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Isaiah 53:10-11; Hebrews 4:14-16; Mark 10:35-45; Psalm 33, May your faithful love be upon us, O God, as we place all our hope in You. 

A few weeks ago, I got a very solemn phone call from my grandson Salvador, who’s  just five years old, and in his first few weeks of kindergarten. He told me that he had misbehaved (I didn’t even know he knew that word) and had lost some playtime. The following week, I got pretty much the same call. But last week, he called to tell me he hadn’t misbehaved, not even once. He had earned all his points. He had gotten all his playtime every day. And he said – and I quote, “Grandmom, I learned my lesson.”


Well, knowing this little boy, we’ll see how long that lasts. But for now, I’m a lot more impressed with Salvador than I am with Peter, James and John. Reading today’s gospel, one wonders how long it will take for them to learn their lesson. 

Poor Salvador! He had to learn that you can’t make a fist and wave it front of someone’s face, even if you don’t intend to hit them. He had to learn that kicking someone who hit you earlier in the day is not acceptable – even if you did wait until the end of the day to do it. His lessons were a little complicated for a five-year-old’s sense of morality and justice. Still, he’s learning them every day.       


But Peter, James, and John –  it’s taken ten chapters in Mark’s Gospel, and apparently they still haven’t learned their lessons. And it’s too bad because the three big things  Jesus has been teaching them are so simple, even Salvador could understand.   


First lesson – a place in the kin –dom demands suffering. Not suffering because suffering is good. Not suffering for any notion of punishment or retribution. But suffering as in Jesus’  teaching about the seed that must fall in the ground and be broken open before life can emerge. Suffering as in taking up the cup of whatever is difficult in our lives. When we’re willing to say we’re at the end of our rope, flat out of resources, dependent on God, and trusting in God’s love to see us through, we’re ready to let go of  the idea that we control our lives. Suffering can soften us up, so that we’re ready to birth new life, trusting in God’s love and in God’s presence  in our lives. Suffering can bring us close to the kin-dom. Lesson One. 


Second lesson – it’s not Jesus’ prerogative to assign any status in the kin-dom. It’s of no interest to Jesus whatsoever  who sits in what places of honor, if indeed there even are places of honor in the kin-dom. What’s important to him is that we drink the cup of life as it’s given to us, now, in this present moment. We’re told that the final words of St. Francis of Assisi were these – I have done what was mine to do. So we do what is ours to do. Every day, we drink the cup of our lives, whatever those cups may be. Matters of status are totally irrelevant. Seek to find God in every aspect of your life, and you will be close to the kin-dom. Lesson Two.


Third lesson – leadership in the kin-dom means service. It must have been disappointing beyond words for Jesus to be preaching day after day to this special small group of friends, only to learn that for some of them what really mattered was who would get to exercise the most authority – who among them was the greatest, who would sit at Jesus’ right and left in what I’m sure they thought of as the KING-dom. Jesus was teaching a life of service, while some of his closest followers were still hoping for leadership that would bring them riches, honor and pride. If you aspire to greatness, your life must be at the service of the Gospel in the service of others.  Lesson Three.

 As Richard Rohr and others who study cultural anthropology have pointed out, there are initiation ceremonies in cultures around the world, that usher young people into the fullness of their adulthood. Whether in sweat lodges in North America and Canada,  or Australian outback journeys, in most of these initiation ceremonies, the lessons of these ceremonies are pretty much the same. To be a functioning adult, we must learn and accept  …:

· 1.That life is tough and there will be suffering. 

· 2.That in the context of the universal cosmos, you are not that important.

· 3.That no matter what you believe, you are not in control.

· 4.That no matter how you might try to deny it, you are going to die.

· 5. That life is not about you; you are about a life of serving others.
This is really what our readings have been about today. In the Suffering Servant Song from Isaiah, we heard the words, “Through your suffering you will see contentment and light.” This is not a call to masochism or a glorification of suffering; rather, it’s an invitation to understand that, in the words of Teilhard, diminishment is as much a part of life as is development. None of us gets away without suffering the diminishment of who-we-are to allow the growth of who-God-calls-us-to-be. As Stephen Sondheim writes in A Little Night Music, “every day, a little death.” 
The author of Hebrews offers an encouraging and consoling message to us today on our quest to come into the fullness of who we are. Jesus isn’t some televangelist living in luxury and preaching a prosperity gospel. Jesus has been where we are. Jesus has been tempted to run away from suffering, to assume pride of place in the kingdom, to be served as is his due. Yet he does none of these, and sympathizes when us when we are more like the ego-centered Peter, James and John than like the relationship-centered Mary Magdalene. As Hebrews tells us, Jesus is our High Priest, who invite us to live in mercy and grace and not condemnation.
These past few weeks, Jesus has practically bent over backwards to teach us the way of evolution into oneness with one another, with God, with the universe. When we suffer together, when we serve together, when we give up our precious egos for the sake of being in community, we are not far from the Kin-dom. I don’t know if Salvador is quite ready to hear this yet, but I sure hope that we are. AMEN!   
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