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28 One of the scribes came near and heard them disputing with one another, and 
seeing that he answered them well, he asked him, ‘Which commandment is the 
first of all?’ 29Jesus answered, ‘The first is, “Hear, O Israel: the Lord our God, the 
Lord is one; 30you shall love the Lord your God with all your heart, and with all 
your soul, and with all your mind, and with all your strength.” 31The second is this, 
“You shall love your neighbour as yourself.” There is no other commandment 
greater than these.’ 32Then the scribe said to him, ‘You are right, Teacher; you 
have truly said that “he is one, and besides him there is no other”; 33and “to love 
him with all the heart, and with all the understanding, and with all the strength”, 
and “to love one’s neighbour as oneself”,—this is much more important than all 
whole burnt-offerings and sacrifices.’ 34When Jesus saw that he answered wisely, 
he said to him, ‘You are not far from the kingdom of God.’ After that no one dared 
to ask him any question. 
 

More than any other person, my grandmother Pearlie Mae taught 

me what it means to be faithful.  She was truly an original—raised on a 

cotton farm, a student who excelled in her classes and became a young 

teacher who commuted on horseback to her one-room schoolhouse.  

After marrying my grandparents operated a grocery store across the 

street from Trinity University for many years.  Then they moved out to 

the country to raise Herefords and farm 100 acres.  Pearlie Mae was a 

woman ahead of her time with a quick mind and a natural curiosity 

about what made things tick. For example, after my dad entered the Air 

Force my grandmother wanted to know more about airplanes so she 

earned her pilot’s license.  Sometimes she would take a break from the 
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store and fly up to Love Field and have a cup of coffee with the other 

pilots, and then fly back home in time to fix supper.   

She was a good cook.  She loved to laugh.  She believed that land 

was the most important thing you could leave to your family. 

But what Pearlie Mae did best of all was love God with her all her 

heart, all her soul, all her mind and all her strength.  She was a lifelong 

student of the Bible, eager to read and understand God’s word and 

commit it to memory.  She loved studying the Bible with others and 

could glean more from the sermon on Sunday than most people in the 

pews.  She spent time in prayer daily and was serious about her practice 

of intercessory prayer.  She shared her musical talents by playing the 

piano for the women’s Sunday School class and singing in the choir.  

She shared her hard-earned resources with her own church and with 

missionaries around the world.  She learned Spanish so that she could 

minister to the seasonal farmworkers who came to Ellis County every 

year—she loved to visit them and always brought along food and 

clothing and paperback editions of the gospel of John in Spanish that she 

ordered through the mail. She would read the gospel to them aloud and 

took time to learn the names of the children and what size clothing they 

needed. 

To be sure, Pearlie Mae was a Southern evangelical believer who 

was always prepared to defend the faith that was in her so she talked 

about Jesus a lot.  She made friends with the Jewish family who owned 
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the store across from the courthouse and I expect she tried to talk the 

farmworkers out of their Catholicism but she was a product of the South 

and the times in which she lived. 

I’m not saying that Pearlie Mae was perfect.  What I’m saying she 

was steadfast in her faith. 

 Steadfast.  That’s the way the psalmist describes faith in one of our 

scriptures for today. You read the words of Psalm 119 a few minutes 

ago: 

Happy are those whose way is blameless,  

who walk in the law of the Lord.   

Happy are those who keep his decrees, 

Who seek him with their whole heart. 

O that my ways may be steadfast. 

A preliminary reading of these opening verses of Psalm 119 might 

convince us that this is a lesson in obedience.  And certainly that is an 

aspect of steadfast faith.  But it’s much more than that.  Old Testament 

scholar Walter Bruggeman says a life lived in compliance with Torah--

the law of Moses—wasn’t the goal of steadfast faith.  It’s just the 

beginning.   Our desire to be obedient to God’s word is the key that 

unlocks the door to the life we’ve always wanted, to an adventure we 

could never imagine.  When we seek to live by the Great 

Commandment, to love God with all that is in us, we spend the rest of 

our lives amazed by God’s grace, understanding the many aspects of 
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God’s nature, reflecting his love, accessing his power, seeing with 

growing clarity where God is already at work in the world around us, 

eagerly participating in what God is doing. 

That is steadfast faith. 

Listen again to the opening lines of Psalm 119 

Happy are those whose way is blameless, 

Who walk in the law of the Lord. 

Happy are those who keep his decrees, 

who seek him with their whole hearts. 

Did you notice there are two parts to this formula?  Without 

question the life of steadfast faith is to be found in obedience to God’s 

word.  But the second part of the formula is a longing for God that 

causes us to seek Him with our whole hearts.  Is longing a word you can 

use to describe your faith journey today?  Do you long to draw closer to 

God, to know God better?  Is your longing for God what propels your 

prayer life and fuels your study of scripture?  Maybe the hours you give 

in volunteer work in your neighborhood are one of the ways that you 

seek God with your whole heart? 

Augustine, one of the early Christian writers, suggested that we are 

hard-wired to seek God.  In his Confessions written near the end of the 

fourth century, Augustine wrote: 

“You have made us for yourself, O Lord, and our heart is restless 

until it finds its rest in you.”   
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Pastoral counselors in the 21st century agree with Augustine and 

suggest that many of us spend a lifetime seeking after all sorts of 

secondary goals because we fail to recognize that this longing within us 

is for God.    

Happy are those who seek the Lord with their whole hearts. 

That same understanding of losing ourselves in our love for God is 

articulated in our gospel text for this morning (Mark 12).  

You will recall as we have made our way through the gospel of 

Mark this year that Mark isn’t a touchy, feely kind of gospel.  When we 

look for teaching about love we turn to John.  Mark is an action-packed 

gospel with sharp edges and plenty of demons being cast out and Jesus 

continually being challenged by the authorities and always warning his 

followers to keep quiet.  When the conversation finally turns to love in 

chapter 12, it is a critical moment in the public ministry of Jesus.  He has 

arrived in Jerusalem at the height of his popularity which explains why 

his opponents are on high alert and looking for every opportunity to take 

him down.  Since the stakes couldn’t be higher, the timing perfect for a 

lesson on love, a reminder that the great commandment, the foundation 

of all teaching for Jews, commands God’s chosen people to love with 

abandon. 

(verse 30) You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart, with all 

your soul, with all your mind and with all your strength.  Then love your 

neighbor as yourself. 
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 What a surprise for the Pharisees to understand that obedience was 

always secondary to love. 

So back to Pearlie Mae.  I don’t believe that I understood it as I 

was growing up—that I was observing the great commandment being 

lived out in the life of my grandmother.  I watched my grandmother and 

tried to imitate her great love for God, but my understanding was 

necessarily limited by my lack of maturity.  I finished school and 

married and moved out of state and while I was away my grandmother 

suffered a terrible stroke.  She spent the last years of her life unable to 

communicate with us, and finally bedridden.  A tragic ending to a life so 

full of joy and purpose and grace.  Pearlie Mae had been loving God 

with her heart and soul and mind and strength for decades before that 

stroke and while we watched her fade away from us we knew because 

she had taught us that the One who kept her never sleeps.   

She was steadfast through it all.  I can only imagine the celebration 

when Pearlie Mae reached the pearly gates. 

 Before us on this All Saints Day are the names of those who have 

joined our cloud of witnesses over the past 12 months.  In their own 

unique and remarkable ways they have demonstrated steadfast faith.  In 

the words of 2 Timothy 4:7 they have fought the good fight, they have 

finished the race, they have kept the faith.  Please join me in an attitude 

of prayer as we remember…  Let us pray. 


