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Growing Pains 
Sunday, Pentecost 20, Year B 

October 10, 2021 
Amos 5:6-7, 10-15; Hebrews 3:12-19; Mark 10:17–22 

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

What is it that separates a child from an adult?  I don’t mean separating a child 

from a parent.  I mean, what is it that changes within, or on the outside, of a person that 

we shift from calling them a child to calling them an adult? 

I assume the answer is a bit more complex than we might expect.  Usually, a 

person’s age is one determinate.  A forty-year-old man is certainly an adult where a four 

year old boy is a child. 

But, at what age does the transition happen?   Much of our legal system seems to 

believe it is at the age of 18.  In some places, I think it is 16.  To drink alcohol, it is 21.  

So, I guess, there really isn’t agreement on the age thing. 

I think the biggest determining factor between an adult and a child is responsibility, 

or the illusion of independence. 

Generally speaking, children are not responsible for paying the bills.  Getting to 

work on time.  Filing taxes.  Grocery shopping.  Getting the oil changed.  Calling the 

repairman.   

They may have some chores, homework, memorizing the catechism, and the like.  

And, while to them, the stress and importance of getting those things done, or, maybe 

greater, not getting them done, it pales in comparison to what we grown people have to 

deal with, right?  No, stress is stress. Anxiety is anxiety.   
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While they may not lose the house if they fail the chemistry test, the burden is still 

insurmountable. 

So, maybe that isn’t the definer between child and adult, either. 

So, where is that line? 

I remember when I began to feel like an adult.  Upon graduating high school, I still 

felt guilt when school started back up and I knew I didn’t have to be there.  You would 

think there would be freedom in that.  But, for me, it was guilt.  Why?  Because, for my 

whole life, from age 5-18, that was my life.  It was defined for me.  The rules were there.  

The expectations were there.  I was graded on my performance.  I knew, for the most 

part, where I belonged. 

But, after graduating….  All of that disappeared.  I had a whole world out there.  

And, now, all the safety’s were off.  Yes, college was in front of me.  But, I wasn’t 100% 

sure what I wanted to study.  I had too many interests and things I wanted to know more 

about. 

That’s when I knew I was an adult.  Instead, of looking to others for answers, I had 

to find them for myself.  I could go to college, or not.  I could go to trade school, or not.  I 

could join the circus… well, while that may have been a childhood dream, was no longer 

really something I wanted. 

The last few weeks, Jesus has encouraged us to be like little children.  Not even the 

children that have chores, or homework.  But, those that depend on mom and dad for 

sustenance, warmth, safety, the whole deal.   
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We are to be like infants and toddlers.  Yes, I know some of us may still act that 

way.  But, that isn’t the point  

The point is… well, let’s look at our Gospel reading for today, where a young man… I 

think that is important, to remember that he is a young man.  While Mark doesn’t call him 

that, St. Matthew does.  St. Luke also calls him a ruler.  So, he is a young, rich, ruler. 

This young man was looking for an answer.  He finds someone he thinks can give 

him the information that he desires.  He approaches the famous teacher, Jesus. 

“Good Teacher, what must I do to inherit eternal life?” 

And, just like we saw a few weeks ago with the Dog Lady, Jesus seems to get 

perturbed with the young man, “Why do you call me good?  No one is good except God 

alone” (v. 18). 

This sounds like a rebuke.  But, I’m not so sure that’s how we should take it, 

because it says just a couple of verses later, “And Jesus, looking at him, loved him…” (v. 

21). 

Instead, I think Jesus’ words are part of the lesson as a whole. 

Jesus goes through several of the commandments.  And at the end, the young man 

responds, “Teacher, all of these I have kept from my youth” (v. 20). 

The young man would probably expect that by keeping these commandments he is 

good.  And, since he is good, Jesus would tell him that eternal life is his.  And, if he had 

truly kept the commandments, then in the eyes of the religious folk, he would be 

considered good. 
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And, I wonder, if that is why we attempt to keep the law.  Seriously.  Do you keep 

the law because it is God’s design?  I mean, if you really think about it, and those who 

have gone through the Ten Commandments in our Small Catechism class have discussed 

it, then you know that the Ten Commandments are much more than just a list of do’s and 

don’t’s.  They aren’t a list of ways in which our God has devised to be a kill joy.   

No, the Commandments, instead, give us a way to see what perfection actually looks 

like.  Before the Fall in the garden, there was no murder, no coveting, no stealing, no 

bearing false witness, no adultery….  

So, the Commandments, are a way of showing us what God’s ideal for humanity 

looks like. 

Imagine a world with no need for laws to forbid murder.  Imagine a world where 

there is no such thing as perjury, because there are no courts, and no one attacking, 

stealing, extorting or doing anything wrong against another person. 

Imagine a world, where everyone loved their neighbor as themselves. 

The Commandments stand as a reminder, not just that you and I break them on the 

regular, but that, even our world is broken because we do have laws about murder, 

perjury, stealing, harassment, extortion and the like. 

But, this young man, and many of us, and most of Christianity, believes that if he 

can do enough good, that eternal life is waiting for him. 

So, Jesus goes right at this young man, “Why do you call me good?  No one is good 

except God alone” (v. 18).  This young man wasn’t coming to Jesus as Savior, but to Jesus 

as teacher.  He wasn’t coming to Jesus as God, but as one who would validate him.  He 
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wasn’t coming to Jesus as his creator, but as one who would assure him that his works 

were enough.  He was coming to Jesus, just as he would to any of Pharisee, scribe, or 

teacher of the Law. 

So, Jesus answers him in such a way.  A teacher isn’t good.  A rabbi isn’t good.  

Only God is good. 

I’m not good.  You’re not good.  So, don’t try to make yourself out to be something 

you are not. 

When the young man answers that he had kept all of the commandments and had 

justified himself and believed that Jesus would then give him assurance of eternal life, 

Jesus pulls a 180.  He basically tells the young man where goodness could be found, but 

the young man was still looking inward at his own supposed goodness.  So, Jesus exposes 

the young man’s idol and the place where his trust and faith really lied, “You lack on 

thing:  go, sell all that you have and give to the poor, and you will have treasure in 

heaven; and come, follow me” (v.21). 

This young man thought he was an adult.  He was making his own decisions.  So, 

Jesus puts the ball in the young man’s court.  Give up the idols of this material world, do 

not trust in self, put aside the grandstanding of parading your false pride, because… guess 

what?  “No one is good except God alone” (v. 18). 

Can I be honest with you?  I really don’t know what it means to be an adult.  I’m 

not independent.  I’m very much dependent on my wife, my children, my church, and my 

God.   
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I don’t have all the answers.  I read commentaries, listen to other pastors, talk with 

other believers.  I still have to do the research.  I still have to weigh pros and cons. 

I have no idea what it means to be an adult.  When I was a child, I thought adults 

had all the answers.  I thought they were independent and could do what they wanted.   

This young man thought that he, too, was an adult.  And, he trusted in his own 

goodness.  He was independent and could save himself.  He didn’t need anyone else.  And 

so, when Jesus tells him to do one thing, the young man struggles with it. “Disheartened 

by the saying, he went away sorrowful, for he had great possessions” (v.22). 

His heart was exposed.  The object of his faith was brought into focus.  The man was 

crushed.  Being an adult is hard.   

I think most of you would agree with me that being a little child is easier.  And, for 

the last few weeks, that is what Jesus has been trying to get across to His disciples and to 

you and me.   

So, I’ll be honest again, when it comes to being dependent on God, doing what He 

tells me, and trusting in Him to help, save, comfort and defend me, letting Him be the 

adult and me being His child, then, I don’t want to grow up.   

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

Jesus.  

Amen. 
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