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Luke 10:38-42 
 
38Now as they went on their way, he entered a certain village, where a woman named Martha 
welcomed him into her home. 39She had a sister named Mary, who sat at the Lord’s feet and listened 
to what he was saying. 40But Martha was distracted by her many tasks; so she came to him and 
asked, “Lord, do you not care that my sister has left me to do all the work by myself? Tell her then to 
help me.” 41But the Lord answered her, “Martha, Martha, you are worried and distracted by many 
things; 42there is need of only one thing. Mary has chosen the better part, which will not be taken 
away from her.” 
 
Reflection 
A long time ago I started trying to write a story about Martha’s reaction the morning after this event. 
She was FURIOUS! After a sleepless night she was slamming around the room, pounding the bread 
dough, salting the soup with her tears. Then Jesus entered. I couldn’t go any further in writing the 
story; couldn’t figure out what happened next. What would Jesus have said to Martha? How would he 
respond to what might well have felt to her like rejection of her best efforts? Would she really have felt 
that way or was I projecting my own fears of failure onto her? Was she, perhaps, able to hear what 
Jesus was saying, able to step back and enjoy a delighted laugh at herself in her new freedom? Was 
she able to see Mary through new eyes? And what about Mary? How did she respond to Jesus’ 
affirmation of her choice? What had Jesus said to Mary that she really needed to hear? Had it been 
any easier for her than it was for Martha to hear Jesus’ words to her? How did she respond to her 
sister’s needs?  
 
It’s been more than 20 years since that effort to make sense of this difficult story; 20 years of learning 
that hospitality is less about what I want and more about what is truly needed. More questions are 
surfacing. What was going on with Jesus? He was on his way to Jerusalem. The strain on him had to 
be immense. Was his deepest need for more quiet friendship and less fuss? 
 
A thought: is there a parallel of sorts between this event and the final moments that Jesus had with 
other disciples? He had to have known that this might well be the last time he would be with these 
dear friends. The most elaborate and delicious meal can be flavorless in the face of such a need. 
Was he asking his friends just to be with him, to be God’s tangible love for him as he prepared 
himself? Was Martha able to accept that her preferred gifts of cooking and cleaning and doing were 
not what Jesus needed – that she, in and of herself, just as she was, in her love for him, was the gift 
and hospitality for which he truly longed? 
 
In difficult, stressful, hurting times, we want to DO something, to make things better, to fix things. I 
confess to being an inveterate fixer myself. It’s so much easier than just being present, in quiet love, 
accepting that there is nothing I can do except be present. But perhaps that is the gift of the kind of 
hospitality that Jesus commended in Mary and to which he invited Martha. Perhaps – and I really 
need to think more about this – perhaps that is also God’s love and hospitality to us in those times 
when what we want is for God to fix things, to take away our struggle and suffering, to make the bad 
things not happen. What does your quiet listening say about this? 


