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Hebrews 2:9-18 

But we see Jesus, who was made a little lower than the angels, now crowned with glory and honor 

because he suffered death, so that by the grace of God he might taste death for everyone. In bringing 

many sons to glory, it was fitting that God, for whom and through whom everything exists, should make 

the author of their salvation perfect through suffering. Both the one who makes men holy and those who 

are made holy are of the same family. So Jesus is not ashamed to call them brothers. He says, “I will 

declare your name to my brothers; in the presence of the congregation I will sing your praises.” 

And again, “I will put my trust in him.” And again he says, “Here am I, and the children God has given 

me.” Since the children have flesh and blood, he too shared in their humanity so that by his death he 

might destroy him who holds the power of death—that is, the devil— and free those who all their lives 

were held in slavery by their fear of death. For surely it is not angels he helps, but Abraham’s 

descendants. For this reason he had to be made like his brothers in every way, in order that he might 

become a merciful and faithful high priest in service to God, and that he might make atonement for the 

sins of the people. Because he himself suffered when he was tempted, he is able to help those who are 

being tempted. 

  



I went home last weekend and it was good. There was familiarity there. Comfortability. Ease. It was a 

good trip. What about St. Paul? Does St. Paul feel like home? Odds are some of you are going to say yes 

because you’re related to everybody here! Just kidding, your relatives aren’t the reason St. Paul feels 

like home. St. Paul feels like home because it is a place where you’re comfortable and at ease. You might 

even picture coming to St. Paul like receiving a warm hug.  

However, others of you might respond, “Home? Really? This is supposed to feel like home? It never 

really has felt that way to me. I feel like a stranger. Unwanted. Unloved. Unwelcome. Feel like home? No 

way!” Where do you land? Does coming to St. Paul feel like coming home or not so much? I hope our 

service and sermon help us understand something important about St. Paul. We’re family here because 

we’re brothers and sisters in Christ. Yes, we need to work to make sure everyone feels that way. 

Our lesson from Hebrews 2 reveals an incredible truth to us about our God. Our God, who is the eternal 

and all powerful creator of the universe, is our brother. Ok, Jesus is our brother, but the point is the 

same. If you read Hebrews 1, you will hear Jesus being gushed about. He is called the heir of all things, 

the exact representation of God, he sustains all things, angels worship him and on and on. Do you know 

who these words describe? Your brother Jesus! 

Family is a good thing, but it isn’t perfect. Maybe you remember the Chevy Chase movie Christmas 

Vacation. The movie really plays the imperfect family angle up. Chase’s in-laws are snobbish and snarky 

towards him. Cousin Eddie, crazy cousin Eddie, is down on his luck and lives in a beat-up Winnebago 

with his wife and kids. This movie reminds us you can choose your friends, but you can’t pick your 

family. And Jesus chooses us as his family?  

Verse 9 of chapter 2 gives us a clue what makes the fact Jesus became our brother amazing. He humbled 

himself to the point of being viewed as “lower than the angles for a little while.” What does this mean? 

It means Jesus did a little bit of dumpster diving. He left his perfect Triune family in heaven. Heaven, the 

ICU like place which is pristine, perfect and sterile, to enter earth. Earth, the sin filled, fallen earth, which 

by comparison looks like a hog manure pile after a rainstorm.  

What did he come to this dirty disgusting place for? He came for you and me. Now, we need to 

understand Jesus didn’t simply come for an extended weekend. No, he came for 33 years where he lived 

in the dirty and disgusting sin infested place. How come? He did it in order “to bring many sons to 

glory.” Jesus took our sins upon himself and covered himself with sin’s disgusting sludge in order to 

make us pure and pristine in God’s sight. 

It is like the story of Kevin Bacon in Footloose. Bacon recalls the first time his 6 year old son saw the 

movie. He was amazed by the stunts he saw his dad doing. Swinging through the rafters of a building 

and spinning around on a gym bar only to land on his feet. He asked his dad about it and Bacon was 

forced to admit these feats weren’t performed by him. They were performed by others. His son asked 

him, “Dad, what did you do?” Bacon replied sheepishly, “I got all the glory.” 

Not only did our brother Jesus give us glory due to him, but he tasted death for everyone. Think about 

when you were younger and your brother refused to drink his milk. Mom insists he drink it before he 



leaves the table. A battle ensues and the milk gets warmer and warmer. Yuck! Would any of us 

volunteer to drink the milk for our brother? I doubt it, but Jesus did something drank something way 

worse. He drank death, to its disgusting bottom, for us. What a brother. 

Verse 11 brings another shocking revelation. It says, “Both the one who makes men holy and those 

who are made holy are of the same family. So Jesus is not ashamed to call them brothers.” Many 

people are ashamed of their families. Perhaps your father is the town drunk. Perhaps your mother is a 

mess. Perhaps your sister has known too many men. Perhaps your brother has been in trouble with the 

law more times than you can count.  

What happens in your heart? You’re ashamed. You don’t really want to admit that you related to those 

people. You are worried about what others will think of you if they know who you are related to. If there 

ever should have been someone who was ashamed of his siblings, it is Jesus. He should have disowned 

us long ago. He should hang his head in shame at even knowing us. Yet, what did the passage say? Jesus 

isn’t ashamed to be called your brother because he has made you holy. 

Jesus is proud to be called your brother. How do we respond? “I will declare your name to my brothers; 

in the presence of the congregation I will sing your praises.” We respond by joining our brother Jesus in 

his praises to his Father. Isn’t it amazing? Jesus is joining us in our worship this morning. No wonder we 

love to come here! It puts a smile on our savior’s face when we come and join him in praising his Father 

with him.  

Yet, Jesus is here to do more than be worshipped by us and worship with us. He is here to give to us. He 

gives us his forgiveness so we needn’t be afraid of his anger, to give us the promise of eternal life so that 

we needn’t fear death, to give us strength that we are able to resist temptation. In verse 18 we are told, 

“Because he himself suffered when he was tempted, he is able to help those who are being tempted.”  

I was able to visit my grandma last week. She can’t get around like she used to, but when she could get 

around she used to be able to feed us a fantastic meal and we’d leave her house absolutely stuffed! Our 

brother treats us the same way. When we enter his house, he insists on feeding us. He knows exactly 

what our needs are and he provides the spiritual nourishment we need. One beautiful example is the 

sacrament which we will soon partake in. 

Jesus literally gives us himself in the sacrament. Just think, the very body and blood which he shed on 

the cross for your forgiveness is what you eat and drink in the sacrament. It is an important reason to 

come to his house! Jesus longs to feed you with forgiveness. There is a reason kids love going to 

grandma’s house. Jesus’ house is the same way. Jesus loves to feed his brothers and sisters when they 

come to his house and his brothers and sister love to be fed by him. 

If you were raised in a warm, loving family, the thought of being able to go home immediately brings 

joyful thoughts to mind. I gain such an appreciation for the love my parents showed to me whenever I 

go home. I sit at the same table and in the same spot I did growing up. My dad still reads devotion to us. 

My mom still cooked delicious food for us. I don’t get to go home much anymore, but I really do look 

forward to the chances which I get. 



But I know not everyone was raised in such an environment. The thought of one’s childhood brings 

feelings of sadness or loneliness or lovelessness. By comparison, some Christians have had wonderful 

experiences in God’s house. They’ve found caring and supportive brothers and sisters who are warm 

and welcoming. Yet, others have not. They have experienced unloving attitudes and actions. Their 

congregation never has felt like home but rather a place filled with indifferent and cold people. 

Loneliness and isolation are an epidemic in our country. People cocoon themselves in isolation. They 

don’t know their neighbors. They press a button to leave for work and return without making contact 

with others. It is a sad and lonely existence cutoff from real relationships. These people are hungering 

for real life connections with others. What better place to combat isolation and loneliness than St. Paul 

where we gather together as brothers and sisters in faith?  

Yet, does everyone feel like a brother or sister here? Or are there some who feel more like distant 

cousins than close brothers or sisters? What could you do to help those distant cousins who feel left 

out? Ask yourself, “Who is hurting? Who needs help? How can I serve them? What can I do?” What is 

the best way to answer these questions? Take the time to get to know your fellow St. Paul members. 

Welcome Home Sunday allows for some personal reflection too. We have sinned against our brothers 

and sisters in Christ. We aren’t perfect and so we ask for forgiveness. We ask for forgiveness from Christ 

and those we’ve had unkind thoughts against or spoken hurtful words against. Were we upset about not 

getting our way? Were we simply too selfish to think about the way our words and actions would impact 

others? For all the ways we have failed to be the brothers and sisters God has called us to be, we repent. 

Finally, our first reading from Ecclesiastes shared an important reminder for us. “Two are better than 

one. If one falls down, his friend can help him up. But pity the man who falls and has no one to help 

him up! A cord of three strands is not quickly broken.” We aren’t wired to be rugged individuals. We 

need one another. God has designed us to be social creatures who are part of Christ’s family. This reality 

helps answer some people’s question that often asks can’t I be a Christian without going to church? 

Technically, of course, you could. There are those who are, for a variety of reasons, unable to be active 

in a Christian congregation. But, when we consider who is here when we gather as we are this morning 

with our brother Jesus and our Christian brothers and sisters, we might answer this question by saying, 

“Who would want to?” It is kind of like asking if I can be a member of my family without visiting home. 

Technically, I would be, but I can’t ever imagine suggesting that idea. 

This is why we gather in God’s house. We gather with our brothers and sisters to worship and be fed by 

our brother Jesus. We come because we want to be here. Welcome home and may God continue to 

bless our time together in the upcoming weeks. Amen. 


