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LUKE 10:38-42
But the Lord answered her, "Martha, Martha, you are worried and distracted by many things; there is need of only one thing. Mary has chosen the better part, which will not be taken away from her."
This is another biblical story that scholars frequently discuss. And not only scholars but just about anyone who reads this story has an opinion on what is going on here. Or more importantly, what SHOULD be going on here. Our response to this story is truly telling of the family dynamics in our family of origin. Based on our responses, we could probably accurately divide this room between first-born siblings and the youngest child.
I am the baby of the family, and I am definitely sitting at the feet of Jesus, while my oldest sister prepares dinner.
While some stories in the bible are a bit hard to relate to. This one is not. 
There is no walking on water, feeding thousands with a few bits of bread and fish. 
No one is burying bags of money in the ground. 
No, this story is particularly easy to engage in, because it is so familiar. This scene of familial strife is so relatable. That is why we can all weigh in so easily on this story. 
But maybe this story isn’t about family dynamics-not in the sense that is so easy to imagine if we look at it through a simple black and while lens. Perhaps it’s about a bit more.
It is too simple to characterize Martha as the long-suffering, hard-working, put-upon woman in the home. Likewise, it is too easy to portray Mary as the spacey, ethereal spirit, untethered to the realities and responsibilities of this world. 
Many commentaries have done this. 
This story has been used to justify limiting life choices for women in the world. Martha’s dedication to the home has been used to justify society's limitations placed on women in the workplace. 
Ironically, the supposed critique by Jesus has also been used to devalue women’s work in the home. 
Likewise, this biblical portrayal of Mary has been used to justify a romanticized, spiritual, and, non-practical nature of women.
Quite honestly, and maybe this is just me, but I hardly think that God went to the trouble of sending his incarnate son, Jesus, finding disciples, spreading his ministry, and sacrificing Jesus on the cross, all for the sake of sorting out our women’s roles in society. 
So, might this story be about something else? Maybe Jesus has a different message he’s conveying while sorting out the domestic strife between Mary and Martha. Is this story really about showing us how we keep God at arm’s length when what God wants is an intimate relationship between us and God? 
Recently, I was reading an article about how our encounters with people change as we become closer to one another. I wish I could remember where I read this. 
But something that caught my eye was how hospitality can change with familiarity. Our daughter came for dinner this past week. I don’t cook very often anymore—I would rather do just about anything else. But I chose to go big. I went to a grocery store and bought a number of ingredients, consulted cooking instructions on my phone when I realized I was stretching my abilities, and prepared a dinner for her that included many of her favorite items. I wanted to love her through food.
But this is unusual. For the most part, she shows up unannounced, sometimes during the dinner hour, joins us in whatever we are eating, or chooses to rifle through the refrigerator and eat whatever she fancies. She is family, and we have little pretenses.
When we barely know someone and we want to show them we care, we go big. We make sure the house is tidy and comfortable. We have organized drinks and a lovely, prepared meal. Over time, as our relationships change and we become closer--more deeply attuned with one another, we stress less about the dust or the stray dirty dish in the sink, or whether we have the funniest workplace story ready to tell. My father always had one of those ready for guests. 
As our relationships become more meaningful and real, we let go of the superficial supports that the organized life offers. Our closest friend drops by, and we forage through the refrigerator for the makings of a sandwich. In doing so, we become more real. We also become more present. 
When Mary sits at Jesus' feet, she is fully present. She is real, and she is spiritually open to Jesus’ ministry. She is allowing the Holy Spirit to find her.
Martha, by surrounding herself with busyness and overwork meant to please, is fully armored. She has staved off any chance of being touched by the spirit.  Look at what she says to Jesus. “Lord, do you not care that my sister has left me to do all the work by myself? Tell her then to help me."
In addressing Jesus, Martha’s first attempt is to guilt-trip him “Do you not care about me?”  Jesus does not go for the guilt trap. He never does. We might keep that in mind in own prayers.
Martha’s following command to Jesus is interesting: “Tell them to help me.” Martha has a plan, and no one is following her lead. She’s organized the party, she knows what needs to be done and how things should be. She wants to control the situation. For Martha, there is safety in controlling this party. Remember Martha’s rebuke to Jesus when Lazarus died, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not have died” (John 11:21). If you had done what I asked God, everything would have been fine.
But Jesus doesn’t roll that way. Jesus is here to turn our world upside down-Where the hungry who come to the party will be fed with spiritual food. Jesus essentially says to Martha, 
“Put out a plate of figs, pour the wine if you must, but please, please come sit with me. Draw near to me and be with God while I am still with you.” 
All earthly things pass. Jesus says I am here with you now. If you do not know me now, how will you know me when I am gone?
The story shows us that all we need to do to prepare to be with Jesus is to sit (metaphorically) at his feet, to open our hearts and minds. It is an amazing gift from God that we have been given.
This spiritual conduit that God has placed in us is truly remarkable. It requires no special equipment or complex hospitality preparations. We can be with God on a mountain top or on a street curb.
I invite you to send me an email this week. You can also send a text. I am asking for just a simple note. Tell me where you met up with God.  Your note might be as simple as, “Mtr SuEllen, had a chat with God on the MaxTrain this morning.” I will send you an encounter of mine in return. 
God is everywhere, waiting for us to put down the strife and complexities of life, if just for the moment, so that we might be present, so that we might hear the voice of God in our lives. 
Amen

