
Grace and Peace to you from a God who liberates us, relates to us, and calls us by name. 
 

Can I just get a quick show of hands?  Who gets a little tripped up after reading or being reminded of our 
Gospel text this morning?  It’s a story about a man who was possessed by demons, whose demons were 
transferred into a bunch of pigs that then meet their demise in a lake. The story can be found in Matthew, 
Mark, and Luke, but the details in each story kinda vary. Despite the differences, when I was young, I 
remember being so confused by the presence of the pigs in each telling. My sibs and I were in 4-H growing 
up. We raised pigs for market. Whenever it was time to load up our pigs for the fair, they’d run around as if 
truly demon-possessed, squealing and carrying on. They always made me think of this story and I’d always 
be sure they were never pointed toward a body of water before they made their way into the show arena.   
 

Come to find out, I was confused by this story because it had always been interpreted for me as a mere 
healing story. Whenever I’d hear it,  I’d be like, “yeah, I know Jesus heals, but what’s with the pigs?!” It took 
some relearning and unraveling of what I thought I knew about Jesus and the Bible to realize it’s more than a 
healing story. It’s a story about the domination of negative forces over our lives and hearts.  It’s a story about 
literal demon possession, to which we all fall subject.  It is a story about liberation, naming, relationship, and 
identity.  Let me explain what I mean.   
 

The Gospel of Luke was written in roughly 80 A.D., some 50 years after the resurrection of Christ.  By the 
time Luke and his scribes started to pen out this Gospel, it had also been some 10 years since the Romans 
had destroyed the Jewish temple in Jerusalem. As Luke was writing, Jesus had not yet returned (obviously, 
because we’re still waiting, right?) and legions of Roman soldiers were occupying Jerusalem and the 
surrounding countrysides at this time.   
 

Notice I said Legions. Legions of soldiers--a legion representing some 6,000 troops--were occupying the cities 
and homes of our Gospel writers when they were recording these stories about Jesus.  Parallel their realities 
to how demons were occupying the man in our story and suddenly this story and others in Scripture become 
more like social commentaries spelling out the times. Our Gospel writers were interpreting their contexts 
according to the negative ways the occupation of the Roman empire was holding them and their communities 
captive. As a result, our biblical stories speak of people yearning for literal liberation from external, negative 
forces.   
 

To add to the story, according to an ancient historian named Josephus, a legion of Roman soldiers was also 
sent to take Gerasa during the time of the Jewish Revolt.  Gerasa, the city in which we encounter our 
Gerasene demoniac, was in Gentile territory. Gentiles included anyone who wasn’t Jewish. Even though Luke 
was Jewish, he was also a Christ-follower who, in his writings, advocated for the full inclusion of Gentiles into 
the body of God’s beloved community. So, this story then reveals that Luke wanted to see Gentiles liberated 
from Roman occupation just as much as his Jewish community.   
 

What’s more?  The Legion that overtook Gerasa just so happened to use a pig as an emblem on its banners 
and propaganda. Isn’t that interesting? Why they used a pig? I’m not so sure. But Jews definitely disliked pigs 
and regarded swine as unclean. So it’s no wonder Luke would depict Jesus liberating a Gentile as he did and 
then have Jesus casting this man’s demons into a bunch of hogs who then threw themselves over a cliff into a 
lake. To sum it up, Luke’s story of the Gerasene demoniac should be interpreted in light of Roman occupation 
in the area and through the lens of his longing for the inclusivity of Gentiles into God’s community of 
believers.   
 

So, we’ve solved the puzzle of the pigs and we’ve also discovered that Luke was an ally to Gentiles despite 
his dislike for bacon.  Yay!  What else can we learn from this story?  One thing this story also prompts us to 
do is reflect on those external, negative forces that attempt to occupy our thoughts and hearts, knowing that 
when God calls us by name and summons us as God’s own, our demons tend to go a-runnin'.     
 

We’re all inhabited by stuff, right?  There are certainly external forces that power over us and attempt to 
manipulate us.  Over the months we’ve been together, we’ve talked about those things or people who try to 



power over us.  The results can be devastating.  Having people lord over, control, and manipulate us can 
drive us and our communities to despair.  
 

But we also contribute to our own demon-possession, yes?  We often let our schedules and our addictions 
occupy us. We let news, social media outlets, and advertising agencies possess us.  We let societal divisions 
and differences dictate our actions.  We let our fears definitely control us, preventing us from living the kinds 
of lives God intended us to live.  In order to live happier and healthier lives, we need to allow what is 
occupying us or possessing us to be exorcised like the man’s demons in our story.  But how?   
 

We learn from our gospel text that one way to experience true liberation is through the naming of our 
identities and the confirmation of who we truly are in Christ.  In our story, Jesus asked the demon-possessed 
man, “What is your name?”  To which the man replies, “‘Legion,’ for many demons had entered him.” As soon 
as this naming took place, there was movement and a shift in the psyche or our story’s protagonist. His 
demons left him and he was suddenly set free. The same can be true for us.  When we are called by our 
names and encouraged to be who we truly are--when we’ve also reached a point in which we can name the 
things that try to possess us themselves--our psyches begin to shift and our lives take on a different, more 
healing and embracive tone. 
 

To name is to change the game, which is why, above everything else that tries to occupy our time, striving to 
build relationships and working to name and accept people as they are for who they are is the most 
productive and fruitful thing we can do as builders of God’s reign to come.  We clutter our lives with stuff--stuff 
that takes up space in our houses and our schedules. We then wonder why the social fabric of our world and 
nation is unraveling. Friends, there is nothing more healing than a relationship. And that’s why, as a 
community leader and builder, I keep teaching and preaching about relationship building as being the most 
important tool we can use to change our world and situations. 
 

Some of you may be thinking, “we’re already relational, Pastor.”  We’ve been going to church together for 
years. I’m friendly. I’m welcoming. I’m involved. I pray for my fellow community members.” Which is all good 
and well.  Don’t get me wrong.  But the ability for a community to come to a place where they can call each 
other by name, identify each other’s interests and concerns, and not only pray for but also act in unison with 
one another to exorcise each other’s demons--those that work to occupy or possess our lives--is going to 
make all the difference in how effectively a community can sustain itself and its missional identity into the 
future.  This is why the Evangelism team is doing our listening sessions. We need to know each other better. I 
encourage anyone who hasn’t joined us for a listening session to join us tomorrow night.      
 

To be relational with someone is to take a deep dive into that person’s world, insofar as that person is willing 
to be vulnerable.  And asking others to be vulnerable with us means we also need to start being a bit more 
open ourselves.  It means asking, “What about our personal lives or private grievances should we be bringing 
to the forefront of public life for the sake of connecting our stories to the greater scope of humanity?” When 
we share what’s going on in our lives, the forces of social isolation that attempt to keep us lost and alone are 
defeated.  When we name what’s hurting us, we’re not being a burden to others.  We’re saying, this demon or 
that demon is trying to possess us, and we’re not going to let it. It’s saying, I’m going to act in concert with 
others so this force has no power over anybody anymore and the only true power that then exists is the power 
I generate alongside my community--a community that truly knows me.   
 

Imagine if this was the kind of culture we sought to create in our churches. How different the purpose of 
“church” would feel.  We would be living out our baptismal covenants to the fullest and our schedules wouldn’t 
be possessed by things that won’t matter in the end.  Rather, the re-weaving of our social fabric would begin 
to take place.   
 

As you think about that, here’s to the turning of our world toward liberation one relationship at a time. Let us 
stand to sing of the one who breaks the darkness in each of us through the placement of others and 
relationships in our lives. Amen. 
 


