
9th SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST 

July 17, 2016 

 

Text: Luke 10:38-42 

Theme: Jesus Visits    

 

How good, Lord, to be here!  I missed you!  It was just two weeks ago 

that I boarded a plane for Maine where I spent a wonderful, relaxing 

weekend with my family.  Then I came home long enough to pack my 

cot and repack my suitcase in order to board some more planes (this 

time with 20 amazing youth and 3 incredible adult chaperones) as we 

headed to Montana for a week of work on the Crow Reservation. 
 

We have much to share about our mission trip that you will hear about 

throughout the summer.  You just heard from Grayson (Luther) who 

gave us just a foretaste of everything that went on in these few short 

days.  I will offer you my own reflections this morning and the rest of 

the team will share their thoughts in the next newsletter and on 

Sunday, September 4.   
 

From the moment we landed the scenery took our breath away.  God 

created that part of the world in a different way from what we 

experience in northern Virginia.  The open spaces seemed to have no 

boundaries when we eventually drove from Billings to Lodge Grass.  

We could only see valleys and hills, wheat fields and sugar beet 

fields, blue skies and even in the midst of a sudden rainstorm we were 

blessed with a double rainbow.   

From Psalm 148 – Praise the Lord!  Let us praise the name of 

the Lord for he commanded and they were created.  He 

established them forever and ever.  He fixed their bounds 

which cannot be passed.  Mountains and all hills, wild animals 

and all cattle – let  us praise the name of the Lord! 
 

That is correct, we not only saw the mountains and hills but we were 

in the midst of wild animals and cattle – lots of cattle!  Maybe I 

exaggerate about the wild animals but we definitely saw lots of cattle. 

I bear witness that the number of cattle and horses in Montana exceed 

the total number of people who reside there.    
 

 

But I get ahead of myself!  What really happened when we stepped 

off the plane was that we were warmly greeted by some farmers/ 

ranchers who were colleagues with Luther.  They treated us to a 

picnic lunch, showed us their cattle, and then treated us to dinner 

before we headed to King of Glory Lutheran Church where we made 

their basement into our living quarters for the night.  After worship 

the next day we were again shown extreme hospitality by another 

couple that Luther knew.  We toured irrigation systems and we 

climbed on farm equipment that was three times our size and we 

learned how our food is produced.  And we feasted on meals that 

were incredibly delicious.   
 

Only God can take absolutely nothing and create a world that was 

meant to be self-sustaining and that could produce enough food and 

resources for everyone.   

From Genesis 1 – So God created humankind in his image and 

let us have dominion over the fish of the sea, and over the birds 

of the air, and over the cattle, and over all the wild animals of 

the earth.  God gave us every plant and every tree and every 

beast of the earth and everything that has the breath of life.  

And it was very good. 
 

Finally it was time to head to the Crow reservation where we would 

spend the rest of the week working side-by-side with young people 

from another Lutheran church in Minnesota.  Without a doubt this 

mission trip was different.  The poverty we saw on the reservation 

was palpable.  Eight year old children cared for two or three of their 

younger siblings every day.  Stray dogs were found everywhere and 

the one image I cannot erase from my mind is a lone horse left in the 

open fields to fend for himself because the owners could no longer 

care for him.  Most are left there to die. 
 

Kids Camp, Sports Camp, and work projects were wedged between 

our worship times.  There were devotions in the morning and worship 

in the evening and at 3 pm every day there was an ice cream run.  We 

visited the Little Big Horn National Museum and afterwards sat down 

with our youth to reflect on that part of our history.  We visited a river 

gorge that was close by and climbed the steepest incline to capture the 

view.  We sat around a sweathouse with one of the local Indians and 



learned about some of their traditions and then we took turns throwing 

spears/arrows.   
 

But it is always the last night of these mission trips that is trans-

formational.  It is always on the last night that our emotions become 

raw as the staff members wash the feet of the adult leaders and then 

the adult leaders wash the feet of our young people.   
 

When you read the reflections from our youth you will read about this 

night and how they were in the real presence of God.  As each of 

them came forward, they sat in a chair as we kneeled before them to 

clean their feet and we offered them a prayer that was meant only for 

them.  And after it was all done we sat there in silence and in the 

midst of tears and we took in the significance of this single action 

when Christ knelt before his disciples in the Upper Room.  We 

experienced that moment first-hand and we always become over-

whelmed by its power and what it means for us. 
 

In our Gospel reading for today, service is placed in an awkward 

position over against contemplation.  Jesus tells Martha that Mary has 

chosen the better part and it has taken me most of my life but I finally 

get it.  I finally get it because this mission trip was different.   
 

But I get ahead of myself.  In the Gospel reading Jesus visits these 

two sisters in their home and at some point in the visit Jesus stops 

talking with Mary and tells Martha that she should come out of the 

kitchen and sit with them.  Jesus calls her out and tells her that she is 

distracted by too many things and he wants her to also sit at his feet 

and listen. 
 

This is our fourth year of working with Youth Works and this time I 

get it.  When we are here at home we have plenty of things to distract 

us from Christ that include our busy work schedules, school 

commitments, family commitments, and the list is long and tedious.  

But for this one week we offer our youth an opportunity not to be 

distracted by other things.  By Thursday night when the foot washing 

takes place we are captivated by the children in the community, we 

had bonded with those who came from the other church, and the only 

thing that matters to us by that night is to be in the real presence of 

God and listen to his word.  And this year his word and his touch 

reached every single one of us.    
 

I finally got it … every morning we stored our phones and served the 

Lord by serving the Crow people.  Every morning we saw the face of 

Christ in the young children and in Adrian who was one of the elders.  

Every morning a team of youth would get up before the sun rose in 

order to clean the parts of the school where we stayed while others 

prepared breakfast.  And then after our meal we sat to hear the Word 

of God and we listened and we took time to be alone to let the word 

speak to each of us.  And then we packed up the vans and headed to 

our work sites to do the jobs we were assigned to do.  And at the end 

of the day we gathered together to share our Yea God moments and it 

was amazing how soon we became a community of faith. 
 

Mary did choose the better part which will not be taken away from 

her.  We choose the better part by taking this trip and we want to 

thank you for helping us get to Montana.  It was not a cheap trip.  It 

was costly but not in terms of money … but in terms of our 

understanding of what it means to be a servant leader, one of his 

disciples.  We were fed well physically on this trip but what we will 

remember most was how we were fed spiritually.  Amen  


