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Ex 19:2-8a  Ps 100 Ro 5:1-8       Mt 9:35-10:8 (9-23) 

 

Almighty God, in you are hidden all the treasures of wisdom and knowledge. Open our eyes that we may see the 

wonders of your Word; and give us grace that we may clearly understand and freely choose the way of your 

wisdom; through Christ our Lord. Amen.  

 

So we’re into the long, green, growing season after Pentecost; that is, not just in our vegetable and perennial 

gardens. The seeds of Baptism have been planted and now we nourish the roots. But ironically, it seems that 

we’ve fast forwarded to the harvest! Jesus tells the disciples, “The harvest is great, but the laborers are few.” 

The Word has come to dwell among us, that we too as disciples, may grow as laborers in the fields of God’s 

kingdom. 

 

What has changed since Jesus declared this truth? Only that the harvest is greater, and the workers appear to be 

fewer, at least according to most statistics. 

 

Do you ever get the sense of deja vu? You know the inkling that you’ve been in this place before? There’s a 

feeling of having lived through this experience already. I call it - play, rewind, repeat. 

 

In our daily morning meditations this week, in talking about the current protests and the Black Lives Matter 

Movement, Tina noted that it felt like the 60’s all over again. She’s not alone in recognizing that some things 

haven’t changed. Racism still exists. 

 

People are still clamoring for equality and freedom from oppression. It was the situation in Jesus’ day when he 

was moved by compassion for the crowds who were harassed and helpless, like lost sheep without a shepherd. 

He didn’t necessarily send the apostles out to ‘save their souls’ but to give them life, to free the oppressed. 

 

Some of you know that I spent eight years in the military, enlisting in the U.S. Coast Guard six months out of high 

school. After answering “The Call”, having being recruited by the Holy Spirit into serving in the Church, I like to 

say that I traded one life-saving service for another! 

 

But on a serious note, the protesting and rioting of late, since the egregious death of George Floyd among a long 

litany of others, reminded me of my first voluntary temporary tour of duty during the humanitarian rescue 

efforts of the Cuban Crisis in 1980.  I saw bright blasts of gunfire and rioting as we approached the runway 

during our middle-of-the-night landing in Miami, and I became all too aware of the volatility of the situation. 

From there, our team of joint service members were transported to Key West where I remained for the next 

four months. 

 

As a young seaman-apprentice, I was assigned to be a duty driver. I drove, all over creation. Day and night. 

People arriving. People departing. Moving people from point A to point B and back again. I drove everyone, from 

the bottom up to the top brass. We hailed from all over the country to take part in this immense life-saving 

operation. We came together to help save lives. I knew what my work was and I knew how to do it. But right 

now, for most of us, it’s difficult to know what to do or even what to say. 



Year A Proper 6 Serpents and Doves 
Rev. Susan B. Taylor 
June 14, 2020 

2 
 

Sometimes, as with a so-called “Act of God” it’s easier to identify what action to take. When Hurricane Katrina 

struck in 2005 leaving behind a wake of devastation, also a lot of shame, blame and attack from some Christians, 

many others showed up to help residents rebuild their home and lives. I joined in with others from all faiths, 

ports near and far, and among our own small contingent from Southern Vermont. We came to serve under one 

common purpose, God's compassion.   

 

But amidst the intractable and insidious storm of racism, how does one begin to clear away the wreckage and 

rebuild? And let’s face it… The Pandemic Covid-19 has just added fuel to the fire. 

 

Christians are called to labor on behalf of Jesus to bring the Kingdom of Heaven nearer for everyone. Yes, all 

lives matter to God and the scriptures are explicit that God shows divine preference to the oppressed, for those 

who are most in need of God’s liberation. 

 

Think of Mary’s song, The Magnificat, which we’ve heard a lot more since relying on Morning Prayer for worship 

during the pandemic. “He has shown the strength of his arm, he has scattered the proud in their conceit. He has 

cast down the mighty from their thrones, and has lifted up the lowly. He has filled the hungry with good things, 

and the rich he has sent away empty.” In God’s kingdom, the powerful are de-centered, and the least powerful 

are lifted up. 

 

Our Bible is not just a prop, or even a weapon as wielded by some. It is our very means of understanding God’s 

will, grace, and mercy, a map and guide for how to live in this beautiful, messed up world. Even though we can’t 

be gathered incarnationally for worship, yet; we can embrace and lean on God’s Word to carry us forward, all of 

us into healing and wholeness. 

 

And not only that, but our hymnal is a great resource. Two of our hymns for today come from within the heading 

“Christian Responsibility”. It would have been three, but then I found another excellent choice under “Holy 

Scripture”! 

 

We get pummeled daily by all sorts of leaders clamoring for our ears, some worth listening to and some not. But 

the one who demands our undivided attention is Jesus Christ, the living Word, the Messiah, the one who sets 

the captive free, including each of us. 

 

God meets the brokenness of the world, whoever it is, wherever it is. It’s kind of a moot point to debate 

theologically, ‘well why doesn’t God just fix up this messed-up world?’ Divinity chose to intervene in a human 

way. Jesus couldn’t do it alone. He prayed for workers. And as Sandy rightly reflected during Friday’s morning 

meditation, when drawing the analogy between the 12 sent by Jesus and the premise of the movie The Dirty 

Dozen, we’re called not by our qualifications, but by our ability to hear, and allow ourselves to be shaped by the 

one we claim as Lord. 

 

In our service bulletin at St. Andrew’s, we proclaim our mission: “to witness to God’s presence and love" and our 

vision “to develop an inclusive community, share Christian love, and commit to strong outreach.” That’s a solid 

blueprint for living out the call of Christ. 
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Jesus erased the boundaries of who has access to God’s healing. Jesus asks us to be ministers of compassion, to 

do what he did, to “proclaim the good news, cure the sick, raise the dead, cleanse the lepers, cast out demons.” 

(Mt 10:8) That’s our assignment. So are we ready?! 

 

But wait! This mission comes with a stern warning. To be sent – necessarily entails danger – “sent out like sheep 

in the midst of wolves”. The “Coming Persecutions” portray deadly division, harsh, brutal trials and sufferings. 

And yet, we’re assured that the Holy Spirit will give us the words we must speak, the strength to endure, and if 

that doesn’t work, there’s always the option of fleeing! 

 

In this passage, is a phrase that I first heard from a wise priest, who told me that Christians are to be “wise as 

serpents, gentle as doves.” Those words help me to understand, that God desires for us to rely on the wisdom of 

the Holy Spirit, to show us how to respond in devastating and chaotic times, and not to forget how to act with 

compassion and mercy, love and justice. Wise as serpents, gentle as doves – means how to move in this world, 

to act and work in this world; to be in this world, but not of this world. 

 

For many of us, our concept of mission needs to expand. Mission isn’t a destination for a limited period of time. 

It isn’t focused solely in Florida during Cuban rescue operations, or for a couple of weeks in Mississippi and New 

Orleans, or in a country overseas for a term. True, specific urgent needs arise requiring immediate action, and… 

Jesus' ministry of compassion took place wherever he went, throughout his day, his week, in the busi-ness of his 

life, sometimes even precluding him from sitting down to a meal with friends and foe, sinner and saint.   

 

Jesus defined his life through compassionate, holistic ministry:  restoring marginalized individuals back into 

society, sowing seeds of love, spreading peace, reconciliation, and grace. He also incited controversy among 

powerful people and institutions. It nearly got him thrown off a cliff and ultimately led to his execution. 

Generally speaking, the least powerful are in need of our greatest compassion. As uniquely unqualified disciples 

of Jesus, we need no special credentials except compassion and faith, and perhaps some common sense to labor 

in the mission field. 

 

Faith gives us the grace to carry out God's work. Faith is not reasonable, and faith is liable. 

We may laugh!  We may say, who me?  What can I do? I am but one. But… that’s exactly the point, 

though we are one in many, we are many in The One.  

It is not enough to follow; the work yet awaits. 

Amma Susan+ 


