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October 7, 2018 

Sermon 
 

Two Shall Become One Flesh - Mark 10:2-16 

Let us pray: "Lord, as we come to your Word, we pray that you will open our 
hearts and our minds, that we may understand your will, and live in your 
love. For we pray in the name of Jesus our redeemer. Amen." 

 The gospel lesson for today has plagued me for many years.  The 
reason I struggled with this particular scripture is because I am a divorcee. 
So, when I read it, it feels like that Jesus is coming down hard on those of us 
who’ve gone through a divorce.  “What’s the Good News in that?” 

 I thought do I really want to do a sermon based upon this scripture?  I 
wanted to choose a more user-friendly passage.  But, then, that seemed like 
a copout.  Like it or not, divorce is a fact of life, both within the church and 
without.   

 Statistics vary, but most surveys put the divorce rate somewhere 
between 41% and 50% for first marriages and even higher for second and 
third marriages. What surprised me is that the divorce rate is no different for 
couples who go to church on a regular basis. There is a saying,  

 “The family that prays together stays together.”  Well, at least 
statistically speaking, that’s not true.  According to the Barna Research 
Group – one of the most well-respected think tanks in the church, “Divorce 
rates among conservative Christians were significantly higher than for other 
faith groups, including atheists and agnostics.”  Barna goes on to say: 

 “While it may be alarming to discover that born again Christians are 
more likely than others to experience a divorce …even more disturbing is 
that when those individuals experience a divorce many of them feel their 
community of faith provides rejection rather than support and healing.” 

 And this is doubly sad: If anyone needs to hear a word of 
encouragement and support, it’s those who are going through a divorce. 
You’d think it’d be something we talk about a lot, but it’s just the opposite: 
We seldom, if ever, talk openly about divorce, and, when we do, it’s usually 
negative. 

 When I became a divorcee, due to an abusive marriage, all my 
married friends abandoned me.  My best female friend said, “I am not going 
to let you anywhere near my husband”.  I felt so hurt that she would think 
that I would try to steal her husband. 

 As I think about the story of Job, he must have felt that same feeling 
of abandonment, but by God. The book of Job is a story of really bad luck. 
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Think about losing everything, several times, about everyone you love 
abandoning you, even your wife. Feeling the desolate loneliness of total 
abandonment. And not because you brought it upon yourself, either.  

 Job was a Faithful servant . Job was blameless and upright. He feared 
God.  He turned away from evil. Job actively pursued holiness.  

 He even prayed extra hard for his children, just in case they made 
some foolish mistake and forgot to apologize. Job had it all covered, for 
himself and for everyone else around him. 

 And even with all these qualifications, it seemed to Job that God was 
far away just when Job needed him most to be right there, right alongside 
him, holding his hand through the darkest time of his life. It was like he was 
divorced from God. Even his wife told him to turn from God. 

 And so, I decided to take the gospel lesson head-on and ask: What 
does this passage say about divorce?  What’s the Good News for those who 
are divorced?  The passage begins, “Pharisees came to him (Jesus) testing 
him, and asked him, ‘Is it lawful for a man to divorce his wife?'” (10:2) 

 It’s clear the Pharisees were up to something.  They weren’t seeking 
Jesus’ wisdom; they were looking for a way to entrap him.  What the text 
doesn’t say is that Herod Antipas was standing in the background.   

 He was the Roman governor over Galilee, and the issue was he’d 
divorced his wife, Aretus, to marry Herodias, the wife of his brother, Herod 
Philip.  That had caused such a scandal that, when John the Baptist 
confronted Herod about it, he had him beheaded. (Mark 6:18-19) 

 So, here’s the trap: If Jesus said it was unlawful for a man to divorce 
his wife he might well join the ranks of John the Baptist.  On the other hand, 
if he said it’d be O.K., he’d contradict the teaching of the Torah and be 
subject to the charge of blasphemy. 

 Instead of falling into the trap, Jesus asked the Pharisees, “What did 
Moses command you?”  What does the Law say, in other words?  And they 
said, “Moses allowed a certificate of divorce to be written to divorce her.” 
This refers to Deuteronomy 24:1, where it says a man could divorce his wife 
if he found something objectionable about her. 

 “Something objectionable?!”  That could mean anything from adultery 
to a bad hair day.  The result was that (in Jesus’ day) divorce for the most 
trivial reasons, or for no reason at all, was tragically common.  

 And so, when the Pharisees tried to trick Jesus, he first responded by 
rubbing their noses into the Law of Moses and said, “For your hardness of 
heart, he (Moses) wrote you this commandment.”  Then he went back 
to Genesis and said, “But from the beginning of the creation, God made 
them male and female.  



3 
 

 For this cause a man will leave his father and mother, and will join to 
his wife, and the two will become one flesh, so that they are no longer two, 
but one flesh. What therefore God has joined together, let no man 
separate.” (Mark 10:5-9; Genesis 2:24).  There are a couple of things to 
notice here.  

 First, this story is not as much about the roles of men and women as it 
is about what it means to be a human being. Also, it is not saying that 
everyone should be married or that only married people are whole people. 
That’s just not true. After all, Jesus, the perfect image of God, was single.  

 But this is saying that we human beings can only grow into who we 
are created to be with and through relationship and community. This growth 
happens in many ways, but it does not happen alone.  

 If you ask an honest monk where his biggest and most important 
struggles come from, he’ll tell you “other monks.” We do not become whole 
or complete in isolation, but through community, through the “other.” 

 Through marriage and families God has given us schools of love, 
places to grow. And while not everyone is called to the vocation of marriage, 
the church is a marriage helping one another grow as a loving community.  

 God has called us to be the Church, and he has called us into this 
church, because without this we simply cannot be very Christian. We need 
both the difficulty and the joy other people bring. 

 One of the central insights of Christianity is being a part of a real, 
human, body of Christ. Like marriage and family, church life, is not really 
about agreement, success, having our needs met, or happiness.  Instead it is 
a school of love. It is about growth into wholeness.  

 That is why, in Church as in families, the real ties that bind are ties of 
love and circumstances. God has given us schools of love, places to grow. In 
the same way, our Baptismal vows, which include a commitment to the life 
of the Christian community are for the long haul; for better or worse. Sure, 
there are times when that does not happen.  

 There are sometimes situations in which separation is the only option 
that contains hope and the possibility of healing. We have all known that 
reality. People leave churches and find new ones – as most of you know 
from experience. 

 And the pain and tragedy of divorce – and the fact that it brings very 
real possibilities of both destruction and new hope – is, in one form or 
another, a part of the lives of every one of us. If it hasn’t happened to us 
personally, we have been deeply affected, by it.  

 These failures of relationship are devastating, and those who hurt 
need our love, our compassion, and our support. God created us in love, in 
the image of God, our Bible says.  
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 And, as a result, there is evidence of goodness . . . evidence of God 
right here inside of each one of us. When we find ourselves afraid that God 
is hiding, gone from our lives forever. Start by remembering where we come 
from. 

 I want to tell you a story from Dr. Fred Craddock who told of the time 
he and his wife slipped away to the mountains for a few days of relaxation. 
As they sat in a little restaurant, they saw a man going from table to table 
greeting diners. Eventually the man made his way to their table and, 
learning that Fred was a pastor, he insisted on telling this story. 

 Dr. Craddock didn’t really WANT to hear this man’s story . . . he was 
on vacation! But he sighed and moved over so this man could tell him about 
his life. The man sat down at the table and began. He said he had been born 
a few miles from that very spot, right on the other side of the mountain. 

 There was great shame in his childhood, he said, because his mother 
had not been married when he was born. He learned young to stay to 
himself at school and to work hard at drowning out the insults sure to come 
his way wherever he went. “Bastard,” folks whispered under their breath 
when he and his mother walked by. 

 Because of this pain, this little boy stayed as far out of the limelight as 
he could muster. He went to school and came home and that was about it. 
When the little boy was about twelve, word began to spread that there was 
a revival in town.  

 A big tent was set up right on the edge of town and everyone was 
talking about what was going on there. Apparently, there was a preacher 
there who could spin words like you have never heard before . . . to leave 
you mesmerized and totally engrossed. So, the boy decided he had to hear 
the preacher.  

 He snuck into the revival one night. The stories were true: the 
preacher left them all sitting on the edge of their seats, just waiting for what 
he’d say next. The boy came back again the next night. And the next. 

 But he was always careful to slip in late, sit in the back, duck down in 
the pew to remain unnoticed, and always leave early, before anyone could 
question his right to be in church or throw any insult his direction. 

 On the last night of the revival the boy was so caught up in the service 
that he forgot to slip out early. When the service was over he turned to 
leave and suddenly he felt a big hand on his shoulder. As he whipped 
around, he saw the face of the pastor. 

 The preacher said, “Who are you, son? You look familiar! Who is your 
father?” The boy’s heart sank at the dreaded question; but then the 
preacher went on: “Wait a minute. I know who you are. The family 
resemblance is unmistakable.  
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 You are a child of God!” With that he patted the boy on the back and 
added, “That’s quite an inheritance, son. You go now and claim it!” Then the 
man at the table in that diner explained that his name was Ben Hooper 
(1870-1957) and that he had risen out of poverty to become a lawyer;  

 and then that he had been elected to two consecutive terms (1911-
1915) as governor of the state of Tennessee. Governor Hooper then said to 
Dr. Craddock and his wife, “That one statement literally changed my life.” 

 When you feel desolate, lonely, questioning whether God is there at 
all, stop to think about a spark of God, lovingly planted deep inside us, then 
nurtured, shaped, fashioned and tended by the very hand of God. 

 In those moments when God seems far away, when it seems to you 
that God is hiding, remember where you came from. Remember who your 
Father is. Go out and claim that inheritance as you look up and notice.  

 Even when it seems like God is hiding, it could be that God is walking 
right by your side, right along with your church family. For it is not good to 
be alone; and the only way to goodness, to wholeness, is through 
commitment, relationship, community, and the grace of God. Remember 
Two Shall Become One Flesh, a community of love. Amen. 

Let us pray:  Gracious God, let us not be those that would judge others, but 
let us be those that would support each other as we find ways to strengthen 
the family through divorce and marriage and make us stronger in the sight 
of our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ. Amen. 

 

 

 

 


