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• Our gospel lesson this morning is pretty brief – and yet packed with a lot to think about. 

• We’ve 21st century people have learned over the years to pay attention to our children, to value them. 

We no longer adhere to the adage “children should be seen and not heard” – a statement, by the way, that I 

heard quite often growing up. I’m assuming that doesn’t surprise you! 

• So, we read this passage and think: See? There those disciples go again – missing completely Jesus’ 

teaching to love one another. How could they turn away innocent little children from Jesus? Don’t they realize 

children need to be nurtured and loved and taught? After all, they are the future. 

• If we look at the passage from a historical perspective, though, we get a slightly different take.  This was 

a society that was predominantly focused on adult males. Women, children, slaves – were pretty far down on 

the totem pole of importance. 

• So those standing around, watching the disciples “shoo away” the children – they would have 

considered it to be “business as usual.” The crowd would have agreed that the disciples should help by not 

allowing the children to distract Jesus from his teachings those much more important. 

• This was another case of Jesus startling his followers by living out his teaching to love others – even 

those who were too young to seem worthy of his attention. 

• What an amazing twist of events – to not only allow the children nearby – but to welcome them, to 

equate them as being eligible to be received into the kingdom of God. 

• In fact – there was another hidden blessing to having Jesus welcoming the children, because most likely 

those children’s mothers were in the crowd as well – and by allowing the children to come near and learn from 

Jesus – why, the mothers were also granted access to Jesus! 

• So, while the story is about Jesus insisting that children are accepted into the kingdom of God – the 

family of God – Jesus was really reminding the disciples that “love is love” and that God’s invitation is extended 

to all. 

• Listen to the gospel story again, with that inclusion in mind. 

• People were bringing their little children to [Jesus] in order that he might touch them – and other people 

were coming as well – elderly people, lonely and weak and sick people, people of color, people who spoke a 

different language, poor people, sad people, silly people, grouchy people, people with physical ailments, and 

people with little to no education. 

• People from Greenhills, Fairfield, and Springdale were flocking to Jesus – and yes, even people NOT from 

Greenhills, Fairfield, and Springdale – they were all coming to [Jesus] and the disciples spoke sternly to them.  

• But when Jesus saw this, he was indignant and said to the disciples, "Let them ALL come to me; do not 

stop them; for it is to such as these that the kingdom of God belongs. And he took them ALL up in his arms, laid 

his hands on them ALL, and blessed them ALL.  

• I wonder how many of you have ever attended a family reunion? (Show of hands.) 

• I’ve been to a few – but not very many. I especially remember a few of the reunions we would go to on 

my dad’s side of the family. These were the reunions held by his grandparents’ siblings, so many of the folks 

there were unknown to me. 

• There was a fairly large crowd and I only knew the handful of folks who were in my “immediate” brand 

of the family - my aunts and uncles and cousins. 

• There was a wide assortment of people there – but most predominantly WASPS - white, Anglo-Saxon, 

Protestants. 

• In fact, if the babies weren’t being held by their parents, it might have been difficult to identify just who 

those babies actually belonged to. 

• Even to a young child like me, it was fairly easy to see who were “blood” relatives and who had married 

into the family – such as my uncle Matt – who was a swarthy, first generation Italian-American. 



• And yet, even as a child, I had a strong sense that we all “belonged” to each other. It didn’t seem to 

matter who was an “in law” – we were all together. We were all one big family.  

• It didn’t matter if they were my first cousins, or some sort of third cousin, twice removed.  We were a 

family.  

• There was a huge sense of comfort – of being safe – of belonging – as we children ran around, in and 

out of the small groups of grown ups, talking. A family. 

• As Christians, we often refer to our churches – our congregations – as a family, don’t we? “A family of 

God.” 

• There’s a certain amount of comfort in that, isn’t there? That we are all a family – brothers and sisters in 

Christ. 

• Family is where we learn to live – how to get along with one another. How to go beyond “tolerating” 

someone into accepting them for who they are. A family learns to love each other enough to nudge and 

nurture others to be the best they can be. 

• How to resolve differences. How to make compromises. How to encourage folks to branch out of their 

comfort zone – with the clear understanding that those same folks would also be welcomed back into the fold 

when the world got a little too scary. 

• Oh, I know. There are lots of times it’s not that easy to exist peacefully within a family. I’m reminded of a 

child who once prayed to God: “Dear God, I bet it is very hard for you to love everybody in the whole world. There 

are only four people in our family and I can never do it.” 

• There is a word of caution, though, that comes with considering a congregation a “family.”  

• We sometimes tend to forget that we are only one branch of the family of God – and that the family of 

God has lots and lots of branches. 

• Just as the disciples needed to learn that “love thy neighbor” included those that society discounted 

and even discarded – women, children, slaves – we at GCCP need to remember that the real “family of God” of 

today includes people who aren’t within these four walls. 

• That reality is especially important today, World Communion Sunday, when we celebrate the fact that 

Christians around the world will be gathering around the table that Christ made possible.  

• It’s been said that any given Sunday morning - is the most segregated time in the United States. 

• We rationalize such separation away – saying it’s because of theological issues – our understanding of 

just who God is and who God wants us to be is so radically different that we need our own place to express our 

beliefs openly. 

• Or because of worship preferences – some like “high church” with liturgy and organ music – and some 

like a more “free form” and spirited worship experience. 

• There’s some validity to those distinctions. It’s human nature to congregate together with like-minded 

people – it’s normal to find a congregation that feels like home – that feels like family. 

• And yet – we need to continually ask ourselves – are we so much a closed family unit – that we don’t 

welcome others? 

• Have we, like the disciples, decided there are folks that don’t need to be a part of our family – don’t 

need to learn about Jesus?  

• How much of our personal preferences – our likes and dislikes - our biases - interfere with how we 

decide who to include into our “Family of God” – who to welcome into the “Body of Christ”? 

• Today, we are celebrating “World Communion Sunday” – where we are all who trust in Jesus are 

welcome to gather around the table that Jesus made possible through his life and death and resurrection. 

• What a blessing it is to know that Jesus says to everyone – to you and to me and to the stranger down 

the street that simple invitation:  “Come to me.” To know that we are all welcome as a part of the “family of 

God.”  Amen. 

  

 


