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One night a man is in bed with his wife when there is a loud knocking on the door.  He rolls over and looks at his clock.  It's 3:00.  ‘I'm not getting out of bed at this time,’ he says to himself, and rolls over.

A few minutes later a louder knock can be heard.  ‘Aren't you going to answer that?’ asks his wife.

So he drags himself out of bed and goes downstairs.  He opens the door and there is a man standing on the porch.  It doesn't take the homeowner long to realize that the man is drunk.

‘Hi there,’ slurs the stranger.  ‘Can you give me a push?’
‘No,’ says the homeowner. ‘It's 3:15, and I was in bed!  Get lost,’ and he shuts the door.  Feeling putout he goes back up to bed and tells his sleepy wife what transpired.

She says, ‘That wasn't very kind of you.  Remember that night we broke down in the pouring rain on the way to pick the kids up from the babysitter and you had to knock on the door of that man's house to get us started again?  What would have happened if he'd told us to get lost?’
‘But this guy is drunk,’ reasons the husband. 
‘It doesn't matter,’ says his wife.  ‘He needs help and it would be the Christian thing to DO.’
Muttering to himself, the husband gets out of bed again, gets dressed, and goes downstairs.  He opens the door, and not being able to see the stranger anywhere he shouts, ‘Hey, do you still want a push?’
He hears a voice respond, ‘Yeah, please.’
Still unable to see the stranger he shouts, ‘Where are you?’
The drunk replies, ‘I’m over here, on the swing….’
Our Gospel story from Mark this weekend has similar traits as our opening story.  Women and children have no status in ancient Jewish and, in particular, Roman society.  Both are considered less important than cattle and oxen.  It is with that understanding that the Gospel writer Mark tells this story about Jesus healing a child and a woman.
Many in the crowd following Jesus and many more who hear this story told, could easily have a similar feeling as the homeowner: putout.  We tend to limit what God can do based upon what we consider to be important.  Possibly one reason that we try to limit what God can do, is to forestall any change in our understanding of ourselves.  We learn at a very early age who we are and who God is based on our environment and culture.  Our parents, our siblings, our teachers, and life in general, provide and sometimes impose an image upon us. 
Generally speaking, as a result, we are not readily open to God giving indiscriminately.  We tend to resist accepting that God has no expectations of us. We often hold tightly to an image of God testing and judging us to discover if we are to be commended or condemned.  And even if we are commended, we are told, there are always faults that have to be burned away (hence our need for Purgatory) before we are acceptable in God’s eyes.

Jesus knows and lives a very different image of God. His image is of one who loves freely; judges no one; is merciful toward everyone; has no borders; doesn’t separate; and heals each of us with no concern whether or not we merit healing.  The Book of Wisdom – our first reading this weekend – reminds us: ‘For God formed man [and woman and child] to be imperishable; the image of his own nature he made [them].’

God, in Jesus, shames no one, respects everyone, and invites us to do the same.
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