
Wonder 
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Mark 10: 13-16 
3 People were bringing little children to 
Jesus for him to place his hands on them, 
but the disciples rebuked them. 14 When 
Jesus saw this, he was indignant. He said to 
them, “Let the little children come to me, 
and do not hinder them, for the kingdom of 
God belongs to such as these. 15 Truly I tell 

you, anyone who will not receive the kingdom of God like a little child will 
never enter it.” 16 And he took the children in his arms, placed his hands 
on them and blessed them. 
 
Let’s start with the window today. Slide please.  

I love this window. Hearing Karen talk about it makes me love it even more. 

It is a memorial to Mr. and Mrs. Walter Law’s infant granddaughter, 

Georgianna Law Penman. It depicts Jesus welcoming the children into his 

presence and, in particular, one lovely little girl clothed in white. She is 

separated from her siblings or friends. Her family is on the other side of the 

frame of the window. She is alone with Jesus now, and she looks at him 

with awe and wonder. He gently places his hand on her head as he looks 

into her eyes. You can almost hear Jesus saying, “Welcome little one. You 

are blessed and cherished by God.”  

I imagine The Law’s took comfort imagining their granddaughter as the 

blonde-haired girl.  What a gift it must have been to be reminded week after 

week when they gathered for worship that their beloved Georgianna was in 

Jesus’ loving care.  



 

It’s hard to tell from this window that Jesus just called out the disciples. In 

fact we can’t even see them in this image. Their ignorance is not as 

important as Jesus’ love of the children. Remember: People were bringing 

little children to Jesus for him to place his hands on them, but the disciples 

rebuked them. 14 When Jesus saw this, he was indignant.  

 

Jesus is indignant! He can’t believe that the disciples don’t understand that 

this is how everyone should be approaching him. He has been preaching 

and teaching the extravagant love of God and his closest friends still don’t 

understand.  

They still think that some folks are more worthy than others.  

They still think that some people should have better access to his blessing 

than others.  

They still think that it is their job to protect him from whoever they consider 

“riff raff.” 

They consider the children riff raff. A distraction to the important people 

who are coming to Jesus...and when Jesus catches on to his disciples’ 

error, he rebukes them! “Let the little children come to me, and do not 

hinder them, for the kingdom of God belongs to such as these. 15 Truly I 

tell you, anyone who will not receive the kingdom of God like a little child 

will never enter it.” 

Two things to note here:  

1. Jesus warns his followers that they should not get in the way of the 

children who want to be with him. Mark uses “children” to remind his 



readers that the vulnerable people in our community, the people we often 

dismiss as not being “worthy” of our spiritual time or energy (people who 

are frail, or mentally ill, or, who are not a part of our circle of influence) are 

equally important to him. He wants to share time and space with them no 

matter how busy he is. Mark may be calling us to do the same by Jesus’ 

example. He is calling us to take note of people “such as these” who have 

less intrinsic value in our community. 

2. Jesus instructs his followers that the way these children come to him is a 

model for how those who seek blessing should come to him. Let’s look at 

the picture again. First, the close up on the kids.  

 

We can see in this picture the variety of 

ways children come to Jesus.  

(next slide) 

● In the girl with her head bowed and 

hands folded, we see humility and 

reverence. She is a little older than the 

other children in the picture. She knows 

that Jesus is someone special. She 

recognizes in him a spiritual quality that 

is difficult to name, but easy to 

experience. When we were reading the 

Book of Joy and going over the words of 

Archbishop Desmond Tutu and the Dalai 

Lama, we often remarked at what a gift it 



must be to be in their presence. Their words held holiness that 

transcended the pages of the book and caused us to be moved. 

Perhaps you have been with other people who carry that spirit. It is a 

sacred thing to be in their presence and one feels a shifting in one’s 

soul at the touch of their hand or even a word from their lips. 

● (next slide) 

● The youngest child, being held in his mother’s arms is looking directly 

at the artist. I think he is wondering why the artist isn’t more focused 

on Jesus. Or maybe he’s tired. He has been jostled about by a lot of 

people. The incident with the disciples was exhausting as he felt his 

mother’s anxiety rise. He is being held by his mother who is 

transfixed on Jesus, and that is enough. To feel her heartbeat coming 

back into a relaxed rhythm, he can relax in Jesus’ presence. 

● (next slide) 

● The child near the bottom of the window is also in his mother’s arms. 

But he is clinging to her even as she is encouraging him to be with 

Jesus. The boy, however, is shy. He doesn’t feel worthy of the love 

he observes in Jesus. He isn’t sure about this man who is welcoming 

his sister into eternal life. Is that what will happen to him if he draws 

closer to Jesus? Well, eventually. Notice the shy boy’s mother. Her 

arms are open. She is not holding her son back. She trusts what her 

son doesn’t yet understand. She encourages him to be with 

Jesus...and from the position of his body I would say that he will be in 

Jesus’ arms soon enough. 

● (next slide) 



● Finally, we have the child filled with awe and wonder. Look at that 

face! This kid knows that Jesus is the coolest person he has ever 

met...and he’s seen a lot of pretty cool things. This little boy has 

traced the veins on a leaf and marveled at their symmetry. He has 

worked with mud until it became a plate or a bowl. He has watched 

ants go back and forth from a bread crumb ten times their size! He 

has witnessed clouds turn into animals and he has noticed the faint 

smell of a tree in bloom, and how that makes him feel. Instead of 

seeing the world in terms of profits or utility, this child comes to Jesus 

with wonder. This little guy wants to be friends with Jesus. He wants 

to laugh and play and explore with him. He sees this really cool guy 

who is helping people. He sees the love in Jesus’ eyes and feels the 

warmth of his touch...and that’s enough. He is content to be in Jesus’ 

presence...to just hang out with him...and he wonders if maybe he 

can grow up to be just like Jesus! Do you have that wonder? Have 

you been nurturing it somehow? 

(next slide) 

Somedays I come to Jesus with reverence, and other days I am brought to 

him by someone who knows him better. On other days I feel a little 

reticent...and on the best days I feel wonder. On those days I marvel at 

Jesus’ love for me and you and the least of our community, and I am made 

one with my sisters and brothers as I enter into the circle of love that Jesus 

creates by his presence. 

I pray that you will enter that circle as a child this summer. Truly I tell you, 

anyone who will not receive the kingdom of God like a little child will never 



enter it.” 16 And he took the children in his arms, placed his hands on them 

and blessed them. 

Come with whatever gifts you bring, and be welcomed, be blessed, with all 

the other kids, in Jesus’ care.  

Amen. 

 

 


