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This is a Mass in which we have just been addressed (via CD) by our bishop – our leader in 

faith. It is also a Mass in which we are reminded of the fragility of human life, at its beginning and at 

its end, as we pray for Thea and Gabriel, twins of Sophie and Deborah, who if they had lived would 

have become members of our community of life and worship centred here at this church. But it is – 

in addition – a Mass at which we are reminded of the steadfast loving care of God, visible in so 

many ways. 

There is a song for the Passover Seder celebration, known by its refrain – “Dayenu! It would 

have been enough!” At Passover the song serves to list the good things God has done for God’s first 

people: after each of God’s saving works has been mentioned, the chorus sings of God “having 

done enough” – but the next verse goes on to sing of what more God has done. 

So, perhaps, with our readings.  

Our first reading picks up the story of creation: Bereshit bara Elohim et hashamayim v’et 

ha’arets. In the beginning God created the heavens and the earth. 

- If God had just called us into being – that would have been enough. 

- If God had just placed each person in a world full of wonder – that would have been

   enough. 

- If God had just invited each of us to decide what should be the name for each part of 

  our world – that would have been enough. 

But our reading tells us that God didn’t stop there. God’s love is a concerned love, and God 

knows that it is not good for each of us to be alone. 

In the first chapter we read the great proclamation of God’s almighty power, but in the 

second, which we read today, we have a different viewpoint. God creates each of the birds and the 

animals, and presents them to Adam for him to name them – God and Adam are in this together. 

But alongside the playful images that that might conjure up, (what did Adam make of his first sight 

of a giraffe, for example?), there is another concern. God is wanting to create for Adam a fit partner 

– “it is not good for him to be alone.”  And while each animal and bird gets its name, it is also sent 

on its way as not being that partner whom Adam needs and whom God desires for Adam. So God 

keeps on creating until God comes up with the partner who is “bone of my bones and flesh of my 

flesh.” 

Made in the image of God, we are made for relationship – there is a Zulu proverb which says 

“Umuntu ngumuntu ngabantu” – a person is a person through people. And it is in relationship that 

we come to God: as one modern writer has put it:  

“It is not just that as we seek God we find ourselves alongside others; rather we must seek 

God communally because God is found not apart from, nor even at the end of, but always in and 

through the friendships of those whose life is one in Christ.1" 

And that gift – the gift of communion with another – the gift of a companion, a helpmeet, a 

partner, is one that we see God bringing into being “In the beginning”, but also in the lives of each 

of us: God’s creative love acts here and know, even in October in London. 

And that would have been enough... 

                                                           
1
 Paul Waddell, Friendship and the Moral Life, Univ. of Notre Dame Press, Notre Dame 1989, pp. 107 



But God goes further, and our other two readings point us to how. 

To hear what Jesus is saying in today’s Gospel we have to “adjust our sets”, as it were, by 

looking at the world for a moment as the people of Palestine looked at the world at the time of 

Jesus. Otherwise we are the risk of a simple double response to the two parts of today’s Gospel: 

“Ah heck! Why does Jesus have to be tougher than Moses?”, on divorce, and “Ah, sweet…” when we 

get to the “little children” bit. 

But each reaction misses the point. What Jesus says about divorce isn’t a tightening-up 

exercise: Jesus drives a coach-and-horses through a legalism that devalued women. In the Judaism 

of Jesus’ time, women were very much second class. A man could divorce his wife very easily – no 

court or synagogue action was required, just his writing out and presenting of a decree: “I release 

and divorce my wife this day.”  It doesn’t take a lot of insight to realise that, particularly in a society 

where all ownership was vested in men, this resulted in a great deal of injustice towards women, 

injustice that could not be corrected and that left many women destitute and vulnerable.  

But the Pharisees are testing Jesus , says Mark, and Jesus, as usual, takes up the challenge in 

the terms set, and then goes beyond those terms. The Pharisees draw on the law as in the book of 

Deuteronomy (and so on the authority of Moses as the supposed author of the Torah), and say that 

divorce is legal. Jesus tells them that that was a concession to human frailty, and goes back to the 

beginning, drawing on the passage from Genesis which was our first reading today, and elaborating 

it by saying that divorce is not possible because husband and wife are no longer two, but one flesh. 

Jesus takes his hearers back to God’s design for our human living and loving, to our being fashioned 

for relationships which in their faithfulness and commitment are images of the life of God, God who 

is Father Son and Spirit, a community of love. 

And, in passing, Jesus discomfits the Pharisees by speaking of the woman’s legal right to 

divorce her husband as on a par with her husband’s right to divorce her – challenging their 

preconceptions as well as their conclusions. 

So, in brief: No – a man can’t treat his wife as a subordinate, a mere chattel to be put away 

when he gets bored or when he wants to move on – because we are each called to mirror God’s 

steadfast commitment to each of us, a commitment which treats every person – man or woman – 

as of equal, incalculable, value. 

And what about the “Ah, sweet…” moment? That, too, has to give way to something much 

more important – and much better news than learning that Jesus was good with children. With a 

mortality rate among infants and children that meant that most never made it to adulthood, and a 

life-expectancy of about 30 for the rural population of Palestine in the time of Jesus, children were 

closer to being “disposable” than having anything by way of value; at best they were marginalised. 

So the disciples were being entirely “appropriate” in what they were doing, turning away these 

small, worthless, dirty and smelly nuisances.  

And Jesus doesn’t just say: “Be nice to the children”. He says “It’s to kids like these that the 

kingdom belongs – and if you want to be part of the kingdom, you need to get like them.”  

It’s a great picture: Jesus sitting on the ground surrounded by scruffy Palestinian urchins, 

telling not just his friends, but also those who knew they were the great and the very good that the 

kids knew the way into the kingdom better than they did… 

And having enjoyed that image, we can then add to the groups Jesus is sitting with anybody 

else marginalised by those who know themselves to be the great and the very good – marginalised 



for their age, or their sexuality, or their lifestyle, or whatever.  Jesus tells us all that he chooses to 

be with us, and that he blesses us. 

And that would have been enough…. 

But the letter to the Hebrews goes further still. Hebrews is a complex letter, and even the 

short passage we have just heard has all sorts of questions and arguments under its surface like so 

many theological depth-charges. But I would like to take just two very simple ideas from the 

reading. 

The first is obvious, but worth repeating.  Our attempts to live out that calling are never 

totally successful: we sin against each other and are sinned against, wound each other and are 

wounded, leave scars on each other and are scarred.  We are mortal: we fail and we die. But Jesus 

has shared our living and our dying; Jesus makes us holy and brings us to glory. 

The second idea, drawn from the last sentence of that reading, is simple and startling. It 

applies to all the children of God, all those called into being and fashioned as they are by God’s 

creative love. 

Jesus is not ashamed to call us his brothers and sisters.   

The God whose love excludes none and includes all has shared our human nature.  God can 

say to each of us: “Here is bone of my bones and flesh of my flesh.”   

And to that we can say “That would have been enough.” 


