
Mark 6:1-13 New Revised Standard Version, Anglicised 

(NRSVA) 

The Rejection of Jesus at Nazareth 

6 He left that place and [Jesus] came to his home 

town, and his disciples followed him. 2 On the 

sabbath he began to teach in the synagogue, and 

many who heard him were astounded. They said, 

‘Where did this man get all this? What is this 

wisdom that has been given to him? What deeds of 

power are being done by his hands! 3 Is not this the 

carpenter, the son of Mary[a] and brother of James 

and Joses and Judas and Simon, and are not his sisters 

here with us?’ And they took offence[b] at him.  

4 Then Jesus said to them, ‘Prophets are not without 

honour, except in their home town, and among their 

own kin, and in their own house.’ 5 And he could do 

no deed of power there, except that he laid his hands 

on a few sick people and cured them. 6 And he was 

amazed at their unbelief. 

The Mission of the Twelve 

Then he went about among the villages 

teaching. 7 He called the twelve and began to send 

them out two by two, and gave them authority over 

the unclean spirits. 8 He ordered them to take 

nothing for their journey except a staff; no bread, no 

bag, no money in their belts; 9 but to wear sandals 

and not to put on two tunics. 10 He said to them, 

‘Wherever you enter a house, stay there until you 

leave the place. 11 If any place will not welcome you 

and they refuse to hear you, as you leave, shake off 

the dust that is on your feet as a testimony against 

them.’ 12 So they went out and proclaimed that all 

should repent. 13 They cast out many demons, and 

anointed with oil many who were sick and cured 

them. 

Footnotes: 

a. Mark 6:3 Other ancient authorities read son of the carpenter and of 
Mary 

b. Mark 6:3 Or stumbled 
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Today we honour Seafarers and, as an island nation, we know how 
dependent we are on those whose work takes them onto to the seas 
and across oceans.  Before God, this evening, we honour those who 
protect our nation and other nations; and those who carry to our 
shores so much of what we need or desire and transport what we 
produce to those with whom we trade.  We honour those who serve 
as part of the hospitality industry and those for whom the sea 
provides them with their livelihood.  In this significant place this 
evening we particularly thank God for the 3,000 Commandos who 
left from here for the D-Day Landings. 

Whether seafarers are part of a huge organisation or work for 
themselves, whatever their role at sea, and of whatever nationality 
or religion, they are individuals, and I wonder if you have some 
individual seafarers in your thoughts as we gather this evening – 
they may be living or they may have died.  Name them now before 
God in the silence of your heart.  Thank him for them. 

Life at sea can be uncertain and dangerous. Not only at the mercy 
of the elements, and subject to unforeseen circumstances, 
seafarers are also at the mercy of other people.  These may be 
enemy forces or pirates, but they may also be those they should be 
able to trust – their shipmates and employers, and the officials and 
locals at the ports they visit.  And when things go wrong and they 
need help – to whom can they turn? Who will treat them as an 
individual, be interested in who they are and their current needs? 

On Sea Sunday we like to honour the work among seafarers of the 
Royal British Legion, who are represented here today; and Mission 
to Seafarers who visit ships in ports around the world and whose 
Flying Angel Centres provide facilities for recreation, 
communication, care and counsel.   

Last year, one of the chaplains of Mission to Seafarers, Dr Paul Burt, 
was working in the United Arab Emirates off the coast of Dubai and 
Ajman.  Some ships and crews are abandoned when owners face 
financial difficulty and consequently the men on board receive no 
pay or supplies.  Paul Burt’s role as Chaplain was to deliver 
emergency supplies to these crews.  He found one crew with no 
food apart from the fish they could catch and no water except that 
which condensed on their air conditioning unit.  On another ship the 
ragged crew were trapped there with no way out, they were refused 
entry to the port and had no-one to advocate for them.  On a third 
ship was a man who had been alone on a ship for nine months.  
These situations are shocking to us, but are not uncommon.   

Jesus knew what it was like to face rejection and abandonment – 
sometimes from those he may have expected support – from the 
religious authorities and from those in his home town, Nazareth.  
This was a shocking incident in his life where people were unable to 
see him for who he was and accept the reality of what he was saying 
to them.  However, I like his response to the situation – which was 
creative – to train up his followers to do what he did, to give them 
some of his spiritual power and authority and to send them out to do 
his work.  In addition he taught them how to cooperate when 
accepted, and how to deal with rejection. 

And Jesus still sends his followers out to do his work in the world.  
Mission to Seafarers, as a Christian charity, is one of the groups 
Jesus sends out to show His own compassion to individuals, to 
recognise their needs and do all they can, in his strength and in His 
name, to intervene for good.  For these ships off Dubai, Paul Burt 
became their advocate, contacting the Federal Transport Authority 
to negotiate for wages and transport home for them. 

I was intrigued to hear of this chaplain’s ministry in the UAE because 
my parents lived in the United Arab Emirates when I was in my early 
20s.  
 



My father was Resident Engineer for the new port in Fujairah, an 
emirate which lies to the east of Dubai, bordering the Indian Ocean.  

My brother, Mark, for his gap year between school and university 
took a job there which gave him the opportunity to serve the 
seafarers anchored off the coast of Fujairah.  It was during the Iran 
Iraq war and the straits of Hormuz were dangerous to pass through 
to get to Abu Dhabi and Dubai.  He worked for the local agency that 
provided a link between Fujairah and the ships – bulk carriers and 
tankers – waiting for their slot to go in to pick up their cargo, in most 
cases oil.  The ships would radio in with requests for supplies or 
other support and my brother was one of the team who would go out 
on the launch to take them what they needed or bring men to shore 
as was required. 

On one ship, sailing under the Greek flag, there was an accident.  
On a routine fishing trip, a group of five had used a life boat as they 
often did.  By mistake the quick release had been triggered, and the 
boat fell, three men falling to their deaths and two badly injured.  My 
brother knew this crew and had made a friendship especially with 
the Chief Engineer, one of the men who had died.  

He visited the injured in hospital and brought them what they needed 
by way of food and gave them assistance with communication.  After 
the inquest into the accident, it was his responsibility to transport the 
deceased to Dubai for embalming and repatriation.  Faced with 
transporting them on a hot four-hour journey in a Landrover, he 
persevered until he spoke to the Chief of Police in order to secure 
an ambulance for the journey. 

Discovering that the hospital had not had opportunity to prepare the 
bodies and wrap them in clean sheets as the Dubai hospital had 
requested, it fell to him to cut the clothes off these men and prepare 
them.  In the process he realised he did not recognise one of the 
deceased men and that if he didn’t act quickly the body of a local 
man would be flown out to a grieving family in Greece.  He finally 
travelled in the ambulance with the deceased and ensured they 

received the preparation required, and their flights home.  My 
brother was 19 at the time.  He was the one to speak for these five 
men.  He was the one to sit at their bedside or accompany their 
bodies.  He saw them as individuals and did something about their 
situation. 

Whoever we are, and whatever our training or resources, we may 
be called upon to act with compassion and courage on the behalf of 
those without choice and power.  And the reality is that, although 
there is much being done on behalf of seafarers, there is still more 
to do. 

Like Jesus’ disciples, we may find ourselves in the position of being 
sent out to do his work among the nations, dependent not on 
ourselves, but on him.  Are we prepared to have Jesus’ compassion 
in our hearts, to deal with rejection and yet to see miracles take 
place for people in need and to be part of those miracles?  Those 
who are, like Dr Paul Burt, need support to continue their work.  The 
Royal British Legion equally rely on us to continue their amazing 
work among serving and retired British forces personnel and their 
families. 

And a final question.  Do you believe that Jesus the Carpenter, the 
Son of Mary, with his brothers and sisters around him was the Son 
of God?  His relatives in Nazareth had their opportunity to realise 
so, and most were stuck in a mindset that said it was impossible.  
What is your mindset?  Does it allow for the reality that we, plying 
our trade on this planet, are in need of supernatural help to live as 
freely as God intends?  And out of compassion, God sent Jesus to 
us in our need, to save us and resource us, knowing us and treating 
us as individuals?  It’s never too late to change your mind, but it does 
take courage to challenge your own mindset!  Are we still in 
Nazareth, secure in our convictions, or are we following Jesus 
wherever in His world He may lead, to do his work and take his 
compassion and power to those in need. 


