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Readings:  

• Psalm 86:1-10, 16-17 
• Matthew 10:16-39  

 
A reading from Matthew, chapter 10, verses 16 through 39. Hear the Word of God in these 
words of scripture: 
 

“See, I am sending you out like sheep into the midst of wolves; so be wise as serpents 
and innocent as doves. Beware of them, for they will hand you over to councils and flog 
you in their synagogues; and you will be dragged before governors and kings because of 
me, as a testimony to them and the Gentiles. 
 
When they hand you over, do not worry about how you are to speak or what you are to 
say; for what you are to say will be given to you at that time; for it is not you who speak, 
but the Spirit of your Father speaking through you. Brother will betray brother to death, 
and a father his child, and children will rise against parents and have them put to death; 
and you will be hated by all because of my name. But the one who endures to the end will 
be saved. 
 
When they persecute you in one town, flee to the next; for truly I tell you, you will not 
have gone through all the towns of Israel before the Son of Man comes. A disciple is not 
above the teacher, nor a slave above the master; it is enough for the disciple to be like the 
teacher, and the slave like the master. If they have called the master of the house 
Beelzebul, how much more will they malign those of his household! 
 
So have no fear of them; for nothing is covered up that will not be uncovered, and 
nothing secret that will not become known. What I say to you in the dark, tell in the light; 
and what you hear whispered, proclaim from the housetops. Do not fear those who kill 
the body but cannot kill the soul; rather fear him who can destroy both soul and body in 
hell. Are not two sparrows sold for a penny? Yet not one of them will fall to the ground 
apart from your Father. And even the hairs of your head are all counted. So do not be 
afraid; you are of more value than many sparrows. Everyone therefore who 
acknowledges me before others, I also will acknowledge before my Father in heaven; but 
whoever denies me before others, I also will deny before my Father in heaven. Do not 
think that I have come to bring peace to the earth; I have not come to bring peace, but a 
sword. 
 
For I have come to set a man against his father, and a daughter against her mother, and a 
daughter-in-law against her mother-in-law; and one’s foes will be members of one’s own 
household. Whoever loves father or mother more than me is not worthy of me; and 



whoever loves son or daughter more than me is not worthy of me; and whoever does not 
take up the cross and follow me is not worthy of me. Those who find their life will lose it, 
and those who lose their life for my sake will find it.” 
 

For the word of God we find in Scripture, Tradition, Reason, and Experience we say together, 
“Thanks be to God.” 
  
On Facebook a few weeks ago, Katie wrote something to the effect of, “We are going to have a 
first at Galileo Church. Katie, Lance, Erin JB, and Joel are all going to be out of pocket.” Katie 
and Erin JB are chasing wild geese, or some other fowl bird, in Hot Springs, North Carolina, 
Lance is returning from his sabbatical adventure in Alaska, and Joel, well, don’t tell him, but I’ve 
lost track of Joel in the milieu. My sarcastic self almost wrote a comment to Katie’s post, saying, 
“Pity the one that has to fill in for you on that Sunday #gladitsnotme.” As God would have it in 
God’s scandalous scheming and sense of humor, Katie called me a few days later, saying, “We 
are going to have a first at Galileo Church…are you available?” 
 
We preacher-types have folks that we follow, pilgrimages that we make, to hear preachers 
deliver a scandalous Word of the Lord. Barbara Brown Taylor is one such preacher. When she 
had her parish at Grace-Calvary in Clarkesville, Georgia, folks flocked to her from all over the 
world so much so that this small church in a town of less than 1,500 grew to have not just one, 
two, or three…but four services every Sunday. Imagine being the one following Barbara Brown 
Taylor. #reallygladitsnotme 
 
Truth be told, however, the Rev. Dr. Katie Hays is the preacher par-excellence in my book. 
Barbara Brown Taylor could pick up preaching pointers from Katie. Not only that, do you know 
to whom Katie is married? HoneyDog #1, a term of endearment I do not quite get, but to me, he 
is Dr. Lance Pape, the Granville and Erline Walker Assistant Professor of Homiletics at Brite 
Divinity School. As if following the Rev. Dr. Hays is not enough to send my intimidation meter 
to heart-palpitating levels, Dr. Pape gives, grades, and gages sermons for a living. Kum ba yah, 
my Lord, Kum ba yah. It is with great relief, however, that these words from today’s gospel leap 
from the page, ready to be imagined anew: “Do not worry about how you are to speak or what 
you are to say; for what you are to say will be given to you at that time; for it is not you who 
speak, but the Spirit of your Father speaking through you.” And that, for me, is enough. Will you 
pray with me? 
 
Kum ba yah, O Lord, Kum ba yah… For if you call us to be your disciples, then what else 
matters? And if you do not call us to be your disciples then what else matters? Equip us, O God, 
with your Spirit so that me way respond to your persistent call to be wholly yours. Kum ba yah, 
O Lord, Kum ba yah. Amen. 
  
The first “Wanted: Disciples” call occurs on Galilean beachfront property. Jesus hollers out, 
“Follow me, and I will make you fish for people.” Immediately Simon and Andrew abandon 
their nets and follow Jesus. Two more, James and John, follow suit, this time abandoning their 
nets and their father in the boat. In no time at all, Jesus ministers to multitudes of people, and 
now great crowds from Galilee, the Decapolis, Jerusalem, Judea, and from beyond the Jordan 
follow Jesus. Later on, one of Jesus’ disciples who felt the itch of family responsibility requests, 



“Lord, first let me go and bury my father.” But Jesus surprises everyone within earshot, saying, 
“Follow me, and let the dead bury their own dead.” Between you and me, fishing for people 
seems much better. Levi turned Matthew, the Roman Empire’s IRS-agent, the gospeller whose 
narrative we dare to engage, also hears Jesus’ call to follow, and he abandons his first-century 
local franchise of H&R Block to pursue Jesus.  
 
Folks from every kindred, every tribe, on the terrestrial landscape of Judea, follow Jesus, but 
they had yet to read the fine print of Matthew 10. Moreover, this misfit and inclusive band of 
women and men, young and experienced, had not yet activated their profiles on match.com. Neil 
Clark Warren, the founder of e-harmony, had not yet put all of these followers through his 
copyrighted matchmaking system to check their compatibility with Jesus on twenty-nine 
dimensional levels. Most surprising to me, not a single one of these followers had submitted their 
profiles into circulation in the official disciples system of “search and call.” For whatever reason, 
though, Jesus’ imperative command to follow him was so persuasive, so powerful that it created 
faith with reckless abandon in his new followers. For cosmopolitan you and me, here on the 
landscape of 21st-century suburbia, the Wanted: Disciples call still rumbles through God’s 
beautiful earth; the summons for us to follow Jesus still echoes forth to all without qualification. 
 
When we finally arrive at the precipice of today’s reading, Jesus rolls out the official Disciple 
License Agreement, written in red, no less. This teaching discourse is the fine print, the nitty 
gritty. The DLA suspiciously smells of the stuff that skillful solicitors script. Jesus gives his 
followers hold harmless agreements and indemnity clauses just like Apple gives people new 
iTunes user agreements every three months. We scroll down, scroll down, scroll down ad 
nauseam until we carelessly click accept to agree, not fully understanding, more like acquiescing, 
to what Apple sets forth for its users, I mean followers. 
 
Matthew 10 is not altogether different from the user agreement for iTunes 11.2.2, except for with 
the DLA, we dare not scroll down, we dare not carelessly click accept, we should not respond 
“willy nilly” to Jesus’ Wanted: Disciples advertisements. 
 
Advertisement 1: Wanted: Disciples to be sheep in the midst of wolves. Beware of them, for they 
will hand you over to councils and flog you in their synagogues; and you will be dragged before 
governors and kings because of me, as a testimony to them and the Gentiles. Click accept to 
agree. 
 
I do not know if Malala Yousafzai is a disciple of Jesus, per se, and I do not in any way wish to 
disrespect the faith tradition she finds life-giving, loving, and liberating. At the same time, she is 
a modern prophetess of God’s justice, a profile of courage, and one who embodies what it means 
to be a peaceable human being in the midst of heavily armed radicals. When John Stewart asked 
her what it was like when she realized the Taliban had a bounty on her head, she responded 
cogently, saying, “If you hit a Talib with your shoe, then there will be no difference between you 
and the Talib. You must not treat others with cruelty. You must fight others through peace and 
through dialogue and through education. I will tell the Talib how important education is for his 
children. That’s what I want to tell you,” Malala said, “Now do what you want.” 
 



We may not face open terror cells in Mansfield like those in Swat, Pakistan, but there is a 
growing lobby throughout Texas known as “Open Carry.” Women, Men, and Children—
Children, for Christ’s sake—who brandish weapons of mass destruction at popular intersections 
and at Main Street Arts Festivals, and other civic gatherings. I do not know how disciples can 
respond to those who champion the second amendment in such ways, however, I think a non-
resistance response will require us to be to be sheep, working non-violently in the midst of 
assault-rifles and those who use them. Discipleship in such a context compels us to be both wise 
as serpents and innocent as doves. 
 
Advertisement 2: Wanted: Disciples who will be betrayed by members of one’s own family and 
then be put to death. This includes being hated by all because of Jesus’ name. Click accept to 
agree. 
 
Anyone who glibly says Jesus is pro-family has not read Matthew 10. Families of origin, shall 
we say, are challenging at times. The prophet Micah knew this when he said, “For the son treats 
the father with contempt, the daughter rises up against her mother, the daughter-in-law against 
her mother-in-law; your enemies are members of your own household.” Jesus, too, includes the 
prophet’s words and more in the Disciples License Agreement: “Whoever loves father or mother 
more than me is not worthy of me; and whoever loves son or daughter more than me is not 
worthy of me; and whoever does not take up the cross and follow me is not worthy of me.” The 
cross, combined with hatred, and an extra dose of dysfunctional family drama, no thank you. 
 
I know something about this, and you may also. The memory is fresh in my mind. It is Sunday, 
May 25, 2014, and the time nears 3pm at the Robert Carr Chapel on the campus of Texas 
Christian University, and the service of my ordination to Christian ministry is set to begin. I 
balked in the planning that with all this work someone should be getting married. Truth be told, I 
looked forward to this service of worship with the anticipation that a bride looks forward to her 
wedding day. That morning, however, I received a text from my brother. What he meant to be 
kind was oh so hurtful. He explained his absence, saying, “I do not think it is something I feel 
comfortable bringing my family to.” I later found out, however, that it would not be just the 
ordination of a gay person, but that a woman would be preaching, and that we would have an 
open table—a holy trifecta of reasons—, which my brother used as an excuse to not attend. 
Aunts, Uncles, Cousins, Brothers—all invited but who did not attend. I do not know that this is a 
betrayal in the sense that it leads to death, but it is a betrayal of love and relationship. 
 
You know these betrayals, too, don’t you? They do not need any special occasion to creep up but 
holidays, weddings, and funerals are prime time for familial drama. As if betrayals were not 
enough, there is hatred, too, all on account of being faithful to God’s gospel, by being co-
conspirators in an experimental church plant that names itself after an astronomer rather than an 
apostle, by drinking beer while knitting and talking about Jesus in a Taco shop, and by making 
one’s home alongside the oppressed, broken, disenfranchised, and the outcast because that where 
we trust that Jesus is. The cross exists for disciples such as these. 
  
Advertisement 3: Wanted: Disciples to stand alongside teachers as slaves stand alongside 
masters. Click accept to agree. 
 



Finally, an advertisement that is a bit more palatable. I love the egalitarian nature of this verse. 
Disciples and teachers, slaves and masters: all equal. But wait. What does this equality promise 
but sharing in mutual ministry and mutual suffering? 
  
The Rev. Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. knew this. King wrote in his letter from a Birmingham Jail, 
“I am cognizant of the interrelatedness of all communities and states. I cannot sit idly by in 
Atlanta and not be concerned about what happens in Birmingham. Injustice anywhere is a threat 
to justice everywhere. We are caught in an inescapable network of mutuality, tied in a single 
garment of destiny. Whatever affects one directly, affects all indirectly. Never again can we 
afford to live with the narrow, provincial ‘outside agitator’ idea. Anyone who lives inside the 
United States can never be considered an outsider anywhere within its bounds.” King stood in 
solidarity with Jesus, Jesus’ disciples, and civil rights activists from a cold and damp jail cell. 
The leader’s own egalitarian speech led him not to a hill called Calvary but to a hotel balcony in 
Memphis where blood and water, they did flow once more. 
 
We hear Jesus’ call to discipleship, even as our imaginations are awake with the possibility of 
what mutual ministry and mutual suffering might mean for us today. 
 
Advertisement 4: Wanted: Disciples to work for crappy compensation. Click accept to agree. 
 
Ok, so this one is not really written in scripture, but it is the benefits package section of the 
Disciple License Agreement. Accepting the DLA comes with no salary, no glory, and not even 
“salvation,” the one thing we are guaranteed not to get as long as we are fixated on it. Self-
preservation, promotion, and even retirement are omitted from the DLA, and yet for those who 
endure with patient persistence there are benefits so wonderful that they empower us to do what 
we would not otherwise dare to dream. 
 
Benefit 1: Do not worry about how you are to speak or what you are to say; for what you are to 
say will be given to you at that time; for it is not you who speak, but the Spirit of God speaking 
through you. 
 
Benefit 2: Are not two sparrows sold for a penny? Yet not one of them will fall to the ground 
apart from your Father. And even the hairs of your head are all counted. So do not be afraid; you 
are of more value than many sparrows. 
 
Benefit 3: Have no fear; for nothing is covered up that will not be uncovered, and nothing secret 
that will not become known. What I say to you in the dark, tell in the light; and what you hear 
whispered, proclaim from the housetops. Do not fear those who kill the body but cannot kill the 
soul. 
 
As we hear Jesus imperative command, “Follow me,” we also hear the equal imperative 
commands of “Do not worry…Do not be afraid…Do not fear…” And that, friends, is enough. It 
is enough to turn darkness into light and a whisper into an enthusiastic proclamation from City 
Square. We cannot confide in our own strength; rather, we must trust without reservation in the 
promises of God. Yes, this is enough. God’s goodness is enough to create faith where there was 
none before and make us rise with wings like eagles, rise to heed the gospel, and rise to follow 



Jesus as his disciples. We rise not in worry, not in fear, and not because we are afraid, no, no. We 
rise because we trust that we will share resurrection, too, in common with Jesus.  
 
Today’s Discipleship License Agreement awaits us: 
 
Wanted: Disciples who will risk something good for something great. 
Wanted: Disciples who like Mary, Martha, Matthew, and Malala are ambassadors of infinite 
hope. 
Wanted: Disciples who will be vulnerable by loving one another wastefully. 
Wanted: Disciples who wish to say that justice for all is first and foremost a gospel priority. 
Wanted: Disciples who will lose their lives for Jesus’ sake… For they, yes, they…no…we… 
Jesus’ disciples who lose our very lives for Jesus’ sake…we will find life. And that, beloved, is 
scandalous good news for the world God so abundantly loves. 
 
Click accept to agree? 
 
Amen. 


