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Romans 12:3-18 
 
So when we talk about Dr. Seuss books that share messages that are rooted in scripture, 
Mr. Brown Can Moo! Can You? is probably not the first one that comes to mind. We 
might think of the Horton books with the messages “A person’s a person, no matter 
how small,” or “I meant what I said and I said what I meant. An elephant’s faithful, 
100%.” Or the story of the Grinch, when “Every Who down in Whoville, the tall and the 
small, was singing! Without any presents at all!” And we’ll get to some of these stories 
as the next several weeks go on. 
 
But today’s story is a lot simpler. It doesn’t have a winding plotline about a cat who 
causes mischief or a Once-ler who chops down all the Truffula trees, and it doesn’t have 
impossible-to-pronounce tongue twisters about Tweedle Beedles battling in a bottle or 
goo geese chewing blue goo. 
 
In fact, it is one of the earliest Dr. Seuss books that I can ever remember reading as a 
kid. Hop on Pop may have been the first. But Mr. Brown Can Moo was right behind it. 
And for me, it is particularly fitting for this Father’s Day, because it is one of the first 
books that I can distinctly remember my dad reading to me when I was maybe 3 or 4 
years old. I have a lot of fuzzy, very early “Dad” memories around this book. 
 
It’s a sweet little book, about a man named Mr. Brown, who can make all kinds of fun 
and funny sounds – sounds from the booming of thunder, to the faintest sound of a 
goldfish giving another goldfish a kiss. From bees buzzing, to corks popping, to trains 
choo chooing, to eggs sizzling, to big cats slurping, to the sound of the rain going “dibble 
dibble dibble dop.” 
 
“Oh the wonderful things Mr. Brown can do!” Dr. Seuss writes. 

Moo Moo 
Buzz Buzz 
Pop Pop Pop 
 Eek Eek 
 Hoo hoo 
 Klopp Klopp Klopp 
Dibble Dibble 
Dopp Dopp 
Cock-a-Doodle-Doo 
 Grum Grum 
 Grum Grum 
 Choo Choo Choo 
Boom Boom 
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Splatt Splatt 
Tick Tick Tock 
 Sizzle Sizzle 
 Blurp Blurp 
 Knock Knock Knock 
A Slurp and a Whisper 
and a Fish Kiss, too. 

 
And then the book ends on a really important question for the tiny young reader: 
Mr. Brown can do it. How about YOU? 
 
And every time my dad would read this story to me, when he got to the “Pop Pop Pop” 
part when Mr. Brown would make the sound of a cork flying out of a bottle, my dad 
would stick his thumb in his mouth, puff out his cheeks, and make the best cork sound, 
which I’d make him do over and over again because it was such a funny sound. 
 
And I’d imitate some of the sounds: Moo Moo, and Buzz Buzz, and Tick Tock, and then 
I’d sit in wide-eyed wonder at my Daddy who could make that fun popping sound just 
like Mr. Brown. Because my Daddy was awesome. And Mr. Brown therefore must have 
been awesome too. 
 
And even though when I was 3 or 4 years old my family didn’t go to church, and I didn’t 
really have any concept of who God was, or what God did, or how God works in our 
lives, God was taking this simple little message in this book for preschoolers – that Mr. 
Brown can do really wonderful things, and you can too, and planting the seed of a 
lesson that we hear reiterated throughout much of scripture – and that we as grown-
ups need to learn and re-learn throughout our lives. 
 
It’s the message that we heard in our reading from Romans this morning: For as in one 
body we have many members, and not all the members have the same function, so we, 
who are many, are one body in Christ, and individually we are members one of another. 
So essentially, we all – together – collectively – in all of our differences and with all of 
our different gifts – all of the wonderful things that we all can do – and with all of our 
different ways of thinking and seeing the world and all of our different passions and all 
of our different longings – all of us together make up one body. We are not simply a 
bunch of individuals living our individual personal lives in isolation, as if the things that 
we do don’t have an impact on one another. We are united together in Christ. We are 
all part of one another, and because of that we are all responsible to one another. When 
one of us suffers, all of us suffer. When one of us rejoices, we all rejoice. When one of us 
is having a hard time, we rise to the occasion because that one of us is part of us. 
 
And then Paul continues: 
We have gifts that differ according to the grace given to us: prophecy, in proportion to 
faith; ministry, in ministering; the teacher, in teaching; the exhorter, in exhortation; the 
giver, in generosity; the leader, in diligence; the compassionate, in cheerfulness. 
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So because we are all a part of one body, the gifts that God gives one of us, are really 
gifts that God has given to all of us. A good teacher is good for all of us, because we all 
have a need to learn. Somebody whose gift is cheerfulness, is a Godsend to the rest of 
us, because too often we get stuck in a “glass is half-empty” reality and we need to be 
led to see the silver lining and these cheerleaders help us to do that. For one whose gift 
is leadership, and making the hard decisions despite the pushback, we need that person 
to hold all of us accountable. For the one whose gift is sitting with people in their grief 
and in their fear and embodying the presence of God in the moment, goodness knows 
we all need that person in our lives. For those with the gift of prophecy – calling us out 
when we have gone astray – it’s hard to really like the prophets among us, but we need 
them to help guide our conscience. For the one whose gift is faith – that constant, 
abiding, never-ending, never-giving-up, always-and-forever faith that moves mountains 
and withstands the absolute worst that life has to offer – we need that faith in our midst 
when the rest of us come up against places of doubt and fear. One person’s deep faith 
can hold up a multitude when it needs to. 
 
“Oh, the wonderful things Mr. Brown Can Do!” Absolutely. But not just Mr. Brown. We 
need the Mr. Browns who can make the little kids – and the grown-ups – giggle, by 
popping and gurgling, and ticking, and tocking. Because what is a life of faith without a 
measure of laughter and joy in it? So we celebrate the wonderful things that Mr. Brown 
can do. And we name and celebrate the gifts of all of those others in our midst who 
make us giggle, or who lift our spirits, or who call us to account, or who calm our fears, 
or who sometimes try our patience, or who make us think, or who make us smile, or 
who help us learn compassion, or who pour themselves out with generosity, or who 
keep the life of the church ordered. 
 
Because without all of these different gifts all working differently, but all working 
together, we would not have a church. There would be no body of Christ. 
 
So, that’s the easy part of our scripture. Celebrating the gifts of one another. 
Recognizing what God is doing in our midst because of the amazing, gifted, passionate, 
quirky, delightful people who all together make us who we are. 
 
But there’s also a caveat. And this isn’t a caveat that Dr. Seuss talks about, at least in this 
book. But Paul sure talks about it. 
 
We are all different, Paul tells us. We are to use the gifts that God gives us, and to not 
hide those gifts. And we are to celebrate those gifts in others – not be envious of them 
or compare ourselves to them, but celebrate them because the gifts that God has given 
them are also a gift to us.  
 
But one thing that Paul knows, and that any one of us knows, who has spent more than 
two minutes in a group of more than one person, is that differences – while they are 
necessary, and while they are God’s gift to us – differences can also bring with them 
challenges. The saying goes, “where two or more are gathered, there is conflict.” And in 
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fact, where ONE or more of us are gathered, there is sometimes disagreement. I 
disagree with myself on an almost DAILY basis: 

Get out of bed, Melissa. You have work to do. 
But bed is so comfy! 
Get dressed. You look like a slob. 
But I’m not going anywhere today! I can work from home in my pajamas! 
You need to conquer the world today. 
You need a day of rest. 

And back and forth it goes. And when my inner dialogue reverts to name-calling, I know 
it’s time for more coffee. 
 
The point is, God created us all beautiful, and wonderful, and with amazing gifts and 
talents and skills and personalities intended to bless and to strengthen all of us. And 
that is amazing. But that also means God created us all different. And so from time to 
time, when we have two equally-passionate and gifted people who are approaching the 
world from different perspectives, and both trying to offer their gifts, these gifts are 
going to rub up against each other. And it will start to get hard to celebrate the gifts of 
the other when all we can see is how frustrated we are. 
 
“Let love be genuine,” Paul writes. “Hate what is evil. Hold fast to what is good.  
Love each other with mutual affection. Outdo one another in showing honor. 
Bless those who persecute you. Bless and do not curse them.  
Rejoice with those who rejoice, weep with those who weep.  
Live in harmony with one another.  
 
Wouldn’t it be amazing if every person took these words to heart before posting on 
social media? I think that practice alone might change the world. 
 
Do not be haughty, but associate with the lowly. 
Do not claim to be wiser than you are. 
Do not repay anyone evil for evil. 
If it is possible, as far as it depends on you, live in peace with everyone. 
 
So basically, Paul is saying, God created us all for one another. God gifted me to bless 
you and God gifted you to bless me. “Oh, the wonderful things that we all can do!” But 
when we begin to bump up against one another, and we start to see our differences as 
hindrances instead of gifts, and our quirks stop being cute and start getting annoying 
(ask any married couple – this happens in even the healthiest of all relationships), here 
are the rules to follow, Paul says: 

1. Remember to love. 
 Love even when it is hardest to love. 
 Love even when you are not being shown love. 

Make the conscious choice to love. And sometimes it has to be an intentional 
choice. 

2. Stay humble.  
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Be open to the possibility that you may not always be right.  
Or, even better, that you both could be right. 
Listen to each other. Deeply. And stay open to discovering something new. 

3. Remember who you are. 
You are a child of God. 
A beacon of Christ’s light. 
And for some people in our lives, their relationship with us is the closest to Christ 
that they are ever going to get. So let’s be sure that even in our disagreements 
with other people, we reflect the light of Christ in a way that gets to the heart of 
who Christ is. 

 
Simple words. But so incredibly hard to live by. 
 
So maybe, we start where kids start. Where the 3 and 4-year-olds start. At the very 
beginning. By seeing and naming our gifts. “Oh, the wonderful things Mr. Brown can 
do!” And then, once we’ve done that, by turning to our friends and helping them name 
theirs: “Mr. Brown can do it! How about you?” 


