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“Wake Up and Taste the Eggs”
Luke 5:33-39
10 May 2015
Good Shepherd Presbyterian Church
Good Shepherd church is beginning a process called New
Beginnings.
The title says it all . . . new beginnings,
new hope,
a new future
a new vision.
In Michael Lindvall’s wonderful little book,
The Good News From North Haven,
one of his characters, Lamont, tells a story.
“Lamont looked down . . .
and rubbed his forehead with his thumb and index finger.
Then he looked at me and said,
‘Let me tell you a story, Dave.
“I heard it from this guy who lived for years in Kotzebue . . .
on the Bearing Sea . . .
up in Alaska.
He worked for the National Wildlife Refuge.
It’s a remote spot, Kotzebue,
even for Alaska.
“Used to be the supply ships came in only once a year.
I mean, all your food for the whole year . . .
except for game . . .
came in one boat: canned goods,
flour,
sugar,
some vegetables,
even eggs.
“My friend and his wife liked their eggs for breakfast.
This was before they discovered cholesterol.
They would order a whole year’s supply.
Eggs keep if you refrigerate them,
which is no problem in Kotzebue.
I mean they don’t go rotten,
but they, well, change.
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“Every morning my friend and his wife would have their eggs,
over easy,
sunny-side-up,
scrambled.
They tasted fine.
Didn’t really notice any change one day to the next . . .
as the months went by.
Finally they were eating year-old eggs,
waiting for the boat to come in with fresh.
“Then the boat would arrive . . .
and bring eggs that weren’t a year old . . .
and my friend and his wife would fry them up . . .
and those fresh eggs would taste just awful.
He said they would want to spit them out on the first
few days.
They would look for some of the old ones to cook.
“You see, they got so accustomed to stale eggs . . .
that they liked them better than fresh.
In fact, after a year of stale eggs,
they could hardly abide the real thing.”
It’s a great story . . .
and I believe there is an analogy in the story for the church.
It is very similar to a couple of parables Jesus spoke.
We heard them as our scripture lesson . . .
and they bear hearing again.
“No one tears a piece from a new garment and sews it on an old
garment; otherwise the new will be torn, and the piece from the
new will not match the old.
And no one puts new wine into old wineskins; otherwise the
new wine will burst the skins and will be spilled and the skins
will be destroyed.” (Luke 5:36-37)
It doesn’t take inside knowledge of first century Palestinian
culture to understand these parables.
New cloth shrinks.
You sew it on old cloth . . .
and you’ve got a problem the first time you wash it
and it shrinks.
New wine expands.
You put it in old, dry wineskins . . .
and you’ve got a problem . . . brewing. (pun intended).

2

3

The context in which Jesus was speaking . . .
was that of the conflict between the gospel and older
Jewish traditions and institutions.
The incompatibility of Christian freedom with
Jewish legalism.
Jesus’ ministry was a “new beginning” so to speak.
Immediately prior to Jesus’ analogies . . .
he was taken to task for not fasting like the Pharisees . . .
or even like the disciples of John the Baptist.
Jesus was the new cloth on the old.
He was in conflict with the tradition.
Immediately following Jesus’ analogies . . .
he was taken to task for not keeping the Sabbath.
He was the new wine in the old skins.
Again, he was in conflict with the tradition.
The fresh eggs of the Christian gospel,
Christian freedom,
Christian joy . . .
did not taste good to those whose taste buds
were used to the old eggs of traditionalism,
the conventional,
the establishment.
Jesus is saying, “Wake Up and Taste the Eggs.”
Religious people have a passion for the old.
We sing, “Give me that ol’ time religion . . .
it’s good enough for me.”
But is it?
The two illustrations stand in an interesting juxtaposition.
One, the new cloth, pulls and tugs the old as it shrinks.
The other, the wine, expands and grows as it ferments.
in old brittle wine skins.
I don’t think that comparison was an accident.
In the New Beginnings process we must be careful that
the old traditions aren’t so dry and brittle so as not to
hold the new wine of the gospel.
Likewise we must be careful not to pull and tug with new
forms so as to rip apart traditions that are solid and
meaningful.
Both illustrations call us to be open to the movement of
God’s Spirit.
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Jesus’ context in giving his two parables . . .
was that of older traditions and institutions.
Our context today . . .
in reading the same two parables . . .
is that of the New Beginnings initiative on
which we are about to embark.
This church will be going through a process . . .
that will bring a new vision and new directions.
Every member of this congregation will have a
opportunity to be a part of that process.
There are some fresh eggs arriving on the ship.
Some of those fresh eggs . . . there is no doubt about it . . .
will smell and taste quite different from the old eggs.
They will be eggs not of nostalgia . . .
you know the mantra . . .
“But we’ve always done it that way!”
Instead they will be the eggs of vision . . .
new directions,
renewed hope,
eggs of the future.
Now I have not been a part of this church long enough to
have much of an idea of what those new eggs might be.
But in looking at the larger picture of the church . . .
I find it interesting that we still call our major
educational work Sunday School . . .
when Sunday is an old egg . . .
a day understood very differently in today’s culture.
Much church music is that of past centuries . . .
most all good, solid music . . .
but fresh eggs needs to be added to the scramble.
Much of the Bible study in our churches is based on
scholarship of the past century . . .
if not the past several centuries.
We need the fresh eggs of new historical and
Biblical scholarship . . .
from the likes of some of those scholars Bill
quotes on Sunday morning.
I am in no way trying to predict what our new beginnings process
will produce . . .
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except to say the eggs will taste quite different from the old
eggs of past years and decades.
We will long for some of the old eggs . . .
and we’ll probably fry a few of them up . . .
but before long, I am confident, the fresh eggs will
taste mighty good.
Wake Up and Taste the Eggs.
Amen.

5

