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“Do We Fear Generosity?” 
7 November 2021: 24th Sunday after Pentecost/All Saints Observed 

SUMC—Salado, TX 76571 
Preaching Text: Mark 12:38-44 
+++++++++++++++++++++++++ 

“To give anything less than your best is to sacrifice the gift” 
    Steve Prefontaine—(1951 –1975). 

+++++++++++++++++++++++++ 
 Hear now our lesson from Mark’s Gospel: 

[38] As he taught, Jesus said, “Beware of the scribes, who like to walk around in long 

robes, and to be greeted with respect in the marketplaces, [39] and to have the best 

seats in the synagogues and places of honor at banquets! [40] They devour widows’ 

houses and for the sake of appearance say long prayers. They will receive the greater 

condemnation.”  

 

[41] He sat down opposite the treasury, and watched the crowd putting money into the 

treasury. Many rich people put in large sums. [42] A poor widow came and put in two 

small copper coins, which are worth a penny. [43] Then he called his disciples and said to 

them, “Truly I tell you, this poor widow has put in more than all those who are 

contributing to the treasury. [44] For all of them have contributed out of their 

abundance; but she out of her poverty has put in everything she had, all she had to live 

on” (Mark 12:38-44). 

 As Mark often does, he couples two stories; first a warning against religion that is all show, 

and second an endorsement of a widow’s generosity. The second point is an obvious one. Jesus 

did not pay high tribute to the widow’s gift because it was small, or because she was a widow. 

Rather Jesus esteemed her gift because it represented all she had. The basis of good 
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stewardship is not the amount of the gift, but the proportion of faith and sacrifice inspiring the 

gift.    

There is nothing in the story to indicate that Jesus had a relationship with the poor 

widow—he may have, but the text does not say this. Rather, she put in her contribution 

because that was part of her faith training; no doubt, it was part of her habitual faith custom. 

Regularly we see what a person really believes and what they actually trust by watching what 

they do, rather than listening to their wordy professions. Sometimes, I tell my confirmation 

classes, watch and see what ____________ does because that person lives out her or his 

Christian commitment. I want to say to my confirmation youngsters, “Look here kids” and then 

point to some faithful individual, “this is how you do the Christian life.” Most of us learn best by 

watching. Daniel Boorstin once wrote: 

In our world of big names, curiously, our true heroes tend to be anonymous. In this life of 

illusion and quasi-illusion, the person of solid virtue who can be admired for something 

more substantial than his well-knownness often proves to be the unsung hero: the teacher, 

the nurse, the mother, the honest cop, the hard workers at lonely, underpaid, 

unglamorous, unpublicized jobs [Daniel Boorstin, The Image, 1961, chapter 2]. 

 

 Certainly, the anonymous poor widow that Jesus used as an example of generosity was a 

person of deep faith. In addition, she was obviously free from fear. Fear creates prejudice and 

fear stirs resentment. Fear causes many problems between people. We are afraid that others 

will not respect us and therefore we tend to follow the crowd. This widow clearly did not fear 

the future. As Jesus teaches: “This poor widow has put in more than all those who are 
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contributing to the treasury.” She did not fear her future, but did what was appropriate to her 

faith in the moment. 

 Often, we are full of doubts. In our panic to control our future we retire into postures of 

fear. We all fear many different things, but when fear of the future grips us, fear robs us of 

present joy. Some of us fear failure, while others fear success. Some people spend their days 

and restless nights anxious about what other people think of them. We fear for our children, 

our health, our nation and world. At times we fear things that we ought to fear, but far too 

often we fear things that we need not fear. 

 I suppose I respect the poor widow in Jesus’ example of stewardship because she simply 

appears to be an individual without fear. I wish I could be a person who lived without fear. For 

those who live in constant fear, this poor widow seems a marvel. 

Each morning and nearly every evening I used walk to the back part of our land to feed four 

steers. My now departed neighbor, Jimmy MacDonald, had a beautiful little vegetable garden. 

Of course, Jimmy’s fence kept out most of the possums, skunks, rabbits, armadillos, foxes, and 

the like. On certain nights we heard a collective of coyotes across the road. They made quite a 

racket. But Jimmy’s fence could not keep out a variety of birds that flew into his garden. They 

did some damage to the produce he grew. Besides his fence, Jimmy protected his garden with a 

large and realistic looking plastic owl who sat on a corner fencepost. I didn’t like that owl.  

Every morning and just about every evening as I walked to feed, believe it or not, that 

plastic owl watched me—swivel head and all. Of course, owls are ancient birds and fearsome to 

smaller birds. Even the Bible mentions owls on eight different occasions in the NRSV translation 

(and eight for those who use the KJV). The Bible does not offer much about owls except we 
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associated owls with the desert or the wilderness. Yet, in Roman mythology, owls are signs of 

knowing and wisdom. The Owl of Minerva is the owl that accompanies the mythological Roman 

Goddess of Wisdom. Later, Hegel used the owl as a metaphor for philosophy. 

 To be honest, Jimmy’s owl appeared to judge me each morning. It seemed to be wise and 

all-knowing. It recognized my weaknesses and where I am prone to let other people down. 

Every morning and nearly every evening as I walked back to feed the steers, I saw that owl—

and worse that owl saw me. I felt badly because that owl knew too much about me. The owl’s 

knowing look reminded me of pure judgment. 

 As I walked back to feed one morning, I thought about the poor widow who put in more 

than all those who contributed to the treasury. Why can’t I be as fearless as she was? Instead, 

my sin and my doubt paralyzed me. I knew that if that owl knows all about me, then surely God 

knows about me, too. I don’t like that owl.  

 As I fed the steers I also thought about Jesus as the advocate for us. How he intercedes for 

us and offers us God’s grace, mercy, and forgiveness. Whether or not Jesus offered these to 

the poor widow, I cannot say. Yet, she plainly lived as if Jesus had. She was free from fear and 

in her courage became an openhanded and heroic giver. Don’t we all want to be like that? 

The whole way up to feed those steers on one particular morning all I could think about 

was how that owl knew me and knew my secrets. That owl made me think of the Proverb that 

reads: “whoever follows perverse ways will be found out” (10:9b). I felt a vague sort of shame 

and guilt as I trudged up the hill. Yet, at the same time, Jesus’ example of the poor widow kept 

running through my mind. I kept thinking about her fearlessness—an old widow who 
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performed like a superhero. The funny thing about it was, that morning, as I came back down 

the hill, I looked over for that pesky old owl and it seems he had flown away. Amen.  

David N. Mosser, SUMC, Salado, TX 76571 

 


