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Isaiah 40:21-31
Mark 1:29-39

In a time when corporate leadership takes multi-million bailouts while redecorating

their offices to the tune of 10s of millions, the Bill and Melinda Gates foundation has

devoted hundreds of millions each year to eradicating malaria worldwide.

A few years ago while addressing the elite Technology, Entertainment and Design

conference in Long Beach, Calif., Bill Gates suddenly yelled to the crowd: “Malaria is

spread by mosquitoes. I brought some. Here, let them roam around. There is no reason

only poor people should be infected.” He unscrewed the lid on a jar and unleashed a

swarm of mosquitoes to a stunned audience… Then he assured the crowd that his

mosquitoes were not carrying malaria.  It was an amazing time for all in attendance and

all of those who caught the news article…. In wealthy nations the war on malaria was

won nearly a half century ago.  But in poorer nations 350 to 500 million are infected each

year.  A million or more of these new cases each year will die from malaria.

It is thought that Simon Peter’s mother-in-law had malaria – a malady where the

severe fever comes and goes. Jesus and the disciples “entered the house of Simon and

Andrew, with James and John. Now Simon’s mother-in-law was in bed with a fever, and

they told him about her at once.  He came and took her by the hand and lifted her up.

Then the fever left her, and she began to serve them.” She began to serve Jesus and his

disciples. She provided a home to our Lord in Capernaum, a safe place from which Jesus

would carry on his vocation. From this home he would go forth to continue to heal, to be

God’s hands in the world. On his journey he would continue to teach equality, to lift up

the poor. I want to remind us that we are all on a journey. And it is the good we

accomplish in God’s world that should drive which road we take. We are all held in

God’s hand; we have been loved so that we can love others. God sent Jesus to raise us all

up. In God’s eyes we are all equal, whether we journey in a community of Anglicans in a



time of economic uncertainty or in a poorer community where our survival is not about

how we share our wealth but about whether we survive the fever from infected

mosquitoes.

Have we not known? Have we not heard? Has it not been told us from the beginning?

Have we not understood (Isaiah 40:21)? Have we not seen our strength renewed? Have

we not been raised up as if on eagles wings? Haven’t we been held in the palm of God’s

hand (40:31)? Yes we know, but do we believe with our hearts? Do we live as people

raised by Jesus’s hand so that we can go forward on our journey to serve the Lord?

What if, what if we made choices to take this road or that other one – a smoothly

paved road or one with lots of twists and turns or another that is rocky and steep or one

that leads us by water soaked land where mosquitoes breed – what if we chose our route

based on what God wanted for us? Often we find that we have traveled the same stretch

of road before, we loop back on ourselves sometimes by accident, sometimes because it

is the road we know best and it seems more comfortable. Often we are not in control of

the road because of outside forces or internal weaknesses. People with malaria are never

really cured, not-with-standing the miracle Simon Peter’s mother-in-law experienced.

Malaria is cyclic. The parasite that causes the high fevers is harbored hidden in the body

for a time and then reenters the blood stream, like an old malady that haunts those who

pick up the infection in foreign lands. But if we could walk in God’s ways, how might

our lives be changed? If we allowed God to straighten our paths so that we do not to

cycle back into our old ways, to travel the same road again and again, would we?

Life is short, and we do not have much time
to gladden the hearts of those who make the journey with us.
So . . . be swift to love, and make haste to be kind.
God made us, God loves us, God travels with us.
May we continue to be blessed by God. May we continue to bless one another as we all
journey together – the rich and the poor, and all of us in between.
Lord, may it be so. Amen.i
                                                  
i Based on a blessing attributed to Henri Frederic Amiel, 1821-1881.


