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Based on James 3:13 – 4:3, 7-8a and Mark 9:30-37 

[Opening - singing together the song “O, Lord, it's hard to be humble”, by Mac Davis.] 

 Isn't that just a great song. I hope you sang it lustily, because it expresses so 

clearly what most of us feel most of the time.  Of course, we don't like to talk about 

ourselves that way too often, but somehow, we do give ourselves permission to sing that 

way from time to time.  Thanks so much Cy!  And - speaking for myself - that song is the 

prefect antidote for the readings we just had.  The nerve of both Jesus and James 

disturbing us on this fine Sunday morning with messages about humility, especially when 

it is so hard for people like us to be humble.  Perhaps if Mac Davis was here he would 

sing, “We must be one hell of a congregation.”  And perhaps if Jesus was here he would 

say something about how difficult it is to be humble when we are … well, us. 

 In some ways, of course, striving to be humble is perhaps over-rated.  How many 

times in a week to you do something good and decent partly because you believe you are 

a good and decent person.  In my experience - visiting with many people including 

people in prison - people who believe they are worthless often feel no motivation to 

behave well.  If society truly embraced humility as a model, I believe that many people 

would start to expect less of themselves and quickly start acting worse too.  So even 

though we talk about humility as a positive attribute, I believe society as a whole benefits 

when we all believe we are better people than we actually are.  In our case, of course, it 

just happens to be true! 

 We are perhaps fortunate that in some ways, humility has been forced onto us as a 

congregation.  I've toured all of the Protestant churches in Mimico, and it's apparent to 

me that Wesley used to be the “big” church in town.  We had the largest building.  We had 
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the largest sanctuary.  Did we have the largest congregation too at any point?  Depending 

on exactly how you define the boundary of our community, we still have the largest 

church building of course, but after our redevelopment, our sanctuary will be much 

smaller.  It will be a very appropriate and comfortable size.  But it will no longer be the 

biggest sanctuary in Mimico. 

 As you might know, my family church - Aurora United Church - lost it's historic 

building - all of it - due to a fire about 1.5 years ago.  This summer, I visited Aurora 

United Church as a guest preacher in August, and when I asked people how it was going, 

some people were upset because they also used to be “the big church in town”, but were 

now renting space at the local Anglican Church.  Not only had their building disappeared, 

but the congregational also had to deal with the humility of no longer being the big 

church in town, just like us.  Our current reality is a real gift to our congregation by 

helping us live with some amount of humility. 

 And speaking of humility, I need to ask.  Do you ever wonder - as I do from time 

to time - whether it’s possible to really be a Christian?  I’m not quibbling about the 

underlying basis for baptism and membership in global Christian community.  I’m not 

doubting that as an ordained minister I have been given the authority to baptize.  I’m 

talking about Jesus’s statement that those who want to be first need to be last.  Is that a 

requirement of a Christian life?  Really?  Or is the “bar” of Christian discipleship higher 

than any of us care to achieve? 

 Who here wants to be last … hands up … See, and even if you did just put your 

hand up now, you’ve just failed because you are bragging about being last, which means 

you still want to be first.  In the world that I know, the only time that anyone wants to go 

last is when they want to have the last word in an argument.  It is hard to be humble.  And 

the main reason it’s hard is that nobody wants to do it in the first place.  That’s why the 

words of Jesus are so startling … that’s why the words are so powerful. 

 And so far, I’ve been gentle anyway.  The requirement - according to Jesus - is not 

to be last, but rather, to support and help “the least”.  To take seriously that the best 

expression of faith requires caring for the least in our community, the powerless, the 
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vulnerable, people with fractured lives.  If by “community” we mean Mimico, then “the 

least” are perhaps unemployed or disadvantaged people.  Maybe we can handle that.  But 

if by “community” we mean the global community, then “the least” includes all kinds of 

people, including refugees, particularly refugees without money, or papers, or other forms 

of support. 

 Angela Merkel, the chancellor of Germany is taking a lot of heat these days for 

proposing that Germany should absorb 800,000 refugees - equivalent to 1% of the 

German population.  Merkel’s opponents are pushing back saying that would alter the 

German culture significantly.  And around the world, people (or at least the media) are 

saying that absorbing refugees would have an impact on national identity and culture.  

North Americans are particularly concerned about non-Christian refugees, and - let’s be 

honest - with Muslim refugees. 

 I believe the refugee crisis raises a huge dilemma for Christians.  Because if we 

agree with Jesus that we should support “the least”, what exactly are we to do?  Some say 

that if we absorb too many non-Christians we will lose our identity.  But I say that if we 

do not absorb enough refugees - many more than what will be comfortable - then we are 

throwing our Christian culture away ourselves.  We must support “the least” or we need 

to stop saying that we are Christian.  Easy for me to say, of course.  Not so easy to do. 

 Another way to look at the refugee situation is to realize that many refugees are 

the product of war.  The (independent) media is full of examples of how consumer-based, 

power-based regimes like ours contribute to global conflict.  Perhaps - among other 

things - we should stop creating so many refugees in the first place by doing what it takes 

to end all war and create peace.  Tomorrow is the United Nations International Day of 

Peace after all.  

 Are we humble enough to realize we don’t have all the answers?  Are we humble 

enough to take responsibility for the global instability and global insecurity that we 

ourselves help to create?  Are we humble enough to accept that global issues, such as the 

current refugee crisis, is something that we can’t control, that we can only engage and 

help, not knowing that everything will stay clean and tidy.  Are we humble enough to 
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allow the kingdom of God to emerge in ways that we don’t control and perhaps don’t 

even like? 

 We cannot create peace in one day.  But even in one day - perhaps even this day - 

we can start to build peace.  Let’s start right here in our own community.  Peace be with 

you.  Peace be in you.  Peace be through you.  Peace is for you - to give and to receive. 

I would like to close with a poem - or perhaps it’s a meditation - entitled “Easter is 

Breaking” by Kathleen Rolenz 

EASTER IS BREAKING 

 Somewhere across the world, Easter is breaking not the Easter we may think of, 

with arms upraised and “he is risen” echoing from canyons, but a much quieter, less 

dramatic Easter. 

 Somewhere in the world - perhaps not this day, but some day soon, a woman and 

a man rise from their beds, shaking the sleep from their eyes, and find their children 

already awake and preparing for their morning prayers.  There has been no gunfire, no 

drug wars, no yelling or shouting or screaming, only the quiet of the night and the peace 

of silence around them. 

 And somewhere in the world, perhaps not this morning, but soon, very soon, a 

soldier is packing his duffle bag, has emptied out all his bullets, is changing into civilian 

clothes, and is coming home, for peace has long been established, and there is no need for 

his presence. 

 And somewhere in the world, Easter dawn breaks over the earth, not only on this 

day, but every day, and the familiar pulse in our veins throbs of “peace, peace, peace.” 

Amen.
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