
      

 

A NOTE TO PARENTS 

The idea of holiness is intimately tied up with what we celebrate on this day, 
Trinity Sunday.  Whenever our worship calls on us to contemplate the Trinity, 
the Three-in-Oneness of God, it asks us to use the language of holiness, blessedness, 
or glory:  “Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit; as it was in the 

beginning, is now and will be for ever.  Amen.”  

Most of us probably think of “the Trinity,” if we think of it at all, as an 
intellectual puzzle; we may balk at being asked to formulate the mystery of God’s 
Being in this way, or we may just mildly wonder what it is all supposed to be 
about.  An answer often given is that this formula is our way of expressing our 
experience of God.  We encounter God as our Maker, our Redeemer, and our 
Sustainer; as Father, Saviour, and Indwelling Spirit.  This is true.  But the 
concept of the Trinity as it is used in our worship serves rather to draw us into 
contemplation of God’s experience of God:  the life of the Godhead in its own self-
existing structure. The divine life itself is a life in relationship, a complex design 
like the structure of the atom, bound together by love.  Our drawing near to that 
life in worship draws us, through adoration and mystery, ever more deeply into 
love. 

We speak readily to children of God’s love, but often neglect the idea of God’s 
holiness through which the church has experienced that love.  This may distort 
children’s own spirituality:  they may come to expect that their sense of God 
should be easy and intimate, when in fact it may contain more of awe, wonder, 
longing and even fear.  The Bible, Prayer Book and Hymnal offer a great richness 
of expression in approaching the mystery of God’s Being—far more than we 
customarily use ourselves or think of making available to children.  Take some 
time with your children to explore your own experiences of God’s holiness, 
through drawings and through words, and make an effort to enlarge the 
vocabulary you use in family worship and in speaking to your children of the 
“holy, blessed, and glorious Trinity, one God.”  
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A NOTE TO PARENTS 

The scribes are saying that Jesus must be in league with Satan—exactly the 
temptation that Jesus has already faced and rejected in the wilderness after his 
baptism.  After such deep wrestling with the spiritual forces that rebel against 
God, he is confident that his miracles are not stunts, performed in order to bully 
people into acknowledging his status as Messiah.  Rather, they are confirmations 
of that status—they are displays of the nature of his power (a power to heal and 
restore)—for those who already believe in it.  But for those who will not look and 
listen with an open heart, they are threatening.  They arouse suspicion.  They 
lead to murmuring, accusations and slander. 

His extended family shows up to try to coax him back home and out of the fray.  
Even those who have every reason to love and trust him are suspicious, if not that 
he is in league with Satan, then at least that he is “out of his mind,” which would 
have been understood as being tormented by Satan.  And Jesus draws a line in the 
sand:  Whatever your preconceptions—whether they arise from fear or from love—if you 

will not look and see what I am doing, you have no claim on me. 

These nuances are difficult to present to children.  But we can talk about the 
importance of looking closely—of seeing things the way they really are, and not 
the way they used to be or the way we are afraid they must be.  No learning and 
growth, and especially no spiritual growth, are possible if we will not at least try 
to look and listen and see God’s world, and other people, for what they are.   

People and things we see every day may be quite different from what we think.  
Ideas and events may be much less scary than we feared at first.  People—
especially children!—grow and change.  Practice looking closely at things with 
your child.  Talk about the way we may misjudge people and situations if we do 
not look and listen closely. 

The eight differences between the two pictures are:  1) eyebrows on bald man at left; 2) hand of bald man 

at left; 3) expression on face of the formerly paralyzed man; 4) motion blur lines around woman’s hand; 5) 

details in halo around Jesus’ head; 6) frayed end of rope extending from stretcher; 7) beard of man at right 

rear; 8) stripe on sleeve of man at right. 
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A NOTE TO PARENTS 

  And he said, “The Kingdom of God is as if a man should scatter seed upon the 

 ground, and should sleep and rise night and day, and the seed should sprout and 

 grow, he knows not how.  The earth produces of itself, first the blade, then the 

 ear, then the full grain in the ear ...” 

         Mark 4:26-28 

Jesus speaks often of seeds and crops as images for God’s Kingdom.  Here, the 
focus is on growth, from the insignificant little seed to the ripe plant, bearing 
fruit, ready for harvest.  This growth is the work of the seed and the earth, not 
the farmer, who simply goes about his business as the seed sprouts and grows, “he 
knows not how.”  In creating us, Jesus seems to say, God has built right into us 
the ability to grow into finished creatures. 

The language of growth gets frequent use in the Church and the helping 
professions today.  Not only children, but adults, are urged to “grow and change,” 
to develop and progress.  This kind of organic, dynamic image comes naturally in 
our society.  But what we may fail to notice is that Jesus hardly ever speaks of 
“growth” in isolation:  “growth,” for him, is not open-ended, but is always 
associated with “bearing fruit.”  God wants us to grow, but not for our own self-
realization or so that we can look back with pleasure on how much progress we 
have made.  God wants us to grow so that we can yield to him the “fruit” of our 
growth:  the harvest of a life given over to his love and service according to 
whatever gifts he has given us.  And as each crop bears a different kind of fruit, so 
each of us will offer a different harvest to the Lord. 

You can talk about “bearing fruit” with your child as you think of your own life 
and work in the light of God’s Kingdom.  What does your child want to be when 
he or she grows up?  How do the different things that people do “bear fruit” for 
God’s Kingdom?  And if you are lucky enough to have a vegetable garden, give 
thanks to God for the wondrous variety of crops that “sprout and grow, you 
know not how,” and bear fruit for your family’s table. 
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A NOTE TO PARENTS 

  Jesus said to the disciples in the boat, “Why are you afraid?  Don’t you trust 

 God?”       Mark 4:40 

The disciples’ fear was of two kinds.  One was the natural fear of wind and waves, 
the fear for the boat, out of control in the tossing water, the fear of lightning, of 
drowning, of death.  The other fear was, quite literally, holy terror—the fear that 
gripped them when they saw what Jesus could do.  “What manner of man is this, 

that even the wind and the waves obey him?”  It is the same fear that would strike 
them on the mount of transfiguration ...  the fear that had driven Peter to his 
knees in a boat, crying out, “Depart from me, for I am a sinner!” (Luke 5:8) ...  the 
fear that would send the women running in panic from the empty tomb. 

God’s absence is terrifying; God’s presence can be terrifying too.  When God 
seems far away—when Jesus is asleep (how dare he be asleep!)—we are afraid.  We 
feel small and alone in a big and scary universe that seems totally out of control.  
But when God is most manifestly near—at those rare moments when the Life of 
the Holy One tingles through our veins, when a mighty deed is done in our own 
lives—then we are afraid, too.  It is too much for us. We feel we will explode, or 
evaporate; we want to cry out, or fall on our faces, or run away.  “Depart from 
me, for I am a sinner!” 

But Jesus says, “Why are you afraid?”  Jesus says that the Holy One is our Father 
and our Friend.  And, in Gethsemane, the Son of God tasted the bitter taste of 
our fear.  For him, too, God seemed far away, even asleep, as the terror closed in 
on him. 

God did not still the storm for Jesus in Gethsemane; nor does he still all the 
storms in our lives.  But when we take Jesus at his word, the unbearable begins to 
become bearable.  The sheer, unknowable holiness of God becomes the loving 
embrace of One whose name we know, and who loves and accepts us.  And in the 
big, wild, scary world, he is at our side, and he knows how we feel.  It is because 
we have learned to trust Jesus, that we can trust God. 
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A NOTE TO PARENTS 

Few stories in the Gospels carry more emotional impact than this story of Jairus’ 
daughter.  As a parent, I find it goes right to that place in me that is the most 
emotionally vulnerable.  Try reading the story with your children in its original 
setting, Mark 5:21-43.  You will notice that the story of Jairus’ daughter is 
interrupted, by the episode of the woman who had been hemorrhaging for twelve 
years and crept up to touch the hem of Jesus’ garment.  In his rush to the house of 
an important local leader, when every minute might mean life or death for a 
beloved only child, Jesus allows himself to be detained by an outcast, untouchable 
woman, seeking relief from a chronic ailment.  In contrast to the desperate case of 
Jairus’ daughter, there is little about the woman’s situation that would tug at the 
heartstrings of the onlookers.  Jesus need not even have stopped; the woman was 
healed, whether he took note of it or not.  But he honors her:  he insists on 
hearing her story, and testifying to her faith. 

And the worst happens.  “The little girl is dead; why trouble the rabbi any 
further?”  The delay to attend to this marginal woman has cost the life of a 
precious child, full of promise ...  Think how you would feel if your child were 
critically ill:  suppose the time taken to respond to some non-emergency, such as 
this woman, delayed medical attention to your child till it was too late? 

Jesus, however, insists, “She is not dead, but sleeping,” though they laugh in his 
face.  In his mercy, there is time for the dead as well as the living, the marginal as 
well as the socially prominent and acceptable.  Time given to one is not taken 
away from another; all times are in his hand.  No wonder they were amazed! 

And what about us?  What if we have suffered loss or grief to which Jesus did not 
respond with such amazing grace?  Perhaps after all we are more like the desperate 
woman who bled, uncomforted, for twelve years before she was healed.  And 
Jesus attributed that healing to her faith.  As on the stormy lake, his message is 
(often in the teeth of the evidence), “Do not be afraid, trust in God.” 
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