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Pentecost 17, Proper 20 August 29, 2021 
St. Paul’s/Resurrección, Mount Vernon, WA Rev. Paul Moore 
 

Diosolopagui 
 
My friend Laurie spent many years as a child among the highland Kichwa people of 
Ecuador.  Speaking the language of the ancient Inca Empire, Kichwa speakers range from 
northern Ecuador into Chile.  Most of the communities were twice conquered, once by 
the Incas, who often displaced peoples like the ancient Babylonians and Assyrians—
which means that with only a few exceptions, the actual people who live in a Kichwa 
community today originated somewhere many miles away—then by the Spaniards, who 
couldn't care less about the origin of the people as long as they could be made to do 
menial work.  The Indigenous populations were reduced to serfdom, tied by debt to their 
masters. 
 
And yet, in their innermost souls, the place where no conquering army can ever reach, is 
a spirit that maintained culture, ancient belief systems and traditions from native lands.  
Many emerge as blends of traditions in profound ways.  For instance, the word for "thank 
you," is "pagui."  That is really a Kichwa form of the Spanish, "pague," the subjunctive 
for to pay, and that is the last word in a phrase that goes, "Diosolopagui."  Among those 
who spoke more fluent Spanish it came out a bit different:  "Dios se lo pague," (May God 
repay you.)  But the way it came out in Kichwa could actually be rendered, "Dios solo 
pague," May God alone repay. 
 
Here is a simple and elegant wisdom.  True gratitude doesn't really have to do with 
repaying anyway.  It is a simple, open and selfless receiving, where ego gives way to 
relationship.  The ego resents being cut off at the knees, but ultimately the wise life is not 
lived from the ego, but from the spirit, the part of us that can love our neighbors as 
ourselves. 
 
That same wisdom is reflected in today's readings.  We will discuss two.  In the first 
lesson from the book of Wisdom, the author suggests a scenario where ego expects to 
meet ego.  Everybody knows (whoever "everybody" is) that God is supposed to defend 
the good, so let's beat up on the good people and see if it works.  Not only is the abuse 
wrong, but anyone who sets out to test God is calling the shots.  This is ego-driven, a shot 
at manipulating the Almighty.  (Yeah, right!) 
 
That is precisely what blinds them to God's action.  Goodness needs no defense.  Born of 
God, it is its own reward.  Evil always trumps up a defense, for only wrongdoing needs 
justification.  God will not "defend" the righteous as they conceive of defense.  The 
actions themselves will prove their wisdom.  The best defense is a life well lived, goes 
the saying. 
 
In the Gospel today Jesus is on retreat with the 12 disciples.  He has some very important 
preparatory work to do before the coming events.  He tells them the Jewish leadership are 
going to hand him over to the Gentiles, who will kill him, but in three days he will rise 
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again.  Now I don't know about you, but if my rabbi said something like that, I would be 
in shock!  They are not.  They are thinking about something else.  They know he is going 
to become some sort of king, so they are worried about rank.  Who is going to be the 
greatest in this coming Kingdom of God?  Ego-driven—not trying to manipulate the 
Almighty so much as to outmaneuver the others who are close to the Almighty. 
 
Jesus backs up a step.  The Kingdom of God doesn’t work that way.  The Kingdom is 
about selfless love, not selfish ambition.  The kingdom is about service, not self-
aggrandizement.  Ego has a limited role in the Kingdom, and if you can't get that down, 
then the battle is lost already.  The greatest servant is the greatest of all. 
 
Gerald May was a psychiatrist, theologian and spiritual teacher at the Shalem School for 
Spiritual Formation in Washington DC.  He wrote a book called Will and Spirit 1.  
Chapter 1 sets the trajectory of the book: “Willingness and Willfulness.” 
 
I have a very willful dog.  She is very smart, and very self-motivated, and she basically 
thinks that if she tries hard enough, she can control the other dogs and us, too.  She will 
run into her crate and look out, wagging her tail and waiting for the treat she always gets 
when I tell her to crate up.  She will sit, heel, and come with the same expectation of 
manipulation.  If she thinks one of the other dogs is getting more attention than she, she 
will jump in your lap, on top of the other dog, and shove her muzzle in your face.  It's not 
that she does bad things all the time, though she is plenty capable of that.  It's that she is 
convinced she is in charge, and if she's not she ought to be. 
 
We often do good things because we want to be good people, and the good we do that 
way does not go without its reward.  We do do good things for people (though sometimes 
we mess up and end up doing more harm than good.)  The point is, who is doing the 
"doing?"  Is it not our egos, wanting to feel good about ourselves?  Wanting to look good 
in the eyes of other people, or God?  Or secretly believing that if we try hard enough, we 
really can fix the world once and for all?  Defenses, defenses, defenses.  Goodness needs 
no defense, reason or rationale.  It is its own reward. 
 
I took my willful dog to a doggie trainer to learn some manners.  She has learned what it 
means to be willing.  As I said, she is a smart dog, and it didn't take long for her to ride 
right at my heel, waiting to be told what to do.  She's not perfect at it by all means, and 
I'm not perfect at managing her yet, but we're getting the point, slowly but surely.  Await 
command—then act, trusting that it is good because you trust the commander.  The 
spiritual life is a training ground to help us move from willful to willing, to let the ego do 
its proper loving of oneself, and then to hang on long enough after to find within us a 
spirit of love for all things, all people, all places. 
 
Here are some practices that help. 
 

 
1 May, Gerald G. "Will and spirit A contemplative psychology." (1982). 
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Silence.  The practice of doing nothing sounds like an oxymoron, and that's precisely the 
point.  When we practice silence, we practice giving up practice, and just being, sitting in 
our bodies in the moment, and knowing that God is God. 
When the monkey mind jumps into action, acknowledge it, set it on a shelf and go back 
to silence.  Sit and do nothing. 
 
Gratitude.  There is no one in the world who cannot find a shred of beauty, goodness or 
truth somewhere in their life experience.  These three great virtues are of God.  When we 
meet them, God has shown up—yes, the God of the universe, the Ground of all being, the 
Source and End of all, right here, right now, showing up with us.  Sit and be thankful. 
 
Listening.  Sometimes God speaks in the silence.  Sometimes others speak in our silence.  
Listening without thinking about how one will respond gives us a window into another's 
soul that is not distorted by the reflection of ourselves in the glass.  It opens up worlds to 
us, full of glory and pain, just like ours.  Each one is a glimpse into the divine heart.  Sit 
and wonder. 
 
Following.  Following doesn't mean not leading.  Following means taking care to 
understand the law of love and obeying it diligently.  If we listen to any other voice, we 
will find it's just our own voice echoing in our ear, but if we follow the law of love, we 
will walk straight into the heart of God shining in those around us.  Stand and follow. 
 
I guess in the end our Kichwa friends knew something we all need to learn.  
“Diosolopagui,” May God alone repay.  We do not seek repayment.  Instead, we focus.  
We find silence.  We let gratitude well up.  We listen to God and one another, and we 
follow where the Law of Love leads us.  Thank you, Kichwa friends.  Diosolopagui. 


