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But Jesus called for them and said,  
“Let the little children come to me, and do not stop them;  
for it is to such as these that the kingdom of God belongs. 

 

I have been thinking about little children lately; as I prepare to be a grandfather again 
and have three grandchildren already. I am amazed at their dependency on adults to 
fulfill what they need, but I am even more amazed at their independence.  As I watch 
my two and half year old grand-daughter on facetime or zoom, I realize that her days of 
complete dependency is over. Mom and Dad are there, but her world is suddenly 
growing past them. She is on the move to somewhere, but with no clear understanding 
where that is. She looks around for Mom and Dad, but just to know they are there. Once 
she sees them, she is off again to explore this mysterious world.  
 
I don’t know how old the children were that surrounded Jesus, but I bet you they were 
about two or three years old. Like my granddaughter, they probably looked at their Mom 
and Dad to see if they were there, then ran off to embrace Jesus and explore this 
mysterious world. When they started to surround Jesus, the disciples became a little 
annoyed. They wanted Jesus to give his address to the crowed of adults, providing the 
good news that the world was changing in Jesus’ coming. Because they could only see 
the plan the disciples missed the beauty of the moment; they were too busy organizing 
the event for Jesus. The children were messing up their plans. That is what children do. 
They force adults to rearrange their priorities. They get in the way of “the best laid plans 
of mice and men.” But that is their gift to the world.  
 
When Jesus barked, “Let the little children come to me, and do not stop them, for it is to 
such as these that the kingdom of God belongs”, he recognized that what was planned 
would have to take a back seat. These children’s world needed to expand. They needed 
to know that the man speaking about God, was gentle, kind and patient. They didn’t 
need to go away from there, knowing that God has no time for them. Who knows what 
was going on the lives of those young children. Some may have lost their mother, 
others their sibling and some even not having enough food to eat. But when they came 
to Jesus, the man who speaks of God, they knew that God had time for them and will 
hold their trouble in his heart.  
 
How hard it must have been for them to hear that the man who speaks of God, was 
executed on a cross. I am sure they thought, “How can a gentle man be killed just for 
being kind.” It is then they need someone patient to hear their pain, so they can go out 
and explore the mysteries of the world.  
 
In this time of isolation let the little children come unto us. Let our plans be changed for 
the sake of others. Let our children and our friends know, we have time for them. Offer 
them the most precious gift you have---yourself. Remember, with children plans are 
meant to be changed. The same goes for adults, as well. 


