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THE WIDOW’S MIGHT 

 

Intro to text  

The last week of his life, the last visit to the temple, Jesus makes his last mention about money 

and yet another denunciation of the Scribes. The gospel lesson tells a moving story of a 

widowed woman making her way through the Temple to dedicate her tithe.   

Mark 12:38-44 

As he taught, he said, ‘Beware of the scribes, who like to walk around in long robes, and to 

be greeted with respect in the market-places, and to have the best seats in the synagogues 

and places of honor at banquets! They devour widows’ houses and for the sake of 

appearance say long prayers. They will receive the greater condemnation.’ 

He sat down opposite the treasury, and watched the crowd putting money into the treasury. 

Many rich people put in large sums. A poor widow came and put in two small copper coins, 

which are worth a penny.  Then he called his disciples and said to them, ‘Truly I tell you, this 

poor widow has put in more than all those who are contributing to the treasury.  For all of 

them have contributed out of their abundance; but she out of her poverty has put in 

everything she had, all she had to live on.’  

Prayer for illumination 

Gracious God, give us humble, teachable, and obedient hearts, that we may receive what 

you have revealed, and do what you have commanded.  

I  The Temple Treasury 

This widowed woman made her way quietly through a crowd of folks gathered in the 

temple.  It is difficult to spot her in the crowd.  Many wealthier worshippers were throwing 

auspicious amounts of money into the temple treasury hoping others would take note of 

their charity.  They used large coins so that when the coins fell into the Temple collection 

fixtures an impressive clanging sound could be heard by all.  Shyly this faithful widow put in 

two very small copper coins, the coin was a “lepton,” which was the smallest of all coins and 

was worth about a 16th of a penny.  Some translations have referred to it as a “Mite.” Which 

is why this narrative is often referred to as the Widow’s   M-I-T-E referring to a tiny sum she 

placed in the Temple treasury.  But Jesus helps us understand this scene as a display of the 

Widow’s Might, M-I-G-H-T.  Might, not in terms of muscles, but in terms of the powerful 

message her example extends. 
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A MITE 

This was the least one could put in the treasury.  Rabbinic law forbade putting just one coin; 

the smallest allowed was two.  She put in the smallest amount possible.  Upon observing this, 

an obviously moved Jesus said to his disciples, “I tell you the truth, this poor widow has put 

more into the treasury than all the others.  They all gave out of their wealth; but she, out of 

her poverty, put in everything ---all she had to live on.” 

Jesus was thrilled to see the authentic faith, devotion, and love for God and neighbor 

displayed by this woman.  By contrast, He denounced the Scribes who were impressed by 

their own importance, who sought to do things in such a grandiose way that they might win 

the praise of others.  He had a problem with people who paraded their piety, who spoke in 

stained glass tones, who prayed long prayers that people might be impressed by their 

impassioned prose.  They offered gifts from a motivation to impress.  The Widow’s gift was 

motivated by a mighty love. 

 

MIGHTY LOVE 

Before the advent of text messages, e-mails and such, the only instant messaging was 

through a telegram.  A certain student, home-sick, love-sick, far from home started to write 

his girlfriend.  Instead of the lag of “snail mail,” he decided to send her a telegram to make 

more of an impression.  So he gave the message for the operator to send.  It read: “Marcia, I 

love you.  I love you.  I love you. I love you.  I love you. John.” 

The operator said, “Son for the same amount of money you can add one more word.”  So 

he amended his message to read: Marcia, I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love 

you. I love you. I love you. I love you.  Cordially, John. 

Many profess their love for God, but when it is time to transfer the “talk” into the “walk” their 

devotion is more like “cordially” than it is motivated by a might love.  What Jesus saw 

enacted by this woman, was a gift of mighty love for God. 

A Sunday School teacher handed out sheets of colored paper and told the children to share 

the single set of scissors.  “What does share mean?” he asked.  One little boy said to his 

friend: “Share is what you do when you have only one of something and the teacher is 

looking.”  In our gospel reading, the teacher was looking.  Having the teacher look did not 

motivate the widowed woman’s action.  The distinguishing mark of her gift, was not merely 

its proportion to her means; there was something in her heart that lifted the gift out of routine 

into the realm of sacrifice.  That is where we see a display of her might.  She put her money 

where her heart was.  She gave all she had.  Small things consecrated in love become 

mighty things.   

 

MORE THAN A MITE-SIZED MESSAGE 

The story itself seems mite-size. It appears deceptively simple. But it’s not simple. It’s a deep 

story.  Jesus pointed this woman out to his disciples noting that she: “put in everything, all she 

had to live on.”  The Greek word used here is bios. It's the root of English words such as 

biology or biography. It's all encompassing. She gave her entirety. With what would have 



been less than pocket changes for the scribes, she gives up everything she has – her whole 

life. 

Remember that Jesus spoke those words just a few days before his death. Her act is a 

portend of what He will do. Jesus knows that his radical act of self-giving lies before him.  On 

the cross, he will give everything… And as he watches the gift of the widow, this woman who 

gave her all, Jesus cannot but see, foreshadowed in her sacrifice, the gift he will give, the 

radical sacrifice that he will offer. At this, the deepest level of the story, Jesus is the widow 

offering to sacrifice everything. And you and I are the Temple for which the gift is given.  

Any of you who visit Chicago’s magnificent mile will pass by Fourth Presbyterian Church.  I 

like how they used to note their location. “The John Hancock building is right across the 

street from us.”  In 1914 John Timothy Stone was the pastor there.  Sunday after Sunday, Dr. 

Stone would say to his congregation, “Expect great things from God. Do great things for 

God.”   That is when the congregation stepped out in faith to build the beautiful gothic 

sanctuary in the heart of downtown Chicago.  The widowed woman did not build any 

edifice.  But she did great things for God – it came out of her own humble, heartfelt, 

appreciative expression.  

Years ago, I read about two little boys suffering from severe malnutrition in a war-torn nation 

in Africa.  One day a relief worker was filling food containers with rations at their refugee 

camp.  The two brothers came with their cup to be filled and a ration was given to each. As 

the boys turned away, one handed his ration to his brother. The relief worker said, “Aren’t 

you going to eat something?”  He answered, “I think my brother is hungrier than me. Besides, 

I ate yesterday.”    

I believe all of us can safely say that we ate yesterday… 

This is the time of year when your leadership asks for your Apprecitive Expression.  Giving 

expresses faith, gratitude, dedication, appreciation – and so much more.  This past week, 

you should have received a mailing with your personalized participation card.  It’s a 

reminder that you are invited to give thanks to God, and do great things for God – with your 

tithe, your pledge, your proportionate gifts, the meaningful amount, your participation in 

Appreciative Expression. 

 

Why?  Because 

This place matters.  

         This community matters.  

                 The mission we hold matters.   

Here  

     sacred promises are made, 

       holy tears are shed, 

         hallowed memories are kept alive,  

           Godly decisions are encouraged,  

             celestial beauty is experienced,  

          sainted wisdom is honored,                          

            powerful ceremonies are upheld,  

              sacred scripture is studied,  

                 compassion is lived,  



                    justice is esteemed,  

                    forgiveness is practiced,  

                        strengths are celebrated,  

                           embraces are free,  

                              differences are respected,  

 

   laughter is sincere,  

     talents are offered,   

       integrity is expected,  

         kindness is open-hearted,  

     faithfulness is a virtue,  

       testimonies are worthy,       

         accomplishments are celebrated, 

            courage is in abundance,  

               and stewardship is joyful. 

 

Let us pray:  Mighty God, we pray that you will consecrate what we set aside from self and 

substance and multiply it as our thank-offering and as a true expression of our mighty love for 

you.  Amen 


