Mark 10:35-45 – Pentecost 20B – October 18, 2009
Grace to you and peace…

Well, can you believe these two guys, James and John, Tweedle Dumb and Tweddle Dumber?  “Teacher, we want you to do for us whatever we ask of you.  Grant us to sit, one at your right and one at your left.”  We’ve just finished how many lessons from Jesus about servanthood, self-giving love, the last shall be first, the first shall be last, value the least of these in your midst, not lording our power over the world, and on and on…and it’s like they haven’t been listening at all!  In our bible study, we’re reading this last Monday, and don’t even get through the first verses without someone laughing or blurting out “uh-oh,” after hearing James and John’s silly request.

This was my reaction anyway.  After being immersed in these texts and these themes of Jesus in the Gospel of Mark…how dare these two guys come to Jesus demanding he make them like kings.

But critiquing two ancient followers of Jesus is easy until we realize that the bible is a mirror today, reflecting right back at us.  [pause] When we look at characters in the Bible, the disciples today, we look at ourselves. [pause]

How often we too must be reminded over and over that we must be servants, invested in the good of the neighbor, the stranger, the child, and the outcast.  Thank God for James and John, who force Jesus to teach us all once again, that Christianity is not about a glory seat (stationary), it’s about servant work (movement)…and that the greatest of all servant workers bore up the sin of the world…in order that we might be free…in order that we might follow in loving service to others.
I heard of a church recently that tried to embody this idea.  You know, we come to church week after week, we sit in the pews, we sing our songs, and yet Jesus especially in the Gospel of Mark is telling us to serve others.  This particular congregation, upon reflection on this text and many others too…decided that there was a certain “throney” feel to their seats in the church.  So they did something risky: they canceled worship once a month.  [pause]  They canceled worship and went into the streets, offering food to the hungry, comfort to the sick, friendship to the lonely.  Can you imagine?  Did you know that the toughest time for the homeless and working poor to get help during the week is Sunday morning?  Because all those good Christian shelters are closed for worship?  A certain irony to that isn’t there?  Now this is bound to upset some people, right?  They must have lost people.  What about visitors coming, what about people who thought they were too old to travel “down” to the streets, who figured well that’s the job for young people…I’ll go find a church that just focuses on worship?  This church as I understand found service opportunities and transportation for all people of all ages.  And they lost a few people.  They lost a few pledges.  Some people decided that they were just throwing their money away if it was going to the poor, so they actually stopped giving.  But the church went on serving, with a bold vision at the forefront of their minds.  The vision was not, that they would take it upon themselves to save everyone.  The vision was simply, “This is what Christ calls us to do: to serve, and so we go out.”
I know I’ve talked about this book before…D. Rhoads imagines a “Markan” community (p. 76 -- copies in the narthex as you go out).
We give witness to what Christ has done for us, through our actions.  We experience, God’s love which surrounds us and fills us through service to one another.  How better to know that you are loved, that you are forgiven than when a friend arrives at your side in your weakest moment.  I’m so glad that our mission statement includes the word “serve” right at the center.  “We are a welcoming family in Christ who serves, by celebrating and sharing our many gifts.”  May it be so, this day and forever…that we continue to go forward filled with all the joy and love that flows through us.  It doesn’t start with us, it starts with God—this passion for service—it starts with God and flows right through us—this passion for service—cleaning our bodies—this passion for service—clearing our eyes and ears—this passion for service—and spilling out into the world.  Thank God for James and John, who force Jesus to teach us all once again.
A prayer I used to offer at the youth service after communion (by Ruth Duck), I’d like you to repeat after me:

“Since dear God, in the place at this table, we have touched, we have tasted and we have heard the signs of your love for us.  Grant that we might go away from this place, filled with our love for you, and overflowing with your love for those around us.  Amen.”

