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“Summer School: Lessons All Around Us” 

Text: Mark 6:1-13 

 

The author and poet Maya Angelou once wrote that she was startled and taken aback when 

people would say to her that they were Christians.  Her first response was to reply, “Already?”  

What she meant by that reply is that the Christian life is one of continual growth and learning.  

More than saying that we have arrived at that destination and have been crowned with the title of 

Christian, she felt that we are engaged in lifelong quests to becoming Christian.  We are always 

learning what it means to be a Christian and how to live that life more fully. 

 

In the coming Sundays we will explore this through a sermon series entitled, “Summer School.”  

Each sermon will address that lifelong learning and the ongoing deepening of our faith that 

happens throughout our lifetime.   

 

Let’s begin that quest together with prayer: God of our childhood, you surround us with love 

and remind us that we are and will always be your children.  God of our adulthood, you 

give us greater responsibilities and invite us to practice our faith in all our daily 

relationships.  God of our mature years, you have given us perspective, taught us humility, 

met us in our life experiences and have given us opportunities to learn and grow.  Open our 

hearts and minds to the lessons each day holds and help us to cherish these gifts throughout 

our lifetimes.  Amen. 

 

There is an old made-up story about Einstein when he was on the speaker’s circuit.  He was tired 

of giving the same speech night after night and wanted a break.  One night on the way to another 

of these boring events, Einstein shared this with his chauffeur.  The chauffeur said, “I have an 

idea.  I have listened to your speech night after night, I bet I could give it word for word.  With a 

little make up and disguise no one would know it wasn’t you.”  Einstein thought this was 

hilarious and decided to give it a try. 

 

So that night, the two traded places.  The chauffeur dressed the part of Einstein and Einstein 

donned the chauffeur cap and jacket.  In front of a packed scientific audience, the chauffer 

delivered the speech and was even comfortable enough to answer some questions from the 

audience.  But near the end, one particularly pompous person rose to ask a very complicated 

question about anti-matter. The question was so complex that most in the audience didn’t even 

understand it.  The man posing as Einstein paused for a moment and then replied, “Sir the 

answer to your question is so simple, I’m going to let my chauffeur answer it.” 

 



That story is often told as if it really happened, but it is not true.  But imagine the surprise when 

the chauffeur steps forward and begins to talk eloquently about quantum physics!  That is not too 

far off from what happened in today’s gospel lesson. 

 

Jesus has been preaching and teaching on the road and his travels bring him back to his 

hometown.  This is the place where people have known him and his family for many years.  

They have certain expectations of who he is based upon their memories.  If this is a year when 

you are returning for a family reunion or a class reunion, you can understand the memories that 

we bring to such occasions.  Those historical memories have a way of staying with us even 

though years have passed. 

 

On the sabbath, Jesus goes to the synagogue and begins to teach.  The people are astounded.  

This is not what they expected!  They still remember him as the carpenter’s son.  They may 

recall the times he sat quietly watching his father at work.  They may recall seeing him carrying 

tools of the trade on the way to a worksite.  They still recall him as a young lad and as a 

carpenter’s son.  To imagine him now as a wise teacher is difficult to accept. 

 

Sadly, they seem unable to receive his teaching because of how they see him.  If he was in a 

workshop building something they could accept that because they have viewed him as a 

carpenter’s son and as a future carpenter himself.  But when he teaches in the synagogue, they 

are unable to hear his message because they cannot see him in that role.   

 

Likely as a quiet aside among themselves, they begin to ask the question, “Where did he learn 

this?”  They want to know where he obtained this wisdom.  It is a good question.  We might pose 

the same question.  How did the son of Mary and Joseph obtain this wisdom that continues to be 

enlightening thousands of years later?  On one level it is an unanswerable question because the 

Bible is silent about much of Jesus’ childhood.  There are no recordings of teachers he studied 

under, books he read or schools he attended.   

 

And maybe that is for the best.  If we were told that Jesus studied under a particular wise mentor 

we would likely want to do the same.  We would want to follow that same pathway to 

knowledge and spiritual enlightenment.  Although the Bible is silent on such matters, I do 

believe there are some important clues that can guide us today. 

 

The answer, I believe, is hidden in many of the parables and teaching of Jesus. Many of Jesus’ 

memorable teachings are based upon everyday things.  When wanting to address the topic of 

worry or anxiety, Jesus begins to ask his followers to consider the lilies of the field or the birds 

of the air.  He uses these everyday images to teach important lessons.   

 

Or when he wants to encourage his followers and instill them with a powerful hope, he places 

before them a tiny mustard seed.  That little seed holds the potential for greatness.  People can 

see the seed and they can see the resulting bush and how it becomes a nesting place for the birds.   

 

I could cite example after example in which Jesus points to the observable world to teach 

important lessons.  The wisdom is all around us.  The answers we week are right in front of our 

eyes.  But, as he would often say, let those with ears hear and those with eyes see. 



 

While I am confident that Jesus had wise teachers and mentors and guides throughout his life, I 

also believe that what made him especially wise was his attentiveness.  He paid attention to the 

teachable moments all around him.  He was observant of the world around him.  He found 

wisdom in the commonplace.  God’s handiwork was all around him.  Life lessons were around 

every corner. 

 

Likewise, along with observing the natural world, I think Jesus’ wisdom came from observing 

the people around him.  He might be described as the ultimate people watcher.  Once in the 

Temple he watched people putting money in the treasury and from that observed something 

inspiring and beautiful which he shared with those who didn’t notice.  He told about the faith of 

a widow who put all that she had into the treasury.  He noticed what others often overlooked and 

learned from the people around him. 

 

He took the time to chat with children, to have a conversation with a lonely woman at the well, 

to see not only a sick man being lowered through a roof, but also the faces of the friends who had 

gone to the trouble to bring this man to him.  Jesus was a great observer of all people and learned 

much from all of them.   

 

His wisdom didn’t just come from books or wise teachers, but also from the ability to pay 

attention to the world around him.  And because of that, such wisdom is available to us all.  Our 

life experiences will be different from one another, but each day holds the potential to teach us 

something lasting and meaningful.  Each moment holds the potential to be life changing.  Every 

person we meet has the ability to teach us something new. 

 

For many months a book has been appearing on the local best sellers list.  It is entitled, 

“Wintering: The Power of Rest and Retreat in Difficult Times.”  It might seem ironic to be 

reading a book entitled, “Wintering” in the heat of the summer, but I have found it very 

meaningful.  The term wintering refers less to the actual seasons and more to the life events that 

can feel lonely, isolating, difficult times.  It might be an illness, a loss of any sort, a 

disappointment, a major change in life.  Wintering moments can be disorienting like learning that 

“your skills are considered obsolete, the company you worked for has gone bankrupt, or your 

partner is in love with someone new.”  Wintering moments are inevitable, often unwelcome and 

deeply painful.  But they also hold the possibility of unexpected lessons. 

 

As difficult as this wisdom is, the author invites us to stay with those difficult moments and to 

learn the lessons inherent even there.  While the author points out lessons that she has learned 

through her own wintering seasons, the deeper invitation is to explore one’s own wintering 

moments and ask what we might learn from them. 

 

In the early part of the pandemic, there were people who viewed the lockdown as a time of great 

potential.  This was their opportunity to finish that quilt, to read “War and Peace” or to learn a 

new language.  Our intentions were enormous.  And as the weeks moved on, the fabric sat 

untouched, “War and Peace” gathered more dust and the shelf and “Je parle un peu francais.”   

 



But maybe those weren’t the lessons we needed to learn.  If we paid attention perhaps we learned 

how much we need one another.  Even the most introverted among us found that human 

interaction was vital to our well-being.  We learned to appreciate the front line workers who 

stock the grocery shelves.  We were reminded of the importance of kindness to one another.  We 

learned the ability to make personal sacrifices for the well-being of others.  There were many 

lessons to be learned and which we can carry forward into the present day making us better 

individuals and a stronger community together.  It is found in the ability to pay attention, to look 

for those lessons all around us, to imagine that every moment has something important to teach. 

 

Several years ago Diane and I attended the retirement party for a friend who had taught 

psychology at Miami of Ohio.  Colleagues and students alike praised Larry for his teaching and 

guidance.  But among all the accolades, what continues to stand out to me was one of his 

graduate students who spoke.  He said that the most important thing he learned from Larry was 

how to be with other people.  What an incredible thing to say about someone!  Such a lesson 

could only be found by observing the way in which someone treated others, his patience and 

ability to listen and treat each person with respect.  That lesson was never on a class syllabus, but 

the lesson was there for anyone with eyes to see. 

 

In the synagogue many years ago, the son of a carpenter sat among the people and taught with 

such wisdom and genuineness that they were taken aback.  This was not what they expected to 

hear.  They were in awe at his wisdom and wondered, “where did he learn these things?”  No 

answer was provided that day.  But if we follow his ministry closely, if we pay attention to the 

things he taught and how he related to others, we just might find a clue for today.  Jesus grew in 

wisdom and knowledge by paying attention to the life lessons all around him, by recognizing that 

holiness is found not only in the sacred places but that God can meet us in the everyday.  God 

may be waiting with a wink and a smile at the grocery store this week, in the questions of a 

young child, in the gentle words of a wise elder.  Holy lessons are all around us if we are 

attentive and open to what each moment has to offer. 


