
 

November 10, 2019 — Pentecost 26    
Luke 20:27-38 

Jesus meets up with a group who try to ridicule him today. I think you know what 
that is like. Remember when you were ridiculed? Maybe you were made fun of for  
how you looked — your hair, your weight, your freckles or glasses, or how you 
danced. Or you made a decision someone thought was stupid. Maybe you were 
ridiculed for what you believe.  

Sometimes ridicule is done in a joking fashion, but it can also be cutting and cruel. 
We’ve had our experiences. Jesus and the hope of resurrection were ridiculed by 
nay-sayers. He was unflappable and says that death may come, but life never fails. 
We learn as we follow. 

Ridicule 
At a meeting in Toronto last week, I was delighted to see an old friend who is a 
Rabbi from Montreal. During a break when we were catching up, he made the 
comment that people get frustrated with him because he rests on the Sabbath. “I 
won’t turn on the tap, or walk under an electric light on Sabbath, because some-
one has to work to make that happen.”  He has strong beliefs that others don’t 
share. He gets ridiculed. 

In Jesus’ day we hear about a lot of competing groups, particularly the Sadducees 
and Pharisees. The Sadducees held woodenly to the five books (or Law) of Moses. 
The Pharisees agreed that the Law was important, but the interpretation of what it 
means as time passes was important too. For the Sadducees that was close to blas-
phemy. 

The Sadducees put high importance on the Temple and the priesthood, and most of 
them were priests. The Pharisees stressed common life and the participation of all 
Jews. Sadducees dismissed angels and the resurrection because they are not men-
tioned in the Law, but the Pharisees were open to the progressive understanding of 
the prophets. When Temple was destroyed, the Sadducees faded away. 
  
They had a kind of superior attitude. Perhaps this is what we see in the story. They 
approach Jesus with an example from the Law about the importance of continuing 
the male line — and use it to ridicule resurrection. Its like they were trying to pick 
a fight. 
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The unflappable response of faith 
Every so often in prison ministry, I had to intervene with prisoners who wanted to 
fight about what they believed and how wrong the other person was. Religions, 
doctrines and practices were ridiculed. The black and white thinking of “them” 
and “us” is part of that culture. Occasionally, I even had to intervene with chap-
lains who were falling into the same trap: You are wrong & I am right. 

Faith is not about fighting. Jesus demonstrates that today. We’ve had enough reli-
gious fighting. He is unflappable when ridiculed. He hears out the Sadducees with 
all of their attitude, winking and grinning. Then its his turn. He doesn’t argue. 
How often does Jesus do that? He simply explains a point of fact from God’s per-
spective. It is not complicated, not requiring mental gymnastics or splitting hairs. 
It calls for faith. His comment on resurrection is from faith to faith. We believe or 
don’t. No offended sensibility. No fights. He states it as a fact and uncovers God’s 
meaning from a Moses story in the Law. It’s different then, he outlines, there is no 
marriage, women are not used like cattle, and God’s children are alive forever. 
Sadducees backed off never challenged him again. Maybe we can learn to be un-
flappable too. 

Faith: we learn as we follow 
But what about death? Is there anything more? The Sadducees claimed was that 
we die and that’s it. Maybe we wonder about that too. Jesus was ridiculed for be-
lieving otherwise. 

In the book “Our Greatest Gift: A Meditation on Dying and Caring,”Henri 
Nouwen tells a story  about twins in the womb talking to each other:  1

The sister said to the brother, “I believe there is life after birth.” Her brother 
protested vehemently, “No, no, this is all there is. This is a dark and cozy place, 
and we have nothing else to do but to cling to the cord that feeds us.” The little 
girl insisted, “There must be something more than this dark place. There must be 
something else, a place with light  where there is freedom to move.” Still she could 
not convince her twin brother. 
After some silence, the sister said  hesitantly, “I have something else to say, and 
I’m afraid you won’t believe that, either, but I think there is a mother.” Her brother  
became furious. “A mother!” he shouted. “What are you talking about?  I have 
never seen a mother, and neither have you. Who put that idea into your head? As I 
told you, this place is all we have. Why do you always want more? This is not such 
a bad place, after all. We have all we need, so let’s be content. 

 Nouwen, Henri J.M., Our Greatest Gift: A Meditation on Dying and Caring, Harper Collins Pub1 -
lishers, New York, NY, 1994. Pages 19-21.
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The sister was quite overwhelmed by her brother’s response and for a while didn’t 
dare say anything more. But she couldn’t let go of her thoughts, and since she had 
only her twin brother to speak to, she finally said, “Don’t you feel these squeezes 
every once in a while? They’re quite unpleasant and sometimes even painful.” 
“Yes,” he answered. “What’s special about that?” “Well,” the sister said, “ I think 
that these squeezes are there to get us ready for another place, much more beauti-
ful than this, where we will see our mother face-to-face. Don’t you think that’s ex-
citing? 
The brother didn’t answer. He was fed up with the foolish talk of his sister and felt 
that the best thing would be to simply ignore her and hope that she would leave 
him alone. 

The story may help us to think about death in a new way. We can live as though it 
were the end. Or, we can claim our identity as God’s children and trust that death 
is the painful but blessed passage that will bring us face-to-face with the one who 
loves us most. 

We don’t see all that we believe yet, but like those twins, we are here for each oth-
er. Jesus holds up the resurrection as the hope of life unhalted by death to encour-
age us, because to God, all God’s children are alive.  

We learn as we follow. 

Amen. 
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