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Let us pray.  Establishing and equipping God, where you say “go” may we go. When you say 
“restore” may we work towards your restoration. And in what you describe as “joy” may we 
live into and out of as we hear your Word speaking to us once again on this day. We love you, 
Lord. Amen. 

Our scripture for this morning comes from the Gospel of Luke, chapter 10, verses 1 through 11 
and 16 to 20. Listen now for the word of the Lord. 

After this the Lord appointed seventy-two others and sent them on ahead of him in pairs to 
every town and place where he himself intended to go. 2 He said to them, “The harvest is 
plentiful, but the laborers are few; therefore, ask the Lord of the harvest to send out laborers into 
his harvest. 3 Go on your way; I am sending you out like lambs into the midst of wolves. 4 Carry 
no purse, no bag, no sandals, and greet no one on the road.  5 Whatever house you enter, first 
say, ‘Peace to this house!’ 6 And if a person of peace is there, your peace will rest on that 
person, but if not, it will return to you. 7 Remain in the same house, eating and drinking 
whatever they provide, for the laborer deserves to be paid. Do not move about from house to 
house. 8 Whenever you enter a town and its people welcome you, eat what is set before 
you; 9 cure the sick who are there, and say to them, ‘The kingdom of God has come near to 
you.’ 10 But whenever you enter a town and they do not welcome you, go out into its streets and 
say, 11 ‘Even the dust of your town that clings to our feet, we wipe off in protest against you. 
Yet know this: the kingdom of God has come near.’ “Whoever listens to you listens to me, and 
whoever rejects you rejects me, and whoever rejects me rejects the one who sent me.” 17 The 
seventy-two returned with joy, saying, “Lord, in your name even the demons submit to 
us!” 18 He said to them, “I watched Satan fall from heaven like a flash of lightning. 19 Indeed, I 
have given you authority to tread on snakes and scorpions and over all the power of the enemy, 
and nothing will hurt you. 20 Nevertheless, do not rejoice at this, that the spirits submit to you, 
but rejoice that your names are written in heaven.” 

The word of the Lord. Thanks be to God. 

The PCUSA has a program called the Young Adult Volunteer program (or YAV for short) 
where young adults live in intentional communities in various places domestically and 
internationally with limited means and income and serve the church or partner programs in 
various positions for one year.  After I finished college, I was a YAV in the Philippines, where I 
served a year working with the PCUSA’s partner church – the United Church of Christ in the 
Philippines. 

There were two other volunteers, other YAVs with me in the Philippines that year. And while 
we lived in different places, when we first arrived in the Philippines, we went through a long 
orientation process together where we traveled to different places in the Philippines and got a 
crash course on Filipino culture. 

And during this orientation period when we had first arrived, I remember one of my fellow 
volunteers got a headache while we were traveling to a certain village. So, when we stopped for 
gas, she wanted to go see if she could find a store that had any Advil.  



And I’ll never forget this, because our site coordinator, who was in charge of us for the year and 
guiding us through orientation, really encouraged the other volunteer not to buy any Advil. 

She did this not because she thought my friend was faking it or didn’t need it. Instead, she said 
that we were close to our next stop, and the family we would be staying with for the night 
would have some and they would really want to provide it.  

In this passage in Luke, Jesus is sending 70 out into world to proclaim his good news and 
prepare the way for him.  

When we think of Jesus commissioning his followers – probably the final verses of Matthew 28 
come to mind – Jesus says to them “All authority in heaven and on earth has been given to me. 
Go therefore and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father and of 
the Son and of the Holy Spirit and teaching them to obey everything that I have commanded 
you. And remember, I am with you always, to the end of the age.”  

Short and sweet, beautifully written, and comforting.  Easy to love and cherish. Inspiring to 
follow.  This commissioning in Luke 10, maybe not so much.  

It’s long and detailed, it’s abrasive, and it sounds kind of scary.  I don’t really feel comforted 
reading this through. 

Being sent out like lambs into the midst of wolves, with nothing, and hoping that someone will 
accept the peace you give and give you food and shelter. It doesn’t sound like an easy journey.  
Or one we want to take. 

But this commissioning is an important one to know and learn from.  

Because while Matthew’s commissioning is still a true charge to all disciples beautifully 
written, Luke’s version shows that the commission to follow Christ and prepare the way, to 
share Christ’s peace, will not be easy one.  

Luke brings to light the reality of what it means to go out in into the world to proclaim the 
gospel. To follow in Christ footsteps means to follow into the danger he faced, the vulnerability 
he showed, and the nonviolent radical peace he shared. 

When we think of mission today, several good things come to mind.  

We want to go out into the world and give generously with the means we have. We want to 
invite people into the community we’ve built, we want to extend hospitality to the strangers we 
encounter.  

But it’s all on our terms. We give, we invite, we support ourselves. WE decide. 

Luke crashes this narrative and turns it on its head.  Jesus conveys a sense of urgency for the 72 
…do we feel this urgency? 

Jesus says they are to bring nothing with them. Sends them out as lambs into a world of wolves.  
Why does he do this?  To go out with nothing means we must depend on God for everything. 

To go out with nothing means we must depend on the hospitality of strangers to provide for us. 
Provide for us while we try to give the gospel. 



To go out with nothings means we go vulnerably – our heart on our sleeve. To go out with 
nothing means we must show who we truly are. 

When we go out with nothing, when we depend on God for everything, when we depend on the 
hospitality of strangers for food and shelter, when we go out vulnerably, as our authentic selves 
– that’s when Jesus tells us that the gospel takes root. 

We think when we do mission it’s all about us giving. But Jesus tells us that the harvest is 
already there. There in abundance. It is not our job to grow the harvest – that is God’s alone. 
We are tasked simply to go out and reap it. 

As David Lose writes, “God is responsible for the growth of our communities. We are called to 
be open to this growth; to plan, organize, and work in a way that anticipates, rather than 
impedes, such growth; and to pray for and invite others to join us in gathering the harvest God 
has prepared.” 

When I read this passage, over and over, I kept reliving my year in the Philippines.  All these 
memories came flooding in.  

And it’s because I was very naïve going into that year. I thought I would go and give so much 
and do such amazing work to better the church.  

But as that year went on, I humbly realized I was giving very little and receiving abundantly. 

Before I went, the director of the YAV program (who was also and alumni of the program) 
shared what he was told when he first arrived to do his year as a YAV also in the Philippines. 

When he arrived for orientation the leaders there greeted him and the other YAVS, and first told 
them “We don’t need you here.”  

It was said not in anger or bitterness, but as an invitation to change their expectations. They 
arrived as mission workers not to save with their abundant resources, but to walk humbly in 
their world. To walk with urgency, to walk with nothing. To depend on God, to depend on Him 
for food and shelter. 

I depended on my Filipino coworkers and friends for everything. I was naïve and vulnerable, 
couldn’t speak the language, didn’t know what I was doing.  

I went with little. Literally just a backpack. But the journey was one I’ll never take for granted.  

I think I did share God’s peace.  But more importantly I was open to receiving.  

I went in thinking this year would play out on my terms.  I would grow the harvest and give it. 
But the harvest was already there. And my instructions were simple. To share it and receive. 

In this day and age, in the pandemic world where it feels like the church is dying, maybe people 
don’t want to come to church because we think mission is all about us. What we give, grow, 
and then give.  This does not require bravery or vulnerability or intimacy. We can be safe and 
guarded doing this, it has minimal risk.  It’s all on our terms. 



But what if we approached mission as an urgent dependency on God and others? Because make 
no mistake… if the church is to survive, we ARE dependent on God and others outside of this 
community. 

Because going out to share God’s peace with nothing to support us, nothing to protect us, thus 
forcing us to receive hospitality rather than give it …this way invites the people we seek to join 
us – it authentically invites them to participate with us.  

It invites them into the process. It helps us build authentic relationships with them, and it 
affirms, values, and cherishes the gifts others bring.  

This is the season of Pentecost. A season that emphasizes the growth of the church, hence the 
color green.  

How do things grow? Plants and trees need rich soil, water, sunlight. None of these things they 
create on their own. They are dependent on them to receive. 

For the church to grow, we are dependent on the harvest of God. Not a harvest we can create. 
We are dependent on the hospitality of others.  A hospitality we must receive.  

My friend, the other volunteer, didn’t use her own means to buy that Advil. She instead 
followed our site coordinator’s advice and waited until we reached the village, and then she 
asked the family for it. And she wasn’t a burden. The family was happy to give it to her.  

It’s a small act that upon first thought doesn’t seem significant. But even being dependent and 
accepting the hospitality from that family in the smallest way, in simply the form of Advil, it’s 
there that Christ’s peace takes root.  

Just like the 70, we are called to go out and prepare the way for the Lord.  

To share Christ’s peace. To reap God’s harvest. But we can’t do it on our terms.  

We must let go of the comfort and safety that our means provide, and step boldly with nothing 
to hide.   

Our instructions are simple. Will we follow them? 

Thanks be to God. Amen. 

 

 

 

 


