
The Gerosene Demoniac. I am captivated by that phrase from 
our reading from Luke. Because of the hard G and hard D. 

Gerosene Demoniac.  

Because of how many syllables are in just two words. 
GER  O  SENE  DE  MON  I  AC.  

Because of the ominous modifier. This isn’t your standard 
issue, run of the mill Demoniac.  
 This is the Gerosene variety. 

Because of the way it represents evil and the way it 
represents the brutal capacity of a communities to ostracize 
the other and the way it represents the power of fear to 
maintain the status quo. 
 The Gerosene Demoniac 

What can we know? 

Gerosene means that this demoniac is from the country on 
the other side of the Sea of Galilee. Make a picture in your 
mind. You are looking down at the earth, staring into the 
Mediterranean Sea. Now, head East and you see Galilee, the 
part of Israel where Jesus did most of his ministry. Nazareth 
is down there. No continue moving East and you see the Sea 
of Galilee, a Western boundary of Israel. Right before our 
passage, Jesus calmed a storm there. Continue East and you 
see the country of the Gerasenes. Different manuscript 
variants make the exact city unclear, but the location the story 
is trying to elicit is clear. A place away. A Gentile place—note 
the herd of pigs. This story has Jesus traveling to a far 
country. 

A demoniac is one who is possessed by demons. Our guy is 
possessed by thousands of demons. Legion, they call 
themselves. That is certainly a critical reference to the 
occupying Roman army. A legion was a division of some 
3,000 - 6,000 men.  

What do we make of the story? 

We all have our demons. But the crafter of this story has 
created a character that seemingly has all of the demons. All 
of the demons that you have and I have, all of the demons 
who have dogged us from birth, all of the systemic demons 
who corrupt us secretly, all of the demons we cultivate, all of 
the demons others put on us, all of the demons delivered by 
mental or physical illness. The Gerasene Demoniac had all 
the deadly serious demons too, the ones that drive ISIS or the 
shooters in Orlando or Charleston.  

The crafter of this story creates one guy who has anxiety, faces 
failure, and is jealous. One guy who is dealing with divorce, 
job loss, and the death of a close friend. One guy who is 
malformed by a harsh, rigid religion to hate others. One guy 
who is oppressed by the insidious harm of an occupying 
police force. One guy so corrupted that violence iss what he 
knows and the abyss is his home. That is the Gerosene 
Demoniac. 

I don’t believe in demons in the sense of animate, conniving 
personalities. I do believe the notion of demon can be used 
to describe all that can possess us and draw us from the love 
of God and one another. I don’t believe in absolute moral 
equivalence. Some demons are much worse than others. Not 
all of us have the same number although some demons 
possess collectively. Perhaps no one has a Legion. And if you 
don’t think you have any demons, that might be one too. As 
one movie character pointed out, “The greatest trick the Devil 
ever pulled was convincing the world he didn't exist” (Usual 
Suspects).  

The art of our gospel story is the creation of the Gerosene 
Demoniac, one man with all of the demons. Those demons 
are like an occupying army, like the scourge and stink of 
death, like the threat of religious/cultural difference, like the 
shame of public nudity, like ostraciziation from the city. Those 
demons create violence and wreak havoc. 

Jesus contends with the Gerosene Demoniac. Jesus loves the 
Gerosene Demoniac. Jesus drowns those demons and then 
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gets to know the man. Jesus frees him from social 
ostracization, from the scourge of mental illness, from the 
fear of death, from the violence the demoniac wanted to 
exact. As Jesus showed when he contended with the evil of 
the world on the cross, there is no price he is unwilling to pay 
to free someone from the demons that pull him or her away 
from the love of God and love of one another. 

We could use Jesus right now. There are demons that need 
contending with. We need Jesus in Orlando. We need Jesus 
in Syria. We need Jesus on the South Side of Chicago. 

We need Jesus. But the Feast of the Ascension was over a 
month ago. And that celebrated Jesus’ dramatic departure 
almost 2000 years ago. But we are not left helpless. The Spirit 
was left with us and when the Spirit is among us, we become 
the mystical body of Jesus. A good liberal catholic 
understanding of what we are doing here is that we are 
becoming the mystical body of Christ. As we eat the flesh and 
drink the blood of Jesus we become what we eat. We need 
Jesus. We are Jesus. What does Jesus do? Jesus contends 
with demons. We, the mystical body of Christ, must contend 
with demons, we must make no peace with evil. 

So why don’t we do something about all of the demons in 
the world? Well we do. I was out in Kenwood Park yesterday 
with hundreds of neighbors all trying to make community by 
cleaning the park, playing baseball, barbecuing, dancing, 
playing games. While I was over there, the SPR gardeners 
were out here growing food for women and children living in 
a shelter. Diplomats seek peace. Scientists hunt for better 
medications for mental illness. We do contend with demons. 
Let’s not overlook the great effort that so many people in this 
world make on behalf of good relationships with neighbor 
and with their God.  There is a human pull toward love and 
justice. 

There is also another pull. A temptation to be like the 
villagers in the story. To maintain the status quo. They 
believed in demons. They didn't want to live with them. So 

they decided to keep that evil out in the graveyard. 
Everything else could be fine as long as they knew where the 
demons where. Everything in its place. They weren't even 
scared of the Demoniac. Did you notice when they get 
scared? They get scared when they see the Gerosene 
Demoniac wearing clothes and acting like them and talking 
to Jesus. The villagers are more afraid of health than sickness. 
They ask Jesus to leave. Maybe they needed Jesus. They 
didn’t want him. 

What did Jesus do that was so scary? Power of that 
magnitude is scary. It is scary when someone steps out of 
their place. It is scary to allow the idea that demons might be 
as close as the summer heat. If this normal seeming guy 
could have had demons, what does that say about me? Do I 
have propensities to both goodness and evil? If I can’t easily 
identify where evil is, what will I do with the uncertainty? 
Even the healed Demoniac didn’t want to rejoin civilization; 
he begged Jesus to stay with him. Changing the status quo is 
scary. Sometimes in order to do it we need Jesus. 

Contending with demons will take real strength. A legion 
isn’t cooed into docility by the sound of a pipe. We will need 
police. We will need an army. We will need a justice system. 
Utopia is not on the other side of these institutions. Demons 
did not all drown with those pigs.  

And yet, the status quo will not do either. We villagers must 
not be more scared of the well than the sick. We villagers 
must not be more scared about the conditions of justice than 
we are of current conditions. We villagers must not allow 
discomfort and fear to keep us from being Jesus in the world. 

Fed at the table, in community, in song, we walk where Jesus 
points, to a world of love, peace, and justice. To get there, we 
will need to contend with the demons. We need Jesus. We 
are Jesus. And we will make no peace with evil. 


