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“Stewardship Demands a Lot: Our Service” 

Text: Mark 10:35-45 

 

This morning we continue our sermon series on stewardship, examining what it means to give of 

ourselves.  To date, we have talked about the gift of our presence with one another, the gift of 

our prayers for one another, and today we will explore the gift of our service to one another.  

Let’s begin with a prayer: 

 

Loving God, we stand this morning amid a long line of saints who have inspired and 

encouraged our faith.  They showed us the way to live faithfully amid the difficulties we 

face.  Help us to continue their legacy as we love and serve you by loving and serving those 

near at hand.  Amen. 

 

A little boy was in the backyard with a bat and baseball.  He threw the ball high into the air, 

grabbed the baseball bat and exclaimed, “I am the greatest hitter in the world!”  And then he 

swung and missed the ball.  He picked it up, tossed it again and shouted, “I am the greatest hitter 

in the world.”  Again, he missed.  A third time he tossed the ball into the air and shouted, “I am 

the greatest hitter in the world.  The swing of the bat got nothing but air.  Undeterred, the little 

boy picked up the ball and exclaimed, “I am the greatest pitcher in the world.” 

 

It is only in recent years that I have seen the term G.O.A.T applied to athletes and performers.  It 

is an acronym for the greatest of all time.  When speaking of basketball, often one hears Michael 

Jordan referred to as the greatest of all time.  Or in football, the term has been applied to Tom 

Brady.  In tennis, one might give this title to Serena Williams.  And granted, the term greatest of 

all time is open for dispute because before there was a Michael Jordan, there was Kareem Abdul 

Jabbar and Oscar Robertson and Pistol Pete Maravich.  And how does one compare Tom Brady 

with a Jim Brown or Sweetness, Walter Payton or Joe Montana?  And for all her greatness, how 

do you separate Serena Williams from Martina Navratilova?  These and many others could 

arguably be called the greatest of all time in their respective sport.  The greatness is difficult to 

define.  There are too many variables.  Too many different ways to measure.   

 

At the time of writing this sermon, Diane and I were in Birmingham, Alabama where our 

grandson is being cared for in the neonatal intensive care unit of the local Children’s Hospital.  

He is continuing to do well and we are grateful for all the prayers and care that is surrounding 

him.  Though we couldn’t visit him, we could provide some respite for his parents and entertain 

his little sister while mom and dad visited baby George each day. 

 

One of the days we went to the historic 16th Street Baptist Church and the Civil Rights Memorial 

Park outside.  This church was the site of a bombing in 1963 in which four members of the local 



Ku Klux Klan planted 19 sticks of dynamite beneath the steps of the church.  Four young girls, 

Addie Mae Collins, Cynthia Wesley, Carole Robertson and Carol Denise McNair were killed 

while attending Sunday School.  The historic church was also the site for significant worship 

services and gatherings throughout the civil rights movement in the 1960’s.  As I gathered in this 

historic site, I was reminded of a sermon Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. preached about greatness.  

It was called the Drum Major Instinct.  In it he argued that greatness is not to be defined by how 

many degrees one has achieved or how much money one has earned or the size of one’s home.  

Greatness, he argued, was to be found in the willingness to serve others.  And using such a 

definition, he concluded that greatness is achievable by all.  Anyone can be great, if they are 

willing to serve others. 

Dr. King was preaching from the text we read earlier this morning.  Two of his disciples, James 

and John come to him with a serious question.  They phrase it in a very unusual way.  They say 

to Jesus, “we want you to do for us whatever we ask of you.”  That is a bit presumptuous.  

Imagine saying to anyone, “I want you to do whatever I ask of you!”  But this wasn’t just 

anyone, it was Jesus!   

 

But Jesus seems to remain calm and asks them what they want.  He doesn’t scold them or tell 

them this is too much.  He asks what they want of him.  So they continue.  They want to have a 

position of honor in heaven.  They would like one to sit at Jesus’ right hand and one to sit at his 

left hand.  They don’t specify which one will be granted which location.  It seems to be enough 

for now to say they want to have these high positions. 

 

Before continuing with this story, let’s pause to consider where such a question is coming from.  

For one, it is likely that James and John were people of status.  They were used to folks looking 

up to them, admiring them for their accomplishments, recognizing that they were important 

people.  Although they had left their vocations and recognitions behind, they hadn’t forgotten 

how good it felt when people looked at them and knew they were important.  They wanted that 

feeling to continue.   

 

Jesus doesn’t criticize them for wanting this and neither should we.  It is normal to want to be 

seen as important.  And to their credit, these disciples had given that up to be disciples of Jesus.  

We shouldn’t underestimate this.  They had been powerful, influential people prior to following 

Jesus and they just wanted to experience this again.   

 

A second important thing that may impact their question is the realization that here on earth 

Jesus doesn’t make any distinctions between people.  There are no unimportant people.  Sinners, 

tax collectors, the rich and the poor, the lepers, the widows, children, the outcast…Jesus treats 

them all with respect.  Perhaps to their credit these disciples recognize that Jesus is not going to 

treat them any different than anyone else here on earth.  So they ask for special recognition in the 

life after this.  Let us have a place of honor in heaven so that people will know that we were 

important.  If there are no distinctions made on earth, perhaps there might be some recognition in 

heaven.   

 

Again, it is worth noting that Jesus doesn’t chastise them.  He doesn’t make them feel bad for 

what they have asked.  They were sincere and honest and Jesus will answer in the same way.  

And in so doing, he is going to give us a new understanding of greatness. 



 

In a similar story, the disciples have been arguing about who is the greatest among them.  Who is 

the greatest disciple of all time.  And this conversation likely included more than just the 

brothers James and John.  We aren’t given what their criteria for deciding greatness might be, but 

we can likely presume that there were differences of opinion allowing each of them to believe 

that they were the greatest of them all. 

 

But Jesus is going to use this conversation and the question from the two disciples to create a 

new understanding of greatness.  To be great has little to do with one’s social standing.  It is not 

about how much wealth or possessions one has amassed.  It doesn’t matter what neighborhood 

you live in, what kind of car you drive or how famous you are.  All of the familiar socially 

accepted standards for judging greatness are turned upside down.  Instead, Jesus says that 

greatness is defined by one’s willingness to serve others.  Service is our pathway to true 

greatness.   

 

One of the things that the church does is present us with opportunities for service.  Each week we 

serve a hot meal to members in our community.  Folks who are in need can come to the church 

every Monday evening and receive meals for themselves and their family members.  Some pick 

up meals to deliver to their neighbors, allowing them to extend the kindness and service to 

others.  I was astounded to see that this past Monday our church provided 169 meals!  That 

means that 169 individuals were cared for in their time of need.  And this was not a one-time 

event.  We do this every Monday night providing nutritious meals to our neighbors. 

 

Likewise this week since school was not in session, there was the possibility that some children 

would miss the free lunch provided by the local school.  First UMC stepped into that void, 

thanks to our friends at the Lincoln Central Neighborhood.  They provided us with the addresses 

of nearby children who depend upon that free lunch.  And we took care of that.  Our HOPE 

committee assembled lunches and on Monday through Friday they delivered those lunches to the 

homes of these children.  It was an opportunity for us to serve. 

 

During September our Missions committee invited you to serve through several needs in our 

community.  We collected items to donate to the Indiana United Methodist Children’s Home in 

Lebanon, IN.  We also collected funds for the United Methodist Committee on Relief as they 

responded to the natural disasters around the world…fires in the west, an earthquake in Haiti and 

floods in the south.  And, we also invited you to respond to the Afghan guests housed at Camp 

Atterbury with donation sites throughout our community.  In each of these circumstances you 

responded with generosity.  We will put the final totals in the November newsletter, but suffice it 

to say that your kindness has made a difference locally and around the world.  If greatness is 

truly measured in the willingness to serve others, we should take great delight in noting that this 

is a great congregation! 

 

But along with these examples, I want to say that the call to service should always serve as a 

challenge to the church.  Our role together is to identify our gifts, discover what we can share 

and then find ways to put those gifts into service. 

 



I always think of a church where we sought to include children in worship in meaningful ways.  

One young girl said that she wanted to be a liturgist.  So I wrote a call to worship that she could 

read during the beginning of worship.  Her parents later told me that every evening, before 

dinner the family would read the call to worship together.  She would read the individual part 

that she would do on Sunday morning and they would respond as the congregation. 

 

Then on Sunday morning, she was seated in the front with the choir and pastoral staff.  When it 

came time for the call to worship, she walked up to the lectern, pulled out a small step stool that 

put her at a height where she could speak directly into the microphone and she read her part with 

great eloquence.   

 

From where I sat, I could see her parents and younger sister and they were beaming.  She had 

done so well.  They were obviously quite proud. 

 

After the service, I went to the family to tell them how wonderfully she had done.  They too were 

showering her with praise.  Then I turned to her younger sister and said, “Don’t you think she did 

a great job!”  As one might expect from a sibling, she said, “It was ok.”  And then she said to me, 

“What do I get to do?”   

 

I practiced the skills I learned in pastoral counseling classes to respond by asking, “What would 

you like to do?”  She didn’t miss a beat saying, “That’s for you to figure out.”  I took it as a 

challenge.  The younger sister wanted to do something, she wanted to contribute, she wanted to 

feel important as well.  The question was how.  She was too young to read comfortably in front 

of the congregation.  So I told her we would think about it together. 

 

Not long thereafter I came up with an idea.  I called the family to see what they thought.  When 

they heard the idea, they thought it sounded good.  So a few Sundays later, the little girl and her 

mother were in front with the choir and the staff.  When it came time for the call to worship, the 

mother stepped to the lectern, but the little girl walked into the middle of the chancel and stood 

quietly.  Her mother read a line and the congregation responded with the phrase, “God’s love is 

poured out like the rain.”  At that moment, the little girl took the rain stick she had and turned it 

upside down.  In the quiet of the sanctuary, the sound of the rain filled the room.  A second line 

was read and the congregation once again responded, “God’s love is poured out like the rain.”  

And once again the little girl turned the rain stick upside down and we heard what sounded like 

the rain filling the room.   

 

I believe that we all have gifts to share.  I don’t believe there are ever any exceptions to that.  We 

all have opportunities to share.  The church should be a place where we can discover those gifts, 

put them into service and delight in knowing that we make a difference.  On that Sunday a little 

girl made that reality visible to us all. 

 

I believe that the church should be a place that reminds us that we all have gifts to share.  A place 

that invites us to experience the greatness Jesus described by serving one another.  A place where 

we are not just observers but participants in God’s holy work around us.  Stewardship demands a 

lot by calling us from the sidelines and into meaningful service to one another in a multitude of 

ways.  May we renew our commitment to serve God as we serve those around us. 


