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Receiving a Life

[ was listening to a pastor friend of mine a couple of weeks ago saying how interesting it
is that people tend to be divisible into specific kinds of groups based on their habits of life.
There are early morning people and late night people. There are those who use a cell phone to
call others and those who only type messages into a cell phone. There are those who refer to the
evening meal as dinner, and those who refer to it as supper. There are Duke fans and then there
are Carolina fans. There are rules people, and then there are those who break the rules.

The eighth chapter of the Gospel of Mark is a clear break in the rules of the story, and
Peter, who is a rules person, does not want the story to change. For the first eight chapters of
Mark’s gospel Jesus and his disciples have been traversing the Galilean country-side and it has
been marvelous, simply marvelous, healing the sick, reaching out to the poor, gathering a
community of friends together. Everything has gone according to the rules up until this moment.
With this exchange between Jesus and his disciples, the rules of the game change. Jesus tells his
disciples that he will undergo suffering, that he will die, and then rise again on the third day.
Peter pulls Jesus aside to remind him of the rules. “Enough of the suffering and death stuff,”
says Peter, “that’s not how the game is played.” And Jesus turns on his first lieutenant with a
harsh rebuke and then says to the entire crowd, “any who would follow me must deny
themselves and take up their cross. For those who want to save their lives will lose it. And those
who would lose their life for my sake will save it.” The rules have changed.

Abram and Sarai are also rules people. They have played by the rules all their lives.
Abram is 99 years old and Sarai is not far behind. They are in their twilight years, thinking more
about the end than the beginning. And all of a sudden God changes the rules. Barrenness to
fruitfulness. An old life gone, a new life about to begin. God is making a promise, a covenant,
starting with them that will last from generation to generation. As a mark of this new life, new
names are given. Abram is now Abraham. Sarai is now Sarah. The rules have changed.

Millard Fuller passed away a couple of weeks ago. He was the founder of Habitat for
Humanity, the remarkable program for housing the homeless that spread across the globe. We
have students from the Chapel who got on a plane early Friday morning to fly down to Honduras
to work with Habitat for Humanity for spring break. In 1965, Millard Fuller was a rules person.
He was a hardworking New York executive, putting in 100 hour work weeks, making the
unheard of sum of one million dollars a year. He had climbed every possible ladder. From the
outside he was playing by the rules, but on the inside he was dying. His life was crumbling
around him. His children didn’t know who he was. He had lost his soul. One evening his wife
announced she was leaving. It was as if his life had become a clenched fist. He was clinging so
hard to something that he thought he wanted, the things that really mattered in his life had
slipped right through his grasp.






