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“Again & Again, We Are Called to Listen” 
 

This past week I had the opportunity to watch a movie that was premiered 
online called “Minari” starring actor Steven Yeun, who is probably best known 
for his role in the television series “The Walking Dead.” I had heard about this 
movie months ago, saw a trailer, and knew I needed to see it. It’s about a 
Korean American family that moves to an Arkansas farm in pursuit of the 
“American dream.” Just watching the trailer, I felt like I could relate to so much 
of it, and even though Ogden, Utah was not as rural as the scenes from the 
movie, it felt very similar, especially when I was growing up there. It was 
bizarre and beautiful to see in a movie a representation of my own life 
growing up. Even little details like what was on their dinner table and house 
décor and the role of the oldest daughter was an experience so similar to my 
own. It brought back memories I had even forgotten. It was all so seamless for 
me to watch it as the dialogue went back and forth from English to Korean. It’s 
a beautiful film, by the way, and I would recommend it to you if you have the 
time and ability to see it. 
 
I think what nudged my own heart the most while watching it, and why I 
struggled for a long time this week with our lectionary scripture today, is the 
notion of one’s suffering for something else or something bigger. It quickly 
becomes evident that although the family has been in the United States for 
many years, this hope of a new beginning in a new place comes with the subtle 
and blatant fact that life has been hard. Really hard. And so, watching this 
movie and feeling all of the feelings that arose for me through it and in 
remembering my own childhood growing up with immigrant parents and 
navigating cultures, this passage from Mark 8 about suffering and taking up 
your cross to follow Jesus had me feeling stuck. 
 
I know I’m not the only one who has heard the phrase, “suffering for Jesus”. 
And I think the narrative of suffering for Jesus has been a message that was 
engrained in many of us as if we grew up in the church. To be honest, it’s a 
narrative that is culturally contextual for me as well. There is a notion and a 
pride that comes from suffering for something greater that I’ve seen especially 
prominent in Asian culture, which sounds good on paper, but then also has 
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this ability to hide the true suffering and oppression that many Asian and 
Asian Americans experience regularly. For example, some of you grew up or 
raised your children with the value that standing out and being different and 
forging your own path was good, to be who you truly are, no matter what that 
means. And then there are some of us who grew up with the value that you 
should never stand out, that you need to blend in, to silence pain and to push 
through your own suffering.  
 
Unfortunately, this particular passage in scripture has been used to reinforce 
that latter belief for many Christians. The script that Jesus suffered and 
therefore we must also carry our own crosses in silence and suffering as the 
virtue is one that is difficult to unravel for many of us. I want to name that 
reality for many of us when we hear this passage. But this morning, I want to 
offer up a perspective that perhaps that is NOT what this passage is 
saying…not in the way we are used to hearing it … but it’s going to be hard to 
hear that and hear it in a new way, especially if that’s the paradigm we are 
comfortable with or used to. 
 
Right before our scripture reading today, Jesus asked his disciples, “Who do 
people say that I am?”… and after they give him some responses, he turns to 
them and asks, “How about you? Who do YOU say that I am?” And Peter is the 
only one who answers him and responds with certainty, “You are the 
Messiah.” He’s like the student that knows all the right answers. He’s eager 
and tends to blurt things out, sometimes without thinking. But in this case, I 
feel like he really knows. Like he knows it in his gut. Jesus is the Messiah. The 
Savior. The chosen one. The promised one that will come to redeem Israel.  
 
You see, ever since Peter started following Jesus, he had seen him work 
wonders. He’s seen him heal people, cast out demons, feed thousands, and 
teach with the kind of charisma that has everyone who listens to him hanging 
on his every word. This dialogue right before our reading is important 
because it explains why Peter takes Jesus aside to rebuke him when Jesus then 
begins to talk about his suffering and death…and not like a natural death. A 
death where he will be killed.  
 
Well, Peter who just gave the right answer declaring Jesus as the Messiah is 
not having it. You and I have to remember that he does not know the end of 
the story yet. He hasn’t experienced it yet at this point. What he does know is 
that this hard truth that Jesus is sharing openly with them is one that he does 
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not want to hear or to acknowledge. He does not want to listen to it. He likes 
everything else he’s heard so far, everything else he’s seen, but this? Suffering, 
dying, and let’s just ignore the part about rising again…he’s stuck on the bad 
parts, the suffering and dying. Jesus tried to tell Peter of this great mystery of 
God and Peter was not convinced. He didn’t want to listen. Peter thought Jesus 
had lost his mind. After all, Jesus is the person whom all their hopes and 
dreams rest upon. So in the words of Debie Thomas, “what can be more 
disorienting, more ludicrous, than the news that their would-be champion is 
determined to walk into a death trap? To surrender without a fight to a 
common criminal’s death?” 
 
And I wonder if Jesus could not get a word in edgewise as Peter has taken him 
aside to rebuke him for these horrible things he’s saying. And so in a shocking 
return and rebuke which I am positive silenced Peter into listening to Jesus 
again, Jesus calls Peter Satan and says he’s not setting his mind on heavenly 
things. He’s not seeing the right picture. The even bigger picture than what his 
mind can imagine. 
 
It is within this framework and interaction that Jesus then turns to the crowd 
and says “If any want to become my followers, let them deny themselves and 
take up their cross and follow me.  For those who want to save their life will 
lose it, and those who lose their life for my sake, and for the sake of the gospel, 
will save it.” 
 
Deny yourself, take up your cross, and follow me. 
 
And so if we listen to this passage in light of what has just happened with 
Jesus’ initial proclamation and the rebuke to Peter, what it seems Christ is 
asking us to deny is not who I am as a beloved child of God, but rather, to deny 
the self that cannot and will not listen to the voice of Christ that speaks 
difficult truths of what God is doing. We are not being called to deny who we 
are as beloved children of God, but rather to deny the self that cannot and will 
not listen to the voice of Christ that speaks difficult truths of what God is 
doing. Again and again, we are being implored to listen, especially when what 
we hear is unsettling. We are not to quiet Jesus, but we are called to listen to 
him. And sometimes, what Jesus says will be unsettling, friends. We will want 
to protect, go into mama bear mode, or deny the truth of what God in Christ 
says to us. I mean, I don’t know if any of you have actually yelled at God before 
because of something that’s happened or because of a response you got that 
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you did not like or were not ready for but aside from the fact that it’s pretty 
cathartic and that God can handle us yelling at God … those are the times 
when after our yelling match, we need to stop and really listen. What is it that 
we are trying to save? And do we remember that we are not the savior? Deny 
yourself, take up your cross, and follow me, Jesus says. 
 
Again and again we are called to listen … 
 
Friends, we are called to listen to the voices and stories of the suffering, the 
oppressed, the marginalized … and recognize that even if it’s not our own 
experience, that if it makes us uncomfortable, that perhaps THAT is the kind 
of cross we are being asked to bear. The crosses of our neighbors, our world 
family, those who are suffering, hurting, isolated, sick, and hungry. The ones 
that face injustice simply because of the color of their skin or who they love or 
because they speak with an accent or because they do not fit in according to 
whatever standard we deem to be “correct.” If it makes you shift a little 
uncomfortably that these kinds of things happen, Jesus is asking us to go with 
him all the way to the finish line … and to recognize that the finish line is not a 
party with wine and cheese, but it may be ridicule, mockery … and maybe 
even death. Hard truths trouble the waters of our understanding and 
challenge notions of what is real. We bear these crosses because we seek to 
love as God loves. 
 
Theologian Debie Thomas writes, “To take up a cross as Jesus did is to stand in 
the center of the world’s pain. Taking up the cross means recognizing Christ 
crucified in every suffering soul and body that surrounds us, and pouring our 
energies and our lives into alleviating that pain.” 
 
And friends, I do feel a need to caveat here again and to remind you and 
remind me that this does not mean letting it cost you the kind of self-denial 
that harms you. Now I know that’s a tricky line and balance. But I do not 
believe God is calling us into the kind of self-denial or cross bearing that 
means we should bear abuse or spiral into any kind of self-hatred. 
 
Artist and activist Melissa Koby writes, “our efforts should benefit ALL 
marginalized groups. Our empathy is not restricted to what is trending and 
our actions should transcend designated months. Remember-fighting for 
someone else’s struggles does not diminish yours. It simply expands your 
understanding of what it means to fight for an equitable system … If you’ve 
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ever been a victim of oppression, you should understand how devastating the 
effects of this system are on any other marginalized group. If you’ve ever 
benefited from a system of oppression, it is your responsibility to fight for 
those who are victims of this system.” 
 

Professor of New Testament, Ira Brent Driggers writes, “So the real epiphany 
of Mark 8:31 is not that Jesus’ mission is to die, but that his faithfulness to 
God’s healing mission will inevitably result in his death. In Mark, Jesus “must” 
die because his commitment to human healing will not falter. With two 
millennia of Holy Weeks under our belts, we can easily underestimate the 
power of this epiphany. Essentially, Mark is saying that the Son of God will not 
dial down his ministry to spare his own life, or even to ease his suffering. His 
commitment to the healing of humanity literally knows no limits. And neither 
— Easter tells us — does God’s life-giving power.” 
 
Friends, again and again, we are being called to listen. Like Peter, this Lenten 
journey invites us to examine the things in which our hearts are invested and 
why. And what will we do when what happens is not what we expect? The 
Rev. Denise Anderson asks, “How important is comfort to us? Would we be 
willing to listen to hard truths and be changed by them even if proved to be 
difficult? Or are we committed to the status quo because, though it may be 
imperfect, it’s at least familiar?” 
 
As you go into this week reflecting on these questions, remember that we are 
not called to suffer for Jesus. Rather, Jesus is the one who comes alongside us 
and suffers with us because of love. And we are being called to listen, to heed 
the voices and bodies and lives that he calls us to be attentive to, and then, if 
we are able, to walk with him. And that movement out of our own comfort 
zones, expanding our understanding and hearts toward justice and love for all 
of humanity … THAT might be painful … and it might cost us a lot. It might 
shatter our own hopes and expectations of what we thought life would be like. 
But friends, let us expand and let us walk in Christ’s footsteps again this 
season, for if we listen, again and again, that third day will come. 
 

Were the whole realm of nature mine 
That were an offering far too small 

Love so amazing, so divine 
Demands my soul, my life, my all 

Amen. 


