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Matthew 19:13-15
Then little children were being brought to him in order that he might lay hands on them 
and pray. The disciples spoke sternly to those who brought them; but Jesus said, “Let 
the little children come to me, and do not stop them; for it is to such as these that the 
kingdom of heaven belongs.” And he laid hands on them and went on his way.

Judges 4:1-9
The Israelites again did what was evil in the sight of the Lord, after Ehud died. So the 
Lord sold them into the hand of King Jabin of Canaan, who reigned in Hazor; the 
commander of his army was Sisera, who lived in Haroshethha-goiim. Then the Israelites 
cried out to the Lord for help; for he had nine hundred chariots of iron, and had 
oppressed the Israelites cruelly twenty years.
At that time Deborah, a prophetess, wife of Lappidoth, was judging Israel. She used to 
sit under the palm of Deborah between Ramah and Bethel in the hill country of Ephraim; 
and the Israelites came up to her for judgment. She sent and summoned Barak son of 
Abionam from Kedesh in Naphtali, and said to him, “The Lord, the God of Israel, 
commands you, ‘Go, take position at Mount Tabor, bringing ten thousand from the tribe 
of Naphtali and the tribe of Zebulun. I will draw out Sisera, the general of Jabin’s army, 
to meet you by the Wadi Kishon with his chariots and his troops; and I will give him into 
your hand.’” Barak said to her, “If you will go with me, I will go; but if you will not go with 
me, I will not go.” And she said, “I will surely go with you; nevertheless, the road on 
which you are going will not lead to your glory, for the Lord will sell Sisera into the hand 
of a woman.” Then Deborah got up and went with Barak to Kedesh.



The Old Mouse
by Arnold Lobe

There was an old mouse who went for a walk every day.
The old mouse did not like children.

When he saw them on the street he would shout,
“Go away, horrid things!”

One day the old mouse was taking his walk.
All at once, his suspenders broke, and his pants fell down.

Some ladies came by.
“Help, help!” cried the old mouse.

But the ladies screamed,
“Your pants have fallen down!” And they ran away.

The old mouse ran home and cried, “Help me!”
But his wife only said, “You look silly in your underwear,”

and gave him a hit on the head.

The old mouse began to cry.
Some children passed by. “Poor old mouse,” they said,

“we will help you. Here is some chewing gum.
It will hold your pants up very well.”

“Look!” cried the old mouse. “My pants are up!
This chewing gum is great.

These pants will never fall down again!”

Those pants never did fall down again.
And after that, the old mouse was always kind

to children when he went for his walk.



Sermon

Many of you know the story of Malala. She was only eleven years old when she began 
to speak out against the terror and violence of the Taliban governed community she 
lived in in Pakistan. As she shared her story, she quickly became an advocate for 
education, especially for girls, as a hope for the future. When she turned fifteen, the 
Taliban attempted to silence her voice in an attempted murder. But Malala did not die, 
and by the time she had recovered from her wounds, her story was known across the 
globe. Now, five years later, Malala, a young muslim woman, is one of the greatest 
influences for education in the world. 

Nelson grew up in segregated, apartheid South Africa where he was treated as a 
second class citizen in his native land. So in the late 40’s, Nelson Mandala helped lead 
an opposition to the unjust statues quo through protest and demonstration. But in an 
effort to stifle this uprising, the ruling white government of South Africa arrested 
Mandala and left him behind bars for twenty-seven years. But, in the midst of social 
change within South Africa, Mandala was freed and found that he was the face of the 
fall of apartheid South Africa. In the first truly free elections of the country, Nelson 
Mandala became president. With this new position of power, he could exact a vengeful 
justice, he could punish his jailers and the oppressors of the country. But Mandala 
choose a different response. Instead of punishment and revenge, he instituted a 
process of truth and reconciliation in an effort to not further divide by find a just way to 
heal the racial wounds of the country.

Rosa’s decision to stay in her seat was not a spur of the moment decision. No, Parks 
mad a calculated decision that began months if not years before. Rosa Parks was a part 
of the civil rights movement, attended meetings where she learned about non-violent 
protests and peaceful disruption. She was present when decisions were being made 
about beginning a bus boycott and about drawing attention from the nation and the 
world about the injustices African-American people were enduring in the South. But 
Rosa’s choice to not move from her seat was still a most heroic thing. Parks faced the 
anger and threats to her life, she face imprisonment and mistreatment. She also 
recognized that what she was beginning would be very difficult on her own people. 
Without the busses, African-Americans had to walk to work and school and church, 
often many miles adding hours to their work days and exhaustion. But Rosa stayed 
seated so that the world might change.

The truth is, God can use anyone to be a hero - a minority woman, a convicted traitor, a 
young muslim child. But how often our culture seems to discount and devalue others in 
our midst. The disciples scold those who brought their children to see Jesus, but Jesus 
welcomes them saying, “such as these that the kingdom of heaven belongs.” And in 
those brief words, the Son of God flipped the script. Instead of seeing children for what 
they will become, he valued them for who they already were.

Yet all too often we continue to fall into the role of the old mouse, more frustrated by the 
youthful energy and idealism, that we wish for children to be out of site until they have 



learned to behave like adults. Yet God can use a child to change the world, if only we 
might see their value and welcome their participation.

It was Barak that was the great military general. A man, among men. A leader of some 
10,000 soldiers who believe in his guidance in battle. Surely Barak had the experience 
and expertise to lead the people to victory. But it was Deborah who discerned the place 
and time for battle, who called Barak to her and, ultimately lead Barak to victory - a 
victory for Israel and a victory for a woman. Deborah’s story flips the script on what we 
think about the patriarchy of ancient Israel, and the patriarchy we continue to live with 
today. Yet we still live in a society that undervalues women in the work place, from day 
one. We create gendered roles that have more to do with maintaining power than 
valuing gifts. Yet God can use any person, no matter their gender, to change the world.

Time and again, the Bible is full of stories where God flips the script on the social norms 
of that day and today. Stories where the unexpected hero rises to change the world. 
And though we celebrate those heros of history, we also tend to miss the message of 
God’s unexpected calling. For if God has called the unexpected in the past, then why 
wouldn’t God call the unexpected today. The homeless woman, the retired cancer 
patient, the uneducated laborer, the immigrant worker. God can call the most 
unexpected people to change the world, and maybe the least expected person God 
might call is you. 

May we learn to value those the world tells us are not valuable. May we learn to value 
the person in the mirror. And may we learn to value the beautiful calling of God’s 
amazing grace in our midst. For God can call the most unexpected people to change 
the world by changing one life at a time.


