Sunday 25th April 2010. Fourth of Easter. Canongate Kirk.

St John 10:23,24
As Jesus was walking in the temple precincts, in Solomon’s Portico, the Jews gathered round him and asked “How long are you going to keep us in suspense? Tell us plainly: are you the Messiah?”
The story is told of a politician who dies suddenly and arrives unexpectedly at the pearly gates. Interviewed by St Peter, he is offered a choice of where he wants to spend eternity, heaven or hell. But before he decides he must spend 24 hours in each. First he is sent down to hell, but when the lift doors open he is amazed to find himself in the middle of a lush green golf course. There are a lot of very friendly, well-dressed people about and after a game of golf he is entertained in the clubhouse to an excellent dinner accompanied by fine wines. Time passes all too quickly and before he knows it it’s time to go back, somewhat reluctantly to heaven. Where he spends the next 24 hours hopping from one cloud to another and playing the harp and having a pleasant enough time. Afterwards St Peter summons him back and allows him to choose where he will spend eternity. “I never thought I would say this”, admitted the politician, “but I think I would be better off in hell”. So it’s back to the lift and down to the depths but as soon as the door opens he is confronted by a very different scene, a barren wasteland and wretched people dressed in rags and starving. He is met by the devil himself. “I don’t understand”, stammers the politician. “I was here yesterday and there was a golf course and a clubhouse and great food and vintage wine. What on earth happened? “Ah”, smiled the devil, “yesterday we were campaigning…today you voted”. 
As Jesus was walking in the temple precincts, in Solomon’s Portico, the Jews gathered round him and asked “How long are you going to keep us in suspense? Tell us plainly: are you the Messiah?” It sounds for all the world like the sort of walkabout that we see undertaken every day at the moment by politicians of every party as they try to engage with the electorate. Except this is no stage-managed appearance amongst friends and supporters, for there in the temple precincts in Solomon’s portico, Jesus is facing his most hostile audience on their own home territory. the Jews gathered round him and asked “How long are you going to keep us in suspense? Tell us plainly: are you the Messiah?” Jesus has to apply the wisdom of Solomon himself. He knows perfectly well that they do not and will not believe him. “My deeds done in my Father’s name are my credentials”, he tells them, “but because you are not sheep of my flock you do not believe”. He knows there is no point in telling them any more, unlike the sheep of his own flock they will not listen to his voice, they are simply not prepared to hear what he might have to say, he does not stand a chance of winning their vote so he focuses instead on what he has done. “My deeds done in my Father’s name are my credentials”. In these weeks after Easter it is still the deeds he has done that serve as his credentials, it is not only his life of teaching and healing but his death and his rising again that tell us plainly that he was indeed the Messiah, the anointed one, the Saviour. 
Know that the Lord is God indeed; without our aid he did us make;

We are his folk, he doth us feed, and for his sheep he doth us take.

And now may God bless to us this reflection on his most holy word, and to God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, be all praise and glory now and forever.                 Amen.                          
