
      

 

A NOTE TO PARENTS 

The grown-ups are all sitting in the living room, drinking tea and engaging in 
grown-up conversation.  The little girl is feeling left out, and she wants to show 
off her brand new boots.  She goes up to her room and puts on the boots, tucking 
her pants into their tops.  Now the pants look like knee britches.  They remind 
her of the costumes in the production of Treasure Island that her family attended 
for her birthday last month.  She gets a scarf and ties it around her head, tucks a 
toy gun into her hip pocket, and drapes a towel rakishly over her shoulders.  
Striding boldly into the living room, she booms, “Yo ho ho and a bottle of rum!” 
and strikes a pose.  There is dead silence.  Then her older sister says to the guests, 
“Don’t pay any attention to her; she just wants to show off her new boots.”  Still 
nobody speaks to her or even catches her eye.  She backs out of the living room 
in confusion and goes back upstairs; and many years later, she still remembers the 
incident. 

Jesus sometimes referred to the poor, the lost, the despised, as “little ones.”  By the 
same token, it’s possible to think of the Pharisees and scribes, the rich, powerful 
and respectable, as “grownups.”  Grownups have their own concerns, which they 
think are terribly important but which the children find boring and abstract—
maddeningly unconnected to the real life-and-death issues.  Grownups can look 
right through you and go right on talking:  it’s as if you didn’t exist.  And they 
always know they are right. 

Among such grownups, Jesus is a child.  He goes right to the heart of all the 
tough questions the grownups are politely avoiding; he is never embarrassed by 
bad manners or uncontrolled emotion, as long as it is sincere and means 
something.  The woman in today’s reading may have been (at least in part) just 
looking for attention.  But, as with any five-year-old, the simple bid for attention 
is never quite so simple:  what we are all looking for at such times is the assurance 
that we are loved.  Jesus alone understands, and he stands up for her, even in 
front of the fanciest grownups.  After that, the message of forgiveness is hardly 
even necessary.  He has shown her that God still loves her. 
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