
27th  Sunday in Ordinary Time 

Cycle B, 10.3.21 
Genesis 2:18-24/Hebrews 2:9-11/Mark 10:2-16 

HOLD FAST TO THE DREAM 
It would take several months of Bible study 
classes to reflect in depth on the challenging 
readings we’re given to ponder this week in 
both the Old and New Testament. A lot of us 
cringe when we hear these readings because 
they touch on so many contested issues 
we’re struggling with today that were not 
part of the ancient world from which these 
scriptures arise.  Do the creation narratives 
demand patriarchy and heterosexuality, or 
do they point to human companionship 
characterized by equality and justice? Are 
women created as inferior “helpmates” to 
men, or are they equal partners in personal 
and social relationships? And in what 
circumstances is divorce permitted? 

 
These questions relate to 

contemporary debates and  personal 
experiences that shape our perspective and 
inform our convictions: We know divorce, its 
complexity, the great pain it causes, but also 
that it can help bring about greater safety, 
even the beginning of healing. Many of us 
have gay friends and relatives: some are 
married or seek marriage. We know that 
personal and social relationships between 
men and women continue to be unequal: 
not just in some cultures but in every 
culture. We know about the abuse and 
exploitation of women, in society and the 
church. It's why we have the #MeToo and 

#TimesUp movements and religious women 
marching in India and women demonstrating 
at the Vatican and religious women leading 
the way in eradicating the contemporary 
slavery of sex trafficking. In this context, 
given the struggles many face, how do we 
hear the Word proclaimed today? What is 
the social and religious context of this Gospel 
story? What’s going on in this debate 
between Jesus and the Pharisees?  

 
One thing we can say about these 

issues: “Women suffer a lot.” Women have 
suffered from a misconstrued interpretation 
of the creation story in the Book of Genesis. 
Some have interpreted that because the 
creation myth says that man was created 
first and woman was taken from his “spare 
rib” that she is subservient to him. But a 
close reading of the text doesn’t justify that 
interpretation. Adam in isolation was 
incomplete; the animals weren’t enough.  

God himself declared: It is not good 
for the man to be alone. In response to the 
problem, God dreamed a wild dream. A 
dream of likeness.  A dream of 
partnership.  A dream of intimacy.  When 
the dream was realized — when God 
brought Eve to Adam — the first human 
being cried out in a kind of joy that had never 
been heard on the earth before: “This at last 
is bone of my bones and flesh of my flesh.” 
Here at last is a true equal.  A companion.  A 
friend. Here is someone I instinctively 
recognize — someone obviously as precious, 
as singular, and as priceless to me as own 
bones, my own flesh, my own self. It was the 



creation of woman that brought fullness and 
fulfillment. This is nothing less than the 
equality of the sexes. Male and female, both 
created in the image of God, both co-heirs to 
the gift of salvation offered in Christ.  

 
 In the gospel the question used to 
test Jesus – Is it lawful for a husband to 
divorce his wife? – leaves out the question of 
a wife divorcing her husband. So Jesus added 
a parallel to include the wife. The ancient 
world lost sight of the beauty of Genesis and 
the creation account. Women had become 
property, a possession of the man. Moses 
permitted divorce because of the “hardness 
of their hearts,” not as a norm. The question 
is not a legal one, Jesus told them.  Not at its 
heart.  At its heart, the question of all human 
interaction, all human community, is 
spiritual. What did God originally 
intend? What is God’s enduring 
dream?  “That the two become one 
flesh.”  That no one separates what God 
joins together.  That we receive each other 
as equals, as partners, as intimates.  That 
what we are to each other is not commodity 
or object, scapegoat or conquest, but an 
extension of our own bones and 
flesh.  Companions as essential, as 
vulnerable and as worthy of tenderness and 
protection as our own bodies.  

This is the struggle we are facing both 
in the church and in our society. To recognize 
men and women as equal partners on the 
journey. When we look at the hierarchy of 
the church and see the lack of participation 
of women in decision-making and positions 

of leadership, we begin to recognize what 
we are missing in reflecting the full 
complement of the Body of Christ. We can 
take hope in the fact that Pope Francis 
recently appointed two women to some of 
the highest positions in Vatican offices.   

 
What would it be like if “Boys will be 

boys” gave way to “Bone of my bones?”  If 
the powerful recognized the  image of 
God in those who are powerless?  If women 
ceased to be objects and became 
subjects?  If conquest gave way to 
companionship, and legal bickering gave 
way to love?  At this particular moment, 
when so many people -- so many of us -- feel 
tired, angry, and bruised, God’s dream for 
human community might feel like a pipe 
dream.  Hardness of heart might feel easier 
and more accessible.  Maybe it is.  But 
something in me thrills at the dream, even 
still, and I believe that’s because God 
planted the dream deep into our hearts a 
long time ago and trusts us to keep it alive 
now.  Today’s scriptures are about you and 
me -- about our God-given dignity, about the 
deep love and care in which each of us is held 
by our God, about the life of each human 
being that we are called to honor and 
respect. About the beauty and joy of being 
together whether in marriage or in 
friendship or in community. And those 
teachings still need to be learned and re-
learned.  



Bone of my bones.   
Flesh of my flesh.   

One humanity.  
Perfect joy.   

The dream for which we were created.   
Let's never give up on it. 
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