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Luke 10:1-12, 17-20

Would you go on vacation without a suitcase? My niece recently took an overseas trip and had to pay an extra $25 because her suitcase was so over the weight limit. I would have unpacked a few things before I paid extra money to drag around clothes I probably wouldn’t even wear. And “drag” is the operative word here because that suitcase was so heavy, they could have charged her for another seat on the plane for it. But I digress…

So Jesus sends these 72 people out to pick up where John the Baptist left off and to get his future audiences pumped for his upcoming visit—”Tell them the kingdom of God is at hand for you.” But he has specific rules for them: no money, no suitcase, no shoes, stay in one house, give them your peace, eat the food you are served, cure the sick, and if a town isn’t welcoming, just leave, and don’t even take its dust with you. Whew...big job, no tools. Can you imagine going to work without the right tools? But they went, and they loved it! They “returned rejoicing” and, apparently, had a great time. As far as I can tell, not one of them complained. I think it’s funny that he didn’t send any of his regular apostles on this trip. I wonder if it’s because he knew how much they whined and grumbled, always questioning him.

Anyway, these six dozen people sound like they did an awesome job and followed the Lord’s directions. They even had power over demons, which, Jesus said, was well and good, but it was even better that their “names are written in heaven.” In other words, it doesn’t matter what they did on their journey; it doesn’t matter if they were successful or were not successful. Jesus was going to visit these towns later; all he asked them to do was to prepare the way. The only thing that mattered was that they followed his instructions. Their job was to scatter seeds; his job was to water, weed, and prune.

On our parish administrative team, we have a some people are results-oriented (oh, hi, Father! oops...I didn’t know you read this column!). I’m not results-oriented. I’m a seed-scatterer (let’s see you find that word in the dictionary!). I believe our job in ministry is to 1) serve, and 2) plant seeds. If you are “fertile soil,” then we’ll have a harvest in a few weeks or a few years. Our Lord is the Lord of the Harvest; we’re not harvesters. We may never see what grew from our vain labors. 

And that’s okay. Because if you’re doing God’s work, following his directions, making him the priority, your name, like those of the 72, is written in heaven. Wow. What more could anyone want?

