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October 21, 2018 

Hebrews 5;1-10 

Mark 10:32-45  Dreaming of the Comfy Chairs 

 

I could tell the kids really wanted to sit in the big chairs up here. Youth 

group kids hanging out in the sanctuary for some kind of an event. They 

were admiring the big chairs and how scrolly and gothic and cushiony 

they were and could they please sit in them, just this once. Ok, sure, I 

said. Why not?  There was a mad rush to get up to the platform The first 

ones to get in the seats sat triumphantly. I asked, How do they feel? 

Nice! And important. And huge. Why are they so huge? Were people 

bigger back then or something?” Maybe, I said. Now, which of you 

sitting in the chairs, who is going to preach on Sunday? I was almost 

knocked down by the flurry of kids escaping. So much for the big comfy 

chairs. 

In our reading today, James and John have comfy chairs in mind. Big, 

important chairs right next to Jesus in the Kingdom of God. They 

wanted them before anyone else got them. But hold on, Jesus says. Hold 

on, it will require sacrifice. And responsibility. And dying and rising 
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again. And putting others first. It means serving instead of being served. 

Are you ready for that? 

Jesus had asked his disciples something like that three times before. 

Three times he had told them that this path with him would lead to 

hardship. That it would lead to betrayal and failure. Three times, Jesus 

told them that he will be killed, and that he would rise again. And after 

three times, you’d think they would get it. You’d think they would start 

to understand that Jesus was headed for sacrificing, suffering, serving. 

The third time’s the charm, they say. But the disciples don’t seem to get 

it. And today, it’s James and John who are clueless and almost 

indifferent to the terrible things that Jesus is predicting. 

But you could almost say that Jesus is to blame for this reaction. 

Remember, the first time Jesus told his disciples about the suffering and 

sacrifice, Peter said, No Lord! God forbid! And Jesus told Peter to get 

behind him, Satan. Yikes. The second time Jesus talked about suffering 

and dying, the disciples were too afraid to ask and they started fighting 

about who was the greatest. Oops. And this third time, well, it’s like the 

disciples have their fingers in their ears now while saying, La La la la. 
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Because as soon as Jesus talks about the path of suffering and dying this 

third time, James and John say, “yeah, yeah Jesus, but can we sit next to 

you when you are on the throne of God’s glory?” They don’t understand 

so they stop trying. And they become like little kids clamoring to sit at 

the front of the bus, or teenagers calling shotgun. They want the comfy 

chairs, the best seats, the most important places in the kingdom. 

The disciples don’t seem to get it. They don’t understand what Jesus is 

about. Or what God’s faithfulness is about. Just like we, ourselves don’t 

always get it. Like the disciples, we don’t always understand the 

suffering and sacrifice of the way of Jesus. So we fall back on what the 

world has taught us, to find what’s best for us. To look out for ourselves 

and get the best seats. And the nicest places. And the spots ahead of 

others and above others and get them before others do. Just like the 

disciples, we want Jesus to put us first. 

James and John tell Jesus: “We want you to do whatever we ask of you.” 

It’s a bold thing to say to the Son of God. But you have to have faith to 

say something like that. You have to believe in the other person. And 

James and John believe in Jesus. They know he is able to do what they 
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ask. He is able to heal the sick. He is able to cast out demons. He is able 

to feed the hungry. He is able to go up against the scribes and the 

Pharisees. He is able to make people believe that God’s kingdom is just 

around the corner. Jesus says he will die and rise again. And Jesus is 

able to do that, he is able to do anything. 

If Jesus can do those things, he can do them whatever they want. And 

they want to be first. But they don’t understand what this will cost. They 

don’t get the sacrifice that love requires. And I know I do the same thing 

when it comes to God. I ignore the hardships and lessons of faith 

because I want God to do things for me. I want blessing. I want miracles. 

I want to be first. I want my faith to put me first. I want everyone to 

know that my church started the backpack program at the elementary 

school. I want everyone to know that we are the primary supporters of 

Locally Grown. I want everyone to admire me. Because secretly I want 

faith to be about me.  

All the while, Jesus is talking about sacrifice and service and what all of 

this will cost. And James and John are dreaming about comfy chairs. 

And I think Jesus did one half-cough, half-snort laughs when James and 
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John tell him what to sit at his right and left hand. (cough-ha) “Oh, you 

do, do you? Do you think you can go where I am about to go? Are you 

able you drink the cup that I am about to drink? And share the baptism I 

am about to be baptized with? Are you able to go with me and share my 

fate? Are you able to?  OH YES, James and John respond. We ARE 

able.  

The Greek work they use is dunametha. It comes from the word, 

dunamis. Which is where we get our words, dynamic and dynamo. It 

means power. It means strength and ability. It means you can get 

something done. You are able. And we all want to be able. We want to 

believe we can do anything and everything. We want to have dunamis. 

James and John think they are able. They can do whatever Jesus does. 

They can go where he goes. And follow wherever he leads. And it seems 

so naïve for them to believe that. Do they really think that they can drink 

the same cup of sacrifice? Do they really think they can receive the same 

baptism of the cross and the resurrection? They don’t understand what 

will happen. How can they think they are able? But don’t we think we 

are able, too? Haven’t we told Jesus that we can go with him? That we 
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can drink from the cup he drinks, especially when we come to the 

communion table? That we can be baptized with his baptism, as the 

waters from the font trickle over our heads and down our backs? Don’t 

we think we are able, like James and John? Aren’t we all a little naïve 

when it comes to what love will require? 

Oscar Romero was 13 years old when he began studying for the 

priesthood. He was ordained in his native country, El Salvador at 26 and 

by 60 years old he was archbishop in a country that was very poor and 

consumed by war. It was the poor of El Salvador that Romero was most 

worried about. They suffered terribly under the government’s brutal 

crack-down on communists. And he spoke up for the poor. He 

denounced the government’s violence and was called a communist 

himself. He watched as others in the church were persecuted, tortured, 

and assassinated for speaking up. He said: “Not any and every priest has 

been persecuted, not any and every institution has been attacked. [But] 

the part of the church that has been attacked and persecuted put itself on 

the side of the people, and went to the people's defense. Here again we 

find the same key to understanding the persecution of the church: the 
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poor.”1 Romero knew what would happen if he continued to do what he 

did, if he continued to encourage the impoverished and speak out against 

the powerful. He knew what would happen, but he knew that the poor 

needed a voice.  On March 24, 1980, while celebrating communion, 

Oscar Romero was shot and killed by government agents because he 

believed in love. 

Are you able?, asks Jesus. Are you able to go where I go and do what I 

do? Yes, we are able, say James and John. But are they really? Are they 

able? Because they don’t know. They don’t understand. They don’t 

realize what will happen to Jesus. Or what will happen to them. We 

know they will NOT be able. We know they will run away. They will 

hide. They will abandon Jesus and their hope in the power of God. 

James and John want to believe. They want to believe that they are able. 

But that’s not what faith is, friends. Faith is not what we can do. It’s not 

about us and the power that we have. It’s not about looking out for 

ourselves and making sure that we are first. It’s about putting ourselves 

                                                           
1 Óscar Romero, Speech at the Université catholique de Louvain, Belgium, 2 February 1980. 
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in God’s hands. And trusting what God is able to do. And learning just 

what love requires. And we learn that, we understand that when we 

aren’t powerful. When there is nothing we can do and we are absolutely 

empty, and there is nothing more to give. We understand the cost of love 

when we can’t do any more but love and put everything into God’s 

hands. Love our neighbors and love our enemies and love this fragile 

broken world. As we see witness the love of Jesus, we begin to 

understand. As we go with him to the cross, we start to understand. As 

we witness just what he will do for love, we get that it’s not about us. 

It’s not about being first. It’s not about getting the best seats on the right 

and left hand of God. It’s about following Jesus down the path that is 

before us and loving others no matter the cost. 

Like James and John, we must experience it to understand it. We must 

go to the foot of the cross before we know. We must see costly love. 

Like James and John, I have been naïve and inexperienced and cocky. I 

have been convinced that I could to do whatever needed to be done. I 

could save the kids at church camp. I could fix people’s spirits as a 

hospital chaplain. I was able to create the perfect Vacation Bible school. 
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And have the perfect marriage. And have the perfect children. And have 

everyone admire me and like me. I have been sure that I was able and 

that that was what faith was about. And then at camp, I met low income 

kids who had nothing but hope. And doctors who sat with the dying. 

And church members that stayed late to clean up VBS crafts. And 

families that have been through death and resurrection with spouses and 

kids. Every day I see that it’s not about what I can do. It’s about what 

God can do. It’s not me that needs to be first. It’s love that needs to be 

first. 

Love is costly. It requires sacrifice and suffering. It requires death and 

resurrection. But it is where we will find hope in God. It is where we 

will find power. Not in the corner office or in the comfy chairs or in the 

lofty places where we look down on others. God is in the lowly places. 

The servant places. The mangers. The ditches. The deathbeds and 

cemeteries and God-forsaken places. On the road to Jerusalem. On the 

road to the cross. Wherever Jesus went. Where love went. It’s where we 

must follow. 


