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Job 23.1-9, 16-17; Psalm 22.1-15; Mark 10.17-31 

Prayer 

Recently, I started watching the TV show everyone is talking about: Squid Game. I haven’t seen too 

much yet, so I can’t spoil beyond the first episode but I’ll tell you a little. It’s a show set in South Korea 

where a group of people who are all deeply into debt get invited to play games to win money—only to 

find out that people who don’t “win” these games are violently murdered. The players quickly learn that 

their ability to play the game and follow the rules is a life-or-death matter. Though it is terrifying, it is 

also simple: you follow the rules, you play the game properly, or you are “eliminated”.  

The first moments for the players as they realize the deadly seriousness of these games would have 

been terrifying. But once they realize how things work, they know what they have to do to survive. Our 

own world isn’t as simple. Perhaps it’s not as terrifying, but it’s not as simple, either.  

I remember my own experience when I came to realize just how complicated the world was. I had lived 

my life up to that point believing that being a good person and working hard would lead to me living a 

happy and fulfilled life. That if I just persevered through the hardships, then eventually things would 

start going my way. It was a hard lesson to learn but eventually I got the point: it just doesn’t work that 

way. Good deeds are not rewarded. Bad deeds aren’t always punished. And, most difficult of all, there is 

nothing you can do to ensure that everything will work out in your life. To be honest, I’m not sure that I 

have ever fully recovered from that revelation. 

You see, I thought I understood the world. I thought I knew how things worked. If I had been in Squid 

Game, I would have quickly adapted to the terrifying new reality and succeeded. The rules were clear. 

The consequences were apparent. But that was just not the way things worked at all.  

And I think that is where we find Job, twenty-some chapters later. We heard last week how he had lost 

everything, even his health, but he maintained his innocence. He didn’t sin. What we’ve missed is his 

“friends” who have come to “comfort” him in his distress. They are terrible friends. And all they really do 

is reinforce Job’s concept of how the world works: If you do good, you will be rewarded. If you do bad, 

then you will be punished. But Job has been righteous. He is an upright man. And yet, all this calamity 

has befallen him. For his friends, the answer is simple: it is not the system that is broken, it is you, Job. 

You messed something up. You must have done something wrong. What is it? Just confess your sin and 

accept your punishment and you can get on with your life. 

But for Job, that answer is simply not acceptable. He knows that he has not sinned. He has been upright. 

Sinless. But even Job doesn’t question the system. He is so deeply entrenched in the paradigm of 

goodness being rewarded and badness being punished that he can’t even conceive that there might be a 

flaw in that reasoning. Instead, if things are going bad for him, Job, like a sixth century BCE “Karen” 

wants to speak to the manager. This situation is simply unacceptable. “I don’t deserve to be treated this 

way. I have done everything right and still my whole life is falling apart. I demand to speak to somebody 

who can make this right!” 

Job is humble enough to admit that God might not listen to his plea, but he is confident that if God 

would simply hear his case, he would be exonerated; His friends would be proven wrong.  



The challenge that Job fails to recognize, though, is that his paradigm is all wrong. The world simply 

doesn’t work that way. The rain falls on the just and the unjust alike. Sometimes bad things happen to 

good people.  

And what is perhaps most terrifying to Job, as it was to me as I came to a similar place, is that if that’s 

not the way the world works, then how does it work? How could Job (and I) have been living our whole 

lives up to that point believing that rewards were going to be coming because of our good behaviour? If 

that wasn’t the case, what was the new paradigm? What were the real rules? I can handle a shift, but 

you’re going to have to explain it to me! 

And something similar is happening in our Gospel reading. Another powerful and all-consuming 

paradigm is at play, one that continues to dominate our world: that wealth is the key to a long, happy, 

and prosperous life. Money will pay for our retirements, our vacations, our comfort, and our happiness. 

It usually takes hard work to earn money, but if we keep working hard and building that nest egg, then 

we can be practically guaranteed that things will go well for us. The more money we have, the more 

comfortable and secure we feel. Everybody knows that, right? Sure, we can learn to be comfortable with 

less, but we can’t live without money, right? Money makes the world go ‘round!  

But Jesus turns this paradigm on its head. He tells the wealthy man, who has followed all the rules since 

his youth that he must sell everything he has and give to the poor. And we’re told the man went away 

grieving for he had many possessions.  

Sure, maybe the problem is that he can’t give up his possessions; that he’s unwilling to follow Jesus’ 

direction and sell what he has. But I think it’s more complicated than that. He doesn’t know what the 

rules are anymore! He doesn’t understand what to do next! He can’t wrap his brain around how he fits 

into that world. What does he do then? How must he live his life? Jesus looked at him and loved him, 

we’re told, but he doesn’t explain the new paradigm—the new rules.  

And the people gathered there who hear it are shocked, too. And while we may look down on them for 

not understanding Jesus’ point about the evils of materialism, we don’t get it either! What is the new 

paradigm? How does this new way work, at all? Does it even work? Is there a pattern? Something we 

can work with? Something we can do, since we’ve been doing it wrong all along anyway? 

Well…it doesn’t seem that there is a new paradigm. –unless that is the new paradigm. And that is the 

point that Jesus is making. “Many who are first will be last. And the last will be first.” How do we prepare 

for that? How can we anticipate the next move? Or, in other words, “how, then, do we get to be first?” 

“How do we get into the kingdom of God?” Do we make our selves last? Do we just go to the back of the 

line and hope that a new cashier opens up next to us and says “I can take you over here”? Do we try to 

catch the attention of the people in charge and get ourselves bumped up to first class? Without asking 

for it, of course, but just by being in the right place at the right time. 

How can we live like that? There’s no rhyme or reason to any of that. There are no assurances, no 

guarantees. There’s nothing at all that we can do. Except leave it all. Leave everything, as the disciples 

did. And how do we even do that at all? What would that even look like? 

The sad simple truth is that there really is nothing we can do. There is no box we can tick, no move we 

can make, no manager we can complain to, no good deed we can complete that will get us through 

those pearly gates. In short, it is not about us at all. It never has been. We do not earn our way into the 



kingdom of God. We cannot buy our way into it. And there is no way that we can charm or con our way 

in on our own.  

It’s all up to God. Not us. 

And that can be a terrifying prospect. Because that means it’s out of our control. It’s out of our hands.  

How can we relate to a God like that? How can we function? What is our role in this particular 

paradigm? What does “progress” look like? How might we best spend our efforts?  

…how do we approach God? In what way do we bring forth our offerings? We know that our works and 

our sacrifices won’t earn our way into to God’s kingdom. So then, do we just obey, blindly, with no 

guarantee of the outcome? Just submit, willingly, with no assurances? 

Uncertainty is hard. It’s one of the most difficult things we have to deal with in this life. We want 

answers. We want to understand. And we want to know what will happen next. But we don’t often get 

to know. We don’t get to understand. And we’re left with more questions than answers.   

But that’s not all that we have. Even in our confusion, our loneliness, our despair—even when we feel 

like God has abandoned us or that we need to plead our case to God directly, there is one thing we can 

take solace in, and that is this: God is good. “Why do you call me ‘good,’” Jesus asked. “Nobody is good 

but God alone.”  

None of us can earn our way into God’s good graces. We can’t buy our way there and if we think we’re 

in the front of the line, we might actually be in the back—or vice versa.  

But we can be assured that God is good. God knows what is best for us. And God is the one who created 

the earth and established the paradigms that govern it. Though we can’t work our way into God’s 

favour, we can trust that God’s goodness surrounds us—that we are covered by God’s good graces. We 

may not know what is next, but we can be assured of that—that God is good. That God is merciful. That 

God is compassionate.  

So let us trust in the LORD. As hard as it may be. 


