“Let the little children come to me!”  


To some it sounds too Hallmarkish.  


To some it sounds like heaven on earth.  


To others, 



it sounds like the perfect recipe for initiating Post Traumatic Stress.  

But no matter who you are, 


you have an idea of what Jesus is talking about.  

If for some reason you haven't, 


Sunday School will be starting up in October 


and we still have two more Date Nights, 


and Pennsylvania will recruit you for their next VBS mission trip.  

Assuming all of us have experienced the presence of little children, 


we are left to ponder, 



what aspect is it that Jesus sees in these children 




that he is calling his church to emulate?

Unfortunately for God's Kingdom and the Church, 


we are often reflecting the temper tantrum aspect, 


or the mine, mine, mine phase, 


or the walking around with a stinky wet diaper 



and not caring to do anything to address it 




part of little children.  

I am going to make a bold theological leap 


and guess that is not what Jesus is calling us to be like.  



Sorry.

Now to shore up the edge that I am making that leap off of, 


we need to remember where we sit in Matthew.  

In chapter 16, Peter confesses that Jesus was the Christ 


and Jesus then tell Peter that he is the rock on which the church will be built.  

Jesus then tells them how he would build the church, 


not by power and wonders, 


but by service and laying down his life.  

Peter did not like this 


and Jesus rebuked him for it.  

Then in chapter 17, 


we had the Mount of Transfiguration.  

Peter again had his thoughts about that moment, 


that tents or booths should be erected for Moses, Elijah, and Jesus.  



This time the voice of God the Father rebukes Peter 



and lets him know to listen to Jesus.  

On the way down the mountain, 


we hear that Elijah has come and Jesus will suffer.  



Again, not welcome news.  

By the bottom of the mountain, 


we find the other 9 disciples in a panic, 



as they were unable to heal without Jesus.  

Then we have last weeks calling of Peter to go pull out a fish and pay the tax, 


because Peter is free as a child of God, 


but shows restraint to not offend 



and be able to share the message to their fellow man.  

And today we reach the question that led to Jesus' request for the children, 


following a pile of Peter shining and stumbling,   



“Who then, 




is the greatest in the Kingdom of Heaven?”

This question is one we might all want answered.  


Who is the greatest 



and how close am I to them?  

To put the question 


and its absurdity because of who Jesus is into context, 

Let me ask you, 


“Who was the most important person in making this Mission Trip happen?  


Who is your MVP?  



Why?  




Were they irreplaceable?”  




On what standards are you measuring greatness?  

For our time in Skagway 


I could have 20 nominations for MVP.  



Mike led us in the work, 




but also kept us grounded on the first day.  



Linda and Lois kept us fed.  



Lilly gets Eva's vote, 




despite the kitchen trying to buy her consideration 





through Honey Nut Cheerios.  



Mark Maggi showed up with the random tools and requests each day, 



John Tronrud popped in for the midday tool delivery, 




and I bought the train tickets.  



So really, who is the MVP?

According to Jesus, 


that is not even the question we should be asking.  


Because Most Valuable Player voting is the wrong category.  



We need to shift our ambition,



because being the greatest  is not what the Kingdom of Heaven is about.  




It is not the focus of what we are trying to do.  

Jesus encourages us to take the lowly position of a child.  


Now the Greek does not tell us if it was a boy or a girl, 



partly because children did not matter enough 




to get a definitive article.  



The word for child is a neutered noun.  




There is hardly a less important role in Greek society than a child.  

Only upon coming of age did you have any value in the eyes of the world.  


This is who Jesus picks as the greatest in his Kingdom.  



Our values may not be God's values.

What is the value of a child in everyday life?  


They can't lift much.  


You are at least two years in before they can even feed themselves.  


They don't help put food on the table 



and throw what you have worked hard for on the floor for the dog to eat.  What is the value of the child?

All the grandparents and mothers are probably ready to line up 


and tell me the value of a child.  

I am aware that children have their own value.  


I am just highlighting that even in our modern culture, 



we do not allow kids to vote, 



to own land, 



or to enter into contracts until they have reached 18.  

The way our culture operates proclaims, 


“Adults are more capable than children.”  

Jesus proclaims that, 


“adults need to act more like children.”  



But how?  



What significant ways?

While innocence and purity are possible attributes, 


they don't necessarily counter the question of 



“Who is the greatest?”  

But the smallness and low status do.  

From our world's standpoint, 


children are not very productive.  

But what children do do, 


they go all in.  


That would explain why I have read Green Eggs and Ham 25 times this week.  

Children live fully in the world they are living in.  


Eva concentrates on walking down steps 



and welcomes claps and cheers when she gets into a chair by herself.  


She has carried the same half eaten apple for a whole day, 



and beware the one who tries to take it away.  


She is fully engaged in simple tasks.  



Her ambition is directed in a different direction then ours.

For our electrical project this week, 


there was no task too small to not be important.  



Having a second hand to hold a board 




or pull a wire made life so much better.  



Sweeping was just as important as putting the electrical panel in.  

As you should be aware by day 8 in this Kingdom Life together, 


everyone has a role 


and every role has an equal chance to impact the world in which we are working.  

The question is always, 


“How am I doing my role?”  



Am I fully vested 




and doing it for God like a child, 



or am I self aware 




and doing it for prestige like an adult?  



Am I rushing through the simple task 




so that I can get to the perceived more important task?  


For a child, 



each task is a great and wonderful calling 




which receives their full attention. 

Another place adults struggle and children do not, 


which is the opposite of wondering who is the greatest, 



is being given things.  

Our American culture is built upon this notion that what we have, 


we have earned.  

To be given something for no reason, 


counters all our natural instincts.

We have even maligned Christmas gift giving, 


in telling children that they have to be nice 


and not naughty to receive them.  

Which is the opposite of the gospel, 


where Jesus came when our sin was the greatest.  

Children will receive gifts without question 


and be thankful for whatever they have.  

They don't think they need to do anything to receive that gift.  


They welcome it 



and engage with it as a priceless treasure.  




Whether that is a straw and lid, 




or a toilet plunger, 





everything is a welcomed gift.  

Jesus offers us a gift in our salvation, 


and as adults, 



we often spend time trying to earn this gift.

Children are not worried about who is going to be greatest in the Kingdom.  

They are worried about the Kingdom.  


They are fully engaged in it, 


respond to directions from the King, 


and receive the gifts of the King without question 



or wondering about their worth.  

Imagine how much easier proclaiming the good news of the Kingdom would be 


if you did not have to convince people that either they need rescuing by Jesus 


or that they have not done something too great to be rescued by Jesus.  



The Kingdom would practically build itself.  




Our hang ups would be non-existent.  


We would have no other choice than to come to Jesus 



and let him take care of us.  

Which is exactly what a little child does.  


The child came and sat in Jesus' lap.

Anyone else who welcomes someone like this 


also welcomes Jesus.  

It does not necessarily have to be a child.  


There are plenty of people who we can welcome simply 



because they are children of God.  


If we are welcoming them for some other reason, 



we are not playing by Kingdom rules, 



but man's rules.  

Let the humbleness of a child 


counter the worldly part of you to be the greatest.  

Jesus welcomes those who will receive, 


and fully engage with him.  



Those are the ones who will be the greatest in his Kingdom.  



They are the same ones that will be in the Kingdom, 




because there is no other way to get in on your own.  


It is only through Jesus that we may enter in.  



So Children of God, 




let us go to him.

