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Gospel Reflection 
 
 
 
Mark 10:2-16 The Pharisees approached Jesus and asked, "Is it lawful for a husband to divorce 
his wife?"  They were testing him. 
He said to them in reply, "What did Moses command you?"  
They replied, "Moses permitted a husband to write a bill of divorce and dismiss her." 
But Jesus told them, "Because of the hardness of your hearts he wrote you this commandment.  
But from the beginning of creation, God made them male and female.  For this reason a man 
shall leave his father and mother and be joined to his wife, and the two shall become one flesh. 
So they are no longer two but one flesh.  Therefore, what God has joined together, no human 
being must separate."  
In the house the disciples again questioned Jesus about this.  He said to them, "Whoever 
divorces his wife and marries another commits adultery against her; and if she divorces her 
husband and marries another, she commits adultery." 
And people were bringing children to him that he might touch them, but the disciples rebuked 
them. 
When Jesus saw this he became indignant and said to them, "Let the children come to me; do not 
prevent them, for the kingdom of God belongs to such as these.  Amen, I say to you, whoever 
does not accept the kingdom of God like a child will not enter it." Then he embraced them and 
blessed them, placing his hands on them. 
 
Here ends the Gospel reading. 
 
 
 
13 months ago, I became a grandmother. The moment was as mysteriously glorious as my 
friends told me to expect.  I now have two grandsons and one granddaughter! Each child is 
equally connected to my heart, just as my three daughters always have been.  
 
The grandparent role is valuable for so many reasons. Perhaps the greatest is that, while 
respecting the choices of their parents, I have a responsibility to guide them in ways to bring 
them closer to Jesus. It is a burden of Light. These little ones are luckier than my girls because 
my faith has matured by leaps and bounds over the last four decades! There is another reward 
to grandparenting. Grandparents tend to have a good amount of time to observe every teensy 
aspect of change and growth in these new lives. It’s much easier to notice them than the during 
the hectic days of parenting. Because I operate a business from my home base, I am one of 
those fortunate grandmothers. 
 
These three children, regardless of where or when they were born, share the common needs of 
all children: to have their basic needs of food, clothing, and housing met and to be loved. When 



their needs are met quickly, they are content because they feel safe and secure. And from that 
foundation, they can enjoy, what I call, the full fruit of innocence as they grow.  
 
That fruit of innocence looks like this: Babies find happiness in the simplest pleasures, like 
giggling uncontrollably when you wiggle your head in front of them and make funny sounds. 
Simple things, like playing with plastic bowls from the cabinet or riding up and down the street 
on bicycles for hours, bring joy. Children welcome new friends quickly and they want to make 
people happy. In their innocence, they expect good things to come into their lives. When they 
fail, their sorrow is sincere. Children accept me just as I am. They give without expectation of a 
return in kind; manipulation plays no role in their lives. Children live without fear or worry. They 
love unconditionally. Children readily forgive. 
 
What if I were to approach life as a child? And what if I were to treat all people with respect 
and dignity as Jesus did when he called the children to him when others thought he shouldn’t 
be bothered by them? I’m certain that my life would be more peaceful. As would the lives of 
each person I am in relationship with and the situations I encounter. And if I make this way of 
life my priority, it will be one more step on the narrow path to be like Jesus, which is one of my 
life desires. Then I might truly make a difference in the world. And I would enjoy living in the 
Kingdom of Heaven, which is at hand. 
 
When have you made a child your role model for Christian living? What did that action, or even 
thought, speak to your heart? 
 
To Jesus, through Mary. 
Cheryl Ann Wills  
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