The 17th Sunday after Pentecost
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Sermon by Pastor Cindy Bullock
The holy gospel according to Mark (Mark 9:30-37)
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They went on from there and passed through Galilee. He did not want anyone to know it;
for he was teaching his disciples, saying to them, “The Son of Man is to be betrayed into
human hands, and they will kill him, and three days after being killed, he will rise again.” 32
But they did not understand what he was saying and were afraid to ask him.
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Then they came to Capernaum; and when he was in the house he asked them, “What
were you arguing about on the way?” 34 But they were silent, for on the way they had
argued with one another who was the greatest. 35 He sat down, called the twelve, and said
to them, “Whoever wants to be first must be last of all and servant of all.” 36 Then he took a
little child and put it among them; and taking it in his arms, he said to them, 37 “Whoever
welcomes one such child in my name welcomes me, and whoever welcomes me welcomes
not me but the one who sent me.”
The gospel of the Lord.
Grace to you and peace from God our father and our lord and savior, Jesus Christ.
I was talking with someone this week who commented that the
state of the world these days seems very hard, and it’s all
hitting very close to home. It seems in the last couple weeks
around here we’ve seen more people in the hospital, people in
accidents, people making hard decisions about health or
mourning the deaths of someone they love. And then, well,
then there’s the opening of school which offers lots more
decisions and stressors and fears. How do you stay safe? How
do you keep up with it all? Very hard and very close.
This week is our Flea Market, a joyful, volunteer filled week – but it is different. So many safety
protocols in place, so many questions – very hard and very close. Let’s face it. We’re all on
edge. And around us swirls this narrative of continuing pandemic, fear, scarcity, frustration,
storms, fire, and violence.
Today, we come into this place to remind ourselves that we are people with a different story.
While fear and anger swirls around us, we speak and sing a different story. It is a story that
gives our lives meaning. A story that gives clarity in the muddle we’re in. It is a story that gives

rest and peace when we don’t know how to go on. Our story goes like this: On Friday, Jesus
was crucified, died, and was buried. On Sunday, on the third day he… rose again.
Ours is a story of Friday and Sunday. Of crucifixion and resurrection. Of death and life. Of
really hard, really close, and of what God can do.
Jesus tells this story – okay, he lives this story -- but
he also tells this story 3 different times in the middle
of the Gospel of Mark (once in chapter 8, once in
chapter 9, and once in 10). We heard him say it last
week, and we heard it again this week, “The Son of
Man is to be betrayed into human hands, and they
will kill him, and three days after being killed, he will
rise again.”
Now, of course, if we had our way, we’d shoot straight to Sunday. Right? None of this death
and destruction stuff! “This is too hard. I’m too tired. How long O Lord? I don’t want to think
about this now.” Just gimme Easter! I want
something good to celebrate!
You may have noticed in the gospel readings both
last week and this, when Jesus tells the story about
death and resurrection, the disciples will have none
of it. No. We don’t want to talk about that. Last
week Peter rebukes Jesus. “Now Jesus, none of this
talk about crucifixion.” This week when Jesus tells
the story – in the very next breath - the disciples
talk about who is the greatest. “Let’s talk about
power and talent and popularity.” Who is at the top? Who’s the best? – none of this suffering
and dying stuff. They don’t want to think about very hard and very close. They want victory,
achievement, celebration!
But Jesus will have none of it. The story that shapes us is about both Friday and Sunday. the
Son of Man is to be betrayed into human hands, and they will kill him, and three days after
being killed, he will rise again.”
Jesus reminds us that Friday is part of the story. Friday
has things to teach us if we’ll let it. It was on Friday that
Jesus died – weak, powerless, humiliated, abandoned,
broken. In a world that will always honor the best and
brightest, Jesus was last in every way. But it is then,
when we are at our most broken, when we are stripped
of our achievements, stripped of our certitude, stripped

of our power and privilege, we can begin to humbly open ourselves to God’s will and begin to
trust that God will make a way for us.
God does not shy away from suffering and death. God is there in the midst of it. In the midst
of all that is very hard right now, and all that seems close and overwhelming, God calls us to
trust and follow, because God will bring us through.
Now I’m not talking about the world changing overnight, the pandemic ending tomorrow, or
magically every problem we have being solved. I’m talking about small moments of resonance
when God breaks through our resistance and speaks to us and leads us through. A couple
examples. A friend of mine was giving blood a couple weeks ago and was anxious. But then,
she noticed that the tech working on her was absently
humming a psalm. A Psalm – at the Red Cross blood drive.
And she was less anxious in the moment. Another friend’s
daughter was adopted from Ethiopia. This white woman was
in a store trying to purchase hair care products for her black
daughter and she was confused. Then she looked over and
found an Ethiopian woman standing next to her. I’m sure
you have heard or lived stories like this.
Coincidence? Perhaps, or perhaps in moments of confusion and anxiety, God speaks and
sometimes we are humbly open enough to hear it. The story that shapes us is about Friday,
when the Son of Man was betrayed into human hands, and they killed him. Can we learn to
trust that even on Friday, even when we are broken, even when everything is very hard and
very close, that God will be with us to bring us through.
Because our story does not end on Friday. The Son of
Man is to be betrayed into human hands, and they will
kill him, and three days after being killed, he will rise
again We know that God is not only present in the
Fridays of our lives… not only working in the very hard
and very close—but God will bring about something
we never even imagined. Easter life, new possibilities.
A new future beyond our imaginings and beyond our
power to create.
It is impossible for fear to have the last word. It is impossible for scarcity to have the last word.
It is impossible for death to have the last word. God has opened this world up to a new future,
and continues, every single day – to open us up to a new and hopeful future. When we want to
hide in fear or stomp in frustration or give into despair, we must remember that the story
doesn’t end here. The fear and scarcity and pandemic and anger and storms that swirl around
us are not the end. Friday is not the end. God acts beyond our power, beyond our believing,
beyond our imaginings to bring new life and new possibilities. God calls us into Sunday. Into
the third day when Jesus – rose again. Say it with me. Jesus rose again. And so will we.

This is our story. Friday, when we are broken and lost, and we can only trust that God is
faithful, and open ourselves to God’s will, not our own. And then Sunday. And then Easter.
And then new life. Friday and Sunday. Crucifixion and resurrection. Death and new life. Very
hard/very close – and Easter. Amen.

