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Matthew 22:34-46

34When the Pharisees heard that he had silenced the Sadducees, they gathered together, 35and one of them, a lawyer, asked him a question to test him. 36“Teacher, which commandment in the law is the greatest?” 37He said to him, “’You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart, and with all your soul, and with all your mind.’ 38This is the greatest and first commandment. 39And a second is like it: ‘You shall love your neighbor as yourself.’ 40On these two commandments hang all the law and the prophets.”

41Now while the Pharisees were gathered together, Jesus asked them this question: 42“What do you think of the Messiah? Whose son is he?” They said to him, “The son of David.” 43He said to them, “How is it then that David by the Spirit calls him Lord, saying, 44‘The Lord said to my Lord, “Sit at my right hand, until I put your enemies under your feet”’?45If David thus calls him Lord, how can he be his son?” 46No one was able to give him an answer, nor from that day did anyone dare to ask him any more questions.
Jesus Christ, Son of God or Son of David?
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Son of God or son of David; divine or human; who and what is Jesus?  This is the discussion we’ve had in my Wednesday night class on early Christian movements.  
The Ebionites, a group of Jewish Christians from early Christian times, insisted that Jesus was Son of David, human, not divine, and adopted at his Baptism by God as God’s Son and Messiah.  
The Marcionites, a group of Gentile Christians, insisted that Jesus was Son of God, divine, not human, and born into the world divine.  
It wasn’t easy for first century people to wrap their minds around whom and what Jesus was.  He couldn’t be divine and human, could he?  
And it’s not easy for Christians today to understand Jesus either.  How could anybody be Son of God and son of man at the same time?  How could somebody be both divine and human?  Pretty mysterious stuff!  It took the church at least three hundred years to get this right.  Get this; once we get Jesus right, we get ourselves right.

The Ebionites:  Jesus is A Man and Just a Man
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Those Ebionites!  The Church Patriarchs of the second through sixth centuries condemned them as heretics.  A heretic was someone who chose to believe the established, orthodox belief.
 By the way, orthodox faith wasn’t defined until 325 CE at the Nicene Council.  Orthodoxy was on it’s with way to be defined from about 150 CE.  
The Ebionites were what we would call Jewish Christians; technically, Jewish Christian adoptionists.  The way they saw it, God could not bear a son, because God was one!  God couldn’t be divided!  Jews were monotheistic.  Three parts or persons of God; No way Jose!  Jesus was born in Bethlehem to Mary, a young woman.  And Joseph had his part in Jesus birth!  Jesus was Joseph’s biological son!  And doubt that Jesus?  Jesus was circumcised!  He attended Temple in Jerusalem with his parents.  He followed the dietary and cleanliness laws!  And, when as an adult, he broke them it was on purpose and caused quite a stir!  And he abided by the whole Torah, claiming that he didn’t come to change one iota of the law but to fulfill it.  
To be a disciple of Jesus was to be a better Jew that the Pharisees, the most law-abiding Jews you could find!  Jesus was born a human being and a Jew.  
It wasn’t until his baptism that he became God’s son.  And he wasn’t divine then either!  He was Spirit filled and he was the Messiah of the Jewish people but not God incarnate!  
How in the world did the Ebionites believe these things about Jesus?  Hadn’t they read the gospels?  Well, not the gospels we have.  They had something like Matthew, but without the birth narratives.  They didn’t have Mark, Luke, and John.  They might not have been written yet.  And for the Old Testament, likely they had the Torah, the Law and the Prophets, but probably not all of what we have today for the Prophets. 
 But what they did believe was that Jesus died for human sin, particularly Jewish human sin, he being a perfect human sacrifice, and he rose from the dead and appeared to his disciples later, these appearances being some sort of superhuman feat, a reward for his faithfulness and the faithfulness of his disciples.
The Marcionites:  Jesus was Divine Not Human At All
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And how about those Marcionites!  What did they believe?  Marcion was a second century Gentile Christian who lived and worked in Asia Minor.  The Church Patriarchs condemned Marcion, too, and others who believed like he and his followers as heretics.   The Marcionites were what we might call Gentile Christians.  
For the Marcionites Jesus was divine.  He was God’s son from the first time he stepped on the earth.  What Jesus wasn’t . . . was human.  He came from heaven to earth to show the way.  
Only Jesus wasn’t born.  He simply showed up on the scene during his thirtieth year.    Oh he was Jewish and complied with the Jewish Law.  But that was for appearance sake.  Jews could keep the Jewish Laws, but Gentile converts didn’t have to.  In fact, the Old Testament as we know it was no longer relevant.  It was the word of God, but not the true God.  The world was an evil place created by an evil God.  The God of the Old Testament was a God of wrath and punishment, not the God of Jesus Christ who was a God of love and mercy.  
Hey, I know some Christians who believe this today!

Jesus was at odds with this God and the religion he created!  Jesus appeared in human form, but again this was mere appearance.  Indeed Jesus never really died!  He only appeared to die!  And his death was to appease that Old Testament God, providing payment for the sins of human kind!  And Jesus was rewarded for his faithfulness by being raised from the dead, which too was but appearance.  The Old Testament God saw that what Jesus did was real, kind of duped into believing it, so real did it did it seem.  
How could the Marcionites believe these things?  Well, they didn’t have the scripture we have today.  The biblical canon wouldn’t start to form until after Marcion and wouldn’t be finalized until 325 CE!   The scripture they had were eleven letters of Paul, not including the Pastoral Epistles, plus part of the Gospel of Luke, minus the birth story!
This fight over just how human and divine Jesus is continues today!  It’s part and parcel of the fight to read the scripture correctly!  How should I look at the story of Jesus, literally?  Yes!  Psychologically, metaphorically, and symbolically, Yes!  Spiritually, Yes!  
Jesus Christ, Fully Human and Fully Divine
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The Literal Truth; the Body

I read the story of Jesus as true.  And I understand Jesus as fully divine and fully human!  This is an orthodox reading!  And I read the story as they are written without concern for historicity.  I love to read and tell the story the way it was written!
The Inner Truth; the Mind
At the same time, the correct reading of the story is deeper than the surface and physical details!  When I read the story I interpret it.  Most people today are psychologically oriented.  They interpret the story.  They try to figure out what the story or scripture means for them and for the world.  Isn’t that what you do? I seek its meaning at the level of my mind, psyche and soul.  I ask of the story, what does it mean, what truth does it point to and represent.  
The Deepest Truth; the Self

And then I seek to understand the story from the perspective of spirit, its deepest sense.  This is the hardest sense of understanding to reach because only spirit can read spirit, if you haven’t been born again, from above or in the spirit, you cannot grasp this level.  This is the level of Being, of God, of Consciousness, and of Self.  You know it when you’ve been there.    However, you can be born again, from above, or in the spirit.  You can wake up to what is real beyond appearance!  And the fact of this is determinable in this fact . . . you, more or less, understand what I am referring to right now!

And when Jesus says he has been there, we believe him, because having been there, he speaks as one who knows and is able to convey that which he knows!  And his disciples did, too.  Jesus said to Nicodemus, “We speak of what we know.”
The Integral Way:  Three in One

All three levels are important.  They are integral.   They go together!   On one level we’re told Jesus is God’s son and David’s son.  He is divine and human, and wholly so!  You accept that because someone taught you that the Bible tells you so or the Creeds tell you so.  
 On the next level you believe it to be so because it makes perfect sense.  You can wrap your head around the concept.  It’s possible.  And the result of your thinking this has produced certain good in your life.   You have faith or belief that it is true.  
And on the third level, the deepest level, you are actually connected with God on an experiential level, beyond belief.  And you know God through unity with God, the way Jesus did, and you discover that you are God’s child and your parents’ child, divine and human.  
Who Are You?
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You haven’t realized this like Jesus has, but the scripture says that you will, not yet, but while you see yourself now, like through a glass darkly, imperfect, and incomplete, you will ultimately see yourself as you really are, like Christ, perfect, whole and complete!
Let me close with an old civil rights song; one written like a spiritual.  It speaks of overcoming sin and darkness as it exists in our lives and world.  Join me as you remember it.  
We shall overcome, we shall overcome, we shall overcome someday!           O deep in my heart, I do believe, we shall overcome someday!
“We shall overcome.  We shall overcome.  We shall overcome someday.  Oh deep in my heart, I do believe.  We shall overcome someday.”  Once more:  “We shall overcome.  We shall overcome.  We shall overcome someday.  Oh deep in my heart, I do believe.  We shall overcome someday.”
We shall overcome the limitations of these bodies, mortal as they are.  We shall overcome the limitations of our minds, impermanent as they are.  And we shall discover who we are, whose we are, and what we are capable of!
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Dominic Owl lived in a big, old oak tree, right in the middle of the wood. He hadn't lived there very long, because he was only a baby owl. He loved that big old oak tree, and best all he loved to perch on its broadest branch and watch his mother as she skimmed silently over the tree tops searching the ground for Dominic's next meal.

Gradually Dominic began to grow. His feathers grew warm and soft and fluffy and he would often fluff them up and spread his wings as he perched on his branch, just to see what it felt like. The old tree felt very safe. Its branches were large and strong, and its leaves were so thick that no one could spot Dominic.

But one evening Dominic's mother said to him, "Come on, Dominic, tonight you must come hunting with me."  Dominic was horrified. He didn't want to leave his branch on the tree, he didn't want to fly, and he certainly didn't want to hunt. After all, the best part of his day was when his mother returned from a hunting expedition and shared her spoils with him. 
All of that would stop if Dominic had to hunt for himself. And he didn't want to leave his favorite tree.  So Dominic hunched up his shoulders, folded his wings tightly to his side and refused to budge. Dominic's mother gazed at him somberly, blinked once and flew off. For the first time ever, she didn't return that night.

By the morning, Dominic was frantic with hunger. He called and called for his mother, and at last she reappeared with his breakfast. Dominic hungrily gobbled down the food. Then he said to his mother, "I hate you." Dominic's mother opened her big eyes wide. "You must learn to hunt for yourself," she said. "And you must learn to leave this tree it isn't safe. There are plenty of other trees in the forest, and all of them would be glad to have you perch on their branches."
But Dominic ruffled his feathers in disgust and turned his back. What did his mother know! She was only trying to take him away from something he loved! 

After that, Dominic's mother never came back during the night, but she would always appear sometime next day with a tidbit or two for Dominic. Dominic often felt very hungry but he loved his tree. And his hatred for his mother who was so unkind to him, grew and grew. 

Then one day Dominic began to shiver. The wind was growing very strong, and even with his warm feathers Dominic felt cold. Then he noticed that the tree had fewer leaves than usual. Dominic frowned. He hadn't noticed any leaves disappearing, but as he opened his eyes he began to notice that the leaves were no longer bright green but almost overnight had become a dark, orangey brown color, and the wind was blowing them all off the tree.

Dominic was frightened. He didn't know what was happening and so he crept back along his branch to cuddle up close to the great trunk of the tree.  Just then his mother appeared. "Go away," shouted Dominic. "I hate you!" But to his surprise, his mother took no notice of his words but flew up behind him and pushed him hard with her beak. Dominic fell off his perch, but as he was falling, falling, falling to the ground, he discovered his wings had opened and he began to float on the wind. After a while, he found he enjoyed the sensation, and before he knew what he was doing his sharp eyes had picked out some food on the ground. Without hesitation Dominic swooped down, clutched the food in his sharp talons and carried it off.

He felt rather proud of himself, but he was determined not to share his spoil with his hateful mother. He flew around and around, searching for his favorite tree, but the wind was howling now and it was beginning to rain. And Dominic's eyes were hurting from bright flashes of lightning and his ears were hurting from loud claps of thunder.

Just as he approached his tree there was a brilliant flash. The whole forest lit up, and Dominic's tree began to stagger and totter, then fell in a great crash. Dominic couldn't believe his eyes. He felt as though his whole world had shattered with the crash of the tree. Then he noticed a silent movement just beside him. "Come on, Dominic," urged his mother gently. "I know of a wonderful tree where we'll both be safe and we'll both be welcome. Come with me."

Dominic gazed at his mother with wondering eyes. "You knew the tree wasn't really safe, didn't you?" asked Dominic. His mother nodded. "I've been around the forest for a long time," she said.
"But I've been so nasty to you," admitted Dominic. His mother looked at him with wide eyes, then blinked twice. "But I love you," she said.
Son of God                           or                                          Son of David
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