
Don’t Be a Hero; Be a Soldier! 
“Truly, I say to you, this poor widow has put in more than all those who are contributing... (Mk 12:43) 

Last week, aided by scripture, we talked about the importance of the calling of a soldier. Most immediately, we prayed 

and pledged our continued help for those soldiers called into a battle of self-defense in Artsakh & Armenia. I am happy 

to say that we have all been very generous, exceeding our support goal. In a larger sense, however, we acknowledged 

that the calling of a soldier is the calling of every Christian, to fight the good fight in our lives as soldiers of Christ; to love 

even the unlovable, to forgive even our enemies, to give to others even when we feel we won’t have enough.  

I struggle mightily with being a good soldier of Christ, and the hardest part of it for me is obedience. It’s not just that I 

have a tough time following rules and don’t like people telling me what to do.  There is that; but hopefully my 

obstinance has been tempered with age.  My deeper struggle with obedience is in the trust part of it, the trust needed 

to be a good soldier.  You see, I have come to trust so much in my own power and understanding of how things should 

be, that it is very hard for me to trust God’s power and understanding of how things should be. This results in so much 

wasted energy and life for me.  I am often so anxious about things I can’t control. I am fighting battles that are ultimately 

not that important. I am fighting battles alone, instead of with the help of God and others. And at the bottom of this, as 

with so many things, is the sin of pride; I am more interested in being a hero than in being a soldier. 

But to be a good soldier, in war or in Christ, there is no characteristic more essential than trust.  Soldiers have to trust 

that their one little bit of doing their job is an essential piece of the effort.  Soldiers have to trust that their humble 

power is not meaningless in the context of the world’s superpowers. Soldiers have to trust that their service-which often 

appears futile, is nonetheless essential in the grand scheme of things.  

If you struggle as I do with obedience in being a good soldier of Christ, we have an unlikely but powerful example to 

follow of the old widow in today’s Gospel reading.  You are familiar with the story.  Jesus is watching people come to the 

temple and put money into the treasury. Many rich people put in large sums. But then a poor old widow comes, and 

puts in two pennies.  Jesus says to his disciples, "Truly, this poor widow has put in more than all those who have given to 

the treasury. For they gave out of their abundance; but she out of her poverty has put in everything she had, her whole 

living." (Mk 12:43-44) 

This story of the widow’s mite is often cited as the example of good stewardship, and it is this. When we give-to the self-

defense of Artsakh, to St. Hagop Church, to any Godly cause-we are to give sacrificially and from our whole heart. Our 

faith demands it, and we are promised that this, in the long run, will give us the most joy.  This whole-hearted 

stewardship is what has built this church and what continues to sustain it. It also has allowed us to be in a position to 

send $20,000 and counting to the aid of Artsakh & Armenia.  May this church, and each of us, continue to grow in our 

stewardship, our Christ-centered giving. 

Yet this widow is not only a great steward, she is also a great soldier. She is a great soldier because she did her job, 

despite all outward appearances that her job didn’t matter.  She was watching wealthy people toss $100 bills into the 

treasury, while she put all she had, a meager two cents.  This widow had every reason to be cynical and miserly to 

mutter to herself, ‘my gift isn’t going to make a bit of difference.’ Yet she was generous and trusting instead. 

There is no logic in this world where what she did was effective or made any sense.  But our Christian logic is not of this 

world.  We do our jobs as Christians, whether or not it seems effective, makes sense or works for us, because we are 

promised, time and again, that it will one day make sense. One day, those who mourn will be comforted. One day, the 

meek will inherit the earth. One day, those persecuted for righteousness’ sake will inherit the kingdom. But until that 

day, do your job.  Don’t be a hero, be a soldier.  

Fr. Hovnan, St. Hagop parishioners, don’t be heroes, just be soldiers and good stewards of what God has given you. Do 

all you can, play your part in supporting the self-defense of our homelands-and at the same time- trust in God’s power, 

understanding and provision-come what may.  Fight the good fight of soldiers of Christ, do all you can to fight hatred 



with love, fight sin with mercy and fight scarcity with abundance. For even though all of oour efforts might seem like two 

drops in a bucket, two pennies in a treasury, it is not a soldier’s place to question.  We are soldiers in the army of the 

Lord.  And the Lord promises us that our faithfulness in the small battles of this life, will echo forever in the greater war 

for the human heart. That whoever is a faithful soldier and generous steward of just bits in this life, will be a soldier and 

steward of two billion in the kingdom to come, now and always; amen. 


