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There’s an old Sunday School song from way back that goes something like this: 

 

Oh, you can’t get to heaven 

On roller skates 

Cause you’ll roll right by 

Those pearly gates 

 

Oh, you can’t get to heaven 

In a rocking chair 

Because a rocking chair 

Won’t get you there 

 

Oh, you can’t get to heaven 

In a limousine 

Because the Lord don’t sell 

No gasoline 

 

If you get there 

Before I do 

Tell all my friends 

I’m coming too 

 

What do we do to get into heaven? Way back at the beginning of the year, I went to visit one of 

our shut-ins. To visit those who are in the hospital and homebound is one of the most sacred 

opportunities I have as a pastor. Sitting by the bedside of one of our members who was in 

hospice at the time, we shared some holy memories and stories together. We had just finished 

talking about the church and about life and how she missed seeing people here in this place. She 

had been homebound for a number of years now, but many years ago she had worked for the 

church, well before many of us were members here. She spent a lot of time in this building and 

visiting with many people. 
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When our visit began to draw to a close, I turned to Jean and invited her to pray with me. I asked 

her if there was anything in particular I could pray for. Sensing her journey was coming closer to 

the end, she said, “Pastor, I just pray that I’m good enough.” I smiled and said, “Jean, you are, 

but I’ll pray that you might be assured of that.” We prayed together and that was my last visit 

with her before she passed. 

 

“What do we need to do to inherit eternal life?” It’s not just at the end of life that we ask those 

deep, soul-searching questions, is it? “Are we good enough? What more might we do? Are we 

lacking in anything?” 

 

Even more so, we’re not the only ones and surely we’re not the first to struggle with such a 

question. As Jesus sets out on a journey today, that’s the question that one man runs up to ask 

him. “Good teacher,” he asks, “What must I do to inherit eternal life?” “What do I have to do?”  

Jesus appears to engage him at first in direct response to his question, talking about what the Law 

commands in the Old Testament that he should do. He reminds him of the commandments. And 

the man says, “I know all that. I’ve kept them all since I was a young boy.” You can almost hear 

the excitement in his voice as he might have realized that he had finally made it in. 

 

Mark tells us that Jesus looked on him with love and responds, “You lack one thing; go, sell 

what you own, and give the money to the poor, and you will have treasure in heaven; then come, 

follow me.” When the man heard this, he was shaken to his core and he went away grieving 

because he had many possessions. 

 

You know, in Jesus’ day, wealth, land and possessions were seen as a sign of God’s blessing. In 

fact, we even use that language today, don’t we? When we think about what we have, we often 

say, “We’re really blessed.” Compared to so many who live in poverty throughout the world, we 

understand our abundance (even though it may not be everything we want) is more than other 

people experience. In this season of harvest as crops come in and the year comes to a close, we 

think of counting our blessings often, especially as we approach Thanksgiving next month. 

 

It’s no wonder that this man is troubled when Jesus invites him to sell all that he has and give it 

to the poor. In fact, some have suggested that Jesus is using a form of hyperbole common in that 

region of the world at the time. They infer that it’s similar to the times that Jesus tells the 

disciples to examine themselves first and to do things like “pluck out your eye” or to “cut off 

your hand” if they cause you to sin. I’m sure that Jesus isn’t inviting us to go through life 

maiming ourselves. If this is the case, it could be said that Jesus also isn’t inviting us to be 

homeless and without anything at all. 

 

Yet, these words invite us to take seriously Jesus’ call on this man’s life. For him to give up 

everything would also mean for him to give up his notion, or more appropriately, the very things 

that cause everyone else to view him as “blessed.” If he were to sell his possessions and give all 

that he had to the poor, he’d no longer be “blessed” in his mind or in the mind of his community.  

Sure, some might think he was “crazy,” but before long most would see his poverty as the result 

of something he had done that caused him to miss the “blessing.” 
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It’s no wonder he has to think long and hard about a decision like that. It’s not just his 

possessions he is giving up, but his “blessing.” What will he have left over to prove to those 

around him that he is still “blessed”? And by “blessed,” many at the time understand that to 

mean having some sort of “favor” and “righteous” standing before God. 

 

It’s no wonder, then, that the disciples ask, “Then who can be saved?” If the notion is of 

possessions as “blessings”—if that’s what it means to be “blessed”—and now they’ve got to give 

up the very thing that witnesses to God’s blessing and favor, how can they ever know who’s in 

and who’s out? 

 

Exasperated, Peter says, “Look, Jesus, we have left everything to follow you. We’ve left our 

homes, our families, our careers, our possessions, our land, our boats, our nets; we’ve left it all to 

join you on this journey.” It’s as if he’s saying, “We’ve left it all behind and still it’s this difficult 

to get in. What’s that mean for us? Where are we headed? What will people think? What’s the 

end result for each of us? We’ve got nothing left!” 

 

And Jesus says, “Truly I tell you, there is no one who has left house or brothers or sisters or 

mother or father or children or fields, for my sake and for the sake of the good news, who will 

not receive a hundredfold now in this age—houses, brothers and sisters, mothers and children, 

and fields, with persecutions—and in the age to come eternal life.” 

 

For Jesus, it’s not about how the world views wealth, success or blessing that gives entry to the 

kin-dom of God. In fact, it’s when we find ourselves alongside those who are at the margins that 

we discover that kin-dom anew. It’s with those who are cast aside, tossed away; it’s when we are 

willing to go to those places where no one else goes, that we discover the God who is always 

present, always caring, always reaching out in love. Blessing is not found in our possessions but 

rather in the God who is with the very ones who have been dispossessed, who are not blessed by 

the world’s standards of blessing. It’s when we see life from that angle that we see the kin-dom 

that God is bringing more clearly; that we see God more clearly in our world. 

 

This past week, I had the opportunity to read a thank you note that was sent from a man named 

Deonte, who is currently incarcerated. Our Church and Society team takes the time to connect 

with prisoners and send them books that will inspire them in the long hours, days and years that 

they spend incarcerated. Deonte wrote words of gratitude for the book, but he also said this about 

what he had received: 

 

Hey, Sue, this book, Writing My Wrong, was a nice book. Receiving his freedom 

was the best part, of course… 

 

Time is the most important thing about life, so when wasted, it’s just a sad story.  

I’m trying to stay above water and make a difference in my life and others for the 

better, but wasting time seems to be shattering my dreams. But people like you 

make all the difference. I’m thankful for your kindness truly. You actually wrote a 

hand-written letter. I was surprised. Thank you very much. I hope to hear back 

from you soon. Tell everyone I really appreciate them very much and the book, 

but more than that, just good people. 
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Peace, respect, and love… 

 

Thank you, 

Deonte 

 

Could it be that Jesus was trying to remind the wealthy man, the disciples, and even us that 

there’s so much that can get in the way of our ability to see the kin-dom of God, in fact, to see 

God more clearly? Yet, if we’ll clear it out, when we find ourselves with nothing left and those 

who have nothing, we’ve rediscovered the one who meets us on the margins of life, bringing life 

and hope. 

 

Every time I offer up a gift to God, every time I write a check, I pray that I want to clear the way 

that others and I might see God’s presence more clearly, not in my gift, but in my putting aside 

anything that may stand between us. 

 

Isn’t that what happened when Jesus gave his all? And nothing is impossible with God; even 

resurrection, new life can happen. 

 

 


