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27th Sunday after Pentecost

Mark 12:38-44

November 8, 2009

“If Only We Will”
By Jerri Kumm, LP

May the light of you Word so shine through my words, Father that those who hear might know you better.

We all know someone who would give us their last dime.  Our Gospel lesson from Mark relates the poignant account of the widow who gives all she has in comparison to those who give from what is left over after they have bought everything they want.

 However, when I read the lessons and the Psalm, the theme that came through to me wasn’t about giving at all – it was about trusting in God for everything. 
 The widow woman who gives all she has as offering thereby puts her whole life on the line.  That requires a great trust in God  – how will she eat?  How will she feed her children if she has them?  How will she survive?  You see a woman, in that society, without a man, a husband, a brother, grandfather, uncle, or a father to take her in was without any means of support at all – so giving her last farthing is paramount to putting herself on the street. Yet she trusted God to provide everything she would need.  


Moving on to our NT lesson we encounter Paul speaking to the Hebrews comparing the high priest who entered the Temple Holy Place once a year to Jesus entering Heaven.  You see, the priest went into the Holy of Holies only once a year on the Day of Atonement in order to sacrifice a perfect animal to atone for the sins of the people.  But Jesus, the Son of God shed his own pure blood for them as a sacrifice once and for all.  He was the ultimate and final sacrifice – he gave all that was needed. But the fact remains that Paul is asking the Hebrews to put their trust in God and believe in Jesus.

These people had not had the opportunity to see Jesus, to meet him, to hear him speak, or to witness his miracles.   They know only what they have heard from others.  The Hebrews had had a long tradition with God, they had been in covenant with him for hundreds of years.  They have history with God, they have worship tradition, they have come to accept some truths, and then along comes this guy, this Jesus person, who claims to be the Son of God?  And that changes things that they had believed and passed down for generations.  Again, a tremendous amount of trust in God was required for traditional Hebrews to believe in Jesus Christ.

But, my favorite example of trust we have in today’s lessons is that of Ruth.  The story of Ruth is a wonderful story.  Ruth was a Moabite woman who met her husband after he and his family moved from Judah.  Traditionally the Israelites and the Moabites were enemies, so, when there was a famine in the land, one wonders why Elimelech and Naomi moved with their two sons to the land of Moab rather than somewhere else.  But they did.  So the two sons, Mahlon and Cillian took Moabite wives.  We are not told which one of the sons took Ruth as his wife and which one took Orpah as his wife.  Nonetheless, it came to pass that not only did Elimelech die but also both Mahlon and Cillion - leaving three widows with land but no one to work the land.  So, Naomi, after the tradition of the day, tried to send her daughters-in-law back home to their own families where they would no doubt, find some security with a male relative, because she was planning on going back to Bethlehem in Judah.

Orpah returned to her family but Ruth was determined to stay with Naomi.  I’ve often wondered why.  I love my mother-in-law – she is a wonderful woman – but would I choose to stay with her rather than return to my own family – and male security?  I’m not so sure.  This is where we hear those famous words that are often repeated at a wedding ceremony.  Ruth says to Naomi, “Where you go I will go, where you live, I will live, your people will be my people, and where you are buried, I will be buried”.   

Anyway, they return to Bethlehem, at the time of the barley harvest.  They had nothing.   Well, widows and the poor were allowed to go behind the gleaners of the barley harvest and pick up any leftover grain.  One day, Ruth was gathering in the leftovers when the owner of the field came to see how the harvest was going.  Now this was not just some old geezer, but Boaz, a rich, unmarried, childless man who was quite a catch.


When I was a young girl, a few years ago, I watched the movie “The Story of Ruth” ( circa 1960) on our old black and white television.  This was before movies were routinely showed on tv so it was quite a treat.  Ruth was played by the beautiful Elana Eden and Boaz was played by Stuart Whitman –  who in those days ladies, wasn’t hard on the eyes.  

Well it was love at first sight for Boaz and he did everything he could to see that Ruth got all the grain she needed.  Naomi suggested that Boaz, a distant relative of Ruth through her late husband, would make a good husband, so she counseled Ruth to wait until he had eaten his supper and drank his wine and was sleepy.  Someone had to stay on the floor of the threshing building so thieves would not steal in in the night and take the grain  that had been harvested.  So when Boaz snuggled in for the night on the threshing floor, Ruth went in and lay down at his feet suggesting he cover her with his blanket, which was a euphemism for marriage.  

Boaz, not surprisingly, agreed and they spent the night there – (not I’m notsure if there was any sexual hanky-panky, the Bible doesn’t say) but he shooed her out early the next morning so no one would think ill of her.  Boaz recognized that Ruth had a relative who was closer to her than was he, and therefore this relative had first choice if he wanted Ruth for his wife.  It took some maneuvering on his part with her relatives because her land would remain in her husband’s family through her children, but eventually Boaz and Ruth were married and live happily ever after.  They had a son whom they named, Obed. Naomi now had a “son” again and was nursemaid to Obed, who when he grew up became the father of Jesse who was the father of David.  Therefore, Ruth is one of the few women generally accepted in the genealogy of Jesus Christ. 


I love the story of Ruth and how she  trusted in God with her very life.  What does it mean to trust in God?  We understand the words, but what does it mean? One scholar suggests if Adam and Eve had trusted God and did as he said, we’d all be in Eden right now.  If Abraham and Sarah had trusted God and not taken matters into their own hands with Hagar, thereby throwing Ishmael into the mix, there might not be a conflict in the Middle East today.  Even Moses argued with God when God chose him to lead the Hebrews out of bondage in Egypt.  Moses felt himself unable to do this because he stuttered, but God assured him that God himself would make it happen, that Moses didn’t have to take it upon himself -  Moses had to learn to trust in God.

How do we learn to trust in God?  What do we do to have that kind of trust?  I trust in my husband Rocky – I trust him to always be there for me, to hold me when I cry, to share his life with me, to love me always.  How much harder can it be to trust in God who is way, way more powerful than Rocky?


Well, I can reach out and touch Rock.  I know he’s solid and real, but there are times when because I cannot see God, touch him, or get him to answer me on demand, I doubt if God is there at all – just like the Hebrews doubted as they wandered in the desert.  Then, right when I’m not so sure God is there, something will happen.

If I’ve told you this story before, please forgive, it just fits in so nicely.  Before Rocky and I were married, I was a single mother living in Denver.  Brandon was in preschool. I was making $23.00 per day.  I got child support but Brandon’s school took all but $10.00 of that.  One day the school called me at the law office in which I worked as a legal assistant.  They asked me if Bran had ever had the mumps and if he’d had the MMR vaccination.  He had not had that because he is allergic to raw egg white in which the virus is grown.  They were sure he had the mumps.  So I went to get him and took him to the doctor where mumps were confirmed.  I could not for the life of me figure out where he could have gotten them but that was the diagnosis

I had to get a babysitter for him which cost me $20.00 a day.  It was quite an ordeal to get him up, get ready for work, feed us both, put him in the car, go get the babysitter bring them back to our tiny apartment, and get to work by 8:30.  After one week I was exhausted, and about at the end of my rope.  I called Bran’s father to ask if he could come get him.  He said he would - but then he didn’t.  My sister was out of town, my mom had just had surgery, my priest, a personal friend, had never had the mumps.  I couldn’t get out even to go buy groceries, not that I had the money for that anyway. And poor Bran, who wasn’t sick at all, was about to climb the walls.  He was quite the outside kid and being confined inside – well you can imagine.

Finally in desperation and in tears, I knelt by my bed and shook my fist at the ceiling, saying, “God, if you’re real, it’s time to kick in.   I’ve showed up in Church my whole life, I’ve prayed and tried to be a good Christian – now it’s your turn to show up!”


Somehow we made it through the night.  Next morning I took Bran back to the doctor for a check up.  The doctor took one look at Bran and said, “This kid doesn’t have the mumps, he has swollen glands.  I’ll give you a prescription - he can go back to school any time.” And he did. 


The thing is that just saying we are going to trust in God is not the same as experiencing it.  For me, it’s an ongoing process which waxes and wanes depending on how much the Evil One is interfering with my life. The Evil One puts obstacles in front of me trying to shake my trust in the Father.  The Evil One uses my human weaknesses to get into my life and make me turn from God

But see that’s the perfection of God – he has not, and never will give up on me.  He will continue to he show me mercy, to shower me with his unconditional love– regardless of how many times I might doubt.  He didn’t give up on the Hebrews in the desert, he didn’t give up on Ruth who became the grandmother of the greatest king Israel has ever known, and he doesn’t give up on you and me.   This is the message that I saw when I read our lessons for today.    God promises to be with us always. God promises that we can trust him for our very lives.  My friends, we can go forward confident in the knowledge that God has our back - that we may trust in God for everything……. if only we will.










AMEN 
