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Readings: 

Joel 2:23-32 

Psalm 65 

2 Timothy 4:6-8, 16-18 

Luke 18:15-30 

May the words of my mouth and the meditations of our hearts be acceptable in your 

sight, O Lord, my strength and my redeemer.  Amen. 

Sermon: Universal truths, straight to the heart 

Well yesterday I received the most wonderful news. My daughter Jess and her 

husband Ben, parents of Jack and Eliza, announced that they are having another baby, 

my fifth grandchild. I feel incredibly blessed, and thankful to God for this amazing 

gift of new life. 

Jess and Ben are a thoroughly modern couple. They announced their pregnancy at a 

family gathering which was ostensibly about celebrating Ben’s recent birthday. And 

having made this wonderful announcement, they then told us that the sex of the baby 

was also about to be revealed. They themselves were still in the dark about this 

information. However, having had the recent, and now-customary 12-week ultrasound 

scan, they were in receipt of the information about their baby’s sex, but had not 

looked at it. Instead, they had passed the information, unseen, onto their nanny who 

also makes beautiful cakes. We were then told that the sex of the unborn baby was 

going to be revealed (to the parents as to all the rest of the family gathered) when Ben 

cut his birthday cake. If the cake inside was blue, the baby was a boy, and if pink, the 

baby was a girl.  



(They did try to explain all this to little Jack, aged 4, and Eliza aged 2, who as you can 

imagine had quite an investment in this particular aspect of their soon-to-be new 

sibling. Unfortunately, I think it all got a bit lost in translation for them, and Eliza 

certainly expected that the baby was actually in the cake and would be revealed when 

Ben cut it.) Anyway, all confusions aside, the candles on the cake were lit, the candles 

were duly blown out, and the cut was cut. And every one held their breath! And what 

was revealed was a cake in the most beautiful shade of pink. And so in the most 

throughly modern way, I learnt yesterday that in April next year I will become the 

grandmother of another little girl, which will make it four granddaughters in total, in 

addition to my grandson Jack. We are all over the moon! 

In addition to wanting to share my happy news with you, I am telling you all this 

because it made me reflect on how things, how ways of doing things, change over 

time. When I was pregnant back in the 1980s, my husband and I did not know the sex 

of our babies until they were born, and I suspect for many of you who are parents, it 

was the same for you. Ultrasound scans were relatively rare, and the level of detail in 

them meant that it wasn’t always clear anyway what the sex of a baby was until they 

were actually born! Even those parents who had procedures that would have made 

knowing the baby’s sex possible, most often chose not to know. And those parents 

who did know their baby’s sex, for whatever reason, before birth, generally kept it to 

themselves, or maybe shared it with one or two close family members. Back in my 

day, they certainly would not have revealed it via the color of a cake baked by the 

family nanny! How times change. 

Which brings me to our Scripture readings today. Many people often comment on 

how important it is for us to understand the context in which Scripture was written. If 

the way we do things and understand things can change so markedly as I have talked 

about today from one generation to another, how much more do we need to 

understand the historical context in Scripture written two thousand years ago if we are 

to truly get the God-intended message of it?? Talk of slaves and masters, holy 



temples, wagon tracks, being rescued from the lion’s mouth, camels going through the 

eye of needles - all these images are in the Scriptures we have heard today, and to 

make any sense of it, we have to contextualise these words and images to the 

historical time in which they were written. We cannot expect the context to remained 

static over so long a time. Most would agree that some level of historical 

interpretation and adjustment to a modern-day world must clearly be made if it is to 

make any sense at all. 

And yet for me, the most compelling thing about sacred Scripture is that despite this 

apparent need for interpretation and adjustment in much of what we encounter, there 

are also many truths and wisdoms so deep, and so abiding, that no such historical 

contextualisation is necessary. Two thousand years later, reading the sacred Word of 

God, so much of what we encounter makes absolute sense now, without any need to 

modify it to fit the modern time, the modern understanding. Think about Paul’s words 

to Timothy: ‘I have fought the good fight, I have finished the race, I have kept the 

faith.” Think about Jesus’ words to the disciples: “Let the little children come to me, 

and do not stop them; for it is to such as these that the kingdom of God belongs.” 

Think about Jesus’ words to the rich ruler, “How hard it is for those who have wealth 

to enter the kingdom of God.”  

Sacred scripture is truly remarkable; it is full of wisdoms that are far deeper and far 

more profound than any historical divide. Largely this is because these wisdoms 

speak not to the intellect, or to some form of cognitive understanding, but in common 

with all the wisdoms of the great spiritual faiths, they speak directly to the heart. 

Ours, thanks be to God, is a faith of the heart. As St Benedict says, as Christians we 

must listen with the ears of our heart. And in Ephesians 1:17-19, St Paul writes of “the 

eyes of the heart”. He says: 

And I pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a 

spirit of wisdom and revelation as you come to know him, so that, with the eyes of 

your heart enlightened, you may know what is the hope to which he has called you, 



what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and what is the 

immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of 

his great power. (Ephesians 1:17-19) 

Ours is a faith firmly rooted in matters of the heart, with love at its centre. Thanks be 
to God. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.


