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A bunch of church members showed up to our parking lot craft sale yesterday.  Among them
were JonMark and Justin Moorington, with Benjamin and Colin.  As we were chatting, one of the
Tempe Circulator buses swept by, and Colin pulled at JonMark’s hand and pointed at the bus.  “Yes,
that’s a bus, Colin,” he said.  And I kneeled and asked Colin, “did the wheels on the bus go round
and round?”  His little head whipped around, and he looked hard at me like, “You know?  You know
the secret?  Who told you?”  To which JonMark said, “Yes, it’s true.  Pastor Bob knows ‘The
Wheels on the Bus.’”  Kids. Secret knowledge.  Who is in the know.  Who isn’t.  Kind of like what
Jesus was talking about.  “You want to know who’s got the power?” He asked, and planted a kid
right in the middle of his squabbling disciples.  “You’re looking at her.”  And later, when they tried
to shoo away those little troublemakers, He rebuked the rebukers, and said, “Okay, here it is.  Here’s
the secret:  the Kingdom of God – God’s New Creation – belongs to them.”  And then invited them
to climb up on his lap.  Come on up!  Wonder holding wonder.

Well, guess what?  We’re not so good at holding wonder.  Not doing such a good job caring
for our kids.  Do we shoo them away?  Are we so self-absorbed arguing about who wins?  Wait –
didn’t Texas just reinstate that law to prevent abortions?  Who says we don’t care about kids?  Ah,
but once they are born, the passion strangely seems to evaporate.  In Tennessee, we hear about the
county that regularly locked up African American grade-schoolers.  Because they failed to stop
fighting white kids.  Schools in too many states are prevented by law from requiring masks in school,
for kiddos still too young to be vaccinated.  This nation has done a rotten job of funding child care
to help working parents.  So hungry kids, when they actually do return to schools again, overstressed
because of the pandemic, because they come from dangerous neighborhoods, because of the normal
junior high tensions, because of raging hormones, smart off to the “Resource Officer,” and get
thrown to the ground, expelled from school.  Or just hustled off to jail.  Given a permanent record
as a troublemaker.  How does shoving them away help those precious children?  The “future of our
nation”?  Yes, we really don’t put our money where our mouth is.  Go away, kid, you bother me.

So no wonder Jesus got ticked off!  “Stop it!” He thundered.  “Let ‘em come.  Keep ‘em
coming. Don’t even think about stopping them!”  He planted a kid right in the middle of the
community and said, “deal with them!”  And then He totally upset the apple cart, flipped the script,
pulled the rug right out from under those who thought they knew what God was all about.  Because
He said, “God’s New Creation belongs to them!”  No, wait!  Kids “belong” to fathers, who run the
whole family plantation.  They are property, to work the fields, take care of dear old dad in his old
age.  That’s the way things are, and ever shall be, world without end.  And Jesus says, “Nope.  Other
way around.”  And the Son of God invites the little tykes to crowd up onto His lap.  So He can look
them in the eye.  Take them seriously.  For here are the gate-keepers for God’s New Humanity. 
“You want to get in good with God?” says Jesus.  Take them in your arms.  Put them in the center

1



2

of your community.  Hold them in your arms.  Because then you will be holding wonder.  Bless
them, as I have done.  Don’t you make me mad, too!  Deal with them.  Wrap your arms around them!

Yessir, Mr. Jesus, Sir!  Right you are!  It takes a village.  But how do we start doing that? 
How can we best wrap our arms around them?  Well, telling them to stay the heck out of the
sanctuary is a rotten start.  Don’t run, don’t shout, don’t wiggle, don’t whisper, don’t, don’t, don’t. 
You’ve heard it.  Too often, church is the mad-face place.  But what did Jesus say?  “Let those
children come!”  How do you do that?  You build a safe play area to exercise their bodies, stimulate
their spatial imagination, to attract parents who will say, “my, that’s a nice-looking play area!  Wish
I’d had one like that when I was growing up” – yes, yes, absolutely – but we are in the soul-building
business!  And friends, business is good!  We have a dozen or more wiggling, giggling gifts from
God to raise up in the faith.  As the pandemic seems to be finally winding down, now is the time to
start preparing to teach the faith.  Who God is, Jesus, all the rest.  Showing them waters, sky, earth,
flying, swimming, creeping, leaping critters, as God’s gift of Creation.  Learning the stories,
memorizing Bible verses as a bedrock foundation to build upon.  Encouraging questions – even the
tough ones, like “who made God?”  Could you be a teacher?  Absolutely!  We will train you!  So you
will be able to answer those tough, fun, soul-stretching questions.  I knew a church that took 2x4s,
cut them in two-foot sections, drilled holes for pegs, marked those pegs, and put the Jesus peg in the
center, Abraham on the left end, and “Us” on the right end, and a sprinkling of others in between. 
They learned the stories, the history of both Bible and Church, and how it all fit together. A peg at
a time.  And then . . . those kids took what they’d learned, and they taught the adults the story. 
Another creative bunch took their smart phones and had the kids script and shoot videos of the Bible
stories.  What better way to learn them, than to act them out?  What more creativity could we release,
to put our kids in the center of our community, to take them in our arms, to teach them the faith? 
To bless them?

Friends, we’ve already made a wonderful start.  Yes we have.  But right now is the perfect
time to prepare for a renewed education program for the little ones.  This pandemic won’t last
forever.  The children’s vaccination is coming.  And this church fights for kids!  Yes we do!  We
stood in the heat, got those signatures, and the flat tax – that was designed to tear the heart out of
funding for Arizona schools – is stopped in its tracks.  We took the “Yes!” of Jesus for children, and
worked to overcome the “No” of those who tried to shoo them away.  That’s also what they will
learn.  That our faith stretches to embrace kids we don’t know, and fight for them, too.  To build
Zechariah’s welcoming society where they can thrive in peace.  Muslim kids.  Immigrant kids.  Kids
in wheelchairs.  We wrap our arms around them, too.  So it’s not just “ooooh, we need kids for our
church’s future.”  No, truth is, we’re raising strong leaders for other churches down the road.  That’s
okay.  Because what we’re really doing is raising the ones who will know the secret of the “Kingdom
of God.”  Who will know God’s New Creation, where we celebrate people of all colors – and the
cultures they live.  Where they will go, “Two dads?  Two moms?  Transgender dad?  What’s the
problem?”  Where the kids will get it.  God’s love welcomes all.


