
Sermon: The Journey! Daren Hofmann
Matthew 18:6-9, Deuteronomy 7:6-9! Mouse Tales V, All Saints, 11/5/17

Matthew 18:6-9
“If any of you put a stumbling block before one of these little ones who believe in me, it 
would be better for you if a great millstone were fastened around your neck and you 
were drowned in the depth of the sea. Woe to the world because of stumbling blocks! 
Occasions for stumbling are bound to come, but woe to the one by whom the stumbling 
block comes! “If your hand or your foot cause you to stumble, cut it off and throw it 
away; it is better for you to enter life maimed or lame than to have two hands or two feet 
and to be thrown into the eternal fire. And if you eye causes you to stumble, tear it out 
and throw it away; it is better for you to enter life with one eye than to have two eyes 
and to be thrown into the hell of fire.

Deuteronomy 7:6-9
For you are a people holy to the Lord your God; the Lord your God has chosen you out 
of all the people on earth to be his people, his treasured possession. It was not because 
you were more numerous than any other people that the Lord set his heart on you and 
chose you - for you were the fewest of all peoples. It was because the Lord loved you 
and kept the oath that he swore to your ancestors, that the Lord has brought you out 
with a mighty hand, and redeemed you from the house of slavery, from the hand of 
Pharaoh king of Egypt. Know therefore that the Lord your God is God, the faithful God 
who maintains covenant loyalty with those who love him and keep his commandments, 
to a thousand generation, 



The Journey

There was a mouse who wanted to visit his mother. So he bought a car and started to 
drive to his motherʼs house. He drove and drove and drove until the car fell apart.

But at the side of the road was a person selling roller skates. So the mouse bought two 
roller skates and put them on. He rolled and rolled and rolled until the wheels fell off.

But at the side of the road there was a person who was selling boots. So the mouse 
bought two boots and put them on. He tramped and tramped and tramped until there 

were big holes in the boots.

But at the side of the road there was a person who was selling sneakers. So the mouse 
bought two sneakers. He put them on and ran and ran and ran until the sneakers were 
all worn out. So he took the sneakers off and walked and walked and walked until his 

feet hurt so much that he could not go on.

But at the side of the road there was a person who was selling feet. So the mouse took 
off his old feet and put on new ones.  He ran the rest of the way to his motherʼs house. 

When he got there his mother was glad to see him. She hugged him and kissed him, 
and she said, “Hello, my son. You are looking fine - and what nice new feet you have!”



Sermon

What silliness the story today from Mouse Tales gives us. Just think about how we 
would deal with the situations the mouse encounters on his journey. We by a car and it 
falls apart. Can you imagine the frustration - we would look for a tow truck, hall that car 
in for repair, try to find a rental car, call the person who sold that car and complain, call 
our insurance to make a claim, maybe even call our lawyer to talk about pain and 
suffering. We would be stuck for hours if not days, and many of us would just give up 
and go home. But say we were determined and the only choice was the person selling 
roller skates - just imagine. 

For some of us, the skate would be no deal from the beginning. Before the wheels could 
come off, our backsides would be bruised and aching from the pain. We would need a 
doctor and medicine for the pain, we would remember that we are not as young as we 
once were. And many of us would give up and just want to go home to the comfort of 
our own beds or comfy chairs. But say we were determined and the only choice was the 
person selling boots. And then, after the boots give out, sneakers, and after the 
sneakers give out, you have to walk bare footed, and when you feet give out, NEW 
FEET! - we have moved from the crazy to the ridicules. What could be so important to 
go through such a challenging journey?

Mom, the welcome of the one who gave you birth, the hug and kiss of family.

And who among us wouldnʼt go to great lengths to be with the ones who love us, who 
care for us, who protects us and welcome us with open arms - no matter what - 
because we are their beloved.

The writer of Deuteronomy reminds the children of Israel of the way that God feels 
about them. They are a treasured people, the children of the covenant which God 
promised to be their God, the God who brought them out of Egypt on the journey to a 
promised land, and that the love of God will be there for those who love him. And what 
the Hebrew people eventually realized was that the journey to the promise land was 
only a small part of the true journey, the journey to what Jesus speak about as the 
kingdom of heaven. 

As disciples of Christ, this is the journey we find ourselves on today. And for those of us 
that believe, that believe that where that journey leads to, the heavenly welcome of our 
beloved creator, the affirmation of the almighty for the good and faithful servant, that 
hug and kiss of our savior - that the journey worth every hardship and challenge. And 
the road we must travel is the road of discipleship. 

Like our friend mouse, the discipleship road is not a short road, but a long journey. And 
it is often a difficult one, with breakdowns and worn out soles and moments when the 
wheels fall off. There are many who donʼt start the journey, and many who will stop part 
way, but we are called to never stop, not when everything seems to work against us, not 
when it seems there is no way forward. Not even when our feet seem to give out. 



Jesus describes these moments as stumbling blocks. Sometimes the stumbling blocks 
are put out by others. People who donʼt want us to move forward, to go deeper in our 
faith, to learn to really become servant leaders in our community. There are “nos” 
around every corners and distractions at every intersection that entice us to turn off the 
main road. Sometime the stumbling blocks are our own. We donʼt need a flashing sign 
telling us to stop and rest, but we find our own side roads to go explore, that take us 
further from the discipleship that Jesus calls us to. 

But in a broken world full of broken people, easily distracted and exhausted, what is it 
that keeps us on the right path? What keeps us going toward that heavenly kingdom? I 
believe it is the same thing that keeps mouse going. Every time something broke or 
wore out, what did mouse see along the road? There was a person, with skate to role, 
boots to wear, shoes to run in, and even new feet to finish the journey. What the book 
describes as people, we would describe as saints. 

These are the people that God has used to be at the right time and place so that they 
might offer what we need to keep going. Whether it is a cool drink or a comforting smile, 
a warm meal or a gentle nudge back to the main road. They offer a reminder of where 
we are heading, what the heavenly kingdom is about by giving their own hugs and 
greats of love. They listen to us when our lives break down, and help us keep going 
when our souls are worn out. These saints sometimes are fellow disciples who are also 
on the journey. And sometimes they are the ones who have gone before us, who have 
made the journey and are cheering us from up the road. 

And so we keep going, we get back on the hard path of discipleship by doing what the 
saints before us have done - loving our neighbors, worship God in word and in acts of 
kindness and mercy, standing up for the weak, teaching and learning from one another, 
and building up the body of Christ in our time and place. We get past the stumbling 
blocks and look forward to the day where we too arrive at home to the words, 
“Welcome, my good and faithful beloved!” Amen


