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Three days ago we celebrated July 4th.  Some call this the birthday of our nation.  There are 

churches that will celebrate July 4th during worship today.  We are not.  We will do what we do 

every Sunday.  We celebrate the Biblical texts.  Our focus is on the Bible.  Today we also 

celebrate the sacrament of the Lord’s Supper.  Rather than talking about what the rest of the 

country may be talking about, we are focused on the mission of Christ.  The church does not tell 

time the way the world does.  The church does not always talk about what the world is talking 

about.  If you are here, then you have been called to be different from the rest of the world.  That 

is usually not an easy thing.  It is never a popular thing. 

 

I have done a lot of camping but never any serious backpacking.  I eventually realized that the 

reason I never got “into” back-packing is because I want to take more stuff than I can carry.  

That is why I enjoyed canoeing.  For years I have gone on three-day canoe trips with a group of 

men.  We started when our children were too young to join us.  Now we want them to go so they 

can do the heavy lifting.  Every now and then my canoe trip buddies will wax nostalgic about 

taking another trip.  It does not take long for us to remember how much work one of those trips 

is.  Then we talk about all of the preparation: we usually had to schedule a trip at least six 

months ahead in order to work it into everyone’s calendar.  But I loved shopping for equipment.  

I have a great collection, actually one of my sons now has most of the equipment, but I loved 

ordering a roll up camp table from LL Bean.  That was also where I order my first waterproof 

duffle bag.  Before we had the waterproof duffels, we used large plastic garbage bags to protect 

our gear from the water.  For years we cooked on an open fire, until one trip it rained non-stop 

and we realized that a gas-powered camp stove would have been really nice.  I had one for the 

next trip.  My buddies always laughed when I unloaded my 14-inch cast iron skillet.  They 

suggested we use it as an anchor, but we always used it for cooking, and when we did, no one 

ever complained about having it.    

 

So, when I read about the instructions for these first missionaries, to take nothing on the trip, I 

shake my head.  This is not traveling light.  This is ultra-light.  This is anti-accoutrement 

camping.  No time to shop for gear.  That’s OK.  There is no bag in which to pack it.  I think I 

am confessing something about how spoiled I am to my accustomed comforts.  I have never been 

brave enough to be a missionary, not in the sense this story describes.  I have moved around this 

country when called to different ministries, but never anything as radical as Luke describes.  

Clearly nothing so radical that I could not have the movers pack up all of my stuff so I could take 

it with me; especially all of my books.  I hope there is not a parallel between my need for a canoe 

to float all of my stuff down the river and my ability to hear God’s call to ministry and mission.   

 

As scary as this call sounds; as threatening as it sounds, I believe it is truly good news.  Imagine 

the scene of hospitality where we are welcomed into the homes of strangers.  Can you catch a 

glimpse of how little we need for this journey?  Can you see what works in missions?  The 



community of faith shares the greeting of peace, which is returned, the word proclaimed is 

received, we gather around a meal, there is healing, and then we depart to continue the work in 

another place.   

 

Do you know what that list sounds like?  It reminds me of our worship liturgy on Sunday 

mornings in this place.  We gather, the word is read, sung and proclaimed, we share this meal 

and then we are sent out into the world.  We are sent out to declare the peace of Christ and that 

the kingdom of God has drawn near.  We are given instructions: great, eat, heal and leave.  Jesus 

tells us that this is sufficient.   

 

This is one of the big differences between popular preachers today and Jesus.  I like to talk about 

the grace of God and how God has blessed us with abundant gifts.  I once was part of a church 

that had a community garden. It was a wonderful metaphor of God’s abundance.  We planted 

seeds and in a few weeks we were harvesting produce to feed the hungry.  God is abundantly 

gracious to us, but Jesus gives us tasks to do.  There is work to be done for the kingdom.  And 

similar to the fact that the church needed volunteers to work in the church garden, Jesus says that 

he needs more workers for the harvest.   

 

I hope you did not miss one of the most important aspects of this commissioning to discipleship.  

When Jesus sends the seventy, he tells them to pray.  He says, “Pray for more workers.”  What 

do you think that means for today’s church?  Forget that question.  Have you done it?  Have you 

prayed?  Do you pray for the church?  Do you pray for this church?   

 

What does it mean to you when every Sunday we pray together, “Thy kingdom come, thy will be 

done, on earth as it is in heaven.”  With what gift has God blessed you?  I am not talking about 

the gifts that enrich your life, but about the gifts that bless others.  We are called to be disciples.  

Christ has commissioned us to be missionaries to go out into the world and spread the good news 

of the kingdom that has drawn near.  Where is God sending you?   

 

There is tough work to do.  Jesus warns us of the difficulties we will face.  But when we pray for 

the kingdom to come, we are praying for ordinary people to do extraordinary things.  I do not 

know if you believe all of this, but I do.  One reason I believe it is because I have seen it.  I have 

heard you talk about difficult transitions in the life of this church. I know you have taken on 

great difficulty in daily discipleship.  I know you have encountered the resistance of the world.  I 

have heard your admission of failure and then watched as you move on to other tasks.   

Sometimes discipleship and mission work are closer to home than you imagine. 

 

Years ago, before we knew there was an AIDS epidemic, a young woman, we will call her Jane, 

a member of a local church, came home very sick.  She had run away from home years before.  

She had lived on the street.  No one back home wanted to know what all she had done.  We 

never found out how she contracted AIDS.  I think it was because we did not really care how.  

Jane was a child of the church, a true child of God and we loved her.  Whatever she had done 

could not change that.  There was an older woman in the church.  I describe her that way 

realizing that today I am probably close to her age then.  This very dedicated church woman was, 

and I say this with all grace and kindness, rigid.  She had a great many rules.  She taught 

children’s Sunday school for years.  In fact, she had taught the runaway, Jane, in Sunday school.   



I had heard enough about the Sunday school teacher to wonder how she felt about Jane.  I 

wondered how she would act toward Jane.  Would she do what some of the hometown people 

had done; ignore Jane?  Or would she do what many folks do when they do not know the facts of 

a story, make up their own tantalizing stories?  One morning I was knocking on the door of 

Jane’s house.  Her Mom had asked me to visit.  I had knocked twice and there was no answer.  I 

was about to turn to leave when I tried one more time.  After the third knock, I heard some 

movement and a voice inside.  Someone threw the deadbolt and the door swung open.  Standing 

in the open door was that rigid old Sunday school teacher.  Breathlessly she said, “Come in. 

Come in.  I’m giving Jane her bath.  She would love to see you.  It will be just a few minutes.  

Come in and sit down.”    

 

No matter what claim the world may make upon us, no matter what labels we wear in the world, 

ultimately we are citizens of the kingdom of God.  Our mission is to spread the good news in 

whatever way God has blessed us to proclaim it.   

 

We gather to share the peace of Christ.  We hear and take part in the proclamation of the Word. 

We share this meal.  Healing takes place.  We are sent out into the world.  Travel light and may 

God speed. 

 


