20th March 2011
Trust

Reading:

Mark 10:13-16
Some people were bringing little children to Jesus to have him touch them. But the disciples rebuked those who brought them. When Jesus saw this, he became furious and told them, "Let the little children come to me, and stop keeping them away. For the kingdom of God belongs to people like these. Truly I tell you, whoever doesn't receive the kingdom of God as a little child will never get into it at all." Then he picked them up in his arms, laid his hands on them, and tenderly blessed them. 

Sermon
A father is in church with his three young children, including his five-year-old daughter. As usual, he sat on the front row so that the children could see everything that was going on. During this particular service, the priest was performing the baptism of a tiny infant. The little five-year-old girl was on the end of the row nearest the font and was fascinated and silent until she heard the priest saying something and pouring water over the infant’s head.

There was a moment of quiet and then everybody there heard her ask, “Daddy, why is she brainwashing that baby?”

I tell that story because it reminds us that children tend to say what they see, even if they don’t always have the right language. 

And language is important. If we don’t get it right, people hear us saying something which we didn’t intend.  The language we use is important.  TV and radio documentaries, articles in the papers, websites, all may have persuaded you that the language of the King James Bible is the language of the Church of England.  Now, the richness of the language in the King James Bible is rightly applauded and many find great comfort in drawing on a translation which has been in use for so very many generations. But, it is by no means the most accurate of translations. And its language, well understood 400 years ago, is often confusing to our ears today.

Let me give you an example. A few years back I was part of a group which met one evening a week to learn more from the bible. One evening, we were discussing suffering and I remember one of the group, quite a bright man, who said this: ‘But it was Jesus who said - suffer the little children’ 

Well, those words do indeed appear in the Bible. But it’s in the King James Bible written 400 years ago. In its language, the reading we’ve heard this morning goes like this:  ‘But when Jesus saw it, he was much displeased, and said unto them, Suffer the little children to come unto  me, and forbid them not for of such is the kingdom of God.’

But 400 years ago, ‘suffer’ meant what ‘let’ means today. Today, the phrase translates as:  "Let the little children come to me, and stop keeping them away. For the kingdom of God belongs to people like these.

I tried to explain this but I don’t think I convinced my friend. The language had confused him for too long. Somehow he still thought that Jesus would want children to suffer….It’s odd how our image of God can so easily get distorted.

But in a way that’s OK, because Jesus turns all our distorted ideas upside down and helps us to see clearly. His language is the language of love and trust, and trust is what I want to explore now, with the help of five volunteers. There’s only one condition – no one must have any food allergies!
Check  - no food allergies

Trust me:  

drink vinegar   - it turns out to be cola

eat spoonful of mustard – it turns out to be honey

eat spoonful of marmite – it turns out to be chocolate spread

eat spoonful of handwash – it turns out to be yoghurt

catch egg – it turns out to be rubber

Discuss:

What did that feel like?

How easy was it to trust me?

Was it easier because you knew me?

DON’T TRY THESE AT HOME!

Trust is a tricky thing.

Our volunteers decided to trust me, but it didn’t come naturally.

As children we are taught not to go with people we don’t know. We can tend to grow up to be suspicious of strangers.  We like to evaluate new information. We inspect the address lines and subject of emails we receive to see whether they are likely to contain a virus or some sort of scam. At home we slide the security chain across the door before we open it.  Even though it’s not the way of God’s kingdom, we are reluctant to trust others, especially people we don’t know well.
That’s just the distorted way of seeing things that we’ve got used to.

So how does that affect the way we trust God? Well let me give you another personal example. I first met God about 12 years ago. I was on a course about Christianity which was being run by a local church. I’d listened to everything people had been telling me about Jesus and about God. And I’d really struggled with whether or not I could believe in him.  

But I’d come to trust the people I’d met, and they seemed to trust in God big-time.

So, eventually, I decided that I had to try and trust him too, to pray to him, to admit my failings and seek his mercy.   And it felt like standing on the edge of a cliff at night and taking a step out off the edge. Risky. Scary. I had to trust that he might be there to hear me and to receive me

But, of course, he was there.   It was like walking out onto the palm of his hand then being held in his arms and tenderly blessed. 

And from that moment on I knew that I could trust him, knew that I was now a part of God’s kingdom, and knew that from that moment on, life would never be the same.

Since then I’ve increasingly chosen to lay down my own preferences and trust in God’s way instead.  Each time, when I looked back, I’ve seen why that was best. And as a result I’ve become more and more willing to trust in him. 

Trust is something that grows as we get to know someone better and learn that we can indeed rely on them. That’s why, when people tell me that they find it hard to trust in God, I tend to suggest they try trusting him in something small and see what happens.

But, as always, the best advice comes from Jesus.

He knows that as we grow up we lose something of our innocence, find that our willingness to trust gets damaged along the way. That’s why he has to remind us that, when it comes to trusting God, we need to be as trusting as a little child:

“Truly I tell you, whoever doesn't receive the kingdom of God as a little child will never get into it at all."

Baby Amelie looked at Katharine and trusted her.

The children who were brought to Jesus looked at the Son of God, the Son who shows all of us the way to the Father, and saw only love.  
And the children’s response?  It was to trust and love him in return. That’s the only response any of us can have when we see Jesus clearly.

When we allow Jesus to strip away memories of past hurt and failure we can: see him with the innocence of a child, love him with the innocence of a child, be loved by him with the innocence of a child, trust him with the innocence of a child.

And, like those children of 2000 years ago, like me around 12 years ago, we can be picked up in the arms of God, know his gentle touch and be tenderly blessed.

It’s all about allowing Jesus to turn our ways of seeing things upside down. It’s all about trust. So, as we celebrate the baptism of Amelie this morning, let’s all remember what it means to be as trusting as a child, let nothing come between us and Jesus and the Kingdom of God, and let the language of love and trust speak to us clearly through Jesus’ words:

"Let the little children come to me, and stop keeping them away. For the kingdom of God belongs to people like these. Truly I tell you, whoever doesn't receive the kingdom of God as a little child will never get into it at all." 

Amen
AW
