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Wis 2:12. 17-20; Ps 53; James 3:16-4:3; Mark 9:30-37 

 
 

‘What were you arguing about on the road?’ Jesus asks his 

disciples.  They are too ashamed to say.  When we are told that they 

were arguing about who was the greatest we do not learn the greatest 

at what.  We are left to surmise: is it the greatest friend of Jesus, the 

one who performed the greatest miracle, the one who raised the most 

alms for the poor, the one who fasted the hardest?  It is interesting to 

surmise, but we simply do not know.  What we do know is that Jesus 

rebuked them for it:   

 ‘If anyone wants to be first, he must make himself last of all and 

a servant of all.’  He then took a little child, set him in from of 

them, put his arms round him, and said to them, ‘Anyone who 

welcomes one of these little children in my name, welcomes me, 

and anyone who welcomes me welcomes not me but the one 

who sent me’. 

Put in other words:  ‘If you want to be great then you must be the least: 

you must be welcomed by others as if you were a little child’ 

It is easy to misconstrue this teaching because of our modern, 

rather indulgent view of children.  I recently went into a class-room and 

a teacher told me, rather pleased, that she was about to get the 

children to look in the mirror to see what wonderful creations they 

were!  Well, what is it like to be a little child?  Let’s ask them:   

What would you like to eat?      Cake 

What would you like to do?       Read to me 

I have already read to you.       Read to me!!! 

What is wrong?            Isaac is being mean to me. 

 
1 1 Samuel 16 

Why are you crying?                      You won’t buy me an iPhone, a 

drone, a cheap-plastic-toy-that-I-am-not-going-to-play-with-and-

will- break-in-the-first-five-minutes-of-ownership. 

What is it?        I’m hungry. 

Don’t you want your dinner?             Don’t like it. 

Why are you crying again?               I want more cake! 

Do you need a rest?                   No, I’m not going to go to bed. 

What ever is the matter?             Jamie hit me.  She hit me first. Did 

not.  Liar! 

I know that children can also be disarmingly honest, 

charmingly curious, graciously generous and warmly uncomplicated, 

and these are attractive attributes of being a child, but they also centre 

around the small world of the self.  I don’t think Jesus is really telling 

his disciples – you and me - to be like these children.   

 In the 1st Book of Samuel, God tells the priest Samuel to go to 

Jesse the Bethlehemite because God has chosen a King from amongst 

his Sons.1  The Son chosen is not the oldest, nor the strongest.  The 

one chosen to be King is the youngest boy, whom his father has 

almost overlooked and who is out doing what the youngest child does, 

he is looking after the sheep, doing the job no one else wants to do: he 

is the servant of the household doing what he is told.  When Jesus 

says that his disciples are to be like children, he does not mean that 

they are to be molly-coddled, doted upon, and treated with all manors 

of favours and treats.  They are to pick up the task of those who are 

overlooked and considered the least important: they are to be servants 

in his house-hold. 
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 The pandemic has done some peculiar things to us.  While it 

has turned many peoples worlds upside down, some people have risen 

to the challenge and been utterly heroic.  Others have, tragically, had 

their world to shrink. After having spent the better part of a demanding 

and lonely year-and-a-half not venturing outside or met people face-to-

face in a desire to protect themselves some have forgotten the ‘other’.  

They have become impatient, sharp-edged and un-forgiving. They 

allow themselves to be sullen and temperous, and demanding. They 

don’t want to wear masks, they don’t want to sign in, they will only 

return when everything is ‘back to normal’.  They want to be 

considered first.  It is almost as if, after months and months of fear and 

caution that they feel entitled to be the centre of their own needs and to 

assert themselves sending angry emails or going off in a sulk.  It is 

lonely, this life of a wounded ego.  It is contrary to who we are called to 

be.   

We are called to be over-looked for the sake of Christ.  We are 

to be small like St Theresa of Lisieux. We are to be small like David 

minding the sheep.  We are to be non-demanding like Mary.  Our faith 

is not to be infected by the world’s events, whether it be pandemic, 

politics or property: our faith is supposed to be infections.  We should 

go back to this, and help each other to do it, without condemning or 

making it harder.  We must endeavour to be the children our Lord 

commands us to be.  If we do then our lives become attractive for 

others and we start fulfilling our task in life, our mission. 

 ‘What are you arguing about on the road?’’ 

 ‘Ways we can make ourselves smaller.’ 

And Jesus smiles. 

 

 


