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Sermon - Mark 10:2-16 – Pentecost 19th after Pentecost – October 3, 2021 

 

When I was thinking about the gospel today, I was reminded of the movie “Rain 

Man.”  In the 1988 movie "Rain Man," Tom Cruise plays a somewhat greedy, 

self-centered fellow who's initially trying to figure out a way to get the whole of 

the family inheritance away from his brother Raymond, played by Dustin Hoffman. 

Raymond is an "autistic savant," which means that, although his intellect is 

top-flight, far above average, his social skills and ability to interact in the world are 

nil--so his brother is determined to convince Raymond and all other interested 

parties that the family money is worth nothing to Raymond, but it could be worth 

something to him! So, big brother "connects" with his special-needs brother, for 

the sole purpose of "getting something back" for his efforts. 

 

Over the course of the movie, though, the greedy brother realizes that there's 

more to his relationship with Raymond, after all, than simply getting the dough 

away from Raymond. There's the simple joy of being in relationship with another 

person, a joy that's intensified for him by the knowledge that Raymond can never 

truly repay what he's doing for him. 

 

There is more to "being connected with others" than the simple calculation of 

what they can give back to us in return! 
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Our Gospel reading has Jesus being tested by the Pharisees of yet another 

question about the law.  

 

In our pericope today the Pharisee’s are again testing Jesus understanding and 

interpretation of the law through this question of divorce.  Jesus, being Jesus, 

antagonizes his questioners in his response. He gives an answer that predates the 

law of Moses by quoting Genesis.  

  

When we get to this reading in scripture that mentions the word divorce, many of 

us have preconceived notions of what is being said and it can be quite difficult for 

some of us.  However, it is important to understand the terms that are being 

used in this discussion.  Divorce, in Scripture, meant to send one away.  Today it 

is a legal dissolution of marriage.  Adultery, through scripture, meant to leave one 

in order to go to another.  Today it means to be sexually unfaithful. So this may 

start out as a question about “divorce” but Jesus turns it into a question of 

relationships.  And his answer to the “divorce” question is one of action - taking 

this child into his arms.  That it is not right to “send” anyone away. 

 

A key element in this test is the word translated as “Lawful.”  The Greek word 

carries the meaning “what is permitted.”  To ask if something is permitted 

(Lawful) is not the same as asking if something is right.  For example, in the great 

state of Texas, and their current law on abortion: if a man rapes his daughter and 
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she becomes pregnant and has an abortion, the father is eligible for reparation of 

up to $10,000 and the daughter can be jailed.  Lawful – yes; Right??? I would 

hope no. 

 

Jesus, in his reply to the pharisee’s, does not ask what Moses permitted but rather 

what he commanded thus making this conversation about justice.  To drive his 

point home, Jesus again welcomes children in both word and gesture.  The Body 

of Christ is called to welcome the little ones ( and thus the vulnerable and 

disenfranchised) not because it is permitted, but because it is the just and right 

thing to do.  Jesus respects the worth of all people.  His enfolding love is 

undeniable. 

 

For the Gospel writer, those persons on the edges of humanity, women and 

children, and any outsider, who is marginalized by ritual, tradition, ethnicity, race, 

religion, gender, will find their place in the Kingdom of God.  

 

Have you ever felt like the outsider? I have.  A fellow clergy refused to shake my 

hand or acknowledge me because he didn’t agree with women priests.  I can’t 

help but wonder if Jesus is trying to remind us that to be human is to be in 

relationship. To be marginalized is to be alone.  
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And it is very difficult to write/speak this sentence. Because when we are left 

alone, when we are abandoned is a hurt that cuts deep.  Just go to a nursing 

home where people don’t get visitors. That is a hurt.  Walk through the 

downtown and see the homeless sleeping in doorways.  That is a hurt.  We just 

honored the first national TRC Day.  A day created because of hurt. 

 

But then I come back to the Gospel and cannot help but ask, what has been our 

experience of God’s enfolding love?  When have we felt that overarching 

acceptance and love?  Just think about the times when you may have been 

disconnected to your community, your family, or Church.  Was it through 

sickness, when you feel on hard times, when you were grieving?  Who spread 

their arms and welcomed you in and brought you into the fold?  Who loved you 

enough to do that for you?  Now, ask yourself when you offered God’s enfolding 

love?   

 

When we were living in BC, we went out one evening to a play and walking along 

the city street we watched a small group of individuals pulling a wagon with 

homemade sandwiches wrapped in plastic wrap and bottles of water stopping to 

those sleeping in doorways or the middle of the sidewalk and offering something 

to eat and drink.  A simple sandwich.   

 

 



Page 5 of 5 
 

I spent some time sitting in the Church last Saturday during the Open Doors event 

and I stared at the stained glass window above the high altar.  The clothing, the 

water, the bread and how poignant of an image it is.  I couldn’t help but think, 

that somewhere along the way, someone had the vision that St. Mark’s would be 

this community represented in that stained glass.   A community of enfolding 

love and acceptance who are prepared to act with justice.  I read a quote years 

ago that has stayed with me: “Justice is what love looks like in public.”  Are we 

the people of this stained glass? 

 

During our AVM last February there was one picture that stood out for me.  I love 

this picture of Alison Lines taken during the early months of the pandemic.  She is 

simply standing outside someone’s home holding a sign that reads “Miss You.”  

That, for me, in the simplest of ways, is a picture of God’s enfolding love.   

 

Can we receive others, who are vulnerable, marginalized, alone, with the same 

love?  Can we mend some of the brokenness we see around us?  How might we 

enfold those who are struggling with their relationship with the community?  Let 

us not “divorce” each other but continue to bend the arm in welcoming and 

commit ourselves to being justice in public.  Amen. 

 

 

 


