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THE FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST

I Did Not Learn Everything I Needed
to Know in Kindergarten

II Corinthians 8:1-15; Mark 5:21-43

I have very fond memories of the year and a half I spent in kindergarten
in the annex building that once sat in the curve of Church Street in Chester,
South Carolina.  A parking lot occupies that space now, but once it was a
place where boys and girls played and learned and began exploring the world
of ideas and relationships.  Did I mention that I was in kindergarten a year and
a half?  As far as I know, I am the only person ever to repeat kindergarten.
I like to think that it was because my birthday was late and mom wanted to
give me an early start so she enrolled me just after my fifth birthday, six
months before the rest of my classmates.  My teachers might tell you a
different story, however.  I do think I mastered that thick cardboard book
shaped like a shoe complete with laces as well as snack time and nap time.
I took my early education seriously.

I did learn a lot in kindergarten that was helpful at the time and has
served me well throughout the intervening years.  I am certain that you
remember the little book by Robert Fulghum which was published a couple of
decades ago.  Titled All I Really Need to Know I Learned in Kindergarten, it
is Fulghum’s humorous and insightful reminder that the simple lessons of life
are the bedrock of good living.  Listen to what Fulghum calls his “Credo”:

All I really need to know about how to live and what to do
and how to be I learned in kindergarten.  Wisdom was not at the
top of the graduate school mountain, but there in the sand pile at
school.

These are the things I learned: 
• Share everything. 
• Play fair. 
• Don't hit people. 
• Put things back where you found them. 
• Clean up your own mess. 
• Don't take things that aren't yours. 
• Say you're sorry when you hurt somebody. 
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• Wash your hands before you eat. 
• Flush. 
• Warm cookies and cold milk are good for you. 
• Live a balanced life– learn some and think some and draw and

paint and sing and dance and play and work every day some.
• Take a nap every afternoon. 
• When you go out in the world, watch out for traffic, hold hands,

and stick together. 
• Be aware of wonder.  Remember the little seed in the

Styrofoam cup: the roots go down and the plant goes up and
nobody really knows how or why, but we are all like that. 

• Goldfish and hamsters and white mice and even the little seed
in the Styrofoam cup–they all die.  So do we. 

• And then remember the Dick-and-Jane books and the first
word you learned–the biggest word of all–LOOK.1

Like many of you, I learned those same things in kindergarten.  They
are essentials of an early foundation for life.  I also learned some other really
useful lessons.  I learned not to get in that improvised merry go round made
from the drum of an old washing machine that sat on our playground.  Talk
about a spin cycle!  That thing would leave your head AND your stomach
spinning.  I also learned that it is not wise to give your heart to that cute
redheaded girl because when she moves away and you see her again twelve
years later, she won’t remember you!  But I digress.

Under the tutelage of our teachers, Mrs. Kinard and Mrs. Crosby, my
friends and I also learned to:

• color inside the lines,
• follow the rules,
• respect authority,
• know our place in the world, and
• act with propriety.

All of these things have served me well over the years.

With all due respect to Mr. Fulghum, Mrs. Kinard, and Mrs. Crosby, I
have discovered that I did not learn everything I needed to know in
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kindergarten.  For instance, because we were drilled to keep our crayons
inside the lines of all those balls, bunnies, and buildings, I did not learn how
to properly color outside the lines when necessary.  This past week we
enjoyed some beautiful and creative artwork in the house we rented at the
beach.  Several of the paintings of sailboats were carefully matted to enhance
the pictures, but the real artistry was that a mast, prow, or net continued
beyond the picture proper onto the mat, offering a stunning effect.
Sometimes in life the full picture extends beyond the tight lines we have
drawn and we have to cross those lines creatively and courageously.

This is one of several life lessons that I have learned, not from my play
days in kindergarten, but from the example of Jesus.  Listen to a couple of
stories in which Jesus “colors outside the lines.”2

When Jesus had crossed again in the boat to the other side,
a great crowd gathered around him; and he was by the sea.  Then
one of the leaders of the synagogue named Jairus came and,
when he saw him, fell at his feet and begged him repeatedly, “My
little daughter is at the point of death.  Come and lay your hands
on her, so that she may be made well, and live.”

So he went with him.  And a large crowd followed him and
pressed in on him.  Now there was a woman who had been
suffering from hemorrhages for twelve years.  She had endured
much under many physicians, and had spent all that she had; and
she was no better, but rather grew worse.  She had heard about
Jesus, and came up behind him in the crowd and touched his
cloak, for she said, “If I but touch his clothes, I will be made well.”
Immediately her hemorrhage stopped; and she felt in her body
that she was healed of her disease.  Immediately aware that
power had gone forth from him, Jesus turned about in the crowd
and said, “Who touched my clothes?”  And his disciples said to
him, “You see the crowd pressing in on you; how can you say,
‘Who touched me?’”  He looked all around to see who had done
it.  But the woman, knowing what had happened to her, came in
fear and trembling, fell down before him, and told him the whole
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truth.  He said to her, “Daughter, your faith has made you well; go
in peace, and be healed of your disease.”

While he was still speaking, some people came from the
leader’s house to say, “Your daughter is dead.  Why trouble the
teacher any further?”  But overhearing what they said, Jesus said
to the leader of the synagogue, “Do not fear, only believe.”  He
allowed no one to follow him except Peter, James, and John, the
brother of James.  When they came to the house of the leader of
the synagogue, he saw a commotion, people weeping and wailing
loudly.  When he had entered, he said to them, “Why do you
make a commotion and weep?  The child is not dead but
sleeping.”  And they laughed at him.  Then he put them all
outside, and took the child’s father and mother and those who
were with him, and went in where the child was.  He took her by
the hand and said to her, “Talitha cum,” which means, “Little girl,
get up!”  And immediately the girl got up and began to walk about
(she was twelve years of age).  At this they were overcome with
amazement.  He strictly ordered them that no one should know
this, and told them to give her something to eat.

Mark 5:21-43

There are many ways in which we draw the lines of acceptability,
propriety, and possibility so that some of us are included while many other
people are excluded.  Females in Jesus’ day held few rights and a much
lower social position than males.  It was improper to approach a man without
a male sponsor.  Furthermore, the woman who had been menstruating for
twelve years without pause was considered ritually impure and everyone she
touched as she pushed her way through the crowd would have been made
impure–including Jesus when she touched his robe.  Instead of rebuking her
and reminding her of her place in the world, Jesus celebrated her faith and
reminded her of her place in God’s family.  Meanwhile, Jairus’ daughter, a
child on the cusp of adulthood, would have had even less standing in the
culture, Yet, Jesus took leave of his other responsibilities and attended to her,
welcoming her back to a full life.  Think about it, when this girl was born, the
older woman began having medical problems.  Now, when the girl was ready
to begin a full life, the woman was also given the opportunity for a new life.
Otherwise such actions on Jesus’ part were unthinkable.  They were not part
of the picture of Jewish culture in first century Palestine.  Jesus, however,
colored outside the lines of that restrictive and deadly picture to include
healing and life for both of these women.  Whether the issue was medical,



3David McCullough, “The Unexpected Mrs. Stowe,” in Brave Companions: Portraits in History (New
York: Prentice Hall Press, 1992), 43.

5

social, financial, racial, emotional, or spiritual, Jesus taught that it is okay to
cross the artificial lines we have created in order to include everyone in the
picture of God’s grace.

Because the woman’s actions violated religious law, I also learned from
Jesus that it is okay, even essential, to bend or break the rules when they are
unfair to some people.  He did the same when he healed the ten men who
had leprosy and when he healed on the Sabbath.  Sometimes an unfair law
has to be broken in order to establish justice.  When Congress was debating
the Fugitive Slave Bill in the mid-nineteenth century, a law which would make
it a federal crime to harbor escaped slaves or assist them in any way in their
flight to freedom, Harriet Beecher Stowe knew she had to speak out on the
issue because, “There was, she said, a standard higher than an act of
Congress.”3  The result was the book Uncle Tom’s Cabin, a protest to slavery.

Jesus advocated allegiance to the state and obedience to the laws of
the community when they protect people and enhance life.  He was not afraid,
however, to buck authority when it infringed upon the rights of other people.
Our nation was founded on this principle as stated in our Declaration of
Independence:

We hold these truths to be self-evident, that all men are
created equal, that they are endowed by their Creator with certain
unalienable Rights, that among these are Life, Liberty and the
pursuit of Happiness. — That to secure these rights,
Governments are instituted among Men, deriving their just powers
from the consent of the governed, — That whenever any Form of
Government becomes destructive of these ends, it is the Right of
the People to alter or to abolish it, and to institute new
Government, laying its foundation on such principles and
organizing its powers in such form, as to them shall seem most
likely to effect their Safety and Happiness. 

Time and time again through the years, we have abolished laws that
were unjust toward some people in favor of protections that are due all
people.  Jesus teaches us that we sometimes have to break unjust rules in
order to remake them and to buck authority in order to establish a fair and just
authority.
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I have also learned from Jesus that in God’s community there is no
hierarchy of status.  No one is relegated to a particular “place” in the world as
was the case with the woman and the girl in the healing stories.  God accepts
us all, welcomes us all, greets us all with delight.  One only has to hear the
story of an immigrant to this country whose first welcoming sight was the
Statue of Liberty to understand what it means to escape from a place of
hardship and danger and to be welcomed to a place of safety and
acceptance.  Imagine the feeling of the woman who touched Jesus,
essentially “stealing his healing power,” when she received his blessing rather
than his rebuke.  While the people around her were brushing her germs from
their robes, complaining of her brash actions which broke all kinds of social
and religious codes, and running to the priests to be cleansed of her impurity,
Jesus was looking into her eyes at the purest form of faith he had ever seen.
He was welcoming her to God’s family where all stand on equal footing and
receive God’s grace no less and no more than the next person.

From Jesus, I learned that we all have a place in God’s family.  His
ministry on this earth was to make people aware of where they properly
belonged which is in God’s family and to do whatever necessary to make that
happen–even giving his own life in the process.  This week we celebrate the
fact that thousands upon thousands of men and women have given their lives
to secure the freedom and rights of other people, to make certain that all
people have equal standing in this world.  Jesus’ reminder of this fact is the
Lord’s Table where all are invited, all are welcomed, and all are fed equally.

I learned a great many life lessons in that beautiful old white house that
served as our kindergarten building.  While the building has long been gone,
the things I learned have remained with me to my benefit.  But like you, I have
learned far more about real life from Jesus.  Today we celebrate that life
which crosses the lines of injustice, ignores false social boundaries, and
drains life from us all.  Today we celebrate the gift of true freedom in Jesus
Christ and the life that is full and complete.  Thanks be to God!  Amen.



July 1, 2012 Prayer of Thanksgiving and Intercession

On this bright and beautiful day, we are immensely aware of the
abundance of good things that are ours, O God.  Despite the oppressive heat
of the past few days, we are grateful that we have comfortable homes and the
means to keep safe and comfortable.  During the summer months, we are
thankful that we have opportunities to relax with family and friends, to visit
places were we can rest and experience a different part of life, to learn and
grow as we find time to re-create ourselves.  Day by day, we are aware of all
the good things you bring to our lives.  We are grateful, O God, for the
abundance of goodness you offer to us.

This week we are especially mindful of the blessing we experience
every day as citizens of this good country.  We are grateful for the freedom
we all enjoy, freedom that is at the core of your hope for us all, freedom which
was bought with a great cost.  We thank you for the privileges that are ours
and pray that we will never take them for granted.  Enable us to be good
citizens, looking out for one another, cooperating to continue this grand
experiment in democracy, and seeking a better life for everyone who is our
neighbor in this world.  Guide our leaders to put self-interest in last place and
the well-being of all our citizens in the forefront.  Give us wisdom to solve the
problems that plague us and courage to attempt solutions that are right and
good.  Keep us true to the principles which guided our founders and allow us
to expand their vision of this wonderful nation.

We are also mindful of family and friends who are ill or struggling in a
variety of ways.  We thank you for the resources available to them and to us
all.  Help us to take hold of those offerings and use them to our benefit.  Bring
healing and health where possible, comfort and consolation where needed,
and peace in every situation.  Continue to offer us hope, we pray, and help us
to live into it.

You have surrounded us with so much that is good, O God.  As we
demonstrate out gratitude, help us to open our hands and our hearts in ways
that will be generous and gracious to others, following the example of Christ,
and the way of your earliest disciples.  Help us to be Christ to one another
and to the world for we ask these things in Jesus’ name.  Amen.


