
  

Scripture Mark 9:30-37 NRSV  

Meditation Who’s in or out? Is that even a thing?  Pastor Riva Tabelisma 

 

Please join me in prayer.  

Hide me in your glory, gracious and loving God. And may the words of my mouth and the meditation 

of my heart be acceptable to you, my redeemer, and my refuge. Amen. 

Silence…this is what the disciples in most part of the passage. In the second half of Ecclesiastes 3:7, it 

says ‘a time to keep silence, and a time to speak’. Examining this morning’s passage, there ae two places 

that the disciples were silent…the first being in verses 30-31, and for a valid reason, which was 

mentioned in verse 31 – ‘But they did not understand what he was saying and were afraid to ask him’. I 

think this was a very realistic way of describing the situation, because imagine this, you were talking to 

someone who recently knew that he/she has been diagnosed with a terminal illness, and they have been 

told by their doctor that their days are numbered. Or if a person talks about the impending death of a 

loved one. If that was me, my initial reaction will be to be silent, and listen, especially when the person 

is not anticipating that news. I have experienced the latter when I had conversations with folks whose 

loved ones where in hospice care.  

When I went back to school in 2016, I was so insecure with my classmates because almost all of them 

seem to know a lot of things about the topics that we are discussing. Plus, the fact that I am the only 

non-American person in most of my classes. I was always scared that I will not be speaking as eloquent 

as my classmates, and that if my professors will ask me to expound, I may not be saying the right words. 

I devised a plan, and that was to be silent during class, and will only answer when asked. I did this, but I 

love to talk. My bestfriend (who also do not like jumping into discussions) and I, with our laptops open, 

will discuss between the two of us. Most of the time, related to the class, sometimes to gossip. In this 

practice of mine, I, unfortunately find amusement when there are students who would claim authority 

about being good if not great in different topics, even though I know that they are not. And I would 

know this, because I have read the homework and can prove that the other person’s claim was false. My 

bff and I will discuss this, and once I was able to prove to her that the other person is wrong, she would 

call me out about pretending to not understand what is being talked about around me…I am a 

pretender, she says. But there are instances that I would forget this plan and will jump into the 

discussion, and she would say – ‘you cannot hide forever bff!’ This is probably the case of the disciples. 

Like me, they were afraid to ask the wrong questions or say the wrong things when Jesus was talking 

about his impending death – which in the previous texts depicts that it will be brutal and violent, and 

the thought of rising again from death.  

As the passage transitions, the disciples cannot keep silent. They had to argue who among them is the 

greatest. I imagine that they tried to argue when they thought that Jesus cannot hear them. Maybe they 

want to get the vote amongst themselves to validate their claim. This argument is so imminent that it 

was also written in Luke 9:46-47. In fact, in the Luke passage, the argument arose. This is why verse 34 

makes sense...they were embarrassed that Jesus knew. Remember when a child, or when we were young 

when we will be caught red-handed? I know that in my experience, before I will reason out to my 

parents, I will be silent, compose myself, and think about what I am about to say. A human 

tendency…well, in my case, I want to make sure that I can get out of the trouble that I am in and not 



  

dig myself deeper. Most of the time I failed. But after that part of the passage, the disciples were once 

again silent with what Jesus was about to unpack for them, and hopefully for us.  

I feel that our passage today is very fitting in our Virtual Rally Sunday. I say virtual because we often do 

not have biological children in our midst most Sundays. As what was practiced in many different 

churches, today is also supposedly the Sunday that we kick off the Children’s Sunday School. But as it 

turned out, this has become complicated than expected. When I was a young person myself, I loved 

verses 36-37 because I knew from the get-go that Jesus loves me. I remember day-dreaming that I am 

the child that Jesus took in his arms as he said these words. It appears that it is a cute image – Jesus, 

holding a young child, in the Luke version, he put the child in his side. But before getting into this 

heart-warming scene, Jesus mentioned about being a servant of all. If we are to look at the tradition of 

the author of the Gospel of Mark, the ‘servant of all’ means being servant of servants. In a society where 

there is a hierarchy in people’s class, being a ‘servant of all’ means the lowliest societal class. In the 

same manner that the children are in that category. Class is very explicit in the Markan tradition, where 

the men are at the top because they are expected to bring the economic benefits of the household, then 

women because of child-bearing, with the hope that the offspring will be male, then children, where 

women and children are considered the property of men. Remember the story of the feeding of the 

5,000? In Mark 6:44, it was clearly written – ‘the number of the men who had eaten was five thousand’. 

If I am to rewrite the title of this story, I will write, ‘Jesus Feeds the Five Thousand Men’, or ‘Jesus Feeds 

the Five Thousand Men because the Women Fed Themselves’. But that is my context and my 

understanding of that story. In our confirmation, Edward has a better title…and he will correct if I am 

wrong. For Edward, his title of Mark 6:30-44 will be ‘Jesus Feeds the 10,000 People and 500 Children’. 

That is his interpretation of that passage.  

But more than verses 36-37 being a cute memory verse that we mention in our midst, this message is 

packed of the radical hospitality for the vulnerable, the marginalized that Jesus always showed. I saw a 

post on my Facebook newsfeed that said, ‘Thank you Jesus that you have no favorites’. I disagreed on 

the post but did not say anything because I do not want it to be a useless argument. And the reason 

why I disagree is that I have learned in my reflections about the life of ministry of Jesus from the 

gospels is that Jesus in fact has preference to those who are vulnerable, marginalized, the sick, the 

hungry, those who are shunned by society. Clearly, Jesus has favorites. But that does not mean that if 

you fall in any of those categories that Jesus loves you less. And these verses were the evidence of that 

favoritism. First, the servant of all then the children are the greatest in God’s kingdom. And verse 37 

says ‘Whoever welcomes one such child in my name welcomes me, and whoever welcomes me 

welcomes not me but the one who sent me’. If that is the case, I would rather be a child and not grow 

old. Who does not want to be one of Jesus’ favorite, right? The message is clear here, the greatest 

according to Jesus are the children and those that are servants of all. 

In our present society, children or the younger ones are considered the vulnerable. We all know this, 

we, as adults should take care of the children. Even before we were hit by the pandemic, we see the 

helplessness of the younger ones…the children, the youth. But even with their vulnerability, there is so 

much positive energy in the younger folks. They are carefree, and this is also because they are full of 

trust. Sure, they will argue with you, they will roll their eyes on you if you do not let them do what they 

want but give them a reason to trust you and they will. It may take a while, but they will. A few Sundays 

ago, Iliana was here, and what I find amazing is that even though I am wearing a mask, she smiles back 

to me even if it is just my eyes that she is seeing. She sees my eyes smiling and she smiles back. Most of 

the kids and younger folks that I encounter, they would always smile or wave back to me wherever we 



  

are. In the grocery store, in restaurants, even in a ballpark…masked or unmasked. And that is 

refreshing, because sometimes, smiling with a grown up, if without the mask, the other person might 

pause and think for a little while. Why, because we semi-seasoned and seasoned folks have experiences 

that makes us think twice before smiling back. Beyond the vulnerability of the children and the 

younger people, there is so much hope that we can see. There are no judgement or baggage as what 

people will say. There is a song that I really love that was talks about this. This song was sung by Air 

Supply.  

In the eyes of a child there is joy, there is laughter 

There is hope, there is trust, a chance to shape the future 

For the lessons of life, there is no better teacher 

Than the look in the eyes of a child.  

Isn’t that what the kingdom of God looks like, a world of hope, joy, trust, laughter…a chance to shape 

the future. Isn’t that heaven on earth? As we think about these things, who are we including then, who 

are we excluding? Do we really need to exclude anyone or anything? Is excluding anyone or anything is 

even a thing? May it be so. Amen. 


