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From the Bible:  Matthew 19: 13-15  

“The little children were being brought to [Jesus] in order that he might lay his hands on them and 
pray.  The disciples spoke sternly to those who brought them, but Jesus said, ‘Let the little children 
come to me, and do not stop them; for it is to such as these that the kingdom of heaven belongs.” 

This is one of those passages from the Bible which we misunderstand. 
The image that comes to mind is something like our Time with the Children. 
Children gathered around Jesus or sitting on his lap. 
Jesus laughing and smiling.   
Passing out and giving hugs to children not all that unlike our own. 
But it was not like that. 
To understand the meaning of this passage we need to turn to the insight of Biblical scholar John 
Dominic Crossan, who writes: 

“A child [was] a nothing, a nobody, a nonperson in the Mediterranean world of paternal power. 
It was quite literally a nobody unless its father accepted it as a member of the family rather than 
exposing it to the gutter or rubbish dump to die of abandonment or to be taken up by another and 
reared as a slave.”   - Jesus: A Revolutionary Biography  p. 64 

The children who Jesus blessed that day were not our children, but those who elsewhere in the 
Gospels are numbered among the least of these. 
And, by blessing them Jesus models a different way to understand our world. 

 
Sermon : 

Bonnie Gordon, is both a good friend and a Bridges to Community staff person living and working in 
Masaya, Nicaragua.  She tells this story about her first trip there in the early 1990’s. 
Some of you have heard it before… 
Either by Bonnie telling it or by my repeating it. 
But maybe, like all good stories, even if you have heard it before it is worth hearing again. 

They were working in the community of Tierra Colorado; 
Alongside community members and with another Nicaraguan organization to help hand dig a well 
which would, for the first time, provide that rural community with a local source of fresh water.   
But it was not the work that Bonnie speaks about. 
Instead it is about what happened one evening after the work for the day was done. 
After dinner one evening, Bonnie got out a stack of paper and a box of crayons. 
The children who were crowded around her immediately became silent. 
They had never seen a crayon before. 
As Bonnie began to color they began to color, as well. 
Not grabbing for a handful of crayons as our children might have done so they would have every 
color they might need for their picture, but instead taking one crayon at a time, using it, and then 
carefully putting it back in the box in its correct place.  Bonnie and the children colored pictures for 
the rest of the evening.  When it was time for the children to go home, one little boy asked if he 
could take a crayon home to show his parents.   
“Of course,” said Bonnie. 
The little boy carefully selected his crayon and then ran home.   
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The next morning he brought the crayon back and carefully put it back in the box. 
Bonnie ends her story by saying: 
“That moment and those children turned my world right side up.” 
 
Last Sunday, after our worship service which was led by the youth who went with us on our recent 
trip to Nicaragua, we walked over to my house and had lunch together.  It provided those of who 
had been together in Nicaragua an opportunity to reconnect with each other, and also to have 
families meet each other.  When we had finished eating, but before everyone went rushing off in 
different directions those of us who were in Nicaragua together met for a couple of minutes to talk 
about what it was like being home and what they most wanted to remember about their experience.  
After several minutes of their sharing thoughts and reflections, I said to them: “The challenge for 
you is to remember how right it felt when you were working together in Nicaragua and find ways to 
have that same sense of rightness in how you live and what you do now that we are home.”   
Borrowing Bonnie’s words, our world had been turned right side up.   
Now, we needed to find a way to keep it that way.  
 
Here is what I think: 
Most of the time you and I live in an upside world. 
Focused on me and mine and what I need to get by. 
On getting and keeping and acquiring the next great thing. 
And on being with the right people at the right time and in the right place. 
We live lives that are fragmented and frayed and sometimes broken. 
Often cut off from each other. 
Cut off both those who live next door to say nothing of those who live down the street or down the 
road or around the world. 
We have become so accustomed to life lived that way that we have begun to think it is normal. 
Until something happens and we realize how empty we feel and how disconnected we are. 
 
In scolding his disciples and blessing the children, Jesus shows us God intends the world to be. 
Arms around each other, including those too often and too easily forgotten. 
The circle of our lives pushed outward rather than pulled inward. 
Blessings freely given and received. 
And, if we follow the lead of Jesus we begin to find those ways to turn our world right side up; 
And, to make our lives whole again. 
What does it take, I wonder? 
What do you need to do? 
Who do you want or need to be? 
In order for your world to be different than it is? 
In order for your life to be pieced back together and turned right side up? 
 
Turning your world in that direction is not necessarily easy. 
It is always uncomfortable and often hard. 
It goes against the grain. 
Sometimes it means saying as Norm and Tom did years ago: 
“Yes, in my backyard.” so group homes can be built. 
Sometimes it means saying “No” to the next must have thing because you have decided to use your 
money for those things that help turn your world and the world  right side up. 
Sometimes it means rejecting the call to frenetic activity and carving out enough time to be quiet 
and to be alone and to pray. 
Sometimes it means asking the challenging question or speaking up for those too often ignored. 
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But, when it happens… 
When you experience your world turned right side up… 
You never want to live in an upside down world again. 
For in that moment… 
God comes close. 
Or, better yet, we come close to God. 
 
 
 


