
Luke 13:34  How often I have longed to gather your children together, as a hen gathers her chicks under her wings, but you were not willing.


What a beautiful picture is found for us in our text for this morning. Jesus, while lamenting over the city of Jerusalem and its people uses the picture of the hen gathering her chicks under her wings. In that picture we find an almost perfect example of God's care, love and concern for the people of the world. God wants people under his wing. God wants to care for us, protect us, love us, and help us on our life's journey. Probably the only place that this picture shows any lack is in the fact that a hen is not the all powerful, all knowing, present everywhere being that God is. The picture of the hen and her chicks is beautiful.


By the way, you realize that the problem with the hen and her chicks is not the hen. Jesus' tells us what the problem is, "You were not willing." People are not willing to hear and follow God. People are not willing to trust and rely upon God. People for the most part aren't even willing to believe in God. Here is our sinful nature displaying our real attitude toward God. It is the attitude of wanting to hide from God as did Adam and Eve. It is the attitude of wanting to shirk our responsibility toward God by denying the fact that we owe Him everything. It's not my fault God...someone else or something else is to blame…has become the world's battle cry. All of this is what is meant by "You were not willing."

Let's contemplate more fully the picture that God has given us as we consider the words of our text through a modern day parable. A parable is an earthly story with a spiritual meaning. Our parable this morning is called: THE PARABLE OF THE HEN AND HER CHICKS.

It was an interesting world. For the most part if you and I were to look at this world it would seem to be the world of chickens, and coops and chicken yards. The one difference was that in this world the chicken yard was overseen by the biggest and most powerful hen you've ever seen. This hen was easily three times bigger than any other chicken found but I'll tell you the truth, such a gentle and wonderfully loving hen you've never seen in your life.


This mother hen, though big and powerful, did not rule the roost by force and intimidation. This hen ruled by love, care, and patient instruction. I can't think of a single time when danger appeared that this hen didn't spread her wings and invite every single chick to take shelter under her wings.  What is amazing is that every chick always fit. There was always room for the next chick and ample protection from all the dangers that threatened the yard. There was no doubt that this mother hen's only desire was to love, care for, protect, help and guide chicks to full and happy chickenhood. In the best of times and in the worst of times the hen was there with her strength, her wings spread open offering all that the chicks needed for safety.


You might wonder what it was that threatened the chicks. There were actually three great enemies. The fox, the hawk and the cat. The biggest and most dangerous threat was the fox. He was always around the chicken yard. The fox was a sly one. He couldn't actually get into the chicken yard because of the hen but that didn't stop the fox. He would dress up like a chick (mind you, he never really actually looked like a chick, but sometimes chicks have a tendency to see only what they want to see not what really is.) This fox would dress up as a chick and come to the borders of the yard. He would tell the real chicks how they were deprived and being held prisoner by the Hen. He would tell them there was a whole world out where he was that was filled with fun and enjoyment. "Hey," he would say, "If the hen is so good and powerful and really does care about you then you can come out here and enjoy the real world and she'll still love you and protect you. Isn't that right?" The fox told so many lies it isn't possible to report on every one of them.  The results of his lies could often be seen.


Take for instance the history of Bobby the chick. Bobby decided after listening to the fox that there had to be a better way to life than scratching the ground for worms and corn and bugs. "I don't want to have to work so hard," Bobby was heard to say. The fox had convinced Bobby that the world and the hen owed him, that if there was something that Bobby considered hard he shouldn't have to do that, it was an infringement on his rights and dignity. And, I might add, the fox liked to bring Bobby treats explaining to him how all these things were free in the world outside of the chicken yard. The Hen very patiently reminded Bobby that there were responsibilities and hardship in life that had to be endured. She even explained that while the special treats and sweets from the fox were out there it was best not to let your desires and wants of such things rule your life. But he wouldn't listen!  Bobby squeezed past the fence and left the yard when the fox finally convinced him that the food and life on fox’s side of the yard was better and easier. It was a sight to see this fox (dressed as a chick) and Bobby walk out of sight. Never heard from or saw Bobby again. Turns out the fox ate him. Little did Bobby realize that the fox was just fattening him up for his own eating pleasure.


Or we could talk about Chicky. Chicky, again because of what the fox had said, was convinced the world of the hen was cruel and terrible and restricting. The boundaries of the yard Chicky began to feel were just too confining. "The Hen is just trying to keep us from having fun. The Hen is old fashioned and out of touch! Chicky was heard to say, "I want to be me. I want to have fun. I want to fly like the hawk. They're my wings and I want to spread them my way.  I want to soar and dive with the hawks."  (Of course, you realize that little chicks don’t have really functioning wings, there is much growth that needs to happen before a chicks wings become of any use. But that fact did not bother Chicky, because Chicky wanted to see things her way instead of the facts that were before her and a part of her.) The Hawk would swoop down close to the wire on top and say to Chicky, “Come up here. I will teach you to fly and whirl. I will show you how to be free and have your desires met.” So Chicky did just that. She climbed the fence, squeezed through the top wires and called for Hawk to come and show her how to fly. She did kind of fly. She ended up in the claws of the hawk and carried away to the hawk’s nest.  Every time one of the hawk babies flies, you could say they were taking Chicky for a ride. They ate her up and she became a part of them. I don’t think that’s what Chicky had in mind, but she would not listen to the Hen’s warnings of lies and dangers.

The most interesting case was that of Jimmy. Again we can understand that the fox and his friends were behind the problem that arose. "I'm a what?" Jimmy was heard to say. "I don't want to be a chicken! Chickens lead boring lives. They're uneducated and don't realize the things they're missing. I want to be a cat. Since I want to be a cat and I am only a chick because that’s what the Hen says, therefore I have decided I am to be a cat and that this is right and good." Do you get the feeling Jimmy was a bit confused? It was even worse than that. Jimmy imagined that his chick peep was a "meow." He imagined that his young feathers were actually fur. He fancied himself a cat. And of course, Mr. Cat constantly told Jimmy he was on the right track. He encouraged Jimmy to come on out and join his merry band of cats. It wasn't until he actually left the yard and tried to join the cats that he realized his error. Truth be told, he really did become a cat but again not in the way he thought. The cats ate him and filled their tummies with him. Poor Jimmy, his dream became his nightmare.


Now I do want to tell you something. So far I've just told you about chicks that went out of their way to leave the yard. There are cases where chicks behave and live in such a way that eventually the Hen has no choice but to throw them to the fox. Those are the chicks that do bad things and they don't care. The Hen patiently works to bring them around, to get them to do what is good and right, but they don't care. All they care about is what they feel and what they want and what they can get. Eventually the Hen has no choice. Because these chicks refuse to repent and refuse to stop the evil of their lives the Hen puts them out of the yard. The Hen has to do that because their evil will spread to the other chicks and then many more would be lost in the long run. It must be a hard thing for the Hen to do. Whenever it happens the Hen has tears in her eyes.


What's the best kind of chick to be? A chick that listens to the Hen. Listens to what the Hen has to say and to the love and care that the Hen has for us. Learn to rely on the Hen for guidance, comfort and protection. Learn that the Hen is not your enemy and that the Hen has been given for our protection and even for our salvation. There will be those times when we foolish chicks do foolish things but the Hen is there to encourage us in repentance and to trust in the strength of her wings.


I have never heard the Hen lie. The hen tells it like it is. She warns of the dangers of the fox and his friends. The Hen has set boundaries that serve for our good and keeps the yard a wonderful and pleasant place. I've seen the Hen go out of her way to rescue and save those chicks who are foolish. I'm telling you, under the wings of the Hen is the best place to be.


To help you in understanding this parable please note the following. The Hen, of course, represents our saving God and Lord. Our God is gracious, merciful and loving. He has given us His Word both Law and Gospel which serve for the purposes of our salvation.


The fox and friends represent the devil, the world and our sinful flesh. These are the great enemies of each and every child of God. Don't foolishly let these things become your god and master because they will destroy.


The chicks then represent the people of the world. So often the world gets pulled away from God by God's great enemies. It is all the easier for the devil, the world and our sinful flesh to destroy us when we do not hear and follow the Word of the Lord.


May the words of this parable give you much food for thought. May Jesus never have to say of us, "I longed to gather you, as a hen gathers her chicks, but you were not willing."  Amen.

