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They sailed to the region of the Gerasenes, which is across the lake from Galilee. When Jesus stepped 

ashore, he was met by a demon-possessed man from the town. For a long time this man had not worn 

clothes or lived in a house, but had lived in the tombs. When he saw Jesus, he cried out and fell at his 

feet, shouting at the top of his voice, “What do you want with me, Jesus, Son of the Most High God? I beg 

you, don’t torture me!” For Jesus had commanded the evil spirit to come out of the man. Many times it 

had seized him, and though he was chained hand and foot and kept under guard, he had broken his 

chains and had been driven by the demon into solitary places.  

Jesus asked him, “What is your name?” “Legion,” he replied, because many demons had gone into him. 

And they begged him repeatedly not to order them to go into the Abyss. A large herd of pigs was feeding 

there on the hillside. The demons begged Jesus to let them go into them, and he gave them permission. 

When the demons came out of the man, they went into the pigs, and the herd rushed down the steep 

bank into the lake and was drowned.  

When those tending the pigs saw what had happened, they ran off and reported this in the town and 

countryside, and the people went out to see what had happened. When they came to Jesus, they found 

the man from whom the demons had gone out, sitting at Jesus’ feet, dressed and in his right mind; and 

they were afraid. Those who had seen it told the people how the demon-possessed man had been cured. 

Then all the people of the region of the Gerasenes asked Jesus to leave them, because they were 

overcome with fear. So he got into the boat and left.  

The man from whom the demons had gone out begged to go with him, but Jesus sent him away, saying, 

“Return home and tell how much God has done for you.” So the man went away and told all over town 

how much Jesus had done for him. 

 

  



It’s been so long. So, so, so long. Will they recognize me? Will they know who it is? I’d been messed up 

for a long time. I was crazy and I mean not a little crazy. I mean really crazy. People were afraid of me. 

They’d try to tie me up, but I’d bust free. I couldn’t live in town. I ended up living in the caves where 

they bury people. I’d try to put clothes on, but I’d only end up ripping them off. I hated life. I really did. 

It is so good to be home. I haven’t walked these streets since I don’t know when. There is mom and 

dad’s house. Has my sister left home? Is she married? Could I possibly be an uncle? I hope they are 

happy to see me. There are mom and dad. They looks like they’ve has seen a ghost. Yes, it is me. No, 

you’re not dreaming. I’m so glad to be home. Your hug feels so good. Your laugh sounds so sweet. I’ve 

missed you too. I love you too. It is so good to be home. What happened to me? How did I get better? 

“They sailed to the region of the Gerasenes, which is across the lake from Galilee. When Jesus stepped 

ashore, he was met by a demon-possessed man from the town. For a long time this man had not worn 

clothes or lived in a house, but had lived in the tombs. When he saw Jesus, he cried out and fell at his 

feet, shouting at the top of his voice, ‘What do you want with me, Jesus, Son of the Most High God? I 

beg you, don’t torture me!’” 

“For Jesus had commanded the evil spirit to come out of the man. Many times it had seized him, and 

though he was chained hand and foot and kept under guard, he had broken his chains and had been 

driven by the demon into solitary places. Jesus asked him, ‘What is your name?’ ‘Legion,’ he replied, 

because many demons had gone into him. And they begged him repeatedly not to order them to go 

into the Abyss.” 

I don’t know how or why, but I had been overcome by demons. These demons ruined my life. They 

made people suspicious of me and as a result no one wanted to spend time with me. I would randomly 

break things and yell out loudly even though I didn’t want to. These actions led people to try and tie me 

up, but the demons would enable me to break the chains. They would force me out into lonely places 

and I was powerless to stop them. 

However, one day, a man showed up on the lakeshore. I could sense the demons were scared because 

they made me start shouting and begging this man for mercy. They kept calling him son of the most high 

God. I quickly understood this man had power over them. He had the ability to control them and send 

them where he wanted them to go. They also shared their name with him. They called themselves 

Legion because there were so many of them who had entered into me. 

I didn’t know what to expect. These demons were afraid, but the man remained calm. He spoke to them 

and they trembled. They thought he was going to lock them away in hell where they’d live in suffering 

and torment with no chance of escape. It is understandable why they were so afraid and they begged 

him not to send them into the Abyss. I didn’t know what was going to happen. All I wanted was to be 

free from them. 

“A large herd of pigs was feeding there on the hillside. The demons begged Jesus to let them go into 

them, and he gave them permission. When the demons came out of the man, they went into the pigs, 

and the herd rushed down the steep bank into the lake and was drowned. When those tending the 



pigs saw what had happened, they ran off and reported this in the town and countryside, and the 

people went out to see what had happened.” 

“When they came to Jesus, they found the man from whom the demons had gone out, sitting at Jesus’ 

feet, dressed and in his right mind; and they were afraid. Those who had seen it told the people how 

the demon-possessed man had been cured. Then all the people of the region of the Gerasenes asked 

Jesus to leave them, because they were overcome with fear. So he got into the boat and left.” The 

man gave me freedom from those terrible demons. 

My freedom brought about an interesting experience. The demons left me and went into a group of 

pigs. They ended up spooking the pigs and they charged down the hill and plunged into the lake. I don’t 

know what caused them to kill those pigs, but I can tell you from first-hand experience those demons 

were filled with pure evil and had zero regard for life. They didn’t care whether or not they hurt me or 

those pigs. They were bent on destruction. 

The villagers heard about what had happened and I can’t really blame them for their response. My 

presence alone was enough to scare them. I was a wild and scary man on account of those demons. 

What did they see when they found me? I was completely normal. Plus, their local economy was ruined. 

They lost over 2,000 pigs due to those demons. What would happen to them if this man stuck around? 

They asked him to leave and he did so. 

I didn’t want to leave him. I wanted to learn more about him. I wanted to follow after him and stay with 

the man who had saved me. The man they call Jesus had different ideas. “The man from whom the 

demons had gone out begged to go with him, but Jesus sent him away, saying, ‘Return home and tell 

how much God has done for you.’ So the man went away and told all over town how much Jesus had 

done for him.” 

I’ll be honest, at first it was a bit of a letdown to be told no, but given a little bit of time I understand the 

reason he didn’t let me come with. Jesus saved me. I was lost without his help. There was nothing I 

could do to get rid of those demons or fight against them. They were ruining my life. Yet, in love, Jesus 

saved me. He spoke to those demons, he drove them away from me, he gave me my life back and he 

saved me from the horrors of hell.  

I cannot thank him enough for what he did, but now I understand. He doesn’t want me to keep this 

truth to myself. He wants me to share it with others. This is the reason I came home. I wanted to share 

with you the good things Jesus has done for me. I want you to know how he saved me from hell and that 

he can do the same for you. I came home first, because you know and love me. You were there for me in 

the worst moments of my life. I wanted to thank you by sharing with you the best gift I ever received. 

I think you’ve figured out by now that this probably isn’t exactly the way the events in our gospel lesson 

went. They are my own personalized story of them, but I had a specific goal in mind by telling you the 

story the way I did. Jesus saved the demon possessed man. He was literally in Satan’s grip and Jesus 

saved him. The man had an intimate and personal understanding of Jesus’ power and love. The man 

wanted to stay with Jesus, but Jesus turned the man lose to attack the kingdom which enslaved him. 



We can learn a lot from this man. We too were once enslaved by Satan and we needed Jesus to rescue 

us. In love, Jesus did. He came to this world, lived a perfect life, died on the cross and rose from the 

dead in order to free us from Satan’s grasp. By a miracle, you and I have been led to trust Jesus has 

indeed freed us from our sins! We are no longer doomed to an eternity spent in hell. We are freed for 

eternal life with him. 

How does Jesus want us to respond to this wonderful message? “The man from whom the demons had 

gone out begged to go with him, but Jesus sent him away, saying, ‘Return home and tell how much 

God has done for you.’” He wants us to share what he has done for us with others. The demon 

possessed man gives us a great blueprint. Where does Jesus send him? He sends the man home to 

people he has a relationship with. He sends him to people who trust him and care about him. 

Do you know who else has close personal relationships with people who don’t know Jesus? Each one of 

us. We all have people who love and trust us, but have forgotten, wandered away from or maybe even 

never heard of Jesus and all the wonderful things he has done for us and for them. These people trust 

you and their trust is a natural bridge which Jesus wants you to use to share his love with others. I know 

it is scary to think about using the chance, but it is a chance which the Lord will bless. 

Personal witness stories from someone you love are powerful things. You will have the ability to witness 

to Jesus’ goodness when your life stinks because you’ve lost a job or someone you love. Yet, in the midst 

of hardship, you can share your trust in Jesus. He hasn’t stopped loving you or caring for you because he 

gave his all for you. Your confidence will project peace to the person and maybe, just maybe, the Holy 

Spirit will lead them to ask more. May God bless our efforts to share what he has done for us. Amen. 


