
Sermon for Pentecost 20 (Proper 24, Year B) delivered by the Rev'd J. Brad Benson 

at Trinity Church, Seneca Falls, NY, October 21, 2018 

This Sunday’s Scriptural Texts: Job 38:1-7; Psalm104:1-9, 25, 37b; Hebrews 5:1-10; Mark 10:35-45 

 

+I offer this sermon in the name of the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit. Amen. 

 

In the gospel reading this morning from Mark, that I just read,  

James and John, known in clergy circles as the Zebedee Boys, who had just 

given up the family fishing business to follow Jesus,  

sidle up to him asking for administrative positions in this new church of his! 

 

Now, on the surface, it might appear that James and John are simply making a 

power play.  

Jesus has for a third time predicted his suffering and death, yet it seems as 

though James and John are still wanting to apply for leadership positions in the 

new regime.  

It certainly looks like blind ambition on their part.  

Seems they’re asking the question, “What’s in it for me”. 

 

But….I don’t think the disciples were power hungry. I’m wondering whether they 

were afraid!?  

What if James and John merely want a secure future?  

What if they just want some assurance, in the middle of Jesus’ predictions of 

suffering and death that everything will be worth it?  

 

Have you ever been in a challenging situation and just wanted to be assured that 

the payoff would be worth all the grief? 

Maybe James and John were afraid of the future?! 

 

Let’s think about fear for a moment. Fear is an excellent motivator.  

We’re coming down the home stretch of an election year. Have you heard anyone 

out there instilling fear in their base??  Anyone? Anyone? 

Think about it…Fear is a powerful emotion that can  

cause us to forget our compassion  

and ramp up our judgment. (feel free to nod your head if you are seeing this) 

 

On a more personal level, I’ve come to realize that fear can paralyze us into 

inaction, and tempt us to quit. How many people might you know who no longer 

vote in elections? 

 Another example of this is all around us! 

Fewer people are coming to church, or are not coming regularly, perhaps 

because they are afraid in this world and maybe they’re not sure that Jesus offers 

them a fool-proof, fear antidote.  
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As we sit here in a culture increasingly less interested in organized religion, it can 

be easier to fear for the future of our parish, our neighborhood and our 

village.  
 

Can we really blame James and John for wanting just a little assurance that things 

will work out?  Would we do any differently? 

 

Jesus’ response to them is that: they will drink of the cup he drinks and be baptized 

with the same baptism.  

This translates that they will be with Jesus and Jesus will be with them.  

The Good News for them?  Jesus will be with them no matter what.  

 

There are some out there who believe that if you just follow the rules (whatever 

rules that particular person holds dear) everything will be fine--manageable.  

I hope that we realize this thinking is faulty, even dangerous. And, it’s not in 

touch with reality.  Here’s a very good example. 

Jesus was God’s own son, and he wound up dying on a cross. 

And…he was taken to task by the LEGAL authorities.  

Who are we to think that our fate will be better?  Life IS tough. 

 

In our reading from Hebrews this morning we heard,  

“In the days of his flesh, Jesus offered up prayers and supplications, with 

loud cries and tears, to the one who was able to save him from death, and he 

was heard because of his reverent submission.”  

 

The writer of Hebrews is lifting Jesus up as an example for us to follow.  

We are to follow Christ into submission.  

 

Ouch. Now, I know that submission is not a popular word in our culture. 

 We Americans hate that word!  Particularly in an election year, we prefer 

phrases like, “No retreat, no surrender,” “Never back down,” “You’re not taking 

my guns!” and “Pull yourself up by your own bootstraps.”  

 

Our understanding of toughness is based in our own mortal strength.  

We don’t like “loud cries and tears.” We prefer “Suck it up.” 

 

But as Christians, as followers of the one who submitted  

not just to being human, and the cross,  

we are called to enter into pain and suffering, grief and loss.  

Now, we don’t necessarily do this literally,  

but we are present with each other just as God is present with us.  

 

The bottom line is in hanging in there with each other through thick and thin. 
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 Setting aside our puffed up bravery and asking each other for some 

courage. 

 Have you ever done that?  Ask someone to borrow some courage. 

 We all have courage to lend; maybe we need to ask for it now and then. 

### 

I was at the installation of Fr. Haugaard in Waterloo two Wednesdays ago and 

Bishop DeDe gave a great sermon.  In that sermon she related an instance when, as 

a young woman, she was caught in a great earthquake (Los Angeles? 2002?). 

When the quake was over, she found herself literally sitting in rubble. She sat there 

shaking in fear.  Along comes a woman who then simply sat down next to her. No 

dialogue, nothing. She just kept her company. 

 In a nutshell, we never know what that is what we are called to do. Maybe 

no more than simply sitting with someone. Maybe God is saving us for such a 

moment. 

### 

Being there. Through Jesus’ life, death and resurrection, God showed us  

that he refused to be separated from humanity, separated from us.  

 If you ever need a quick explanation of who Jesus for you, that can be it.  

‘God refused to be separated from humanity, separated from us. And 

to show that, he came to us as Jesus.’ 

 

Bottom line….God is with us. 

The one way we experience God among us the most is through the Body of 

Christ. That is—when we are gathered to worship God, to come to this table and 

receive the Body of Christ so that we experience what it is like to BE the Body of 

Christ. 

 

When we live in times when forces are trying to instill fear,  

pitting American against American, Christian against Christian,  

we need to come to this place for some fear antidote. 

 

There is a growing trend in church attendance where even formerly regular 

attenders are now only showing up in church—well, let’s just say less regularly. 

 If you are among that group, I’d like to ask you to seriously consider the 

benefits of regular infusions of the sacred fear antidote. 

 IF you have found a better fear antidote than Jesus elsewhere, please let us 

all know. 

In the meantime…come to the feast weekly. Come to God’s table weekly. 

Come to the foretaste of the heavenly banquet. Weekly.  

I think of those Z-pack prescriptions for antibiotics (explain) which take 

time to take effect. This morning I’ll be dispensing Jesus, the great fear antidote.   

Take one dose every Sunday.  Be reminded, God is with you. Then, look 

around and see who needs some courage.            Amen! 


