
Needlecraft! 

The way Jesus is talking to the disciples in today’s Gospel reading {Mark 10;17-31} might at 
first glance seem to be a bit random.  It’s as though they weren’t grown men who had 
decided to give up their previous lives and follow this new Rabbi whose interpretation of the 
holy books was something that could relate to the ordinary folk. It wasn’t abstract, clouded 
by all manner of learned arguments which only the wealthy had been able to spend time 
being schooled in.  It was simple, direct, unfussy. In reach of even the poorest people 
without formal schooling or time to do anything other than survive from day to day. 

So why is Jesus still talking to them as if they were indeed youngsters?  Perhaps it is because 
they still struggled to really grasp the message of the Good News?  Could it really be that 
simple?  That Obvious?  What was the catch?  The disciples kept asking for confirmation that 
they understood his message – they know above all things that there is “no free lunch” in 
life.   

So Jesus takes the opportunity of a young, pious, and wealthy man who comes up to him and 
asks “Good teacher, what must I do to inherit eternal life?”  Jesus says to him “Why do you 
call me good?  Only God is good”.  He then tells him to obey the commandments and the 
man says he already has done that from his earliest days.  Then Jesus tells him to sell all his 
possessions and give the money to the poor and he will then have treasure in heaven, and 
he can then follow him.  The man – and I’m sure the disciples and the others nearby – were 
astounded.  The man went away perplexed as he had a great many possessions. 

Jesus then says to the disciples and the others around him, how hard it is for the wealthy to 
enter the kingdom of God.  He says “Children, it is easier for a camel to go through the eye of 
the needle than it is for rich man to enter the kingdom God. 

As a child this used to puzzle me no end, until I discovered that what Jesus is referring to is 
the small side gate in the main gates of a town or city wall which would be used to enter or 
leave after the main gate had been closed.  A bit like a postern gate in medieval cities and 
castles.  A camel would have to be divested of its packs and duck it’s head to have any 
chance of getting through the “eye of the needle” !   

How many times when we’ve been visiting a stately home or castle and been faced with a 
narrow doorway have we been forced to duck down and suck in our tummy in order to get 
through!!  But this still didn’t bring the point home as they said “then who can be saved?”  
and Jesus replied, “ For mortals, it is impossible, but not for God; for God all things are 
possible.”   

But the point still hadn’t sunk in as Peter said “Look, we have left everything and followed 
you.”  So, Jesus then said to them that there is no one who leaves everything behind, 



property, family, for His 
sake and for the Good 
news who will in this age 
not receive the same one 
hundredfold – but also 
persecution – and in the 
age to come, life eternal.  
“For many of the first will 
be last and many of the 
last will be first.” 

What Jesus was telling 
them is that the road to 
eternal salvation isn’t 
easy, it requires difficult 
choices and steadfast courage and faith.   

Wealth certainly doesn’t get preferential consideration and the sacrifices we make will come 
at a price. 

There are no shortcuts and you have to stay on the road to the end, but Jesus is our friend 
and guide.   

So, Yes, we are all engaged in the “Needlecraft of life” trying to thread our way through the 
doorways of the choices we have to make, and trust that following Jesus it’s easier for us 
than for Camels 

 

May the road rise up to meet you, 
May the wind be always at your back. 

May the sun shine warm upon your face, 
And rain fall soft upon your fields. 

And until we meet again,  
may God hold you in the palm of his hand. 

 

Lastly, and with an eye towards VE Day, I leave you with a tune by Harry Lauder which he 
supposedly penned after his son was killed in WWI.  

It speaks to the road of life and the Eye’s of the Needles we all encounter. 
https://youtu.be/fHcjzPbOtFA 


