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Our text is set in the Gospel of Mark among stories of Jesus and his 
followers making their way to Jerusalem. In these journey stories, Jesus 
teaches about what it means to be his disciple, casts out demons and 
heals people who are sick, and answers a seemingly endless string of 
questions. Some of the questioners asked questions hoping Jesus would 
say something that would either alienate him from his followers or get 
him in trouble with the Romans. In today’s story, the question Jesus is 
asked seems to be out of a genuine desire to know, to know more 
about this kin-dom of God Jesus had been talking about.  
This is Mark 10:17-31: 
17 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?” 18 Jesus said to him, “Why do you call me good? No one is good 
but God alone. 19 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.’” 20 He said to him, “Teacher, I have kept all these since my 
youth.” 21 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.” 22 When he heard this, 
he was shocked and went away grieving, for he had many possessions. 
23 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!” 24 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! 25 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.” 26 They were greatly astounded and said 
to one another, “Then who can be saved?” 27 Jesus looked at them and 



said, “For mortals it is impossible, but not for God; for God all things are 
possible.” 
28 Peter began to say to him, “Look, we have left everything and 
followed you.” 29 Jesus said, “Truly I tell you, there is no one 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, 30 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. 31 But many who are first will be last, and the last will 
be first.” 
 
Like you, I’ve seen pictures of empty shelves where Clorox wipes, hand 
sanitizer, and toilet paper used to be. It’s happening all over the 
country. A friend told me that in New Jersey there are take-out 
restaurants that offer a free roll of toilet paper with a $30 food 
purchase. Now friends, if they had done that two months ago, 
customers would have been highly suspicious of the food they were 
delivering, right? All of this toilet paper talk this week reminded me of 
the game I used to play with teens when I was a youth minister. We 
would pass around a roll of toilet paper and the only instructions would 
be, “take what you need.” Teens usually assumed this meant, take the 
amount of toilet paper you would need to use in the bathroom. You can 
imagine there was quite a range of need. Once everyone had what they 
needed, I would say, okay count the number of squares you have. 
That’s the number of fun facts you need to tell us about yourself. You 
can imagine, some were regretting their double fist handfuls.  
 
We can’t pass a roll of toilet paper around (and frankly we don’t have it 
waste), so let’s assume we each took 2 squares of toilet paper.  
Share 2 fun facts about yourself with your in-home conversation 
partners or share them with us by commenting on Facebook or write 
them in your journal.  
 



The premise of the toilet paper game, “Take what you need,” has been 
a struggle for us for a very long time. The story of the rich man, in the 
Gospel of Mark reinforces that. Some people having a lot and some 
people having none was a problem in Jesus’ day and a generation later 
in the author of Mark’s day, and even now. One of the things that is  
troubling about the empty shelves at grocery stores is that we know 
that the people who are buying up all the things are exercising privilege 
that many of our neighbors don’t have. Some people in our community 
do not have $100 to spend on toilet paper right now. They have $3, 
maybe less than that. They can’t hoard toilet paper even if they want 
to. And because people with money are buying more than they need, 
the people who can only buy one package at a time will have trouble 
finding it next week when this week’s package is gone. We have to 
protect our neighbors by resisting the temptation to buy more than we 
need.  
 
To paraphrase the author of Mark, “It is easier for a camel to go 
through the eye of a needle than for someone who hoards toilet paper 
to live in harmony with their neighbors.”  #stopbuyingtoiletpaper 
 
The anxiety in this text isn’t about toilet paper though. The original 
question asked was about what it takes to have “eternal life,” which, in 
Mark, is like asking, “How do I find the kin-dom of God?” Note that the 
author of Mark does not tell us that Jesus said, “You have to accept me 
as your personal Lord and Savior.” He does not say, “You have to go to 
church every Sunday, even during a pandemic.” He does not say, “You 
have to be an American or be white or be straight or male or really 
smart or super skinny.” The author tells us Jesus 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.” 
 
Jesus answered the rich man’s question by connecting what many 
Christians call salvation with a proper response to the ones who are 



poor. Jesus’ answer attempted to force the rich man, as well as us 
today, to move beyond abstract beliefs to in the flesh practice, beyond 
talking about being Christians to actually following the ways of Jesus by 
responding to the ones who are hungry, thirsty, sick, incarcerated…and 
without toilet paper. It is through our actions that our neighbors will 
experience what the kin-dom of God is like. And coincidentally, it is in 
our actions, in caring for each other, that we will experience the kin-
dom of God as well. We do not need to be saved from an angry God, 
friends. We need to be saved from our un-neighborly actions…aka 
hoarding toilet paper, refusing to stay home, or conversely, locking 
ourselves in our houses, growing more suspicious of other people by 
the day. The kin-dom of God is found in community, even when that 
community is not face to face. 
 
In what ways have you experienced the kin-dom of God this week?  
 
I experienced God this week through my awesome neighbors. I noted 
early this week that I had 4 bananas past their prime. Being the good 
neighbor that I am, I dropped them off down the street, on the front 
porch of our friends. No reason for me to hoard over-ripe bananas, 
right? Anyway, later in the week, fresh baked banana bread came into 
my life. The kin-dom of God is like banana bread, sweet and a little 
nutty. Tweet that everyone. #thingsmyministersays 
 
What about you? Talk with your conversation partners about that. Or 
comment and share it with all of us. 
 
Here’s the point, dear ones, even in the midst of this scary, disorienting 
time, we can experience God by sharing what we have, loving other 
people, and by remembering to put the needs of the most vulnerable 
ahead of our own. We don’t really know what happened with the rich 
man in the story. It says he went away sad because he had a lot of stuff. 
Maybe he was sad because clinging to his stuff was what he knew how 



to do and clinging to God and the ways of God was just too scary. 
Maybe he was sad because he was planning to give up his stuff, but he 
knew it was going to make his wife mad. The ending to the story of the 
rich man is not written.   
 
The same is true for us. The ending of our story hasn’t been written. 
We are still writing it…everyday. So, how about we get ready to write 
the coming week’s chapter and we title it, “Less Toilet Paper and More 
Jesus?”  
 
Or maybe we title it, “The Week I Learned That the Communion Table is 
Bigger Than I Imagined.” 
 
 


