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Can you just imagine the scene that day?  

Jesus is standing there teaching; as usual drawing a crowd around him.  

Most people appear to be listening, 

but there is commotion coming from somewhere.  

It's those children, again!  

Can’t they be quiet when he's teaching?  

They are trying to get through the crowd, so he can bless them.  

Why do they insist that he bless them?  

Can you just imagine the disciples that day?  

The way Mark tells it, we--the disciples--are simply trying to protect Jesus from any disruptions. The children are becoming ... well ... a bit of a nuisance; 
curious about everything, wandering away from their parents, getting into this and that; 

all because they want Jesus to bless them.  

Anyway, we finally have to tell the parents and their children to stop.  

If they can't behave properly, they will simply have to leave.  

Frankly, we don't think children have any business being there in the first place.  They can't get anything out of what he is saying.  

They can't sit still and they seem more interested in playing with him, then listening to what he has to say.  

Apparently Jesus notices the commotion, too.  

People didn't think too much about children in those days.  No status, no rights, they were expendable.  Which causes me to wonder about those 500 children at the border who remain separated from their parents.  But Jesus welcomes them as he does the lost, the lonely, the outcast, the vulnerable ones. 
And when Jesus speaks of the children, we remember.  

Our grip on God's gate is loosened.  We can let it go.  

When Jesus speaks, we remember the truth:
His way is not to keep anyone out, but to call everyone in.  

Not on our terms, his terms.  And Jesus’ terms are always full of grace.

Jesus says to us, Let the children come, don't stop them.  

To such as these belongs the kingdom of God.  

We should have expected it, after all he said the same thing about the outcasts and sinners, all those who have nothing to bring but themselves.  

Let them all come to me, says Jesus opening his arms very wide.  

In our attempts to keep things in order, we can easily forget just how generous 

is the grace of God, how uninterested Jesus is in keeping things in order.  

He is always ready to be distracted by those seeking blessing.


The children begin coming toward him, 


some run, 


others walk slowly looking over their shoulders for mom; 


they are giggling, swarming around him, eager for his blessings.  

Surrounded now by children, Jesus says to the rest of us: 

whoever does not receive the kingdom of God as a child will never enter it.  

He's not sentimental enough to think that 

all children are sweet little angels dropped from heaven.  


Children are children, 


they have their good moments and 


their bad moments.  

Like the rest of us they throw fits, 

refuse to listen, 

allow curiosity to lead them astray, 

do kind things and do mean things, too.  

Like the rest of us, they pout 


when they don't get what they want 


and they can be generous beyond all expectation.
Children are children.  

Jesus did not say act like a good child if you want to enter the kingdom.  

Nor did he say act childish.  

He says: unless you receive the kingdom of God as a child you will never enter it?
So what on earth does he mean?
We expect certain things because - except for a few slips now and then – 

we have it coming. We are entitled to it because we earned it, like everything else.
This is way the world works, always.  You get what you deserve. 
Then Jesus comes along and turns the whole thing upside down.  

He raises up people who point us in a different direction;
toward standards altogether different from what the world uses to determine status in the community.  

On his way to the cross, Jesus welcomes 

the crippled, the lame, the blind; time and again he lifts up these people.  
Now he tells us to welcome the children, too.
What do they all have in common? They have no status and no earned place.  

They have nothing to offer but themselves as they are: 

vulnerable, often unwelcomed, marginal outsiders.
Children are weak, powerless and to many, a nuisance.  
For all our sentiment about them, children around the world are threatened. 
Yet, children remind us of the heart of Jesus’ ministry.  

It's not that any special qualities of children will earn a place in God's kingdom, 
it's that nothing qualifies us for the kingdom.  

If we come into the kingdom at all, we all come equally empty-handed, 

seeking the blessings of Jesus.  

Isn't this how a child receives a gift?  A gift earned, is no gift at all.  It's a reward.  
And isn't this what Jesus says to us: 

receive what has been given freely, graciously from God's own hand.  


Unearned, 



undeserved, 




unexpected.  

Pure gift, pure grace.  No strings attached.

Remember the amazing grace of God?  Remember how it felt? 

Such a gift freely given to you knowing you have nothing to give in return?  
Have you experienced such grace?  

Remember what it feels like to know that you are loved by this generous God, fully accepted, forgiven, set free for a new life?  

Remember the wonder of it all: nothing to give, every blessing to receive, life full of delight?  Do you know such wonder?  

You and I, the old and the young, we all come into the kingdom the same way, 

empty-handed seeking only the blessings of Jesus.  Remember?  

The table is spread with gifts of God. Receive the kingdom of God as a child.
The table is ready. By all means, then let all the children come to the kingdom. 
Jesus said: Do this in the remembrance of me. 

