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Sermon for October 11, 2020—“Child-Like” 
Twenty-eighth Sunday in OT, Year A—Text(s): Mark 10:13-16 

On a morning when we celebrate the sacrament of baptism, it seemed appropriate to 

choose a reading that relates the story of Jesus blessing little children. More than that—

especially as we ordain and install officers today—I chose it because it talks about the 

nature of faith, with children as its model. So I want to dive right into this by asking a 

question about our faith: When is it child-like and when is it child-ish? 

My thinking is that our reading tells us that there is a difference. I also think it tells us 

which kind of faith we’re to have. Listen again to Jesus, “Let the little children come 

to me and do not hinder them; for the kingdom of God belongs to such as these.” 

Now listen to what Jesus says in Matthew’s gospel: “I praise you, Father, Lord of 

heaven and earth because you have hidden these things from the wise and learned, and 

revealed them to little children.” 

What Jesus is talking about is child-like faith. 

I’ve felt for quite a while now that faith is not complicated. It’s not—as they say—

rocket science. And what Jesus is saying is that faith isn’t something have on our own. 

It’s a gift—from God. 

Martin Luther emphasized this when he said, “I believe that I cannot by my own reason 

or strength believe in Jesus Christ, my Lord—or come to Him; but the Holy Spirit has 

called me by the Gospel, enlightened me with His gifts, sanctified and kept me in the 

true faith.”  

Is it just me or does it occur to anyone else that even a child can have this faith? And 

it’s amazing the faith children do have—isn’t it? Spend a few minutes talking with just 

about any child and you’ll see. They will show you a child-like faith! 

What am I talking about? Well, for starters—it’s a trusting faith. It’s a faith that trusts 

God completely! Even beyond that—it’s a faith that seeks to help, even in the smallest 

tasks. It’s a faith that asks honest questions—that has no agenda. It’s a faith that sees 

no limits to the imagination. 

It’s believed that children as young as four understand that a prayer is different than a 

wish; that it’s a special kind of conversation between them and God. It’s around that 

same age that kids show some appreciation of divine omnipotence and omniscience. 

They can explain that a person made a car or a pizza, but that it was God who made the 

mountains. 

By five or six—they understand that even though their parents are very smart, God 

knows things mom or dad can’t, and they know enough to be able to predict God’s 

superior knowledge in unique circumstances. 

Now—can children also be easily fooled and led astray? Sure! Can they—especially in 

earlier stages of development—miss the truth and perhaps the more subtle nuances? 

Are they sometimes unable to grasp certain more abstract concepts of faith? 

Absolutely!  

But what this all boils down to for Jesus, and the point he’s trying to make here, is that 

what we must forge for ourselves is a humble, honest faith in God. This is why He used 
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the innocence of a child as an example. Remember “blessed are the meek” from the 

Sermon on the Mount? Same kind of thing. So with a child-like faith—we simply take 

God at his Word. 

What’s interesting in all the passages in the gospel where children are mentioned is that 

Jesus wasn’t actually speaking to children. He was actually talking to adults. He often 

referred to them as “this generation...,” rarely—actually, never—in a complimentary 

way. And any similarities between Jesus’ time and now are not coincidental. Sadly—

little has changed.  

Adults—all too often—remain fickle and self-centered. We’re all too willing to leave 

it to someone else—always wanting things done our way; not all that responsive to 

Jesus’ message—unless it suits us; all to easily upset and ready to walk away in a huff 

when it isn’t what we want to hear or when things happen that we don’t like. All that 

sounds a little child-ish—wouldn’t you say? So yeah—Jesus is talking to adults; to 

people who really ought to know better. But conversely adulthood is potentially 

dangerous too. 

What do I mean? Well, for one thing—it can create the false expectations of what we 

need to be, meaning self-sufficient, highly competent, etc. For another—it leads us to 

believe—often to a greater extent than is actually true that we’ve got things pretty well 

figured out, when in reality we don’t and are actually adrift in a sea of people who are 

quite literally making it up as they go. 

There’s a danger living in a time and culture often hostile to Christians. Not as much—

certainly—as in other parts of the world, but the danger is in believing the lie that the 

decisions we make come without the burden of consequence we knew as children. 

On the other hand understanding the word “adult” as C.S. Lewis did—as a term of 

approval—rather than as a descriptive term, we can sometimes fall prey to the notion 

that adulthood carries a sense of gravitas—seriousness—that childhood lacked. 

We quote Paul’s letter to the Corinthians and say “...when I became an adult, I put an 

end to childish ways.” But note the use of the word “childish.” 

Childish. Childlike. There’s a big difference. 

Here’s is Jesus—again from Matthew. He says, “To what can I compare this 

generation? They are like children sitting in the marketplaces and calling out to 

others, ‘we played the flute for you and you did not dance, we sang a dirge and 

you did not mourn.” The analogy is one of children inviting others to play and others 

selfishly refusing; thinking themselves too important and better than others—that they 

have better things to do. 

I think this highlights the problem that Jesus has with child-ish faith, and the problem 

is that far too often our immediate reaction is to think of ourselves first—which is one 

way of defining sin—especially when/if we place ourselves over and above God. 

 

Martin Luther had said that sin is being curved in on oneself. Sin is looking at oneself. 

But bringing this back to children, those with children—think about yours. You love 

them—don’t you? But didn’t they—especially when they were younger—drive you up 
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a wall? They could alternatively be very generous and very selfish and stubborn. There 

were times they wanted everything their own way. They want everyone to play the 

game their way. And when they didn’t get their way they could be very difficult. They 

not only made life miserable, they missed out on so much that’s good. But it’s not just 

children. Look at Congress—or our presidential candidates. Seriously though, think 

about all the times as an adult when someone, in the middle of an important discussion, 

doesn’t like the way things are going and starts acting up. 

But before we start pointing fingers, we need to check ourselves. Why? Because we’re 

not immune from such behavior—are we? It drifts into our lives, our homes—and 

fortunately—sometimes the church. Sometimes we hide it. Sometimes it’s a little more 

obvious. 

Let’s face it—things aren’t always how we like it. They’re certainly not what we want 

them to be. Our responses—mine included—are sometimes less than helpful, in ways 

that are—dare I say it?—child-ish. The question is—what are we supposed to do? How 

are we to have child-like faith? How then—as the saying goes—are we to live? 

Here’s where our children can teach us and it comes down to four things. This is where 

I would ask church leaders to pay particularly close attention—both those already 

serving and those we ordain/install today. 

First—children can teach us to trust. Children trust completely. They embrace people 

and things without reservation, likely because they’ve yet to experience hurt or 

rejection. Be nice to a child—you’ve a friend for life. 

Second—they are often fearless, offerings solutions without fear of criticism, even if 

it seems impossible to grown-ups. Remember the boy with the five loaves and two fish? 

The disciples couldn’t see how they’d be enough—the result was nothing short of 

miraculous. 

Third—children can teach us curiosity. They ask questions about everything—and I 

mean everything! They genuinely want answers, even to what might seem to us as 

“dumb questions.” Adults—on the other hand—want quick and easy answers. Why? 

So we don’t have to keep digging.  

Children keep asking “why?” because they’re hungry for the truth. Which kind of 

scares us because—and let’s be honest—the full truth can be intimidating. And we 

often can’t handle the truth—can we? But I firmly believe that faith is—or should be—

about the pursuit of the full truth, even if it takes a lifetime, because it probably will. 

Fourth—and I think this one’s really important, children can teach us to stretch our 

imagination; to see no limits to what is possible. They dare us to contemplate a reality 

beyond ourselves inviting others to do the same; leading to a deeper understanding of 

God and the world.  

They believe the world is big, amazing and full of potential—even if they don’t 

understand everything completely. But since when was complete understanding ever a 

requirement to follow Jesus? 

Brothers and sisters, here’s the thing—and I’d ask those being ordained and installed 

today and all those currently serving on Session to pay particularly close attention. 
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It’s time—as I mentioned earlier—to set aside child-ish ways and ways of thinking. 

We need to accept the fact that we don’t know all there is to know about lots of things, 

especially when it comes to God and church. We need to be reminded of the fact that 

with God all things are actually possible and then to imagine the possibilities for our 

lives—and that of our church. We need to take seriously the notion that as long as we 

draw breath there will always be a need to grow in our faith, seeking full spiritual 

maturity. And as odd as it may sound a mature faith—as Jesus describes it—is a child-

like one. 

A child-like faith is one that trusts God to be God, not simply believing that God can, 

but knowing that God will! A child-like faith is one that rejects the notion that at this—

or at any point in our lives—that God couldn’t possibly have anything more for us to 

do or to learn. 

I’ve said it before and will continue to say it as often as I have to, that at every stage in 

our life-journey we are called by God. We need to accept and embrace that now—more 

than ever. We will be held accountable for our decisions. We will also have help in 

navigating adulthood, from now until the moment we are called home by our loving 

Father! 

Thanks be to God. 

Amen and amen. 


