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There is a famous Haitian proverb that states simply: “beyond mountains, there are mountains.”

It expresses a truth that all of us know well: when we have overcome one obstacle or challenge

in life, there is almost always another one waiting on the other side.

If we didn’t feel the truth of that proverb before, we certainly do after the past eighteen months.

A pandemic that continues to re-surge, complicating every small or large piece of planning that

needs to be done, pouring fuel on the fire of political division. A reckoning with racial injustice

we haven’t seen in at least a generation. And that’s on top of all of the normal mountains of

worry, and grief, and frustration life serves up every day. I was visiting with a priest the other day

who said: “we are all just mad. And we’re mad at COVID, but the problem is we have no way to

hold COVID accountable.” So we are all weary, and we are carrying all this grief and anger with

nowhere to put it all.

So as we sit here with all of that this morning, we can relate in at least a small way to how Jesus’

audience felt in today’s gospel lesson. The lives of Jewish people living under Roman occupation

were heavy and hard, and especially so for the rural folks Jesus spent most of his time with.

Economic exploitation kept them in crushing poverty, government corruption made life



constantly fearful and uncertain, and even the simplest of physical ailments could be deadly.

There were always mountains beyond crushing mountains for them.

But Jesus arrived on the scene offering a different vision for what the world can be. Jesus walks

the land setting people free from the death sentence of disease, he feeds a starving crowd with

just a few crumbs, and today is the third time

in as many chapters that he has held up how we treat children as a litmus test for how we treat

God. Children were at the bottom of every imaginable ladder. Poor kids in particular barely even

registered on the social scale. But here’s Jesus telling us that the way we treat children is the way

we treat God’s Messiah himself. Jesus is painting a picture in these chapters of Mark’s gospel of

a different mountain. A mountain that offers a new society marked not by the heaviness of

oppression and sorrow, but by love, joy, and justice. And children are it’s icon and it’s

benchmark.

Even his seemingly harsh teaching about divorce is part of that. The law of Moses was meant to

set the structure for God’s Beloved Community, and guard against vulnerability and abuse. But

Jesus takes it one step further since in the ancient world, divorce left women and children

particularly vulnerable.

(And, it should be said any time this text is read in church, that there are a multiplicity of

perspectives on divorce in the New Testament, and we haven’t received this as a blanket

prohibition of divorce. The Episcopal Church affirms divorce and re-marriage, which is

important to be clear about when we hear these passages).



So as he wanders around rural Palestine in these chapters of Mark, Jesus is inviting people to

reimagine the next mountain, not as a heavy burden to bear, but as an adventure into the beauty

of a world marked fully by love. Jesus is offering everyone he meets to use their one small life to

join God’s project to heal the world with love.

This fall, Trinity Church is doing the same thing. You have discerned a bold new vision to use

your lives, and your life together, to join God’s project of healing the whole world with love. You

all have decided to climb the mountain that builds the Beloved Community, the points to the

reign of God.

And you are starting with children! Just as Jesus suggests this morning. Last week your amazing

new youth minister painted a deeply compelling picture of what it would look like for you to

pick up on what Jesus is doing in today’s gospel, and start climbing the next mountain by fully

investing in the lives of young people and their families. She just nailed it when she said: “I

could tell you how many churches I’ve been in that were filled with people and still felt like

empty tombs..But when I came to Trinity, it was as if I saw my savior in the garden after being

certain I had lost him. And if everything was perfect here, I may not have believed again at all. It

was the scars that proved it to me.” She’s describing the movement from church as a place we

just show up to worship, to a church as a broken but beautiful community of people who are

committed to joining their whole lives to God’s project of healing the whole world with love.



And we can’t join our whole lives to God’s work of healing with love unless we’ve reckoned

with the ways we are all broken and in need of that healing. Over the last year and a half, we

have checked that box for sure. The pain we are carrying is what shapes our capacity to imagine

hope. In the past several weeks, you have begun to do that by lamenting what has been lost,

contemplating the restoration we are offered, and now you are turning your attention to hope, and

imagining a new future. What an extraordinary gift this community is. What an amazing piece of

work to be called to.

Beyond mountains there are mountains. We have climbed a long, hard mountain road over this

past season. We are tired, we have felt pain, but we have sharpened our fitness, and from where

we stand this morning, the view is breathtaking. What an amazing gift to be invited to invest who

we are in building God’s dream of love.

Beyond mountains there are mountains. What a gift it is for me to be climbing this mountain

with you, until justice reigns, until sadness ends, until death has died, until God’s glorious love is

fully done, on earth as it is in heaven. Amen.


