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November 18, 2018 

Hebrews 10:11-14, 19-25 

Mark 13:1-8    What Large Stones 

 

The disciple was obviously impressed with what he saw. He saw glory 

when he looked around at the Temple in Jerusalem. He saw 

magnificence. He saw the fixed, immovability of a fixed, immovable 

God. What large stones! What large buildings! But when Jesus looked at 

the Temple, he saw something else. He saw something fragile. He saw 

something that gave a false sense of security. He saw stones and walls 

that would soon be broken and useless. Jesus responds: “These buildings 

will fall. These large stones, not one will be left on top of another. None 

of this will last.” 

Imagine being that disciple. Imagine hearing these things from Jesus. 

Imagine being in the middle of your great religious complex and trying 

to start a conversation about how impressive it is; on the lovely stained-

glass windows and the splendid pipe organ. This place is built so solidly, 

don’t you think, Jesus? What a glorious house for God! But Jesus 

responds, “Well, one day it’ll be gone. Just a pile of rubble and broken 

glass and splintered wood. Someday there will be nothing left here” And 
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Jesus looks right at you and you can tell that he is serious. And you 

wonder: What does he mean? And when will it happen? And what do we 

do? What WILL we do when the stones of our Temple come crashing 

down? 

It’s frightening to hear Jesus talk like this, about destruction. It’s even 

more frightening to hear him talk about the destruction of our sacred 

places, places that are supposed to last forever. The disciples couldn’t 

believe Jesus was talking like that. They were so upset by what Jesus 

was saying that they pulled him aside later to ask him more questions. 

Peter, James, John and Andrew, they didn’t want Jesus’ talk to scare the 

others. So they asked in a whisper off to one side about this crazy 

apocalyptic stuff: “Tell us Jesus, what do you mean? What are you 

talking about? When will this happen? How could the large stones of our 

Temple fall?” 

It was hard to comprehend. Because the stones at the Temple in 

Jerusalem were indeed large. They were massive by anyone’s 

estimation.  Blocks of limestone, 30, 35, 40 feet long and 3 to 6 feet 

high.  Many weighing as much as 80 to 100 tons. The blocks were this 
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big for a reason. King Herod who had built the temple had had the 

blocks cut in immense pieces to add to the Temple’s grandeur. People 

would know that the Temple buildings and the massive walls around 

them weren’t going anywhere.  

According to the 1st century historian, Josephus, the Temple at 

Jerusalem was a wonder. The Temple Mount area was twice as large as 

the great Forum in Rome. It was four times as large as the Acropolis at 

Athens. Imagine the huge limestone walls enclosing a space as big as 24 

football fields. Imagine the Temple itself in the middle, rising like a 

skyscraper, 15 stories tall. 

This sacred space was rock solid; guaranteed to survive. Physically and 

spiritually. It was the heart of Jesus’ community. And it was made of 

such large, immovable stones, certainly it would last forever. And aren’t 

our lives built that way too? Built with the kind of stones we believe will 

never move and never be shaken. Those rock-solid certainties, we all 

have them. Certainties of who we are and the way things ought to be: 

with our job, our family, our health, our identity as a fifth generation 

Kentuckian, our identity as an American, as a Christian, as us and not 
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them. The large stones in our lives that we take for granted. Because we 

CAN take them for granted. 

But Jesus says that those rock-solid things can and will fall apart. The 

strongest and most secure things, they will be knocked down and not one 

stone will be left upon another. There will be chaos and confusion when 

those things that we thought would never break, do break. And it’s not a 

matter of IF, Jesus says, it’s just a matter of WHEN. When our world is 

reduced to rubble and when God seems to have left the building and 

when we are left in the lurch. It doesn’t seem like it could happen, but it 

will. And it did. In the year 70 CE, just one generation after Jesus, the 

very thing he warned them about, happened. The Romans came into 

Jerusalem in response to a Jewish insurrection and they destroyed 

everything. They tore the Temple down and not one stone was left upon 

another. 

Jesus says the future of things in the world is not rock solid. Nothing is 

guaranteed, and nothing can be taken for granted. Even for those who 

follow me and live a life of faith.  Taith will not things from falling 

apart. It will not stop large stones from being thrown down. The 
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beautiful sacred Temples we have built will be laid low. They will be 

broken by economic forces and cultural shifts. By the powers of 

addiction or cancer or Alzheimers or PTSD.  They will be knocked 

down by the loss of a job or the loss of a relationship or a home. So 

many of us know. We know the wrecking ball of fires and floods and 

lies and despair. 

Oh, my disciples, Jesus says, your world will be in chaos. There are 

scary times ahead. And the question isn’t: what will you do IF it 

happens; but what will you do WHEN it happens. Jesus is trying to 

prepare us for a changing world. Beware, he tells us. That’s his first 

caution to his disciples. Beware. In Greek, the world is blepo: Look. Pay 

attention. Be observant and perceptive. Beware. Because during this 

time, you could be led astray. 

In times of chaos, what is the primary emotion people have? Fear. Yes, 

it’s fear. It fills us. It takes control of us. It leads us to do things we 

wouldn’t normally do. Like stockpile candles and canned peaches. And 

look at our neighbors with suspicion: where are they really from? and 

what do they have in that shed of theirs?; and why don’t they have a UK 
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flag on their porch like everyone else? Fear consumes us . It 

overshadows any faith we have. Like a darkness, that clouds our 

thinking. It obstructs mercy. It blocks out grace. It turns us into 

something we’re not.  And then along comes someone who says they 

can save us. Who says they have answers and that we can be safe again. 

And that isolation is key, it’s us against them. We should turn inward 

and protect ourselves and what little we have, at all cost. We need to 

close ranks and look after ourselves. And get rid of the people who are 

different. We will be compassionate and generous when things get 

better. To this, Jesus says: Beware that you are not led astray. Beware 

that fear doesn’t take your hand and lead you into pride and wrath and 

greed.  Look. Pay attention. Keep your eyes open. Lest in times of 

trouble, you become something that you’re not. 

Beware that you are not led astray when your world crumbles. Guard 

your heart. Guard your faith. Don’t be alarmed when chaos arrives. 

That’s the second thing Jesus cautions us about. Don’t freak out. Don’t 

run around flailing your arms. Don’t freeze like a deer in the headlights. 

Don’t swoon and fall to the floor crying, “Alas! Alas! What will become 
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of us?” Jesus doesn’t need that kind of response from us. He doesn’t 

want that stuff from his church. What he wants is a church that won’t be 

alarmed when everything falls apart. A church that doesn’t freak out. 

The word in Greek for ‘alarmed’ is based on a word that means noise 

and commotion. It means an emotional uproar. So when Jesus tells us 

NOT to be alarmed, he is saying, please don’t be in tizzy. Don’t get your 

tinsel in a tangle. Refrain from being the church of Woe is me. Get a 

hold of yourself. Take a deep breath. And remember, all you need to do 

is be faithful to what I have taught you and trust me. 

Don’t be alarmed, Jesus says. Things will get bad. And I’m telling you 

this now, so you won’t be surprised by it later. I’m telling you so that 

you won’t give up and quit the mission. Because things aren’t going to 

hold together all the time. But it won’t be the end of the world. You 

could learn a lot from my churches in Congo or in Guatemala or in Haiti. 

You could learn a lot from African American churches. Where they are 

used to things falling apart and there is nothing they can take for 

granted. But they are people of such great faith. They are compassionate 

though the world around them is harsh. They are generous though they 
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have very little to share. They believe in God. They believe in God’s 

Kingdom. And that’s what I need you to do. In your time and place. 

When the big stones fall down, and the world comes apart, I need you to 

have faith.  Believe what you know in Jesus, that even though there is 

death, there will be resurrection. 

Don’t be alarmed, Jesus says. When the apocalypse comes, don’t 

despair. Psychologists report that kids who have faced hard times are 

more resilient as adults. Facing hardship strengthens them. It strengthens 

resolve and problem solving. It strengthens their will and their drive. It 

teaches them that they can get through tough stuff. But kids who don’t 

learn that, who don’t learn to handle hard times, they turn into adults 

who can’t handle hard times. They blame others and crumble under 

stress. Jesus wants us to be able to keep going. Don’t be alarmed, he 

says. Just trust me. 

Don’t be led astray, Jesus says. Don’t freak out. The writer of the letter 

to the Hebrews says: Hold fast. Hold fast to the confession of our hope 

without wavering. Hold on tight to God when everything falls apart. 

Don’t waver. But don’t we know how easy it is to waver? It’s easy to 
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doubt. It’s easy to brush aside Jesus’ message that the last are first. And 

that the servants are the greatest. And that the weak and the poor are 

blessed. It’s easier to believe that we are better off protecting ourselves 

than loving others. The world is a tough place and we need to be tough 

too. The writer of Hebrews says: I know. I know it’s hard. But hold fast. 

Find a group of people who will help you hold fast. Find a community 

who will provoke you to love and to do good deeds. In Greek, the word, 

provoke, means to cut alongside. It means getting to the truth. It means 

you cut through all the malarkey. Together, we cut through the malarkey 

and get to the truth about who we are and who we are called to be in the 

world.  Instead of protecting ourselves and insulating ourselves, we poke 

and prod each other to do good. To love the world, even when the world 

is not lovable. Because that’s exactly what Jesus did. 

In 2008, the economy collapsed. Many of us remember how scary it felt. 

It felt like a time to panic and find a quick fix. But during this time, 

preacher and theologian, Peter Gomes, cut away the malarkey. He wrote: 

“God’s people--in the midst of all this chaos--should be remarkable for 

their ability to stand fast, and stand tall. People should look at us and 
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say, ‘What are you on? What have you got? Or what do you know?’ 

Which gives us an opportunity to tell them, we have invested in 

something designed for hard times” (“Beyond Anxiety,” preached 10-

19-08). 

When things crumble, and the world gets shaky and rock-solid things 

fall apart, let us not forget who we are. Let us not be led astray. But let 

us hold fast to the God who is still with us. Who can move mountains 

and tear down walls and roll the stone away from the tomb. This isn’t 

the end of our story. It’s the beginning. Jesus says: these are the 

birthpangs of what is to come. Something new is about to be born. Can 

you have faith? That you have the promise of God’s grace. Can you 

have faith? That your God can turn death into resurrection. Can you 

have faith? That God is always up to something. And all you need to do 

is trust God. And hold fast to God’s infinite love. The rock of our 

salvation. 


