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“The Little Mermaid”, “Pinocchio”, “Cinderella”, Mark 16:15-20, the gospel we just heard. What do they all 

have in common?  They all have endings adapted from the original. To save this from being a long 

discourse on fairy tales, I’ll just cite the example of Cinderella.  When the Brothers Grimm published the 

story in 1857 it included more of a plot for the evil stepsisters to cash in on some of the goods.  That 

version not only had the remaining stepsister cut her toes off to fit into the slipper, but had the stepsister 

who cuts her heel off do so on the advice of her mother, who explains, “Cut a piece off your heel. When 

you are queen you will no longer have to go on foot.” You can see why Walt Disney rejected this ending.   

Now for Mark. Most scholars believe that the original gospel ended at verse 8 which reads “So they went 

out and fled from the tomb, for terror and amazement had seized them; and they said nothing to anyone, 

for they were afraid”.  Not the most satisfying of endings. Obviously they did say something to someone 

otherwise Christianity as it came to be known would never have developed and we wouldn’t be here.  But 

some editor must have said, “Hey brighten this up a little, punch your ending, make it clear”.  Why?  Why 

do we need this ending? To answer we’ll briefly explore who was Mark, what’s the message, and what 

does it have to do with us today. 

There is a line in the Gospel that legend attributed to Saint Mark himself that is a bit self-revelatory. It is 

found in the fourteenth chapter and is at once humorous and human. It is set during Jesus’ arrest and 

impending crucifixion. A young man was following Jesus, wearing nothing but a linen cloth. The police 

caught hold of him, but he left the linen cloth and ran off naked. And that’s all we hear of that young man.  

 Some scholars suspect that the young man is the author of Mark’s Gospel, maybe even Saint Mark 

himself, especially since the vignette is inserted without much fanfare, the way an artist might include her 

own face in a masterpiece. “Yes I’m in the portrait, but I’m not the subject.”  

It might surprise you to know that whoever wrote the Gospel of Mark did not begin by writing “The 

Gospel According to Mark” at the top of the first page so authorship isn’t completely clear.The gospel  was 

written near the year 70, a very tumultuous time as in that year Jerusalem and its temple were destroyed 

by the Roman Empire. It was a destruction Jerusalem and the Jewish people never recovered from. There 

was never another temple and the author of Mark, or whomever appended its ending, said “Go out into 

the world and proclaim the good news” and they did ; slowly but surely the word spread throughout the 

world and this gospel became the basis for the story of Jesus. Matthew copied 90% of Mark; Luke copied 

70% and then John eventually came along. 

And well here we are today.  What does it mean for us to go out and tell the world the good news? What’s 

the message?  Who does it? How do we do it? How do we carry on the tradition of St. Mark?  In the year 

70 there was only a small percentage of the Roman Empire that was Christian and over time that 



changed.  And today for the first time in American history, a recent poll has shown that the number of 

people who are religiously affiliated is now equal to each of the two largest Christian denominations: 

Roman Catholicism and Evangelical Protestantism.  So while interest in hearing the message seems to be 

declining, the territory is more fertile for sharing the good news.  And whose job is it to share this good 

news? We have long left it to clergy but as numbers of clergy have declined and less people are coming to 

hear the message from the pulpit, it seems like it needs to get out in some other way.   

Through our baptismal covenant,  the one we mentioned at the beginning of our liturgy today, we all are 

called to proclaim the good news of God in Christ. Not just the pastor, but every one of us. And not just 

once, or once in a while. We are called to proclaim the good news day after day, never ceasing.  

 

What does it mean to proclaim the good news of God in Christ? As the Church, acting together and as 

individuals, we have a story to tell. We have the story of God's movement in our lives through the saving 

actions of Jesus Christ. The life, death and resurrection of Jesus is not simply a story in the Bible. Rather 

it's the story of our lives and the story of what brings us life. We simply share with others how God is 

working in our lives. We share the story that shapes our story. We share how faith may have sustained us 

through difficult times. We share how hope keeps us going when all may seem hopeless. We share how 

love, even in small doses within Christian community, keeps us from getting dried up and bitter. And we 

need to ask the other,  “what are you looking for?”, “what do you need in your life to have life and live it to 

the full?”  “What do you need to help you through each day, to help understand and cope with the 

struggles and curveballs life throws at you?” That’s evangelism – not giving some sermon on a street 

corner but having some real honest heart-to-heart conversation. The ground is fertile if we’re willing to 

sow the seed. 

And who better to serve as our model, than Mark, the nameless streaker from Chapter 14 of his own 

gospel.  Broderick Greer puts it this way, What a saint to celebrate. A saint who shows up in his youth in a 

linen cloth, possibly jarred out of sleep due to the commotion of the first Holy Week, who enters the scene as 

he is, no pretense or plan.  

Which is close to the way so many of us might have found ourselves on our own journeys, jarred by the death 

of a loved one, jarred awake in baptism by a strange person pouring water over our heads, or jarred by a 

sudden loss in finances, security, or love. And there we are, so close to Jesus, yet so far, bearing witness to his 

own tussle with authorities bent on his execution, wanting to help, but whisking away, bereft of the single 

linen cloth we thought would save us from being seen for who we are.  

And there, in that moment, we make eye contact with our Lord who sees us and loves and knows us and is 

unafraid to call us his siblings.  

Hold that eye contact, keep that eye contact, share the good news. To the whole world? How about one 

person we meet at a time? What a great way to start. And then write your own ending.  

 


