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Proper 9 A  Matthew 11  16-19 25-30   Romans 7  15-25a 

 

Some time ago I read about an unusual happening one gray 

afternoon in Tewkesbury Abbey in England. The tourists who 

were present began to hear singing. It was a pure, clear, 

child’s voice, floating through the dim light. 

 It reached into every corner, every chapel and chantry. No 

matter where you were, you could here it. It seemed to come 

out of nowhere and yet it was everywhere. The voice was 

singing hymns—hymns—one after another for more than an 

hour. 

 

Reactions to the singing were varied. Some tourist looked 

bothered or mildly amused. Others paused to listen and then 

moved on. Some seemed drawn to find a quiet spot to listen 

and then to pray.  

One tourist, determined to find out where this lovely sound 

came from, found Brendan. Almost hidden in the high, dark, 

richly carved wooden choir stalls, nine-year old Brendan, a 

chorister on vacation, sat with his hymnal going page by page 

singing completely unselfconsciously his favorite hymns. 
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At Evensong that afternoon, Brendan sat with his newly found 

tourist friend. The boy with the angelic face was also quite a 

character. He insisted on helping his friend find her place in 

the prayer book and hymnal.  

He whispered and squirmed until adults around them rolled 

their eyes and found new seats. He commented on the visiting 

choir’s anthem and was completely involved with the sights 

and sounds of everything that was going on around him.  

He missed nothing.    

Brendan seemed to know intuitively who would “play” with 

him—sing with him---and who wouldn’t! 

How like children that often is: they can be so very perceptive. 

 

 In today’s Gospel, Jesus uses the image of children at play in 

the marketplace to make his point. The picture of children 

singing for and with one another speaks of  innocence and 

light-hearted fun. 

 

Jesus, however, brings a different slant to this innocent image 

of children. The children’s chant is sharp-edged. They seem to 

be saying, “We are trying to tell you something, but you 
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ignore us.. We’re giving you every chance, but you still ignore 

us.” 

 

Indeed, Jesus himself might be feeling like the children in this 

image.  

John the Baptist had been baptizing and preaching, but he is 

now in prison.  Jesus has been actively about his ministry of 

teaching. 

 

Both John and Jesus were calling people to return to a faithful 

life---like the children’s song in the marketplace, but in very 

different ways. 

John’s was a confrontational message and his example was an 

ascetic lifestyle. Now they were accusing him of having a 

demon.  

Jesus’ posture was a more joyful announcement of the coming 

of the kingdom. He ate and drank with all sorts of folks 

without reservation.  

Now they were accusing him of being a glutton and drunkard, 

a friend of sinners and tax collectors. 
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“But to what will I compare this generation,” Jesus rails. They 

have witnessed the ministry of both John and Jesus, and they 

can’t keep in step.  

When John sings a dirge, they dance; when Jesus hosts a feast, 

they decide to mourn. Neither John nor Jesus could win with 

them, evidently. 

 

What in heaven’s name was wrong with these people? 

Couldn’t they see that Jesus and John were inviting them to a 

greater faithfulness to their covenant with God 

…to a more guileless ‘living out’ of the law that calls them to 

love as they are loved, to act toward others as they would have 

those others act toward them. 

 

Jesus even tells his listeners that if they would simply come to 

him, he would give them rest. If they would take upon 

themselves his yoke they would find it easy and his burden 

light. How very obvious and simple!    

But is it, actually? 
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As we all know very well; no, it is of course not simple---

because, truthfully, like Paul, we still struggle with fully 

accepting this message of peace and rest. 

 In the Epistle lesson for today from the letter to the Romans, 

Paul says, “For I do not do the good I want, but the evil I do 

not want is what I do.” 

Sounds strangely familiar and accurate, and we know it is so, 

in our heart of hearts, in our deepest selves. 

 

Who of us does not know something of that war 

within…which pits clarity about what would be best for 

ourselves and those closest to us, best even for the world 

around us which we can see and touch and affect… 

…pitted against our worst short-term thinking about what 

serves us and our small comforts best, our myriad of personal 

satisfactions. 

  

We can and do major in the minor picayune issues, neglecting 

the truly important issues that really matter for our lives and 

for our common life. 

We can and do pass by on the other side. 
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As much as we otherwise intend, we can neglect the life of 

prayer. 

We can and do pay to much attention to the superficiality of 

our media driven culture, with its celebrity news and rank 

materialism. We can and do allow it to capture our valuable 

attention. 

 

As much as we sincerely do want it to be otherwise, we can 

and do neglect to serve Christ in the poorest of the poor. 

 

St. Paul exclaims, “I do not understand my own action!” 

Although on the other hand, I suspect that, like us, he 

understood it all to well. And then he adds, “Who will rescue 

me from this body of death?” 

 

How is that inner war, which we all know for ourselves, how 

will that warring be stilled?  

 

The interweaving of the lectionary lessons for this day point 

the way: seeing one lesson through the eyes of the other 

lesson. The answer they tell us, the remedy, is and always 

is, the Love the beckons us from the heart of life!  
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Genesis presents the delightful old tale, ‘The Wooing of 

Rebekah,’ the story of God’s loving provision of a loving man, 

Isaac for Rebekah and a loving woman, Rebekah for Isaac. 

The author believed that God was in the way things took 

place and turned out. 

As Abraham’s old servant put it, “…The Lord has made my 

journey successful…”  

 

An alternative lesson for this day in the Song of Solomon, 

which we did not read. Although it can be variously 

interpreted, it speaks of the human-like, even sensual, 

powerful love in which God holds God’s people Israel: 

The voice of God as l tender as that of a human lover. 

Arise, my love, my fair one, 

and come away 

 

The voice of our beloved, the voice of God, calls us to come 

away; to make the journey into the heart of God! 

 

In our Gospel lesson we are given that familiar sign of love 

pulsating in the heart of all things, in these tender words of 

Jesus. 
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"Come to me, all you that are weary and are carrying heavy 

burdens, and I will give you rest. Take my yoke upon you, and 

learn from me; for I am gentle and humble in heart, and you 

will find rest for your souls. For my yoke is easy, and my 

burden is light." 

 

In that wonderful and often-quoted sonnet that Wm 

Wordsworth wrote in 1902, he begins: “The world is too much 

with us; late and soon, Getting and spending, we lay waste our 

powers;” 

 

We can lay waste to our lives by what we give ourselves to, 

getting and spending in multiple ways…whoring after the 

trophies of our culture…forgetting that which beckons into 

the center of God’s provision for our lives. 

 

As our lessons of this day witness, again and again it is love 

which can call us and heal us, sufficiently distract us from 

ourselves, transform us, rescue us, give us true rest… 

It is the love of God in Christ that calls us out of and beyond 

ourselves… 
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Our lives are insufferably complex so much of the time, rather 

than simple. 

 

 But as someone has written, there is a simplicity which 

comes to us on the far side, the other side of complexity. 

 

And there is something at the heart of these lessons which 

bids us to that simplicity, to remember children…children in 

their forth-coming-ness, their refreshing innocence, their 

transparency…the unselfconsciousness of a Brendan. 

 

“I thank you, Father, Lord of heaven and earth, because you 

have hidden these things from the wise and intelligent and 

have revealed them to infants; yes, Father, for such was your 

gracious will.” v.25 

 

The Collect for today: 

O God, you have taught us to keep all your commandments by loving you and our 

neighbor: Grant us the grace of your Holy Spirit, that we may be devoted to 

you with our whole heart, and united to one another with pure affection; 

through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, 

one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
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The yoke is easy and the burden is light, we can find, if we 

touch the true center of all things.    

…the loving devotion by which we are gently directed away 

from those occupations which leaves us at war within… “I do 

not understand my own actions…Who will rescue me from 

this body of death?” …and beckoned toward that transforming 

love to which we are invited to be yoked!  

 

“Thanks be to God through Jesus Christ our Lord.” 

 

 

 

 


