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INI 

Tell no one! 

It is not uncommon at all for Jesus to tell people to be quiet about what He has been 

doing. He does this a surprising number of times. The Gospel of Mark starts out with such a 

thing. After His baptism, calling the disciples, He begins to heal people and His fame spreads 

throughout the land. The next healing incident, of a leper, He immediately tells the healed man 

to not tell anyone about this. It is a very strange thing for us to hear, isn’t it? Tell no one. He 

does this several times in all four gospels. Most interestingly, He does this after the 

Transfiguration. After shining in glory on the top of a mountain, Jesus, who has just spoken with 

Moses and Elijah, receiving their mantle, He says, don’t tell anyone. Maybe this makes you feel 

comforted? You haven’t been telling anyone, and now you have Jesus’ approval? That’s 

probably a misreading of what Jesus is saying, but, the people who won’t get off your back 

about “tell everyone” maybe should lay off it a bit. Guess what, you’ll tell someone when you 

they ask. 

 Needless to say, the people who were told not to tell anyone about what Jesus did, they 

went and told people. The very next thing that happens is that 4000 people follow Him out into 

the desert. There’s too many people around, and they believe in Jesus as a healer. Quite simply, 

that isn’t really what He is here for. Yes, He heals people because He has compassion on them, 

because they are part of the creation, and they are created in His image, and they are people 

that He loves. He kind of can’t not do it. He loves them. So He heals them. He feeds them. But 

they start to get the wrong ideas about Him, ideas that are popular. Follow Jesus, and you will 

have worldly success and comfort. That is what they believed. Could 4000 people even clearly 

hear the teachings of Jesus? I don’t know. Probably not… but they sure filled their bellies just 

fine. 

 So it goes for you. I mean, personally, I sort of expect to be hurt and sick and all sorts of 

disasters to befall me. My life has gone much better than I’ve expected. In fact, I attribute my 

very presence here today, the very fact that I am still alive, to God Himself, and to His holy 

angels. I could be, maybe should be, dead. But I’m not. Here I am. Is it enough? How many 

times does my life have to be spared and restored? You’d think once would be enough. One 

time having my life handed back to me should provoke a sense of gratitude and happiness. True 

joy should be mine! But yet, I grumble about this or that thing. Do I look at some other family 

and envy their possessions, yet I have no clue what they are suffering? Do I sit with Job and 

curse the day of my birth? But that’s just me. I know you’re better than that. You’re happy and 

satisfied with what the Lord has given you. 



 Tell no one, He says. I’m healing you, loosing your tongue so you can sing the praises of 

Him who made you! O Lord open my lips! And my mouth with declare your praise! He heals 

people in His path. He feeds them. Yet, He tried to remain secret. He goes out of the way. He 

intentionally isolates Himself. Even when He sends out the 72 or 70, He does not send them on 

a Jesus for King campaign, but to declare that the Kingdom of God is near! He sends them out 

to forgive, to heal, to preach the Gospel! And yet we lust after the temporary things of this 

world. The things that will be destroyed, that will rust, that will crumble, fade away, the shiny 

things of this world entice us and obsess us. Health. Wealth. Prosperity. Tell no one. 

 They’ll think that Jesus is just here to make you comfortable. To make you better and 

happier. After His transfiguration, Jesus adds a bit to His usual tell no one… until the Son of Man 

is raised from the dead. As He goes on, to Jerusalem, the happiness fades. He is left alone. Who 

is there at the cross? Who is looking at Him, saying, “That’s the life I want!” as He bleeds and 

dies? I’m not sure I’m up for that. Maybe I just wanted some bread and some happiness. As CS 

Lewis said, “I didn’t go to religion to make me happy. I always knew that a bottle of port would 

do that.” Truth. What are you here for? A bit more of the things of this world? 

 Tell no one until He is raised from the dead. Unless He is crucified, dead, buried, and 

raised, you will not know the true Jesus, and you will not know your true self either. If you are 

healed, if you are fed, if you are this or that or whatever it is you want, you too will still die. 

That is your only problem. And yet, in Christ, it is solved. If we are only in Christ for the things of 

this life, (which, by the way, are generally pretty great anyways,) then we are most of all people 

to be pitied. There is more. True life. Christ is raised from the dead! You can tell anyone and 

everyone about that! You can shout that from the rooftops and the mountain sides! Go for it! 

You don’t have to be afraid. Of this. That. The other thing. No, it is not for you to fear. Healing 

may come your way. Happiness may be yours. It might not. Either way, you know what has 

been given to you. Marked and delivered, you are set aside for resurrection. You and your 

family. This is true. And so we find ourselves here, today, surrounded by the things that do not 

fade, by a watery life lived from Holy Baptism, and drawn to an altar, where heaven comes 

down to earth, for Christ comes down to us here. You have hope that no one else has. Hope for 

this life, and what is to come. 
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