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Sermon: "Giving All” – 11-11-18 - Mark 12:38-44 

Grace and Peace on this Twenty-Fifth Sunday after Pentecost– Pause and Reflect… 

Going through TSA security inspections at the airport needless to say are much 

more thorough now in this post 9/11 world.  Lines continue to grow longer with every 

incident or looming threat that is made.   X-ray machines are used for checked baggage, 

which sometimes means that one might arrive at one’s destination with bags with a seal 

placed on the baggage tag saying “inspected” meaning the inspectors have manually gone 

through one’s luggage and checked manually checked for threatening items leaving your 

suitcase a mess – not quite in the order you packed it.   

Once upon a time it was just as difficult to come into the presence of God as it is 

to get onto an airplane. First of all, you had to buy your ticket... that is, you had to bring a 

sacrifice. And there were pretty specific rules about what you had to bring depending on 

whether it was a sin offering or a thank offering or one of the other categories. And then 

of course it had to be inspected for blemishes, and accepted by the presiding priest. And 

of course your own identity was up for scrutiny, too - only Jews could come beyond the 

court of the Gentiles. That's where the money changers that Jesus drove out were located 

 The next layer of protection was the women's court, where Jewish women in a 

state of ritual purity were allowed to worship. There were donation boxes there, but no 

vendors. This is where the woman in our Gospel would have been located. This is where 
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she probably made the offering of her two small coins that Jesus made comment about in 

our Gospel today.   Jewish men could go through the Nicanor gate into the next room, the 

Court of Israel, to gather for daily prayers; it was also where the lambs and doves and 

other sacrificial animals were slaughtered. Beyond that was the priests' court, where they 

washed their hands and feet before approaching the sanctuary. Think of it as having a 

large "Employees only" sign on the door.  

The next level, the sanctuary itself, was approached by 12 steps and divided into 

two parts. The vestibule held the lampstand with its seven lamps - the origin of the 

Menorah used in current days Hanukkah celebration - a table for the bread of the 

Presence, and the altar on which incense was offered each morning and evening. And at 

the center of everything was the Holy of Holies.   

In our Gospel Jesus is doing something  that I enjoy doing, people watching.  He is 

watching the crowd of people in their process of paying their “temple taxes” or offering. 

The treasury receptacles were made of metal and shaped like a trumpet.  Considering 

they only had coins for money at that time, the bigger coins meant a bigger contribution. 

Coins would make noise when they were thrown into the receptacle. Bigger, heavier 

coins made more noise than smaller, lighter ones. And obviously the more coins thrown 

in the more noise they will make. So the rich would make sure the noise was heard and 

the people (especially the priests who would be supervising)and  would notice and be 

impressed.  So Jesus  “sat down opposite the treasury, and watched how the people were 

putting money into the treasury; and many rich people were putting in large sums.” I 

don’t believe Jesus was impressed with the amounts that people were giving but he was 

he was more interested in the way/manner in which people gave.  

How do we give?  Do we go out of our way to make it obvious? Do we make sure 

people know about it when we give or do we give without caring who sees? What’s the 

attitude of our heart when we give? Do we do it begrudgingly or only because we feel 

pressure to or do we give willingly and with a cheerful heart? Jesus is watching how we 

give. 
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This poor widow would’ve been exempt from having to give anything at all. 

Everything she had was worth only a fraction of a penny. How do you tithe off a penny? 

So, it looks like she wasn’t there because she had to be, she was there because she knew 

it was the right thing to do without thinking; “I need this much more than they do. My 

measly amount won’t matter anyway; I’m keeping it.” Or, since she had two coins, how 

easy would it have been for her to say, “I’ll give one; but I’m not giving both.” And 

under normal circumstances no one would have disagreed with her. But, she, out of 

obidience “gave all.”  

This is what Jesus noticed, he also noticed that she was a widow, a poor woman 

who would have been at an even lower level than the other woman in the “woman’s 

court” still felt the duty to give, not just her share but to give her all.  This was her tax, 

but whether it is taxing or tithing it is a percentage.  Even those who were rich only gave 

a percentage of their wealth as their temple tax, not all of what they had.  Jesus remarks 

on their need to be noticed for what they give.  Those who give silently or anonymously 

are often revered by others because of their selflessness, and those who give large sums 

of money to organizations and institutions give with “conditions” such as; having 

theirname placed on the building or somewhere in the title of the event. These folks give 

to be recognized.  True giving is self-less and purposeful. On this Veterans Day weekend, 

there are so many to remember those who gave or give without the need for recognition.  

Waking up on Thursday morning to the news of yet another mass shooting was so 

disheartening and troubling.  This time it was much closer to home.  I am glad they are 

still bothersome to me because I never want to see these types of incidents become a 

regular part or the norm of our culture or society.  I know we have the resources to make 

things better than this, but refuse out of some level of righteous indignation for an 

individual’s right to bear arms, without considering the ramifications of this so-called 

“right.”   

Later when I heard that one of the individuals who was killed had his roots here in 

Coronado, and that both he and his sister were at the event that night my heart sank.  

What I heard in the aftermath of this horrific event is that Justin Meek, 23, worked as 
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security at this restaurant/bar and was there that fateful night.  Out of his training or 

knowledge or sense of right and wrong, with deep compassion for others, he helped so 

many of the people to escape the senseless shooting through windows and using his own 

body as a shield.  He certainly understood the idea of “giving his all” to protect others; 

his sister, his friends and even those who were strangers to him. 

When Jesus calls the disciples over to point out the 

deeds of the woman, the widow, this poor one, he did so it 

seems because he wanted them to understand what 

sacrifice was all about, by a woman who was shunned 

because of her identity as a woman and a widow and 

because she was poor.  Jesus wanted his friends to 

understand that the Son of God, the Messiah came as a sacrifice for all people by a God 

who gives all.  Jesus gave all just all the Widow gave all, Justin knew that and so do we.  

Yet we forget, that it is by the sacrifice of God that we are saved by nothing that we do 

but as a gracious gift given!  So what do we do, we say thank you with lives of gratitude, 

lives made holy each day, focusing on each moment, loving others as we have been 

loved, leaving hate at the door step of God, receiving and giving the love of God to each 

person we meet! Amen! 

The Rev. Dr. Brian K. Oltman 
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