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What jumps out at me in this passage is the way that Jesus sees. What jumps out at me is how Jesus 
sees a crowd differently than a regular person. In this passage, you see that in the way he picks out the widow. 

The disciples apparently do not see this widow. In verse 43, Jesus has to call them to see what he sees. 
Jesus has to call them to notice the widow because their attention is elsewhere, and I don’t entirely blame 
them for that because there’s a lot going on in the temple that day. There are a lot of bright shiny objects that 
might draw their attention.  

What are these shiny objects? Look at the context of the passage and you see them. First there are the 
guys in the flowing robes. Right before our passage, Jesus has warned the disciples about the teachers of the 
law, because they like to walk around in flowing robes, and they love to be greeted with respect in the 
marketplace. They love to be seen. There would have been lots of flowing robes in the temple that day. The 
temple leaders would have been out there in their robes, and they would have been working the crowd. “Mr. 
Mayor, good to see you.” “Brother Trophimus, how’s business.” The guys in the flowing robes will suck up a lot 
of the attention. 

I know this because I have some experience with flowing robes. I understand how the robe gets 
attention. We did the ecumenical service at the Cathedral the other day. When I walked in with no robe on, 
most of the people who were there didn’t pay me any special attention. As soon as I put on the robe and 
walked to the back of the church for the processional, it was totally different. People see you, they smile, they 
nod. So, the flowing robe guys would have taken up a lot of attention. 

So would the big givers. People were coming into the temple to make their offering, and Mark tells us 
that “Many rich people threw in large amounts.” Notice the word threw. Apparently, they weren’t just putting 
the money in the offering chest; they were throwing it. Here’s maybe why. In the temple of those days the 
receptacles for collecting money were boxes with a brass spout attached to them. The spout was shaped like a 
shofar – so it had a trumpet shape. That meant when you put money in the spout it would make a noise as the 
coin hit against the brass spout and the noise would be amplified because the spout was shaped like a 
trumpet. The whole design of the thing trumpeted how much you were putting in the spout. It’s like it was 
designed to amplify the large gifts! It was a first-century fund-raising device. So when those rich folk threw in 
their large amounts it sounded like a slot machine paying out. It would attract the attention of the rest of the 
temple goers. You can imagine the men in the flowing robes rushing over to shake the hand of the giver. 
“Brother Vandersma, thank you for your generosity!”  

The other thing that would have been attention grabbing in the temple would be the building itself. In 
the passage right after ours, you see how the beauty of the temple distracts the disciples. They stroll through 
the temple and they exclaim, “Look Teacher! What magnificent buildings!” They see the gold and the carvings 
and the intricate tapestries and they’re blown away. Remember these guys are Galilean fisherman. They’re 
small-town boys in the big city marveling at the skyscrapers. The beauty of the temple would have really 
grabbed their attention. If you read ahead, you see that Jesus is much less impressed with the beauty of the 
temple than they are. He says, in a very loose translation of the Greek. “Temple Schmemple. It’s all going to be 
thrown down.” If you want an architectural tour of Jerusalem, Jesus is not your man. 

So, you can imagine the disciples, or any of us for that matter, walking into the temple and you can see 
how our attention would go. “Wow, look at the robes!” “Oh my goodness check out the stonework!” “Whoa! 
Dude! Did you hear how much that guy just dropped in the treasury!” Their attention would have flitted from 
one shiny object to the next. From one grand display to the next. Jesus, however, sees that widow putting her 
2 pennies into the offering plate, he zooms in on her, lifts her up above the shiny objects and says, “Look!!” 



 

What is it about Jesus’ way of seeing that is so different than the disciples and so different than the 
rest of us? Well, I think you know. Like every other human being, in our fallen condition, we notice what is big 
and flashy and strong and impressive. But Jesus sees past the surface stuff. Jesus sees down to the heart. It’s 
the sincere committed heart, the authentic humble heart that gets Jesus’ attention. This story reminds me of 
the anointing of David. Remember that story? The prophet Samuel sees Eliab, David’s impressive oldest 
brother who is a shiny object – tall and handsome - and he thinks that he must surely be the one God has 
chosen to be King. But God says, “The Lord does not look at the things people look at. The Lord looks at the 
heart.” The Lord doesn’t look at what other people look at. Other people in the temple see the glitz, but what 
shines out to Jesus is this widow’s heart.  

Specifically, our story is a story about giving, and giving is always a matter of the heart. Jesus doesn’t 
say that out loud here, but he implies it. And in other places he makes a clear connection between giving and 
the heart. For example, in the Sermon on the Mount he says, “Where your treasure is, your heart is also.” This 
is about the heart.  

There’s a temptation to think that what’s impressing Jesus here is the amount of the widow’s gift. I 
read some commentators this week who thought that. Jesus is impressed because the widow gave a higher 
percent of her adjusted gross income than the others. I can understand why you would say that, but I don’t 
think that’s right. This isn’t about outside measurement; this is about the inner motivation. For Jesus it’s never 
just about the surface action, it’s always about what’s inside. That’s what Paul says in 1 Corinthians 13, “if I 
give all I possess to the poor but do not have love, I gain nothing.” It’s got to come from here. That’s also 
what’s emphasized in the call to confession that Kristy read earlier. When Paul is excited about the giving of 
the Macedonian church. Why? Because “Even though they were poor, their overflowing joy welled up into 
deep generosity.” It’s not simply the size of the woman’s gift that Jesus wants the disciples to see; it’s the 
heart in the giving. 

And that means what captures Jesus’ attention is also what I want for my life. I don’t want my life to be 
an exercise in show. I don’t want my life to be a shiny object. I don’t want surface obedience, I want it to come 
from here, from the heart. I don’t just want to perform acts of generosity; I want to be an overflowing, 
generous person. I don’t just want to do compassionate things once in a while, I want to be a compassionate 
person. I don’t want to have to grit my teeth so that I can overcome my selfishness so that I can do something 
kind once in a while; I want to be a kind person. I know - people have to force themselves to give all the time, 
but don’t you want it all to flow naturally, from the heart?   

When I think of the relationship to how giving, or not giving comes from the heart, I think of the movie 
Millions. Do you remember this movie? It came out in 2004. It tells the story of a young boy named Damien 
who just lost his mother to cancer. He lives in an English town with his brother and father, and despite the 
pain of his young life, Damien is a believer. He believes in God, he prays to God, and, in the story, he actually 
talks to saints. He has these conversations with Francis of Assisi and Paul and Joseph and Peter. He’s a child, 
but faith lives in his heart.    

One day, as he’s playing by the railroad tracks, he discovers a duffle bag full of money – more than 
200,000 pounds in fact. It’s money that’s been thrown off the train by bank robbers. He is excited about the 
money and all he wants to do with the money is give it away. He wants to help poor people. He wants to bless 
people. And he does start giving it away. It just naturally flows out of his compassion and his joy. He can’t help 
himself. 

Damien’s dad finds out about the money and his reaction is different than his son’s. He is still hurting 
from his wife’s death. He is feeling overwhelmed trying to raise two boys on his own. He is feeling pinched.  
When he finds out that Damien is giving away this money and giving it away because of his belief in God, he’s 
angry. Here’s what his dad says. “I spend every moment of every day working to pay the mortgage for you and 
your brother. I’m owed this money! Look around you, Damian. We're on our own. No one is smiling down on 
us Damian. No one is looking out for us. So we're looking out for ourselves.” Damien, who believes his mother 
is with God in heaven says, “But Mom...” And dad cuts him off: “Mom is dead. She's dead, Damian! You'll 



 

never see her again. And neither will I. And the money is ours. We'll take it to town tomorrow and change it 
and spend it, do you hear! All of it, because it's ours.” 

I feel sorry for Damien’s Dad. Something has happened in his heart. It’s grown dark. There is no grace, 
no gratitude, no joy left in it. Instead of generosity, there is only survival. Instead of real joy, there is the crude, 
momentary pleasure of stuff. When Damien’s dad holds tight to that money, he is gaining the world but losing 
his soul. It reminds me of what Jesus said, “If the light within you is darkness, how great is that darkness.”  

So, as you give and as you live, what is living in your heart? Is it resurrection joy and eternal hope? Or is 
your heart fearful and tired. Are you feeling like Damien? Or his dad? I think an honest answer is: it depends 
on the day. Some days the losses of our life and the angers of our age back up on us, and if someone asks us 
for something it almost makes us angry – “Leave me alone I can’t do anymore!” When you’re in this mode, 
you yell at the TV and protect your stuff. But at other times the goodness of life and the hope of the gospel 
and the joy of Jesus are living at the center, and then we overflow and our generosity is not a burden it is a 
joy. Whether we have two pennies to give or two million, you share them because you just can’t imagine 
doing anything else. 

Which of those two people is more fun to be? The second one, right? It’s not even close. Here’s what I 
proclaim to you. If you belong to Jesus, the second of these two people is your true self. This fearful stingy self 
is an intruder; and those words of desperate scarcity that he whispers in your heart are a lie. That joyful giving, 
joyful self is the true you. Jesus died on the cross and put his Holy Spirit in you so that you could know that 
someday this fearful, doubting, grabbing self will be destroyed and all that will be left in you will be generosity 
and joy. 

Until then, one of the best ways to help that joyful self come to the surface is to give. 
Let me finish with this story. It’s a story from a woman named Dawna Bridgewater who worked as a 

pastor in a large urban Methodist church. The roof of the church was in urgent need of repair and so Pastor 
Bridgewater was making desperate calls, trying to find money. She was urging people to give.   

One day of her fundraising work was particularly memorable. In the morning, she got a call from a 
foundation that the church had received a bequest of $56,000 for the roof. And as if that weren’t enough, 
later in the day she got a call from a couple in the church who gave $35,000. $91,000 in one day! It was 
enough to cover the cost! 

She was in her office happily writing her report for the committee when she got a knock on her door. 
The secretary told her that there was someone who wanted to see her and gave her the person’s name. She 
recognized the name immediately as the name of a person from the neighborhood, a young single mother 
who’d come in for 10 dollars she needed to tie her over until her new job started. Dawna had given her the 
money out of the church’s discretionary fund and sent her on her way. Now she wanted to see her again. The 
young mom walked into the office. She looked tired. She had on an old pair of jeans and a worn T-shirt. Just 
like the picture of the widow in the window, she had a toddler perched on her hip.   

She smiled as she came into the office and laid 12 dollars down on the pastor’s desk. “Oh, you don’t 
need to do that!”, said Dawna and she tried to explain that it was a gift and that there was no expectation that 
this be paid back, and certainly no expectation that it be paid back with interest! But the woman said, “Oh no, 
the 10 dollars is to pay you back, but the other isn’t interest. It’s for God. He helped me when I needed it and I 
want to thank Him. There must be someone else who needs help and I want to help them too.” You can see 
why this story reminds me of the widow in the temple. Despite really difficult circumstances, this was a 
woman who lived inside the story of God’s grace. 

When the pastor wrote up the report for the committee, she wrote it up for $91,002 dollars, and while 
the big gifts were really, really important, it was the two dollars that everyone talked about. It was the two 
dollars that reminded them all that Jesus is real, that life is eternal and we are surrounded by grace. 
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