
Reflections on 14th Sunday of Year A. 

Mass: Zechariah 9:9-10; Psalm 144; Romans 8:9,11-13; Matthew 11:25-30. 

When I began my teacher training back in the 1970’s we were still feeling the 

effects of the 1960’s revolt against Victorian value structures. We were asked 

to challenge all the certainties inherited from the Industrial Revolution. 

Schooling was something we took for granted, especially as a way out of 

deprivation and poverty. Questions were being asked, however, about the 

patterns of such education. One image I remember being asked to think about 

was that of the empty vessel, then filled with knowledge, like water in a cup. 

Some children were emptier than others and some were smaller vessels than 

others. It was assumed that we teachers were pouring in the knowledge and all 

the children had to do was open their mouths! I think that after years of study 

and work in all sorts of contexts that model still underlies our thought 

processes. Thank God, education has somewhat moved on, though the recent 

instruction concerning children returning after lockdown being made to face 

the teacher, ‘as they should’! is frightening. Jesus is a rabbi, a teacher, 

someone who gathers disciples around him, to teach them, to guide them 

toward something. Not an exam or degree but a community. The ‘yoke’ is that 

symbol. Not meant to be a burden but a guide towards something. Jesus say’s 

that those who are listening to him are not empty vessels waiting to be filled 

by the learned and clever. They are people with a deeper wisdom that comes 

from a relationship with the Father, just like Jesus. He is drawing them into a 

deeper understanding of learning. Not concepts only, though that will come, 

but walking in the footsteps of Jesus and each other. Real learning happens 

together. ‘Get off the treadmill’ he is saying and learn like me, then you will 

discover you have a Father, just as I did! 


