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Back in the late 1980s at the Memphis Zoo, a mama hippopotamus gave birth to twins–  a rare occurrence!   
The Zoo invited a local celebrity, the mother of twins herself, to name them.  
The only hitch was that the mother hippo, Julie, wouldn't let anyone close enough to the babies 
to determine their gender.
Apparently the two 40 pound babies paddled or walked just under Julie and nobody but nobody 
	wanted to upset a momma who weighs more than a luxury limo by getting too close. 
		I don't know exactly what a hippo does to protect her young but I suspect it wouldn't be pleasant. 
			The upshot of the whole affair was a long delay in naming Julie's offspring. 
In any case it didn't seem to matter a whole lot.  Julie continued to care for her babies: feeding them, 
protecting them, keeping them close to herself and away from danger. 	And the babies, untroubled by their 
nameless state, didn't stray from Julie. 	As young and as stupid as they basically were they still 
knew a good thing when they saw it: - that good thing being a two ton, funny looking, grey and pink 
creature who seemed to always provide them with just what they needed. Why should they stray? 
 Now in today’s gospel it is not a mother hippo with which Jesus compares himself;
	rather he likens himself to a mother HEN. 
This is a picture of God that we cherish . . . a protective, loving, warm, supportive, defending, God – 
	a mother hen who holds her chicks in a passionately sheltering sanctuary where the fox cannot penetrate. 
		We wish for a place like that - terrors held at bay and the miseries of life lessened 
by the warm security  of God’s care.  
We may wish it, we may even go there from time to time, but we are no better at staying then folks in Jesus day.
	Why?  Why must Jesus say,  “O Jerusalem, Jerusalem, the city that kills the prophets and stones those 
who are sent to it!   How often have I desired to gater your children together as a hen gathers her brood 
under her wings, and you were not willing!” Why were they not willing? Why aren’t we? 

Why, even though we hear and even say again and again that God is our fortress and strength, 		PAGE 2
why do we stray from His care?  Because temptation lures us into believing His fortress is too confining, 
that His intention to protect us from harm is really just God keeping us from pursuing our own desires 
and enjoying what the world says is good and so we stray.
Why even though we thank God for the many blessings in our lives do we let doubts and fears enter in?
Because our world so often says you need this or that to truly be satisfied and secure 
and so we start to doubt that God can be trusted to provide for our needs and we seek security 
in money, bigger houses, constant activity and more things.
Temptation and sin even drive us from God’s call to stay close in worship and to read His Word 
and so we fall away and neglect the one relationship that could help us make sense and purpose of everything.
And when God sends folks to help us change our ways – prophets – to call us to turn from sin, to turn back,
too often we reject them too – too proud, too caught up in the power of the sin or
too unwilling to face the consequences of our sin and trust God’s forgiveness. //
There is an old church camp song that I’ve sung through the years.
	(9:45 only) you sang it as the opening song today.     Yet, it has never sat well with me.
		It goes:   I have decided to follow Jesus,  I have decided to follow Jesus,
			I have decided to follow Jesus,	No turning back, no turning back.
There were times in my life this was true, when I was determined to set my face toward Jesus – 
single-mindedly determined to follow and not turn back. 
		But the allure of the world & my sin so often called to me and it was hard not to listen, not to turn back.  
Today we witness in the gospel story the only one whose singleness of mind lasted.
	Jesus set his face toward Jerusalem and there was no turning back for Him.
   	   Nothing would cause Him to waver, not even Herod’s threat, when the Pharisees warned Him, 
He basically said:  “You tell that fox … to stuff it!”   St. Paul reminds us today: 
“Many live as enemies of the cross of Christ” - Jesus’ faced his enemies courageously. 
Our gospel reading makes this clear by the contrast between two animals -  a fox and a hen.	PAGE 3
The sly fox we understand, but why did Jesus choose the hen?    You see, the hen has no fangs, 
no claws, no real offense against an attack. When the fox wants her chicks, to save them she must 
put herself forward – between them –  wings spread, breast exposed – the fox will have 
to kill her.	And this is exactly what happens.  No turning back, no turning back. 
And you know, all along the way to Jerusalem, to the cross, Jesus gathered his chicks like a mother hen - 
	reluctant though many of them were and still are - for indeed he still gathers us 
		and his love is so deep that he still laments when we refuse to be gathered.
Lent is that season when we acknowledge again that we too often are more about turning back that following!
	We need our Savior!
Yet Lent is also that time when we face again and anew the decision before each of us -   			
	As Paul encourages us this day:  STAND FIRM in the LORD!  Claim your CITIZENSHIP in heaven!
		Jesus did not turn back from his mission - to take on our sin, to die in Jerusalem for our forgiveness -
	Thanks be to God for that!  He continues to forgive and gather us each day - but also we each day 
face the decision - focus on the world &its earthly things or focus on Jesus & his mission for us.
I once heard a story of two brothers - David and Michael. They took completely opposite paths in life. 	 
Michael was a successful businessman, while David took seasonal jobs at dude ranches, parks and resorts. 
Concerned for David's welfare, businessman Michael tried to entice David with the so-called "good life." 
He would send David photos labeled  "My new home entertainment center" or  "My new car." 	
	(SL)The campaign ended, though, when Michael received a poster from David showing a breathtaking view of
 Wyoming's Grand Teton National Park. At the bottom, David had written: (SL)"My backyard." 
			The life our Lord gives us - won for us - died so that we might have - is  breathtaking!  //
It is a life lived in the  warm embrace of our Savior.
	It is a life of relationship  with both God and other Christians  who grow with us, pray for us, 
lift us up in times of need and walk the valleys and mountaintops with us.
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in the shadow of the promise of citizenship in  heaven.  It is a life of  purpose 
and  healing and  following the one who loves us best of all!
			It is a life to  share and pass on to others and to the next generation and the next!
Remember those  twin hippos from the beginning of my sermon?  
Eventually named Splish and Splash, Splish, the female still resides at the Memphis Zoo.  
In 2013 Julie their mother died at the age of 51, pretty old even for a hippo in captivity.   
Julie’s father, Adonis came to Memphis in 1914.  He sired 25 hippo calves and the Zoo became known as 
the Hippo Capital of the world because it helped populate so many other zoos with hippos.  
We learn today from Splish and Splash to stay close to our Savior, who longs to gather us in!             
We also learn from Julie that it is our job as the inheritors of God’s family to gather in others – 
keep them safe, feed them on God’s Word and Sacrament, help them grow in faith and service.  
Raise them to know the breathtaking life and future Jesus alone gives!    AMEN

