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 Welcome home, Scholasticans. Even though some of you are attending this liturgy online – 

and we’re not in the school auditorium where most of you probably went to school masses – being 

in each other’s presence, celebrating shared memories and values – does make this a homecoming 

and we, the Benedictine Sisters, are so pleased to be a part of your weekend. 

 Today’s gospel seems remarkably apt for this reunion liturgy because the disciples are, well, 

pretty typical adolescents. After Jesus predicts his passion – which, certainly, was a disturbing and 

confusing thing to hear – the Twelve revert to behavior one might find in a school lunchroom. 

They don’t understand what Jesus is saying but instead of asking him (“Um, Jesus, what does that 

mean?”), they keep quiet. The gospel writer tells us they are afraid, probably because they could, at 

least, sense the scary implications of Jesus’s words, but also likely because they didn’t want to look 

dense in front of their fellow apostles. They were argumentative and petty, quarreling not about 

Jesus’s teaching or the Jewish law, but about which of them was the greatest. 

 Of course, the disciples, though adults, were adolescents in one way: they were in the 

process of becoming disciples. Like all of us, they didn’t receive perfect faith at the moment of 

their calls. They had to learn. So Jesus, the master teacher, doesn’t shake his head, roll his eyes, and 

walk away. He teaches. “If anyone wishes to be first, that one should be the last of all and the 

servant of all.” Embracing a child, he says, “Whoever receives one child such as this in my name, 

receives me, and whoever receives me, receives the One who sent me.” He chose a child not 

because children are so cute, sweet, and precious; that’s a relatively recent view of the young. He 

chose a child because, in that place and time, children were so unimportant. They had no status and 

little value. That’s who the disciples were supposed to serve. They were the kind of people who 

could help them understand and get closer to Jesus and the life he was modeling. The same goes 

for us. 

 The attitude highlighted in this story is sometimes called “servant leadership,” and it’s 

something I saw manifested regularly in my twenty-three years of teaching at SSA. Through sisters 

like Mary Jude, Fabian, and Mary Ann O’Ryan, along with exceptional women and men who served 



on the faculty and staff – not to mention the young women who were growing into their adult 

selves by practicing acts of kindness, courage, and humility – I saw Jesus’s lesson lived out in big 

and small ways. 

 We lost one of the brightest stars in the pantheon of servant leaders this week. Rosie Randle, 

mother of Susie Craig, class of 1970, died last Sunday night, completing a life of doing just what the 

gospel asks of us. For over thirty years, Rosie worked on the maintenance staff in school, and she 

indeed served the students, staff, faculty, and administration, all of whom she called “her babies.” 

Though part of her service was her manual labor, the much greater part was the example of how 

she performed it. Rosie’s time was spilled out for others, from the lowliest freshman to whoever 

was president of the school. She greeted everyone she met throughout the day with authentic 

respect and unconditional love. She spoke easily and readily of her great faith, making it clear that 

God was the source of her strength and compassion. Even if you didn’t know Rosie, you have 

known someone like her. Let us be grateful for their presence and example. 

 Perhaps you, like me, can remember your fifteen-year-old self without much trouble; I’m 

embarrassed by how often, even now, she makes an appearance, being just as quarrelsome and 

insecure as the disciples in today’s gospel. But Mark’s good news is that Jesus, and the exemplars he 

puts in our midst, don’t abandon us. They show us the way, teaching us, through word and deed, 

how to be the servants of all. 


