
 
 

Sermon by Mack Dennis, Pastor 
 
“Let the kids come to me, and don’t stop them!” Jesus says, now in a very frustrated tone.  Jesus 
doesn’t know how many times he has to tell these adults until they remember.  Hardly a chapter 
has passed since he told the disciples what to do in precisely this situation.   But the disciples—
well, you know how adults can be.   
 
Just verses earlier, Jesus and the disciples were checking into the Days Inn Capernaum when 
Jesus asks, “What we’re y’all talking about back there on the road?”  But they all just stared up 
and away, or down at their shoelaces, because they were embarrassed to say.  They’d been 
arguing about who was the greatest.  And it got real thick between Peter and James and John 
because they seemed to be the ones that always got to tag along with Jesus into the real heavy 
situations.  But James and John felt a little insignificant around Peter because, after all, he was 
the first disciple Jesus called, and he did just nail that pop quiz about who Jesus is. 
 
But Jesus gently guides them to a new understanding.  He gathers all twelve of them around him 
in a circle.  Then he places a little child in the midst of them.  A little child with ruddy cheeks, 
scuffed up knees, shoes on backwards, bike helmet dangling from her hands by the strap, 
sheepishly looking up at the adults towering around her.  Then Jesus says, “Whoever welcomes 
one such child in my name welcomes me, and whoever welcomes me welcomes not me but the 
one who sent me” (Mk. 9:37).  Then the little child flees on her bike.  But the disciples are so 
struck by this revelation they remember it well enough to write it down later—word-for-word.   
 
In a pinch, though, that new lesson slips their minds.  See, it was a busy, busy time, what with 
the crowds gathering around Jesus, and everyone pressing in on him, and the disciples’ cell 
phones ringing and buzzing because everyone wants an appointment with Jesus.  The last thing 
Jesus needs right now is a bunch of kids running around and getting in the way of his ministry.  
What if the Pharisees have more questions?  What if there’s another urgent pastoral care need?  
How’s Jesus going to concentrate with all these kids begging him for piggy-back rides?  I believe 
the disciples probably think they’re doing Jesus a favor by keeping these munchkins at bay.   
 
Jerry Seinfeld says, "When you're little, your life is up. The future is up. Everything you want is 
up. ‘Wait up! Hold up! … Mom, I'll clean up! Let me stay up!’”  Parents, he said, are just the 
opposite. “Everything is down.  ‘Just calm down. Slow down. Come down here. Sit down. Put 
that down.’”  That’s the disciples here.  Calm down.  Slow down.  Put that down.  This is the 
Messiah, here, the Son of God!  You’re just kids. 
 
That’s why Jesus is frustrated, and speaks to the disciples with his stern teacher voice: “Let the 
kids come to me, and don’t stop them!”  He’s already gone over this!  So, today, Jesus raises the 
stakes.  Not only do you welcome God when you welcome a child, but God’s very dominion 
belongs to children.  You want to be great?  Be like this little child.  Yes.  You want in?  Well, 



we’re going to have to measure your height on those rulers they have at the state fair.  If you 
stand any taller than 4 ft., your eligibility is in question.  “I tell you,” Jesus says, “whoever does 
not come to God’s house as a little child will never enter it.” 
 
This is not sentimentality.  We aren’t talking about how sweet children are.  We’re talking about 
young families who were told the door was closed and would not be opened to them.  Bleary 
eyed, sleep-deprived parents and other caretakers, carrying little babies, holding toddlers by the 
hand, chasing 2nd graders through parking lots, trying to get through days filled with diaper bags 
and doctor visits, t-ball games and PTO meetings, packed lunches and whats-for-dinner.  They 
aren’t asking for a Bible study lesson.  They aren’t going to spring any trick questions on Jesus.  
They are simply “bringing little children to him that he might touch them.” 
 
This happens a lot in the gospels.  People wanting to touch or be touched by Jesus.  Not always, 
but most of the time, Jesus heals a person by touching them.  But there’s this one story, and 
maybe you’ve heard it in your Bible classes before, where a very sick woman sneaks up on Jesus 
and touches his robe, and she is healed.  Do you know the story?  A very sick woman comes 
close to Jesus as he’s walking through a large crowd.  People are pressing in on him from every 
direction.  It’s so crowded you can’t not be touching someone shoulder-to-shoulder.  The sick 
woman reaches out and grab’s Jesus cloak and is immediately healed.  But the funny thing is, 
even though all those people are pressing in on Jesus, he only feels that one woman’s touch.  He 
says, “Hey, who touched me?”  The disciples say, “Are you mad?  There are ten people touching 
you right now?”  Jesus says, “But I felt power go out from me.”  He woman comes forward, and 
Jesus says, “Your faith has made you well.” 
 
Today, though, Jesus says of little children, “God’s house belongs to such as you.”  So, I am 
wondering—and who really knows—but I am wondering if Jesus is just a little homesick around 
all these adults.  I am wondering if Jesus wants to touch and bless the little children just as much 
as they want to be touched and blessed by him, because all these adults have him missing home.  
Maybe Jesus’s own energy is restored when he reaches out to touch these little ones to whom the 
kingdom of God belongs. 
 
Little children, I know how frustrating it can be to be a kid.  You don’t always get the things you 
want.  You don’t always get to go the places you want to go.  Sometimes the adults say, “No, 
you can’t do that,” or “Slow down,” or “Calm down,” or “Put that down.”  It can make you so 
mad.  You know in your heart there are some things you could do if the adults would let you.  
And, well, there are some things that are important for adults to decide for you right now.  But 
did you know there is something very important that belongs only to such as you?  Did you know 
you have something to share that adults can’t have unless you share it?  Heaven!  God’s house.  
The kingdom of God.  Did you know the kingdom of God belongs to such as you? 
 
So, please don’t calm down, please don’t sit down, please don’t put that down.  Please, share the 
kingdom of God with the rest of us.  Please share your energy, and your kindness, and your faith, 
and your love, and your innocence, and your chaos.   
 
That’s the thing with you kids.  Everything is always “up.”  “Wait up, hold up, I’ll clean up, just 
let me stay up!”  But, in the midst of the church, that’s how you introduce us to the God we 



might never meet without your help.  So, I find it to be such good news that God has given you 
to us—these little ones, who, even when they may not even know they’re doing it, keep the 
whole church looking…well…up. 
  
Amen. 
 
 
 


