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Every April 25, otherwise known as this past Wednesday, the church remembers 
Saint Mark, the fellow most closely associated with one of the four gospels. Now 
Saint Mary’s as a school and Mark as a gospel have much more in common than the 
first three letters of their name. An examination of both Mark as a gospel and Saint 
Mary’s as a school side-by-side reveals some compelling assessments worth 
examining: 

• Brief things—experiences, books, what have you-- can still be very 
influential.  

• Misunderstanding isn’t always a bad thing.  
• The end isn’t always necessarily the end.  

Both the Gospel according to Mark and the time you spent as a student at 
Saint Mary’s are relatively short yet still rather influential. Mark is by far the 
shortest gospel. Mark has only 16 chapters to Matthew’s 27, Luke’s 24, and John’s 
21. Despite its relative brevity, Mark is rather influential. Most biblical scholars 
think that the Gospel according to Mark was the first gospel composed, mainly 
because the author does not seem to be aware of the Jerusalem temple’s destruction 
in the year 70. When you’re the only one doing something, you’re either brilliant or 
stupid, and time went on to prove the author of Mark to be brilliant, because others 
started taking a cue from Mark. More than a few biblical scholars think that the 
authors of Matthew and Luke may have used Mark as a source for their own 
gospels.  

Similarly, the time you spent at Saint Mary’s was also relatively brief in the span of 
your lives. For our youngest alumnae here today, it was 17% of your life, if you 
came here for all four years of high school. The percentage gets smaller and smaller 
as your life goes on. And yet the increasingly small percentage of your life is 
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sometimes disproportionate to the influence it has had on you and your life. Several 
of you have told me how your faith was formed here inside these walls, some of 
you, much to your chagrin, I might add. You’ve told me about how the academics 
prepared you in a way that put you ahead of your other college classmates when 
you went to another college or to college. You’ve told me of friendships that have 
lasted longer than you anticipated and provided people who you can laugh and cry 
with, sometimes at the same time. The Gospel according to Mark and your time at 
Saint Mary’s—both more influential than the brevity might initially suggest.  

Misunderstanding characterizes both the Gospel according to Mark and the 
outsider’s perception of Saint Mary’s School—and yet Saint Mary’s might 
remind us misunderstanding is not always a bad thing. One of the great themes 
of Mark is how much Jesus is misunderstood. The religious authorities of the time, 
who were the ones who had the learning necessary to see Jesus for who he was, 
reject him. His own family doesn’t really get him, but, let’s be real, that’s happens 
quite a lot. The real kicker is that in Mark, even the disciples, who were presumably 
closest to Jesus, the people who saw hear him teach, the people who witness more 
of his miracles than anyone, in Mark, even the disciples ultimately misunderstand 
who Jesus truly is during his earthly life.  

Like Jesus in the Gospel according to Mark, I think that Saint Mary’s is 
misunderstood on occasion as well. For the more recent alumnae who left home and 
boarded here, I know for a fact that people occasionally asked more than one or two 
of you “what you did wrong” so that your parents sent you here. People also 
sometimes make assumptions about you based on your alma mater.  You might be 
stereotyped, perhaps even dismissed, in a way that does not truly do justice to the 
many different unique individuals who do wear or could wear the beautiful Saint 
Mary’s ring. Sometimes people seem to conflate an all-girls school with a convent. 
Ya’ll are so many things; however, and please know that I say this with great love, 
most of you would never been confused with nuns for a variety of reasons.  

Misunderstanding about Jesus in the Gospel according to Mark, and 
misunderstandings in general, have a negative connotation. We spend a lot of our 
inner lives seeking to be recognized and loved nonetheless, so, really, who wants to 
have people be mistaken about you? However, the misunderstanding you all share 
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provides yet another common bond, something to shake your heads and laugh at. 
Careful consideration reminds us that misunderstanding isn’t always a bad thing.  

The end isn’t necessarily the end. The oldest copies of Mark end with the women 
running away from the tomb at the end of verse 8, scared and not telling anyone 
anything because they were so afraid and confused. Other versions add an extra 
sentence or two to this rather abrupt ending. And still other ancient scrolls give us 
an even longer ending, which includes Jesus appearing to Mary Magdalene and the 
eleven disciples. Those who formally compiled what we think of as the Christian 
Bible put all the endings in there for us, which I think is just great. The end isn’t 
necessarily the end.   

So too with Saint Mary’s the end isn’t always necessarily the end. Even after 
commencement, your relationship with Saint Mary’s continues to evolve. From 
what I understand, Saint Mary’s will often reappear at times throughout her 
alumnae’s lives, sometimes at your own initiative, sometimes not. Some stay more 
obviously connected throughout their lives, volunteering in various capacities, 
coming to reunions often. Some end up reconnecting when a younger relative 
comes to school here, and you find yourself revisiting your own Saint Mary’s days. 
Even if this is the first time you’ve set foot on campus since your own 
commencement, I’m betting one of the many intangibles of the Saint Mary’s 
education has surfaced on occasion, perhaps seemingly out of nowhere—the 
confidence that an all-girls education can provide, for example. The end isn’t 
necessarily the end.  

In closing, interestingly? Ironically? I couldn’t decide which-- Mary the mother of 
Jesus, our school’s namesake, is mentioned only in passing in the Gospel according 
to Mark. Mary is mentioned in chapter 6 in the verse about prophets being without 
honor in their own hometowns. And yet the somewhat unlikely juxtaposition of 
Mark the book and Mary the school serves to highlight for us that brevity can still 
equal influential; that misunderstanding can occasionally be a good thing; and 
that the end isn’t necessarily the end. Thanks be to God for both Mark as a gospel 
and Saint Mary as a school. Amen.  


