
Sunday, November 11, 2012 Proper 27B ♦ Mark 12:38-44 ..has put in everything she had.. A 

few years ago, the Bishop of the Anglican Diocese of Botswana in Southern Africa in- vited me 

to lead a preaching mis- sion at Holy Cross Cathedral in Gabarone, the capital city. Worship in 

the Church in Bo- tswana can be very tradi- tional Anglican-Anglo Catholic in one moment, and 

then, in the very next moment, it includes spontaneous songs of faith born on Africa’s soil and 

accompanied by dancing and clapping and rejoic- ing. At one point, though, we sang a hymn 

from Hymns Ancient and Modern, a venerable old English hymnal still in use around much of 

the Anglican world. It was an old familiar hymn that is also in The Hymnal 1982 of the 

Episcopal Church. Take my life and let it be, Consecrated, Lord, to Thee/ Take my mo- ments 

and my days, Let them flow in endless praise. The hymn continued, as it does in The Hymnal 

1982, with succes- sive stanzas offering the entirety of our lives to God: Take my hands and let 

them move, at the impulse of Thy love. Take my feet... Take my voice... my lips....my intellect... 

my heart...my will....Take myself and I will be, ever, only, all for thee. But then we sang a verse 

that is not in the hymnal of the Episcopal Church. This is what the missing verse says: Take my 

silver and my gold, Not a mite would I withhold. I wish this verse was in the Episcopal Hymnal. 

Its absence from the hymnal of the Church, in the wealthiest nation on earth, is interesting. But 

maybe more important than that, this missing verse gets to one of the deep truths of the story of 

the widow’s mite in Mark 12:41-44. J esus was watching people give money to the temple. He 

noticed a pattern. Those with much gave little, when you consider how much they had. And a 

woman with little gave it all. Take my silver and my gold, Not a mite would I withhold. That 

missing verse is the key. “Not a mite would I withhold.” The issue for Jesus had nothing to do 

with giving money to a religious institution. The issue had to do with lives given to God to be 

enfolded in the love of God, being lived in the way of God. An old song, popular before my 

time, sung variously by Billie Holiday, Louis Armstrong and Frank Sinatra, may well reflect 

what Jesus was getting at. The lyrics include these words: All of me, why not take all of me/ 

Can’t you see, I’m no good without you You took the part that once was my heart/ So why not 

take all of me There was indeed a message in that missing verse. 


