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60 000 men gathered last weekend on the farm of Buchan in the Greyton district in a Mighty Men’s Conference.
In some of the newspapers the conference got more attention than the ongoing crisis in Zimbabwe, where the powerless are struggling for a vote, a voice, and food.

While the conference was taking place in Greyton, about 100 km away in the harbour of Durban a ship was trying to unload a cargo of weapons from China and destined for Zimbabwe.

When reflecting on these news items,  few questions can be raised:
· If the 60 000 men are the mighty, who are the mice/weak? 

· Where is God or Jesus most likely to be found: in Greyton, in the Durban Harbour (now along the Angolan coast) or somewhere in Zimbabwe; or perhaps at all of those places, or perhaps at none of them?

· Mighty reminds of war-language. It sounds like a “mighty army”. Who is the enemy? In Greyton the enemy was the devil; in Durban it seems to be the powers who provide and need weapons.

· Who represents the voice of the church of Jesus Christ? Might it be Buchan, or his 60 000 mighty men; or could it be the activists, the South African Dock Workers Union, who prevented the weapons to be unloaded; or could it be the voices of the oppressed in Zimbabwe?

Questions that I am not going to try to answer, but which need to be asked when we reflect on the situation from the perspective of the Gospel.
To help us to reflect on these issues, I would like to share a story with you and then make a few remarks on how I understand the gospel on the issue of men and mice.
The story of John Steinbeck. Of mice and men
It is the story of George and Lennie (read from page 3). George the bright one, Lennie the shapeless disabled. As the story develops, Lennie becomes the main character, who is responsible for the death of first his mouse, then his rabbit, and in the end the girl who seduced him. All three squeezed to death because of his uncontrolled affection and not because of violent behaviour.  And that is but one of the paradoxes as the plot unfolds.  There is a shift of power from the mighty to the weak. And even the word order in the title suggests this subtle paradox. It is not “of men and mice”, but Of mice and men.
The same kind of paradoxes is to be found in the gospel. The story of Jesus entering Jerusalem on the back of a donkey should be read against the backdrop of the prophecy in Zechariah (14:20): “On that day, not a bell on a war-horse but shall be inscribed ‘Holy to the Lord’”. Horses indeed were animals of war. Horses haven’t been used for joy or relaxation. They have been associated with the Romans, the mighty, the army. But the ideal, according to the prophet, for the day of hope, the day of redemption is that the horses will ring different bells. Or being trade in for donkeys, like when Jesus entered the capital as a king riding a donkey. In this kingdom, things are being turned upside down. 
There are many more examples in the gospels of this paradox. God who is to be found in the serving servant. When Jesus gathered a group of followers around him, they were all but mighty men. And when they tried to be mighty, Jesus put a child in the centre. When the mightiest of them all, Peter tried to perform a mighty act, he sank into the water and was ashamed when he cut the ear of the soldier.

The resurrected Jesus didn’t make public appearances like a mighty one. To the contrary, he joined the women and some of his simple followers as a stranger or hungry person on the shore of the lake.

The story of the gospel is a story of “Mice and Men”, and not of mighty men and mice. Jesus is more likely to be found among the poor and the marginalized of society, than among the affluent who create traffic jams when attending mass rallies. The gospel of Jesus is for those without vote and voice, those without power and influence. 

May God help us to be true followers of Jesus. 
