
 
 

My Sermon from last Sunday Oct 7, 2018  ‘20th after Pentecost’ & Thanksgiving  ~ 
 

  “Let Them Come!” 
 

Gracious God, through the written word, and through the spoken word, 
may we know your Living Word:  our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.  Amen. 

 
I was excited to preside at the wedding yesterday of life-long parishioner Whitney Molloy and Mike 
Rissanen.  Their outdoor wedding took place at the Nor’wester and it was a chilly day.  The rain 
stopped by mid afternoon and we could see a tiny patch of blue sky.  Their young son Wyatt (18 
months old) was perfect at the wedding and was pulled in by wagon. 
 
That reminds me of a little boy who was part of his uncle’s wedding.  As he was coming down the 
aisle, he would take two steps, stop, and turn to the crowd.  While facing the crowd, he would put 
his hands up like claws and roar!  So it went, step, step, “ROAR,” step, step, “ROAR,” all the way 
down the aisle.  As you can imagine, the crowd was near tears from laughing so hard by the time he 
reached the chancel steps.  When asked what he was doing, the little boy said, “I’m the Ring Bear.”" 
 
Today is a special day.  It is a day of celebration.  A day of rejoicing.  A day of thanksgiving.  A day 
that little Henlee and her mother and her family will never forget.  Today Henlee will become a 
Christian and will be marked as belonging to Christ forever. 
   
Each and every one of you is precious in the eyes of God.  The author of the Book of Hebrews 
writes that God has made all human beings just a little lower than the angels and we have been 
crowned with glory and honour (from Hebrews 2: 7). 
   
Our little ones, our children, are infinitely precious and are to be treasured.  As well, they have 
much to teach us.  We often think about ourselves as the teachers and our children as the 
students.  In the world of Jesus, our children are the ones who understand faith and wisdom and 
discernment.  I have heard children say these statements: 
 

 “He was smiling with his mouth but not with his eyes.” 
 
 “Are you really God?  I didn’t know God was a girl!” 
 
 “The man who betrayed Jesus was named Judas Asparagus.  Judas Asparagus was so bad 

  that they named a bad-tasting 
  vegetable after him.” 

 
Dr. Seuss has said this:  “A person’s a person, 
no matter how small.”  And . . .  “Today you 
are you and that’s truer than true.  There is 
no one alive who is youer than you.” 
 
We love our children.  And we find it perfectly 
appropriate that Jesus uses little children as a 
model of discipleship.  Jesus upholds their 
thirst for God, their faith, their knowledge 
that Christ lives in their heart, and their 
openness.  We know this is true. 
   
Jesus says, “Let the little children come to 
me.”  (Mark 10: 14).  You may know this Bible 



verse from the King James Version:  “Suffer the little children to come unto me.”  The Old English 
word for ‘allow’ or ‘let’ is the word ‘suffer’.  It is on our parish font and you will see that I had the 
side with the word “suffer” on it turned as far away as possible from all of you in the congregation. 
 
Who was Jesus talking to?  Who was keeping the children away from him?  It was his disciples!  We 
need to see how undervalued children were in first century Israel if we are to understand the 
reactions and the words of the disciples.  Children were not valued.  They had little meaning.  This 
was probably due to the high levels of infant and child mortality.  People couldn’t get too attached 
to their children when they were young, as so many died. 
 
In Mark’s gospel we read that Jesus was ‘indignant’ that his disciples were keeping the children 
away from him.  Jesus reprimands his disciples and tell them that the children are to be allowed 
to come to him.  The reason is that the faith of children is a blessing to God and is a teaching 
moment for you and for me.  We must receive the kingdom of God as a little child.  Jesus’ words 
are definitive  ~ “Truly I tell you, whoever does not receive the kingdom of God as a little 
child will never enter it”  (Mark 10: 15). 
 
The children were not coming to Jesus on their own.  They were brought to Jesus by adults and the 
adults were encouraging their children to touch Jesus.  Isn’t that what we do today?  The children 
do not come to church on their own.  They are brought to church by loving parents or loving 
grandparents.  We know that this is an important spiritual practice which will be a blessing to the 
children as they grow in grace.  Thank you for bringing these little ones to church this morning. 
 
Who first brought you to church?  Were you a babe in arms or a child or a teenager or an adult?  
Was it your parents?  Grandparents?  A friend or a neighbour?  What do you remember and what 
kept you coming? 
 
Our prayer is that the children we bring will be touched by the presence of God as we gather 
together to worship God in community.  Our prayer is that Jesus will touch the children with his 
presence.  At the communion rail, when a small child kneels beside their kneeling parent or 
grandparent or great-grandparent, they know that something very special is happening.  You know 
this and the child knows this.  We don’t wait until the child grows up before we introduce them to 
the power of God working in their life. 
 
Thank you all for your faithfulness in bringing these little ones to church.  This is a gift that will be 
with them all the days of their lives.  I know that it isn’t always easy in the midst of many other 
commitments on their time and on your weekend time. 
 
There is another point that is essential.  We must not speak sternly to the children and we must 
not keep them away from being touched by Jesus.  There is nothing sweeter than the sound of a 
child in our church.  In a world where so many churches do not have children in their 
congregations, we are blessed every time a little one runs up to the chancel steps for the 
Children’s Talk, every time a little one cries for their parent, every time a little one bows their 
head at the communion rail for a blessing or lifts up their little hands to receive God’s food.  To 
me, the sounds of a toddler are sweet and are part of making a joyful noise to the Lord, what we 
are called to do by the psalmist (opening verse of Psalm 100).  This psalm is called the ‘Jubilate 
Deo’ and has been for centuries a significant part of Anglican worship. 
  
Churches are no longer being built with ‘crying rooms’ where mothers took their little ones.  
Just a few decades ago, a crying child and the mother would have received scowls.  The 
standard practice was that the mother would immediately remove the child to the crying room.  
We were trying to keep the solemnity of the worship but Jesus knew that children were part of 
the family, and we are not to keep them away.  Instead we embrace children as a significant 



part of the family of God.  
  
The evangelical preacher Rev. Billy Graham always quoted Mark 10: 14 when asked as to whether 
parents should bring their children to church.  Billy Graham said yes because Jesus welcomed 
children and invited them to come to him. 
   
I pray that 6 month old Henlee will know in her heart that she’ll be marked as belonging to 
Christ forever.  
  
May we always bring our little ones to church and may we always open our arms to embrace the 
little ones in our midst.  May they learn through you the love and trust that comes from turning to 
our Saviour right here in the midst of our faith community. 
 
“Suffer the little children to come unto me.” (King James Version, Mark 10: 14).  
  
Let them come!!  Amen. 
 
Archdeacon Deborah + 

 


