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Homily for the First Divine Liturgy of  Father Miron Maria Kerul-Kmec
given by Father David Abernethy on Sunday, June 27, 2021.

When young Miron asked me to preach at his first Divine Liturgy I was deeply honored to do 
so, of course, for a fellow priest and dear friend.  But after hearing all the priests at yesterday’s 
ordination laughing somewhat nervously about the particular gospel for today, I started to get a 
little suspicious.  In fact, a week ago, when I said to him: “Miron, you know the gospel for that 
day is the casting of the demoniacs at Gadera!” he got that sheepish grin on his face and said: “Oh, 
I know Father . . . I’m sorry about that.  I had to preach that last year and it was a tough one.”  
 
Well, it is a difficult one!! - but it is also in many ways the perfect Gospel passage to reflect upon as one 
begins to serve the Church as priest. There is much joy about this of course – to serve God’s people, 
especially through the sacramental life and the grace that it offers.  But this gospel reminds us that 
through these very gifts God also gives us – and especially the priest – a responsibility to allow that 
grace to transform us and act upon us.  We must see the acts of Christ in the Gospel as recapitulated - 
played out - in our own lives in the most personal manner, including His casting out of everything that 
affects and afflicts us; especially the things we cling to. We must acknowledge our need for such a thing 
and sometimes humbly acknowledge that we resist this action or are afraid of it. And so Miron must 
be humble before God in his own struggles with the poverty of his sin, and a humble servant of others 
in aiding them in the spiritual warfare with principalities and powers.  And this brings me to my point:

It is easy for us to self-righteously say: “Imagine people so blind and stupid that they 
ordered Jesus to get out of their town.” But is it really that hard to imagine? Is the 
picture of people begging Jesus to keep out of their life an utterly strange one to us?   

What makes this gospel so intriguing, I think, is that it reflects the inner spiritual struggle we 
all experience. The Gadarenes resented Jesus as a disturber and upsetter of their familiar ways.  
They had grown comfortable and familiar with the demented in their midst; they had managed 
very well with the two demoniacs exiled to the rock tombs;  they feared change more than they 
feared the demonic possession.  In effect, they said to Jesus, “Your power is too intrusive - 
your word too unsettling; more unsettling than the demons who have been silenced.  Get out!”

Most often we do not  use so direct or so brutal a language; but our response may mimic that 
of the Gadarene citizens.  We may not want Jesus in our lives because at first his presence is too 
disturbing.  In fact, our response may even be closer to that of the demons.  When confronted 
with Jesus and his teachings, we say, “What have we to do with you, O Son of God?  We have 
nothing in common.  Stay out of my affairs.  What I do is no concern of yours.  My behavior, 
my use of the things of this world, my moral life, the state of my heart is my own business.”
  



All this shows us the troublesome aspect of the word of Jesus in our lives.  His word throws us 
out of ourselves; it does not allow us to rest in the sin we have come to accept as the norm.   We 
will experience, at least initially, that His word communicates little in the way of comfort.  It 
will seem to be an exiling agent to the self; just as it exiled the demons out of the men into the 
swine.  But in all of this, God in his love is calling us to enter His rest by going out of our own.

When I was about to process down the aisle on the day of my ordination, a priest friend asked me: 
“How are you doing?” I said “Terrified.”  And he simply said: “Good!”  I asked young Miron the 
same question the other day and he said: “I’m frightened.”  And my response is the same: “Good.”  
Saint Paul tells us that we work out our salvation with fear and trembling. If we believe that salvation 
came or comes without a bloody war against sin then we are living and laboring under the most 
profound of delusions – a delusion that Father Miron must crush in the first days of  his priesthood.  
Grace alone casts out all that resists life and love. May he cling to this Grace at every moment! 


