christians and Muslims, the Muslim passengers refused.  

FEBRUARY 21, 2016 

2ND SUNDAY IN LENT 



 
2 

 

They reportedly said, “Kill us all, or let us all go.”  Well, the terrorists did let all of them go 

free. The Muslim passengers had made themselves vulnerable to being shot, too. They 

became a sort of human shield for the Christian passengers. 

 

Wouldn’t we do the same, if we mean what we say?  

 

Jesus said that He, God, had often wanted to be a shield for the city of Jerusalem. 

Even now He was heading to Jerusalem to do just that.  He was heading there to 

become a human shield for Jerusalem and for all people. To accomplish that, Jesus 

would make Himself vulnerable. Exposed to danger. He described it as being like a 

hen and her chicks in time of threat. The threat could be a fox, or a skunk, or even a 

fire in the chicken coop. In such situations, hens have been known to try to protect 

their chicks. The hen gathers together her brood of chicks underneath herself, 

plopping down on them so that they are hidden and protected. But in the effort to 

protect her young, the hen herself becomes a sitting duck, her wings spread, her 

breast exposed. After the fire is over, the hen’s carcass is removed and there they are, 

her chicks, still alive, shielded.  

 

A fire was headed for Jerusalem in those days. A day of reckoning was coming. God’s 

people Israel had to decide who they were going to be. Would they be a light to the 

nations? Showing others the way to God, the way to peace as the name Jerusalem 

suggests? Or would they once again follow the lead of foolish men into a bloody war 

that could not be won? The key was Jesus. Would Jerusalem receive Jesus as the way 

to God, Jesus as the way to peace, Jesus as her shield and fortress? Would Jerusalem 

receive Jesus on His terms, genuinely saying, “Blessed is He who cometh in the name 

of the Lord”?  

 

That is the question posed to Jerusalem today, a city divided. That is the same 

question posed to the whole world, including our own divided city. A fire is coming. A 

day of reckoning. The day of judgment. It cannot harm you or me. But if we mean 

what we say, then we become a human shield to those who are in harm’s way. We 

become the means by which Jesus brings folks under His protecting wing. We engage 

folks out in the world. We speak about what we personally believe. We do a lot of 
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listening. Slow to speak, quick to listen. Because we don’t know everything. We don’t 

know or understand all of the things that go on in folks’ minds or hearts or lives. We 

open our ears and we open our arms to folks, even though we can’t make them 

come to Jesus. In the opening of our arms and our ears, we make ourselves 

vulnerable. We open ourselves to the messiness of the Holy Spirit’s work. Where it’s not 

all cuddly babies or being brushed up against by the wings of angels. We take an 

unguarded posture. A vulnerable posture. 

 

What is our motivation for doing this? This is important. I am intrigued by what 

motivated those Muslim bus passengers. In the news article I read, it said one reason 

why the Muslim bus passengers tried to protect the Christian passengers was 

frustration. A year earlier, Al-Shabab terrorists had ambushed a bus, separated the 

Christian passengers and killed 28. As a result, teachers and health workers left 

northeastern Kenya. How many? 2000. That crippling loss of teachers and health 

workers affected everybody. The Muslims in northeastern Kenya were just as frustrated 

as the Christians. They didn’t want something like that to happen again. So, in the 

second ambush, the Muslims refused to cooperate. Now, I don’t tell this story to 

disparage those Muslims in any way. They still risked their lives; they still became a 

human shield for the Christians on that bus. But frustration is not the best motivation. It’s 

not sustainable.  

 

Nor is courage. Some would say that it takes courage for us to make ourselves 

vulnerable, to put ourselves in danger, to open our arms to welcome others in Jesus’ 

name. Some would say that it takes courage, that courage is the opposite of fear. 

But courage was not what Jesus described in His illustration of a hen and her chicks. 

Courage is not the tone of these words. What is the tone of these words in Luke 13:34 is 

something harder to come by than courage, especially when we are afraid. You see, 

the opposite of fear is not courage. It’s not even the foolish recklessness some think 

that it takes to open our arms to certain outsiders. The opposite of fear is love. Jesus 

did not go to Jerusalem because of courage. He went there because of love. “How 

often I would have gathered your children together as a hen gathers her brood under 

her wings…” Wings spread. Chest exposed.  
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That’s the unguarded posture Jesus would take on the cross. Wings spread. Chest 

exposed. Completely vulnerable out of love for you, for me, for Nairobi, for Jerusalem 

as it was then, and for Jerusalem as it is now.  

 

“O Jerusalem, Jerusalem…” Those are words of deep lament, of a broken heart, of 

warm tears, of love. They express how God feels about you, about me, about all of us. 

The place where Jesus wept over Jerusalem a second time was on the Mount of 

Olives, overlooking the city, immediately after His Palm Sunday parade. That location 

on the Mount of Olives is today marked by a chapel, Dominus Flevit Church. Dominus 

Flevit. Or, the Lord wept.  

 

Inside that chapel, there is a high arched 

window. It has the effect of a stained-glass 

window, especially when the sky outside is 

blue. But that window is not some artist’s 

stained glass-rendering of the holy city. It’s not 

some romanticized view of the holy city 

Jerusalem. Instead, the window in that Mount 

of Olives chapel is clear glass, opening out 

onto a view of the city as it really is. That 

window provides a view overlooking the city, 

with the Muslim Dome of the Rock in the bottom left corner and the Christian Church 

of the Holy Sepulcher in the middle. That window speaks of a divided city, but the 

chapel itself is a reminder of Jesus who died and rose out of love for Jerusalem, warts 

and all. That chapel on the Mount of Olives stands as a reminder of Jesus who came 

to Jerusalem because we are all sinners. He came there in order to die and to rise for 

you, for me, for all people. Who lovingly made Himself vulnerable upon a cross so that 

all might genuinely welcome Him on His terms, “Blessed is He who cometh in the name 

of the Lord!” 

 

That chapel on the Mount of Olives speaks of a Savior who for us took an unguarded 

posture upon the cross, so that you and I will make ourselves vulnerable, welcoming 

folks in Jesus’ name, taking our own unguarded posture of love, like a mother hen for 

her chicks.    Amen 


