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Pentecost 7C – Luke 10: 1-11, 16-20 

 I remember one Sunday when we were attending our church in Dauphin.  The pastor 

came in like he always did and headed to the microphone for announcements…..the way that he 

always did.  He said good morning, looked down at his announcements and started with the first 

one on the list.  Part way through that first announcement a puzzled look appeared on his face, 

and he stopped.  About five seconds or so of silence went by and then he said, “Wally, why are 

sitting over there?”  It seems a young family had come to our church and this was their first 

Sunday.  They had no idea whose seat they were sitting in.  But because they sat in Wally’s spot, 

Wally and his wife had to move somewhere else.  The congregation was small enough that it was 

easily noticed by the pastor…..noticed to the point where the pastor had to halt his 

announcements for a while.           

 We are creatures of habit aren’t we?  People like to tease the Lutherans about sitting in 

the same spot Sunday after Sunday, but it happens in most church denominations as well.  The 

Lutherans haven’t cornered the market on this to be sure.  Doing things the same way week after 

week…..whether it is at church, at home, at work, or wherever else can be both a good thing and 

a bad thing.  Sitting in the same spot at church definitely is not a bad thing.  Routine and 

structure add consistency to our lives.  It feels good and it feels comfortable to know what to 

expect.  That is why most churches have an order of service that is the same, or close to the 

same, week after week.  It adds a level of comfort to know what is coming next.    

 But doing the same thing in the same way can also have its negative side.  This can be 

bad if it locks us into ways of looking at things, or doing things, that are not helpful…..especially 

when it comes to proclaiming the gospel.  There are times when we need to look at how we have 

been doing things and realize that maybe it is time for a new approach.  When the tried, tested 
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and true way of doing something is no longer working, trying it harder, faster and with more 

urgency won’t really work.  It may be time to shift from one way of doing it to another way.   

 The captain of a huge aircraft carrier was sailing along the ocean waters when he noticed 

a light on the horizon.  He radioed a message asking the other ship to change course.  The answer 

came back, “no, you change course.”  The captain, being somewhat surprised at the message 

radioed right back, “this is an aircraft carrier; you change course!”  The other “light” answered a 

second time, “sir, this is a lighthouse; perhaps you’d better change course.”  Obviously, the 

captain needed to make a shift from the way he was looking at the problem.        

 In today’s gospel reading, Jesus calls for the seventy disciples to shift from the way they 

have always done things.  Prior to this, they had seen Jesus as their master.  Their relationships 

with him were probably settled into a nice comfortable way of living life.  He was the teacher, 

they were the pupils.  He was the leader, they were the followers.  He was the active one, they 

were passive spectators.  But now, Jesus called for them to look at discipleship from another 

point of view.  He transformed them from receivers, spectators, followers and learners into 

givers, participants, do-ers and tellers.  He shifted them from passive to active.  You can well 

imagine how those disciples must have felt.  Uncertainty, discomfort, fear, anxiety, stress…..you 

bet.              

 I know these feelings.  I know them well.  When I left the predictable comfort of my 

home, my previous job, my life in Dauphin, my family - for the unknown journey of seminary 

five hours away, I too felt uncertainty, discomfort, fear, anxiety and stress…..you bet I did.  But 

we don’t have to leave home to know these feelings.  Any time we are forced out of our 

routine…..our normal way of doing things…..like Wally and his wife who had to sit in another 

pew for Sunday worship, we feel the stress of it.  After the service that Sunday, I remember 
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Wally saying, “it wasn’t so bad, I never knew that Peter could sing so well.”    

 No doubt, it was terrifying at first for those disciples.  But I’d be willing to bet that after 

they got into it, they wouldn’t have given it up.  After a few fits and starts, they continued to 

carry the message about the kingdom of God to the world around them in both word and deed.  

After they got started they would have discovered some pleasant surprises in the midst of all of 

the stress and uncertainty.  When I went off to seminary, as hard as that was, I discovered friends 

that I never would have met otherwise…..I discovered a strength and a resolve that I never knew 

I had…...in truth, I discovered a strength and a resolve that was not mine.  I discovered the 

strength and the resolve that comes from being in a community…..the community that I had at 

seminary and the community that I had at home.  Without these communities, I would likely still 

be teaching somewhere.           

 Jesus sent them out in pairs for this reason.  They could support each other; they could lift 

each other up and they could provide courage for each other.  This is why the community is so 

important in the church.  When we have a baptism, the entire congregation promises before God 

to support the person being baptised in their new life in Christ.  Very often at weddings, all of the 

people gathered there promise to support the young couple in their new life together.  At 

confirmations, the entire congregation promises once again to support the young men and 

women who are being confirmed.  Strength in the numbers of community is definitely a helpful 

thing as we live our lives as disciples of Christ.  In this way we can do what Paul says in our 

reading from Galatians, “bear one another’s burdens.”      

 Today’s gospel reminds us of both, the stress and the discomfort of spreading the 

message of the kingdom of God around us and the pleasant surprises that are there to be 

discovered.  Notice the way the disciples returned from their travels.  “The seventy returned with 
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joy saying, Lord, in your name even the demons submit to us!”  They returned with joy and 

surprise at what they discovered and what they were able to do in the name of Christ.  When 

Christ is present, there are always surprises to be had.        

 Some people ask a question that I’m sure you have heard, or perhaps asked yourself, 

“why didn’t Jesus stay on earth longer so that he could heal more and teach more?”  “Look what 

he did in his three years among us, just imagine what he could have accomplished in ten years!”  

I think the answer is that, Jesus didn’t come to teach the crowds so much as he came to teach the 

disciples how to teach the crowds.  Jesus didn’t come to heal and help people so much as he 

came to show the disciples how to heal and help people in his name.  Jesus didn’t have a three 

year ministry to the crowds so much as he had a three year ministry to the disciples, whom he 

trained to carry on his work.  It was like that was the disciples three year seminary training where 

they were taught to shift from students to ministers.       

 Jesus has always called out to people of every age and he continues to call out to you and 

I.  He calls each of us to work in his vineyard somewhere and somehow…..to make that risky 

shift from spectator to participant.  He calls each of us to find some way of furthering his 

kingdom, some way we can help out in a hands-on way to get the good news out there.    

 A navy chaplain once shared a story about a soldier that fell into the icy cold waters off 

the coast of Japan.  It was winter, and the water was so cold that a person could survive only for 

fifteen or twenty minutes.  The emergency crew of the ship followed their training and sprang 

into action.  The helicopters took off and shone their lights on the ocean’s surface.  After about 

ten minutes the soldier was found bobbing in the water and a rescue diver jumped from the 

helicopter into the frigid waters and put a harness around the soldier.  Later the chaplain was 

talking to the man who had fallen overboard.  The chaplain asked him when it was that he was 
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sure he would be all right .  The young man answered, “when the diver was in the water with 

me.”              

 In this world where people are drowning in oceans of grief and pain and loneliness, you 

and I are called to a very urgent mission.  Drowning people don’t need spectators…..they don’t 

need an audience…..they need someone to get into the water with them and give them the 

message that things will be all right.  In Christ, God jumped into the water with us…..in the 

waters of our baptisms, God is always with us to be a help, a guide and a support.  My brothers 

and sisters in Christ, this morning I challenge you to be that rescue diver.  Wherever you feel 

called to go and whatever you feel called to do, jump in the water and make someone else’s life 

better…..jump into the water with them and give them hope for today as well as a better 

tomorrow.  And then rejoice…..rejoice in the surprises that you will discover…..and rejoice that 

we are a part of the very kingdom that we are proclaiming.  All glory and honor be to 

God…..who was, who is and who is to come.  Amen.   

  


