
 NO, NO, SIT OVER HERE. 

It’s Dave’s Bible reading time.  He’s been seeing time aside for this for years 
and years.  But today something strange happens. 

He’s reading the Book of Matthew.  He’s up to chapter 5 — known 
(together with the next 2 chapters) as the sermon on the mount.  He’s slowly 
meditating on the beatitudes, that listing of those people whom Jesus regards 
as being blessed.  And as he usually does, he’s trying to picture the scene.  He 
imagines he’s watching a play.  And to make it more interesting he imagines 
he’s in a theatre-in-the-round.  He hasn’t been in a theatre like this since his 
early twenties, when there was a big emphasis on ‘this new way of doing 
theatre’.  He enjoyed the experience so much he likes to recreate this 
experience.  And that’s where he is now.  Watching the beatitudes being 
performed in the centre of the theatre with the audience sitting all the way 
around. 

And, of course, he’s in his favourite seat.  He’s in the seat where his family 
and church community have always sat — and probably will always sit.  It’s the 
place where you get the best view of Jesus as he speaks to the crowd on the 
stage.   So you can look directly at him, and it’s as if he’s speaking directly to 
you.  In his Bible reading Dave wants God to address him personally.  As if no 
one else is there.  Of course, this is the best place in the theatre for that to 
happen. 

So Dave is listening intently to what he’s been told are the standards Jesus 
gives for living a blessed life.  Blessed are those who are poor . . . who mourn . . 
. who are meek . . . who show mercy . . .  Dave is keen to get God’s tick of 
approval for how he’s living; and each day that’s what he tries to do. 

Of course, he’s happy with this description of what’s entailed in living the 
blessed life.  These qualities make sense.  If only everybody acted like this — 
what a great world it would be.  Jesus is giving everyone something to aim for, 
to live up to. 

But today, and he doesn’t know why, Dave is feeling a little uncomfortable 
with what Jesus is saying.  And the longer the list goes on the more 
uncomfortable he gets.  After all, if I’m really honest, I’m not doing too good a 
job at living the life he’s describing.  To make him feel just that little more at 
ease he clutches at straws like: Well overall I’m not doing too badly.  I’m better 
at some of the qualities he’s listing than others — I think.  Though there are 
some I wouldn’t boast about.  But, taking it all into account, maybe I’ll scrape a 
pass mark. 
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And then it happens! 
All of a sudden he’s changed his seat.  He’s not sure how it happened.  But 

he’s moved.  He’s definitely got a new point of view on the scene before him. 
From where he’s sitting now, he’s looking directly at the people who are 

listening to Jesus.  He’d never really noticed them before.  Which is surprising, 
since there are so many of them.  He finds himself wondering who they really 
are — and how they’re reacting to what Jesus is saying. 

They look like very ordinary citizens.  He imagines they’re enjoying a break 
from all the problems they encounter in their daily lives.  They look like they 
hold a low place on society’s social ladder, so they must have plenty of 
problems.  He can see one woman who looks very tired and unhappy.   There’s 
a couple who have defeat written all over the grimy lines on their faces. 

These folk look like they’re tired of being controlled by other people.  Sick 
and tired of being forced to comply with the whims of others.  Dave’s pretty 
sure they even find themselves facing ridicule for the subservience and the lack 
of freedom under which they live.  But they’re unable to do anything about it. 

Dave can almost hear them saying to each other:  Do you hear what he’s 
saying?  Well, he’s describing me.  All of us, really.  I’m poor in spirit — I have to 
be.  I mourn, I’m meek — I’m forced into it.  I show mercy — I have no way of 
standing up for myself, I have no choice but to comply.  I’m constantly keeping 
the peace, forced into keeping my mouth shut when all I want is a bit of justice.  
Yeah, I’m hungry for righteousness, too — been starving for it for years.  I’m 
persecuted — and it’s never going to stop. 

But no one would describe this kind of life as a blessed life.  It’s not the 
way to live a happy, or a successful, life. 

But, wait a minute!  Listen!  Jesus is saying I’m blessed.  We’re all blessed.  
I’ve never been told this before.  How can it be?  We’re the dregs of society.  
Here we all are, forced to rely on God for a better lot — and even he isn’t doing 
anything for us either.  But who else can we depend on?  Where else can we 
scrape up even a skerrick of hope?  And he says we’re blessed!  He’s promising 
us a change in our circumstances — a complete change.  Is this some kind of a 
joke? 

But Dave can see some faces starting to light up, some eyes beginning to 
sparkle.  Some of those people are holding on to the words of Jesus, daring to 
believe him, accepting that this is the way God really sees them.  Despite their 
abandonment by the society in which they life, Jesus is saying that God isn’t 
turning his back on them.  In fact, he’s making great promises to them, 
promising never to give them up. 

That’s when Dave understands his new point of view.  In these beatitudes 
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Jesus isn’t setting standards, as Dave thought he was.  He’s speaking to people 
whom nobody would regard as blessed people.  People forced to comply with 
standards imposed by other.  People who would never regard themselves as 
blessed.  Jesus is announcing that precisely in the grind and troubles and pain 
of life he's offering — no, he’s pronouncing — his blessing, his blessedness.  
Even to Dave himself.  Jesus accepts people like that, loves them, and gives 
them hope. 

Dave reckons, as he watches this play, that this place in the theatre is really 
the best place to be sitting for hearing the beatitudes.  He knows it isn’t easy to 
move from one’s traditional point of view.  But now he realises it’s sometimes 
necessary if you want to hear God clearly. 

Some time later it happens again. 
Dave’s reading Luke 21:1-14, the story usually called the Widow’s mite. 
His favourite seat for this play in his theatre-in-the-round is the one that 

gives him the clearest view of both the woman and Jesus.  He likes seeing the 
interaction between these two characters. 

In his imagination he can see the great appreciation on the face of Jesus at 
the phenomenal generosity of this woman.  And her obvious devotion to the 
recipients of the temple treasury despite her poverty.  So Dave isn’t surprised 
by Jesus’ comment that, by giving all she has, she’s contributing far more than 
all of the rich who are making a great show of their giving.  They are merely 
giving away a very tiny proportion of their considerable wealth.  Then Dave 
sees the joy on the face of the woman who seems to bask privately and quietly 
in the praise bestowed on her selfless giving. 

Every time he reads and meditates on this story he delights in the 
interaction between these two characters — and feels a little guilty that his 
giving comes nowhere near the example this woman gives. 

But suddenly there’s the confusion of looking at the scene from a different 
seat in the theatre.  His perspective has changed.  Now he can hardly see the 
woman.  What catches his attention is the group of religious teachers who had 
gathered around Jesus and with whom he had been talking and arguing.  From 
this seat he’s seeing Jesus’ interaction with them. 

He can see the discomfort and anger on the faces of these religious 
leaders who had just copped a tongue-lashing from Jesus.  But they’re looking 
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somewhat relieved when Jesus is distracted by the widow.  However his public 
comments on the widow’s giving seem only to increase their discomfort and 
anger. 

Dave realizes now that while Jesus draws attention to the magnitude of the 
widows gift, he never actually says any words of approval, or even of praise for 
her generosity.  He’s actually angry about the widow’s generosity.  Or rather, the 
motive behind her generosity.  She does it, Jesus’ glare at the religious leaders 
is saying, because this giving has been imposed on her by them — the teachers 
whom he once criticized for laying burdens on the poor and needy that they 
never take up for themselves.  This giving has been imposed on the woman 
and she’s desperately worried about how she’s going to care for herself (and her 
family) now. 

And as Jesus walks off he continues to point out how wrong many of the 
other teachings of the religious leaders are, and what calamities this will bring 
on their nation. 

Dave wonders how it’s possible to have these two such different 
impressions of the story of the widows mite.  He’ll have to listen very carefully 
and think deeply about this story to see if this sudden change of seat, this new 
point of view, will affect how he understands this story.  It also raises questions 
about his favourite and customary seat for his viewing of other Bible stories. 

But despite his resolves, Dave never seems to get around to considering 
the implications of these sudden seat changes. 

Until it happens again.  Only this time it gives him a better view of the 
props being used in his theatre-in-the-round. 

He’s up to Matthew 11 and is reading the words of Jesus in the last 3 
verses.  Come to me, all you who are weary and are carrying heavy burdens, 
and I will give you rest.  Take my yoke upon you, and learn from: for I am gentle 
and humble in heart, and you will find rest for your souls.  For my yoke is easy, 
and my burden is light.  

Of course, the yoke he’s been seeing is one a person uses to carry loads, 
like two buckets of water.  That’s the only kind of yoke he really knows about.  
So that’s the prop he puts together with these words of Jesus. 

But to be honest Dave hasn’t quite made sense of what Jesus is saying.  
For a long time he’s been wondering what is it about the yoke Jesus gives that 
makes a burden easier to carry.  That even gives rest.  It is a very light yoke, that 
somehow even makes the burden lighter than it is?  But wearing a yoke surely 
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implies that there will be no rest. 
But today the yoke that Dave sees Jesus point to is one that yokes two 

animals together.  Where on earth did this image come from?  But there it is.  
He must have come across it somewhere in his reading, or seen a picture of it 
somewhere.  But now suddenly what Jesus says starts to make sense. 

So, the yoke Jesus is talking about is one that ties Dave and Jesus 
together.  And with the strength Jesus has, of course the yoke lightens the 
burden and eases the load.  Of course it will bring rest.  Jesus will be taking 
over most of the work, and allowing Dave to take it easy. 

Dave also finds out that his idea of rest has also gone through a 
transformation.  In the past when he’d read these verses he’s been thinking of 
the rest of no responsibility, the rest of putting his feet up and having a snooze, 
the rest of doing nothing.  But now the rest he imagines is an active, working 
together with Jesus kind of rest.  It’s a life with no frustration, a contented life, 
because Jesus is there, right beside him.  He’s living and working together with 
Jesus. 

Now that’s a yoke it’s a pleasure to wear.  He wouldn’t ever want to be 
without it. 

Dave likes sitting in the seat of his choosing while he reads and listens to  
God’s Word.  But at times it’s as if he’s told, ‘No, no, sit over here’.  And he’s 
given a new perspective.  A new understanding, a new insight, into what God is 
telling him.  He can’t explain why this should happen, or how it happens.  But 
happen it does.  And his relationship with God is deepened and his life is 
enriched. 

He finds himself looking forward to the next time he’s going to be told, 
‘No, no, sit over here.’ 
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