
Proper 24 B 2015 
 
Job 38:1-7 
Psalm 104 
Hebrews 5:1-10 
Mark 10:35-45 
 
What is your favorite question word? 
 
Who? What? When? Where? 
How? 
Why? 
 
We are questioning beings, 
Made in the image and likeness  
Of the God who searches every mystery. 
Every child asks questions. 
Some of them are praised for questioning, 
And some are punished.  
Some of us ask questions  
Because we want answers; 
Some of us ask questions 
To see what will happen next.  
 
In this church,  
We value questions.  
In the liturgy of this tradition, 
When our life in faith begins 
In the baptismal liturgy, 
We pray for an inquiring and discerning heart. 
 
We love the questions. 
Sometimes they open up  
New worlds of understanding; 
Sometimes they reveal what we will never understand. 
 
We love to ask questions. 
Do we love it when we receive questions? 
 
Imagine being like Job  
In the first lesson.  
He has been pleading for justification,  
Insisting on his righteousness, 
Waiting for vindication, 
And then,  
Out of the whirlwind, 
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God hurls question after question. 
Questions that have nothing to do with Job’s story, 
But everything to do with what it means 
To be human, 
Facing the awesome power  
And infinite mystery of God. 
 
Who are you who understand nothing? 
Where were you  
When the world began? 
What can you know about God’s ways? 
 
In the end, Job is humbled  
before the terrible might of God; 
Job recognizes that he is tiny 
And knows nothing, 
And he bows before the splendor of God. 
 
The lesson he learns, 
We all forget. 
 
Look at the disciples 
In today’s gospel. 
Like Job, they have just seen the blinding majesty 
Of the living God. 
 
James and John, with Peter, 
Have gone up the mountain 
And seen their friend Jesus 
Transfigured,  
Radiant, 
Revealed as the Holy One.  
 
Do they bow their faces to the ground like Job? 
Or, like most of us, 
Most of the time, 
Do they fail to understand, 
Draw the wrong conclusions,  
And miss the point?  
 
What were they thinking? 
 
We know that’s never a useful question, 
But sometimes we just have to ask. 
 
What were they thinking, 
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When they went bumbling up to Jesus 
And said,  
We want you to do for us  
Whatever we ask of you. 
 
Can’t you hear the weariness  
In Jesus’ voice when he answers, 
What is it you want me to do for you? 
 
They want to share in the glory they have seen, 
And they think he can give that glory to them 
As a favor.  
 
So he asks them a question 
That is not the same  
As God’s questions to Job, 
But has the same effect, 
If only they could understand. 
 
Are you able to drink the cup that I drink, 
Or be baptized with my baptism?   
 
Do you not see the infinite distance  
Between who I am and what I do, 
And who you are, 
And what you do? 
 
They fail to see that distance; 
They think they can do what he asks – 
Though of course they have no idea  
What he is really talking about.  
 
Slamming the disciples  
Is an easy game; 
They offer us endless opportunity  
To criticize and feel superior – 
As long as we avoid looking at ourselves. 
 
So let’s wonder,  
And ask a few questions of ourselves, 
In humility, 
Seeing the infinite distance between us and God, 
And in confidence, 
Knowing that God will bridge that chasm, 
Always and everywhere, 
In order to draw close to us.  
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Do we know the ways of God? 
Can we do what Jesus did? 
 
Of course not – 
And yet, and yet, 
The awesome truth 
Is that we can, perhaps, 
Once in a while, 
By grace, 
Glimpse the ways of the hidden God 
And follow in the way  
Of the friend and teacher 
Revealed as the holy one. 
 
You will drink of my cup, 
He says. 
You will receive my baptism.  
 
How? 
How will we  
Who are immeasurably unlike him 
Participate in his life, 
As he participates in ours? 
 
By doing what he did.  
 
Turn everything upside down. 
Be last, be a servant to be great, 
Be a slave to be first of all. 
Let go of the glory you seek to share. 
Find the glory in giving away your life. 
 
Why? 
Why would anyone want to do that? 
 
I can’t answer that for you, 
But I can look at my own life, 
And invite you to look at yours.  
 
Where do you find the deepest satisfaction? 
When are you surprised by joy? 
Who shows you the way? 
 
This past week we celebrated the life and witness  
Of Teresa of Avila, 
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Wise and witty 
Holy and mirthful 
Humble and subtle 
Spanish nun  
Who is numbered among the saints. 
 
Like Job, she stood her ground against God. 
Like Job, 
She bowed before the mystery. 
 
Like the disciples, 
She saw the glory of God 
And was transfixed, 
Shot through and through 
With pain and joy. 
 
She let everything go 
To follow in the way of the one who offered life. 
She made herself servant of all – 
Until her sisters begged her to stop cooking for them 
Because she so often burned the food 
When a vision of God overwhelmed her.  
 
Humor and humility, 
Courage and compassion – 
We celebrate these when we see them 
In those who seek glory through service. 
 
But what about us? 
Where do we fit in? 
 
Can we learn from Job, 
Learn from the disciples, 
Learn from the saints? 
 
Can we learn from each other? 
 
How is God calling us to hear these words of Jesus now? 
Where and among whom 
Can we live into this call to service? 
 
How can we move beyond asking Jesus  
To do something for us, 
And join him in giving, 
Giving ourselves away? 
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Who needs us to let go being great? 
A child in Syria, 
A mother picking up her child  
And running from danger? 
A teenager who chooses the streets over life at home? 
The man falsely accused,  
Who can’t make bail and languishes in prison? 
 
Who needs us to let go being great, 
As we needed Jesus to let go being great? 
 
Who needs us to stop asking for what we want, 
So we can listen for what they need? 
 
Who needs us to see and understand 
That though we are infinitely distant 
From the source of mystery, 
We are closer than close 
To the one who makes the mystery real 
And invites us to take it and share it.  
 
Jesus offers us the cup of blessing  
And the cup of sacrifice, 
The baptism that means new life. 
 
Are we ready to take the gift?   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


