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Grace, mercy and peace to you from God our Father and our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ.  Amen. 

I remember Christmas morning as a child.  As a child, I think, no I know, I missed 

the meaning of Christmas.  Christmas is a compound word, isn’t it?  It has two parts; 

Christ and Mass.  We know who Christ is, and we know what Mass is… it is the celebration 

of Christ.  So, Christmas, is all about celebrating Jesus. 

But, I remember getting up early Christmas morning to see all that Santa had 

brought.  No, it wasn’t about Jesus.  It was all about me and the stuff that that jolly old elf 

had left me.  Shredding through the wrapping paper, throwing the package of underwear 

or socks to the side, but ripping open the packages with the new toys.   

One problem.  Many of the toys in the 80’s and 90’s were battery operated.  So, 

here we would have these new toys, and would not be able to play with them.  We would 

cry out, “Dad, help.” 

Dad would sigh.  Mom would look through the kitchen drawers to see if she could 

find enough spare batteries to make, at least, some of the toys work.  Sometimes, we 

would sacrifice some of our other toys, robbing them of their batteries, just so we could 

see what our newfangled gadgets could and would do. 

As we got older, my parents got wiser.  I think they probably spent as much on 

batteries of all sizes as they did Christmas gifts for us four siblings.  When we would open 

up the toy that needed power, Dad was at the ready.  Working in the oil field, he always 

had a little screwdriver in his pocket, which would be emptied onto the table when he 
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came home.  So, armed with that little screwdriver and an arsenal of various sizes of 

batteries, when we would cry out, “Dad, help,” instead of a sigh and a frantic search, Dad 

would simply say, “Bring it to me.”  And, in no time, our house on Christmas morning 

would be filled with beeps and boops, electronic gunfire, and many other sounds of 

excitement.  They were good times. 

Last week, we had that poor father who, like my dad had been, was unable to help.  

He was frustrated and tired.  No doubt he was embarrassed, unable to do what a father is 

supposed to do; protect, serve and aid his family. 

So, that father has to do what, hopefully, we all grow wise in doing over time.  He 

goes to his Father.  He accepts that he is powerless, and cries out, like a child, “I believe; 

help my unbelief.” 

We, as broken human beings, have one great fear.  It is probably, as I can think of 

no other that matches it, the greatest fear.  It is the fear of not being in power.  Not 

having control. 

And, what could cause a person to feel more powerless than to have a child with an 

incurable disease… you know… something like demon possession. 

Jesus attempted to restore that father’s sense of control by calling on the father’s 

faith to heal his child.  But, the father, becomes a child, and admits that he is powerless, “I 

believe; help my unbelief.”  At which point, Jesus steps in, steps up, and steps over to the 

boy, casts out the demon, takes the boys hand, lifts him up… and, in a sense, resurrecting 

the boy; giving him a new life without the harassment of that demon. 

Wow!  God be praised! 
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Then the disciples, who also were powerless to help, ask Jesus why they were unable 

to cast out the demon.  Jesus simply tells them, “This kind cannot be driven out by 

anything but prayer.” 

It is almost, in a way, as if Jesus is trying to restore their sense of control.  He calms 

their fears.  Now, they know how to do it.  They need to cry out to their Heavenly Father 

and get the right batteries; that’s truly where their power comes from. 

But, it is almost as if Jesus gave them too much confidence, because now we have 

our reading today where Jesus is speaking to them about His death and they are more 

concerned with which one of them has the most power.  They are arguing over who is the 

greatest.  Ay ay ay. 

So, Jesus does something rather illustrative.  He brings over a small child.  Now, 

when I say small child, we pick up front the Greek that this was a baby; two years of age 

or younger.  A child who wobbles if they can walk.  Who mumbles if they can talk.  Who 

doesn’t know much of the world.  Who still need a lot of help.  One who is, simply, 

powerless.  They are reliant and dependent.  They probably know a few words like, 

“Mama” or “Dada”, which can mean anything from ‘Hi’ to ‘Bye’ to ‘Help’ to “I just want to 

belong but these are the only words I have to contribute to the conversation.” 

Jesus puts thins kind of child in the midst of the disciples and says, “Hey, you power 

hungry, control mongers, if you really want to be the head honcho, be like this little guy.” 

And, the disciples were just as confused as you and I would be.  There is no power 

there.  That little guy can’t even speak or run, let alone lead.  There is no control there.  
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He can’t even control his own bodily functions, let alone solve his own problems.  That 

little guy is completely dependent on others. 

And, it is at this point that Jesus simply winks, points at His disciples and says, 

“Bingo, baby.”  (That is a very loose paraphrase of what is NOT written in the Greek). 

Okay, what He actually says is, “Whoever [accepts] one such child in my name 

[accepts] me, and whoever [accepts] me, [accepts] not me but him who sent me.” 

In other words, “If anyone would be first, he must be last of all and servant of all.” 

Christ is speaking to the disciples.  He is explaining to them what is most important.  

He is explaining to them, again, about His death. 

“If anyone would be first”… Jesus was first.  He was there in the beginning.  He was 

instrumental in the creation of all things.  He is the Son of God.  When it comes to power 

and control… Jesus.  Casting out demons, miraculously feeding thousands, walking on 

water, calming storms, healing disease, changing perception, teaching truth…. Jesus. 

If anyone knows what it means to be first, it is this guy.  It is Jesus.   

But, I think, I hope, that as Lutheran Christians we are somewhat uncomfortable 

talking about His power.  Not that we don’t recognize or acknowledge it, but we are more 

interested and, in some ways, more comfortable with His weakness. 

Does that sound backwards?  Does that sound counterintuitive to speak of God’s, of 

Jesus’, weakness?  Good.  Now, hopefully, you understand what is going on between Jesus 

and the disciples this morning. 
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Certainly God has power.  Jesus has power.  He is all powerful.  But, He doesn’t 

exert that power.  Instead, He uses that power for one very specific, very particular, very 

small but significant purpose; your salvation. 

But, He accomplishes that, not by exerting power, but by exerting humility.  

Humility isn’t weakness.  If a weak person says they are weak, they are not being humble, 

they are simply stating a fact.  If a powerful person says they are powerful, they are not 

being prideful, they are simply stating a fact. 

If the President says he has power, he is correct.  If a homeless man says he is 

weak, he is correct. 

But, if a homeless man says he can enact new laws, he is prideful (or, perhaps, 

delusional.  But, you get the point).  If the President takes time to serve in a food kitchen 

out of love, he is humble. 

President Carter has built several homes for the homeless.  Humility.  President 

George W. Bush has done many fundraisers and events for disabled veterans.  Humility. 

Humility is having power, but putting that power aside, to lower yourself to serve 

those who have no power. 

To say that the disciples are powerless, is a fact.  To say that you and I are 

powerless, is a fact.  For Christ to become powerless, is humility.  For you and I to say that 

we have the power to save ourselves, is pride. 

So, even though, through Christ, God has made you His child and an heir to the 

Kingdom of God, if you want to be first in that Kingdom, if you want to truly have power, 

then surrender the pride, lower yourself to the status of a servant. 



 

6 
 

Be like a child.   

“If anyone would be first, he must be last of all and servant of all.”  St. Paul writes 

to the church in Philippi, “And being found in human form, [Jesus] humbled himself by 

becoming obedient to the point of death, even death on a cross.  Therefore God has highly 

exalted him and bestowed on him the name that is above every name, so that at the name 

of Jesus every knee should bow, in heaven and on earth and under the earth, and every 

tongue confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory of God the Father” (Phil. 2:8-11). 

What Jesus speaks here to the disciples about being like a child, he says to you and 

me.  But, most importantly, He is speaking about Himself. 

It is about emptying yourself of the power, control, and pride.  It is about placing 

yourself under the one who has the batteries, the power to help.  It is about being like a 

child and relying on the Father to care for you, comfort you, provide for you, save you.  It 

is about, not just emulating, but celebrating Christ and His humility to be born in human 

flesh, live in and amongst our filth, to lay down His life, to take His life back up again 

having paid your ransom, and ascending back to His rightful place of power, where, even 

now, He continues to come to us and to serve us, each and every Sunday.  Jesus, the 

greatest of all, is, very much, the servant of all. 

Now may the peace that passes all understanding, guard  your hearts and your minds in Christ 

Jesus.  

Amen. 
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