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If you are on Facebook, you’ll know that it curates time for you. Every so often Facebook will bring up 

‘memories’ and show you posts you made on this day 1 year ago, 3 years ago, 5 years ago etc.  It’s a 

pleasant if curious thing because, as Facebook does best, it makes the passage of time all about you. This 

week, Facebook brought back a quote I’d shared about sacred and secular time. In her book Thinking 

Christ the Canadian theologian Jane Barter Moulaison writes that the sacred and the secular are not a 

space but rather a time: 

Secularism is not a space but a time….[ordered] according to the logic of punctuality and 

efficiency. It is therefore wary of practices that require the inefficient use of time, like [prayer]; it 

is wary of patient practices like caring for those who require our time…. Secular time is one 

damned thing after another in the long march of history and it abides no account of time that 

would permit us to renarrate time as that which is seized by God and demands our attention. In its 

stead, it offers an endless array of distractions and simulated experiences designed to jolt us out of 

our boredom.1 

Understanding sacred and secular as ways of inhabiting time, rather than physical spaces, helps us 

understand how people can go to church, or sit in the Sacred Space at KGH, and still live each day in a 

very secular way. This idea helps us understand how those beloved disciples could have followed Jesus 

daily and still needed to have their whole world turned upside down in order to understand the gospel. 

 

This morning we are gifted with a story of Jesus trying to draw his disciples into another paradigm, 

another way of being in time, as he teaches them how the Messiah will be crucified, die and be raised. 

It’s not what the disciples had expected, certainly not the pattern they hoped to emulate, they didn’t 

understand it and were too afraid to ask. So the disciples start to argue about which one of them is the 

greatest. In just a few short sentences we have brilliant commentary on what happens to humanity when 

we don’t understand something and feel afraid: instead of asking, learning and growing we do whatever 

it takes to avoid the discomfort and we build ourselves up to protect our pride and our ego. So in the 

presence of the Servant of All the disciples argue about which one of them is the best! Sigh. Or if you 

were on Facebook you’d insert the ‘face palm’ emoji. It’s this sort of thing we are talking about when 

we talk about original sin: humanity seems to have this default of self-protection, self-obsession and 

self-aggrandizement almost always at the expense of other people or creation. Instead of getting 

frustrated or angry, Jesus invites their fear into a new kind of time: “Whoever wants to be first must be 

last of all and servant of all”.   

The Greek word used for servant describes someone who serves at a table and would only be allowed to 

eat what is left after everyone else has eaten their fill2. This is someone you did not give honour or 

                                                           
1 Thinking Christ.  Minneapolis, Fortress Press, 2012. Pg 90. 
2 Ringe, Sharon. “ Exegetical Perspective” Feasting on the Word: Year B Volume 4. Louisville, WJKP, 2009.  Pg 95 
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attention to, someone who would profit you nothing to acknowledge and most certainly someone you 

did not want to be. Jesus then places a child in their midst, someone else who did not warrant honour, 

and embraces the child. I wonder if those disciples, stuck in their own fear and lack of understanding, 

longed to be embraced by Jesus. I wonder if seeing a child receive Jesus’ embrace – seeing God’s 

profound love for the least- may have just been enough to start shifting their paradigm. So we can 

imagine ourselves in this story or we might reimagine this scene with a residential school child being 

placed in our midst.  Or perhaps Jesus is embracing someone who is very elderly or very sick or perhaps 

a displaced person or a victim of human trafficking. Take a moment to imagine. What do you feel? What 

do you learn about yourself and about God? And if imagining is not working for you right now, think 

back over your life to see if God has ever placed someone or something in your midst that changed your 

way of thinking and being to be more “in Jesus’ name”? 

To welcome someone in Jesus’ name means to welcome them like He would.  When we welcome 

someone in Jesus’ name, we learn today, we also welcome Jesus and not just Him but the One who sent 

Him. This is one way we can learn something absolutely essential about God and God’s Kingdom. So 

what does it mean to you to welcome someone in Jesus’ name? What comes to mind for me are things 

like this: offering the dignity of acknowledgement, listening without hurry, intent or judgement, being 

present with someone for no other reason than to be present with them, offering the kind of welcome 

that changes, even just for a minute, the secular paradigm that stigmatizes them. The kind of welcome 

that pokes holes in secular time, in the fallacy of unending productively and efficiency. The kind of 

welcome that brings fears and assumptions into another kind of time and makes the Kingdom visible 

even for just one moment. It’s offering holy attention in Jesus’ name. It’s what the poet Wendell Berry 

described his famous poem:  

 

             Love the quick profit, the annual raise, 

vacation with pay. Want more 

of everything ready-made. Be afraid 

to know your neighbors and to die. 

And you will have a window in your head. 

Not even your future will be a mystery 

any more. Your mind will be punched in a card 

and shut away in a little drawer. 

When they want you to buy something 

they will call you. When they want you 

to die for profit they will let you know. 

So, friends, every day do something 

that won’t compute. Love the Lord. 

Love the world. Work for nothing. 

Take all that you have and be poor. 

Love someone who does not deserve it…. 

Practice resurrection.3 

                                                           
3 “Manifesto: The Mad Farmer Liberation Front” The Selected Poems of Wendell Berry. Berkley, Counterpoint 
Press: 1999. 
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Then, of course, we must also be aware and reflect on the moments when that holy time happens to us. It 

has been an absolute joy over the summer to watch us grow in The Gift Farm- Garden. Throughout our 

visioning work we heard ourselves say that while we are small parish that ‘punches above our weight’, it 

is time for a different way of doing things, for growing spiritually and being nourished, for doing just a 

few things and doing them well. The Spirit listened, gave us a garden and then met us in that garden! 

Sometimes we came to the garden in secular time, sometimes we came in a hurry with a need to gets lots 

done fast. We learned that unless we took the time to slow down, to walk through the garden and learn 

what was ready- to pay holy attention to the garden and to each other- we’d harvest things not yet ripe 

or dig up veggies we didn’t need until next week. We have watched and learned from Peter and 

Wendy’s steady faithfulness to the garden which is never rushed and always present. We watched our 

children be in awe of carrots and think there were enough to feed the 5000! We watched as everyone 

who could claim ownership of the garden – the Thomsons, Peter and Wendy, our parish- did not and 

instead we all claimed responsibility and from this place a partnership grew with St. Michael’s. Our 

whole parish’s ministry direction and identity has changed, we have all said yes and all risked, whether 

or not our hands were in the soil. As one of my colleagues said recently: “it’s not so much what you’re 

doing in the garden but what the garden is doing to you.”   

 

So, friends, every day do something that won’t compute.  

Grow a garden, | 

water life with holy attention, 

grow your soul. 

Feed others before you feed yourself. 

Learn the greatness of God by being the servant of all. 

Keep choosing God’s Kingdom. 

 

Amen. 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 
  

 


