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A Sermon by Robert W. Prim 

21st Sunday after Pentecost; October 14th, 2018 

Mark 10:17-31 

“A Spirituality of Relinquishment” 

~~~~~~~~ 

 As he was setting out on a journey, a man ran up and knelt 

before him, and asked him, “Good Teacher, what must I do to 

inherit eternal life?” Jesus said to him, “Why do you call me 

good? No one is good but God alone. You know the 

commandments: ‘You shall not murder; You shall not commit 

adultery; You shall not steal; You shall not bear false witness; 

You shall not defraud; Honor your father and mother.’” He said 

to him, “Teacher, I have kept all these since my youth.” Jesus, 

looking at him, loved him and said, “You lack one thing; go, sell 

what you own, and give the money to the poor, and you will 

have treasure in heaven; then come, follow me.” When he heard 

this, he was shocked and went away grieving, for he had many 

possessions.  

 Then Jesus looked around and said to his disciples, “How 

hard it will be for those who have wealth to enter the kingdom of 

God!” And the disciples were perplexed at these words. But 

Jesus said to them again, “Children, how hard it is to enter the 

kingdom of God! It is easier for a camel to go through the eye of 

a needle than for someone who is rich to enter the kingdom of 

God.” They were greatly astounded and said to one another, 

“Then who can be saved?” Jesus looked at them and said, “For 

mortals it is impossible, but not for God; for God all things are 

possible.”  

 Peter began to say to him, “Look, we have left everything 

and followed you.” Jesus said, “Truly I tell you, there is no one 
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who has left house or brothers or sisters or mother or father or 

children or fields, for my sake and for the sake of the good news, 

who will not receive a hundredfold now in this age—houses, 

brothers and sisters, mothers and children, and fields with 

persecutions—and in the age to come eternal life. But many who 

are first will be last, and the last will be first.”  

~~~~~~~~ 

The Gospel of the Lord. 

Praise to You, O Christ. 

~~~~~~~~ 

It was the morning after the mini-crash of the stock market on 

October 27th, 1997.  On Tuesday, October 28th, 1997 I was 

received into this presbytery to begin service as your pastor on 

January 1st, 1998.  Money was on everyone’s mind, including 

and especially mine.   

 

When a pastor comes from one presbytery into another the 

pastor has to meet with an Examinations Committee and then 

the Committee on Ministry and then be presented with 

questioning on the floor of presbytery.  I had been through all 

those steps and so far things had gone pretty well – though I 

must admit there were some members in presbytery pretty 

suspicious of anyone who would come to be your pastor, which 

is why I wanted to be here.   

 

Wade Huey, retired professor of homiletics at Columbia 

Seminary, was the chairman of the Examinations Committee 

and he called me up to the front at the Presbytery meeting to ask 

a few theological questions of me.   
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Right before I was called up front, Dick Marshall, the chairman 

of the finance committee here at Nacoochee, asked me if I 

would be willing to mow the lawn of the manse.  It seems that 

money was tight here then and paying someone to do that was 

an expense that Dick thought we might be able to shed now that 

a relatively young man was coming on board as pastor.  I like 

mowing lawns – it gives me a sense of accomplishment to get to 

finish a task that needs to be done.  Most of the work I do as 

pastor is never ending and you’re not really sure if it makes 

much of a difference.  Mowing a lawn, however, allows you to 

look back and see a finished product.  I liked mowing lawns 

back then but I did not give Dick an answer.  I told him we 

would talk about that once I arrived.  (By the way, I loved Dick 

and Irene Marshall from the beginning all the way to mourning 

their deaths and both did lots of things to hold this church 

together during lean times.) Money was on everyone’s mind. 

 

Anne Forrest, my wife, and I felt a real call to this place.  It was 

tested right off when you extended the call and sent us the salary 

figures for the position.  It was a moment of reckoning for us 

because it was significantly below what I was making as the 

Campus Minster at First Presbyterian Church in Auburn, 

Alabama and we were not sure what Anne Forrest would do for 

work here in northeast Georgia.  I am grateful we had to 

wrestle with it because we decided that our calling here was 

strong enough to trust we would work things out.  Things did 

indeed work out and you have been and continue to be very 

generous with us.  But I would be telling less than the truth to 

say I did not have some concerns about it.  Money was on my 

mind in October of 1997 the day after the mini-crash of the 
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market.   

 

When I got up front before the members of the Northeast 

Georgia Presbytery, meeting that day at Rabun Gap - 

Nacoochee School (seems a little providential looking back 

since Bess and Will go to school there and Anne Forrest works 

there), Professor Huey asked me a question that went something 

like this – Bob, yesterday the stock market dropped 554 points, 

which represents a 7% drop in value and represents the 12th  

biggest percentage loss and the 3rd greatest points loss since the 

Dow’s creation in 1896.  What do you say about this to your 

members? .... 

 

I started to say...I’ll mow the lawn!  But that is not what I said.  

What I said was initially an unvarnished gut reaction – How 

much?  You see I had invested a little money in a few stocks 

from the inheritance I received from my parents.  The amount 

was not large, I had used the majority of that inheritance to put a 

down payment on a little house in Auburn for Anne Forrest and 

me to live in and I had used some for our honeymoon out west.  

There was a little left and I had invested in four stocks.  One 

had gone bust.  Two were holding steady but not doing much.  

And one was soaring!  I thought I had hit the jackpot.  This is a 

story for another day, but the ending is not with my family 

piling up the cash.  We got out breaking even.  At any rate, I 

was paying attention to the stock market and had not heard 

about the crash of the day before... How much? I asked.  The 

room laughed, but I think it was nervous laughter.  Money was 

on our minds. 
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Once I recovered and realized I needed to sound both 

theological and pastoral about the issue, I said something along 

the lines of – The call of Jesus upon our lives is to practice a 

spirituality of relinquishment.  We are called to find our 

deepest meaning in our love for God and neighbor and to trust 

that God will care for us throughout our lives.  We must hold 

the material things of this earth lightly and what we do have we 

are called to use for the good of God’s reign of love.  That was 

what I think I said, but when the meeting was over I was 

anxious to check my stocks to see how they held up.  Money 

was on my mind.   

~~~~~~~~ 

The story from Mark about the man with many possessions has 

a lot of resonance with many of us.  I have great sympathy for 

the man because he was seeking after the meaning of life.  

Though he had many possessions his heart was still restless and 

he was still aware that wealth was not the measure of 

enlightenment and well being.  When Jesus looked at the man 

and loved him, I think one reason Jesus loved him was that the 

man was hungry for a deeper life.  The man had followed all 

the religious rules and been a success in the world of material 

gains, but there was still a hole in his heart he could not figure 

out how to fill.  Jesus loved him and decided the man needed a 

break from being possessed by his possessions.  

~~~~~~~~ 

I have great sympathy for the man with many possessions 

because it is not easy to disentangle oneself from a life built 

making use of acquired resources.  It is not easy to simplify.  

Sometimes the simplification is made difficult because there are 

people around us in our families in our communities that have a 
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certain dependance upon what we provide.  Maybe the man had 

people who worked for him who needed the income for their 

families?  Maybe the man had family who lived under his roof 

and were fed at his table?  Maybe the man because of his 

possessions was a supporter of charitable causes and community 

programs that brought joy and purpose to his town?  It is not 

always easy to disentangle from wealth.   

~~~~~~~~ 

Yet, Jesus saw something in the man that needed to change in 

order for him to find the eternal life he was seeking.  Jesus saw 

that the man was weighed down by that which he owned and 

that he needed to relinquish his possessions to attain that which 

he sought.  Jesus, as I read the story, did not give the man the 

instruction to sell his possessions and give to the poor as a way 

to lay more guilt upon the man or to make him follow some new 

and even more stringent law than the law of Moses; rather, Jesus 

was offering the man instruction about how to achieve that 

which the man sought – deeper meaning in life and for eternity.  

I think Jesus was telling the man and us to hold our possessions 

lightly and to be ready to let go of that which we own. 

~~~~~~~~ 

I close with a story out of the Hindu tradition. All major 

religious traditions speak of the importance of handling material 

wealth in ways consistent with a certain detachment that allows 

a person’s wealth to be relinquished.  This story involves a 

person – a class of persons in the Hindu tradition – known as a 

sannyasi.  This group of people have reached enlightenment 

when it comes to material possessions....  

 The sannyasi had reached the outskirts of the village and 

settled down under a tree for the night when a villager came 
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running up to him and said, “The stone!  The stone!  Give me 

the precious stone!”  

 What stone?” asked the sannyasi.  

 “Last night the Lord Shiva appeared to me in a dream,” 

said the villager, “and told me that if I went to the outskirts of 

the village at dusk I should find a sannyasi who would give a 

precious stone that would make me rich forever.”  

 The sannyasi rummaged in his bag and pulled out a stone.  

“He probably meant this one,” he said, as he handed the stone 

over to the villager.  “I found it on a forest path some days ago.  

You can certainly have it.”  

 The man gazed at the stone in wonder.  It was a diamond, 

probably the largest diamond in the whole world, for it was as 

large as a person’s head. 

 He took the diamond and walked away.  All night he 

tossed about in bed, unable to sleep.  Next day at the crack of 

dawn he woke the sannyasi and said, “Give me the wealth that 

makes it possible for you to give this diamond away so easily.” 
(From The Song of the Bird by Anthony de Mello, pps. 140-141)  

~~~~~~~~ 

Trusting that God in Jesus loves us...we pray, O God, to never 

be possessed by our possessions and that we will use what we 

have for the well-being of others and hold lightly that which 

comes into our control so as to be free to walk the path of 

eternal life.  Amen.   


