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Pentecost 19, Proper 22, Track 2-Year B  

October 3, 2021 

All Saints’, Littleton, NH 

 

 

Genesis 2: 18-24 

Psalm 8 

Hebrews 1: 1-4; 2:5-12 

Mark 10: 2-16 

 

Well, it is certainly good to be back after my sabbatical and I am very 

grateful for that time. Thank you once again. But clearly, if I would have 

looked ahead, I would have waited one more week to make Rev. Kathy 

have to preach on these lessons—the gospel lesson leaves one particularly a 

little uncomfortable! Well, let me address them briefly to give a little 

context and then I’ll share some of my thoughts from my sabbatical. 

The Genesis passage this morning tells the story of the creation of a 

companion for Adam. The thing that I want to note here is that God cares 

that we are not alone—the first line: “It is not good that the man should be 

alone; I will make him a helper as his partner.”  It does not say that God 

was concerned that Adam had no one to have sex with, it says that God 

was concerned that Adam—the representative of all humanity—was alone. 

I suppose that a year and a half into this pandemic this message is certainly 
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comforting to all of us who have been forced into more aloneness. Human 

companionship and community is important to God, so God created and 

blessed companionship for us—but, of course, it is up to us to form and 

shape and honor the blessing of relationship and community. And, since 

each of us is created in the image of God, we should all the more honor one 

another and be careful in our relationships. The practice in India of putting 

the hands together and bowing to the other saying ‘Namaste’-which is a 

way of honoring the divine in the other-is rather a nice reminder of our 

duty to one another. 

The gospel lesson is the hard teaching of Jesus on divorce. Let me 

build a little context here. In Jewish practice, a man could divorce a woman 

fairly easily by giving her a writ of divorce, and of course this was also in 

the context where a man could have a number of wives. It was actually not 

very easy for a woman to divorce her husband;  most women were very 

dependent on having a husband for economic stability and welfare; and 

women and children were considered something more like property. Jesus’ 

teaching, therefore, was quite progressive in that he was saying ‘not so fast’ 

to the men. 
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The second part of this gospel about the little children is much more 

appealing to us. Who doesn’t love little children? But Jesus’ teaching here is 

not just about being kind to children, but, as he says, ‘whoever does not 

receive the kingdom of God as a little child will never enter it.’ What could 

that mean? Well, what are the characteristics of a little child? I’m not 

talking about the bratty teenagers who know it all and love to challenge 

authority! No, the little ones who are open, loving, full of wonder, who are 

eager to learn and experience, who accept little friends regardless of race, 

religion, disability, who are entirely dependent on their parents—these are 

the characteristics that Jesus is conjuring in this reference to ‘like little 

children’. And so, we too, must have this childlike nature in our approach 

to God and faithful living. 

I want to pivot now on this notion of childlike faith and tell you of 

some of my experience during my sabbatical. One of the things it allowed 

me to do was to spend more time reading, as in the bibliography I sent out 

last week with my parish email. Some reading was just for fun and general 

interest, but there were a number of books I read that helped deepen my 

faith and my prayer life. I was able to spend more time in centering or 

contemplative prayer, and was able to have a week-long silent retreat at 
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Weston Priory in Vermont. One of the interesting things that happens to 

me in contemplative prayer is that the childlikeness that Jesus talks about 

comes more naturally in contemplative prayer. It is in the experience of this 

prayer that I quiet down, I open up, I look at the world with more awe and 

wonder, I see the beauty of God all around me and in the lives of everyone, 

and I am humbled by the love of God.  

Another interesting thing that happens is that in honest 

contemplation one becomes much more humble and so much more 

grateful for God’s love and forgiveness. As I contemplated my ministry in 

this prayerful time and looked back over the last five years, I became so 

aware of my shortcomings, and how I wished I was a better priest. Now I 

don’t say that to garner affirmations, or as some false modesty, because I 

do know that I and we have had a lot of growth and good ministry 

together; but there are things I wish I could have accomplished or could 

have done better. What’s interesting, when I’m in this blessed realm of 

contemplation, I don’t beat myself up, I just feel a deeper longing to be 

more centered and loving in the things I do. It is not necessarily about 

achieving more, it is more about staying in this loving presence as I go 

about the things God has given me and us to do. 
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One of the books I read was The Other Side of Silence: A Guide to 

Christian Meditation, by Morton Kelsey. In one passage he captured what I 

experience, so I wanted to share it with you. 

Several times a week I simply stop and wait before [God], sometimes 
picturing [Christ] at the time of the resurrection, rising victorious from the 
tomb, or perhaps knocking at the door of my soul……And then in the quiet 
I say:, “Here I am. Tell me what you wish of me.” 

At first the interchange may seem forced and unreal. Often I wonder 
if I am making up the answers that come out of the silence. And then 
within me something clicks. There is a change, and suddenly I know that I 
am not talking to myself. There is a voice other than my own, the voice of 
someone who cares about me, one who speaks to my deepest problems and 
fears, one who heals my wounds and restores my courage. Often I ask 
[God], “Why do you bother to come and be with someone like me?” Each 
time [God] tells me that [They-the Trinity] are Love and that it is the nature 
of Love to give of itself, that [They] care for every human being and come 
whenever we will allow [Them] to enter and share [Themselves] with us. 
This experience is one that is never exhausted. It returns each time as fresh 
and real and autonomous as a magnificent sunset or an encounter with a 
truly loving human being. One can never predict what the meeting will 
bring. 

It is out of these encounters that most of my growth in understanding 
and personality have come…..From these experiences of fellowship have 
come the best ideas that I have had…..Out of this sense of sharing as well 
as being cared for, I find encouragement to keep on trying to grow and 
become what [God] wants me to become, and I also find directions about 
what to do…. (p. 232-233) 

 
The good news for us is that this kind of prayer and relationship with 

God is not just for clergy or monks and nuns, it is for everyone, and 

everyone has access to this kind of prayer. It is the ‘kingdom’ or the ‘realm 
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of God’ that Jesus was talking about. In the beginning of the Jesus 

movement it was called ‘The Way’. The first Christians were not called 

Christians, they were called ‘people of The Way’.  Of course, ‘The Way’ has 

a connotation of being less about a set of beliefs, and more about a way of 

practice, a way of drawing close to God, a way of being in the world.  

As I emerge from my refresher leave, and we launch into the coming 

year, my hope and prayer and effort will be focused on helping each of us 

grow in ‘The Way’. It is my experience and my belief that the more we are 

‘people of the Way’, the more love, light, healing and reconciliation will 

come into our lives and the world around us. We desperately need this. We 

truly can be this.  

In closing, on the eve of St. Francis’ feast day, let me share the prayer 

attributed to St. Francis, that so beautifully exemplifies being people of the 

Way: 

Lord, make us instruments of your peace. Where there is hatred, let us 

sow love; where there is injury, pardon, where there is discord, union; where 

there is doubt, faith; where there is despair, hope; where there is darkness, light; 

where there is sadness, joy. Grant that we may not so much seek to be consoled 

as to console; to be understood as to understand; to be loved as to love. For it 

is in giving that we receive; it is in pardoning that we are pardoned; and it is in 

dying that we are born to eternal life. Amen. 


