
Dependence Day 

Read Luke 10:1-11, 16-20 

 When I was 14 my Uncle Bud took me on a fishing trip north of Pittsburgh 

to the upper Allegheny River.  I remember wading in the rapids, fishing for 

smallmouth bass.  I remember the sun shining down on us.  But what I most 

remember was cruising along on those western Pennsylvania rolling hills, turning 

to my uncle and asking, “Can I drive?”  Imagine my surprised delight as he pulled 

over and let me get behind the wheel.  And I remember soon going much too fast 

and him saying, “Whoa!  Slow down; take it easy.”  Two years later my mother 

would complete my driver’s education, I passed my test and got my license, and 

then I was allowed to take the first of my 10 million solo flights.  What a rush!  

 Up until this point with Jesus, the word was, “Follow me.”  First came the 

twelve who left their jobs and their families and life as they knew it to go after 

Jesus. Then gradually their number increased.  People were following Jesus, each 

for their own reasons, harboring their own hopes and expectations, some like so 

many today who only go to church in hopes of “getting something out of it rather 

than putting themselves into it, each standing on tiptoes to see what feat of 

astonishing power the young rabbi would do next.  Up until this point we might 

say Jesus was in the driver’s seat. 

 On this particular day described in our text, we find Jesus shifting gears.  He 

called about 70 people aside, probably about the same number as are in this 

room this morning, and changed their orders.  Perhaps Jesus discerned that there 

were that many people within a much larger crowd of followers who “got it,” who 

had begun to realize that following Jesus involved more than just what they could 

get.  Following Jesus then and now too is really about what we are willing to give, 

to do, and to say in God’s kingdom work here on the earth.   

 What had been “follow me” became that day, “go ahead of me.”  With one 

word of command Jesus promoted the seventy from being passive recipients of 

the Gospel to “way preparers” for the gospel. “Here, you drive for awhile.”  You 

might say he placed the ministry mantel of John the Baptist upon them that day.  



Prepare ye the way of the Lord.  He sent them into all the villages and places 

where he planned to go later.  It was when you think of it quite an assignment. 

 We have a little different situation since the Holy Spirit was poured out on 

the first Christian Pentecost.  Now when Jesus sends us anywhere we are at once 

“way preparers” while in the same instant we have the confidence that when we 

arrive, the Risen Christ is already there by the Holy Spirit.  Let me illustrate what I 

mean. 

When I was first in the ministry, I got the same kind of calls all pastors get.  I 

was only ordained for a few weeks when I got the call that a parishioner’s 26 year 

old son had been killed in a car accident; please come.  He was two years younger 

than me when he died.  Shortly thereafter I got a call from a family who were 

members in name only, having once been on the roll but who were never active; 

their two year old infant had died of SIDS.  Please come.  Calls come to hospitals 

and bedsides and to intervene in some sort of crisis or another which flow 

through all of our lives, not just if you are a pastor.  How in the world can any of 

us bear up? 

At first, I thought it was my job to import Jesus Christ into these situations 

of human misery and somehow communicate him to those in distress and hope 

against hope that it would be enough, comforting enough, healing enough, or life-

changing enough and that I would be trained and skilled enough to do a good job.  

I soon realized that if what was needed was what I could bring it was not enough. 

I would go hoping Jesus would show up.  

Then I discovered the secret.  I don’t take Jesus anywhere.  In fact, Jesus is 

always there ahead of me hoping that I will show up.  The Risen Christ is already 

there when I arrive and remains after I am gone. In some very real sense, Jesus is 

out ahead of us in life, preparing the way for us to walk in his way.  It is a mystery 

and a paradox.   

There is a keen difference between taking Jesus along with you and 

meeting Jesus wherever you are called to go.  All I hope to do now is to discern 

Jesus’ presence wherever I go and perhaps help others to do the same.  The rest 



is up to him.  As disciples one of our central lessons is to learn dependence upon 

Christ and to stay within his real presence.  Perhaps this sheds some light upon 

Jesus’ instructions to the seventy.  Let’s take our stand with them and see our 

situation.  

Mission trips are courses in learning how to depend upon God. 

The first thing Jesus points out is that the harvest is plentiful, but the 

laborers are few.  Walking with Jesus, you are never done.  The workload will 

never be manageable by you alone.  Your head never hits the pillow at night with 

the thought, “Well, I got it all done today.”  No, you go to sleep in the knowledge 

that our God neither slumbers nor sleeps.  While we rest, God is working still.  For 

your part in all this, sometimes when you need the most help there are precious 

few helpers around.  What to do?  Jesus says, “Pray.”  Pray for laborers. Don’t 

ever think you can do this thing called way preparing in your own strength using 

your own meager resources.  

Jean and I recently attended a fund raising banquet for our much beloved 

mission, Urban Promise.  The event was held on the bank of the Delaware River in 

a park that now occupies the spot of the demolished Riverfront Prison.  The work 

of Urban Promise that has developed over the years has had a significant impact 

upon the lives of numerous youth in Camden.  But as the work has grown and the 

missionary reach has dramatically extended ever more deeply into the city, so has 

the burden for so much more that needs to be done. 

 Executive director Bruce Main has gathered a dedicated and gifted staff 

and mobilized people like you and me and many others to join together to bring 

Jesus Christ and his saving work to that very depressed and troubled city, to our 

neighbors just across route 130.  To their credit they realize that they work in an 

“only God” ministry: without God, what they have done would be impossible, but 

with God all things are possible.  

The work of the kingdom is far greater than you realize.  Start with 

recognizing the magnitude of the task of touching hungry hearts and broken lives, 

then pray!  Pray for laborers.  Without laborers, the plentiful harvest will simply 



rot in the fields. Will you find your appointed field within which to labor for God?  

Will you bother to pray for others to join you?  

The second thing of which we need to be constantly aware is that the world 

is often unfriendly to the Gospel and often vicious against the Kingdom of God.  

Jesus said, “I’m sending you out like lambs in the midst of wolves.”  There is, 

because of sin, an inherent hostility between the world and the Kingdom of God.  

The agendas of the world are different and their methods are different.  The 

world worships money and power and competitive lust to always come out on 

top.  The Kingdom of God on the other hand is “righteousness, peace, and joy in 

the Holy Spirit.”  The Lord of God’s kingdom washes feet and calls us to emulate 

his example in servant hood. 

Jesus, the Lamb of God without spot or blemish went up among the 

religious and political wolves in Jerusalem and ended up hanging on a Roman 

cross.  Discipleship can be dangerous.  Living at risk is to be our lot. In light of that 

reality, Jesus gives the following advice which seems counterintuitive at best. 

Take no purse.  Hold on a minute Jesus.  We’re going to need money.  How 

will we pay for lodging?  How will we buy food?  Take no bag.  What do you 

mean?  What if the weather turns cold, or it rains and we have no rain gear?  

Shouldn’t we be prepared?  Take no sandals.  William Barclay maintains that Jesus 

is not instructing them to go barefoot, merely not to take an extra pair of sandals 

in case the ones they are wearing wear out. Whatever. 

 In all these, can you see that Jesus is touching and pruning what we tend to 

see as life’s basic necessities and using them to lead us into a relationship of 

radical dependence upon God?  Elsewhere Jesus taught us to take no thought 

about what we shall eat or what shall we wear.  Your Father knows what you 

need, so stop obsessing over your necessities. 

Last Tuesday morning at 5:30 AM. our power went out for two hours.  I 

pulled the string on the closet light to select a shirt.  Nothing. Jean got up 

desperate for coffee.  No problem; I’ll run to WaWa and get some.  Oops, the 

garage door is electric and the last time I opened it manually the rollers jumped 



the track.  Better wait. Jean realized she couldn’t use her IPad.  Her phone wasn’t 

charged.  The land line was dead. I began to imagine our food in the freezer 

beginning to thaw and the refrigerator getting warm: don’t open the doors!  

Finally I thought, “Just sit with the Lord and wait.  Power will be restored.”  It was 

a mini-course in how easily the cares of this world ensnare us. I remembered 

Jesus’ pre-Pentecost instruction: go into the city and wait for the power from on 

high. 

And worries over money.  What a thicket that is for disciples of all ages, 

even for those of us who have walked with the Lord long enough to know better 

than to let money concerns devour our trust.  Over the years I can’t tell you how 

many times I have heard someone say, “I would like to give more but I’m on a 

fixed income.”  Now as I head into retirement it is very tempting to take that song 

and make it my own.  I know how much social security I will get every month.  I 

know how much pension money I will receive every month. I know pretty much 

where the world has fixed my income for the coming years of my life.  But I must 

resist. What I don’t know is what God has in store for me and how my faithful 

Father will provide what I need. 

 I have no intention of whining about living on a fixed income because the 

goodness of God is not fixed.  “My God owns the cattle on ten thousand hills,” is 

how the Bible puts it.  The goodness and kindness of my God is unlimited.  The 

God who has richly blessed me in surprising and generous ways in the past is the 

same God who is now sending me on ahead into a place that is unknown to me. I 

expect to meet God at every turn in my future.  My confidence does not rest in 

my ability to earn or in my preparations to meet every eventuality.  I will 

endeavor to live wisely and well.  Having done the best I can, nevertheless my 

confidence is and will be in God.   

Finally, when Jesus told the 70 to greet no one on the road, he was not 

calling them or us to be unfriendly or aloof.  In that culture a chance meeting of a 

fellow traveler on the road would often develop into a long conversation that 

could be both time consuming and involved.  In a sense, Jesus was saying, “You 

don’t have time for that at this point.  Keep your focus upon what is important 



and don’t get distracted by social conventions of any sort.  Your job now is to 

prepare my way.  Don’t let anything stand in your way.”  The world is expert in 

teaching us how to kill time, pass time, fritter away time, and buy more than we 

need on time.  In the Kingdom of God we are taught to make the most of the 

time, for the days are evil.  And we make the most of time by attending to the 

priorities of God in the world wherever God leads us. 

The 70 were to extend the peace of God to whoever would receive it. 

Further, Jesus said to heal the sick and to proclaim, “The Kingdom of God has 

come near you.”  Notice that the deeds of kindness and healing open the way for 

the proclamation of the Gospel.  I don’t think the order is irrelevant.  The change 

in a person’s life precedes the explanation of how the change has come.   

 Sadly, not everyone is receptive to God’s kindness.  Go figure.  C. S. Lewis 

said there are two categories of people in the world.  There are those who say to 

God, “Thy will be done.”  And there are those to whom God says, “Your will be 

done.”  The first group will be blessed and the second group will choose their own 

condemnation.  There is no good apart from God in the end. In the end, we must 

all cast our vote for the government we will serve, that of God or that of our own 

small self which is embedded in a selfish world.  We get to choose how we will 

spend our lives here and how we choose here will have an impact on how we 

intend to spend eternity. One choice is an attempt to live paying no attention to 

God, to proclaim our independence if you will.  But the truly wise among us will 

choose dependency upon the God who loves us. 

To finish up the story, the 70 returned in great joy saying, “Even the 

demons submit to us!”  To which Jesus responded, “Do not rejoice at this, that 

the spirits submit to you, but that your names are written in heaven.”  The 

promises of God bear witness to the fact that at some point Jesus will come to 

make all things new.  All the way preparing will no longer be necessary.  All 

spiritual combat will cease.  There will no longer be suffering, sighing, crying, or 

dying.  The former things will have passed away and the light of God’s glory will 

cover the heavens and the earth. 



In just a moment we will sing the hymn, America the Beautiful.  On 

numerous occasions I have been emotionally ambushed and moved to tears as I 

have sung this song.  The song has four verses.  I do fine during verse one that 

speaks about the beauty of creation.  I have no problem remembering the pilgrim 

vision and the lofty ideals inscribed by those seekers in our founding documents.  

I can sing about the selflessness of our heroes, “who more than self their country 

loved, and mercy more than life.”  My eyes are still dry.  

 Then comes verse 4 and all bets are off: “O beautiful for patriot dream that 

sees beyond the years.  Thine alabaster cities gleam, un-dimmed by human tears.  

That for me is the breaking point.  I think I know why that is.  I think there is 

planted within our human heart a longing for home and these words pull that 

longing to the surface.  Through the disciplines of dependence what we find is a 

deepening appreciation for the love God has for us, and being so loved we give 

our hearts over to longing to live in God’s presence.  I hope you had a good 

Independence Day.  I hope now that you will even more live a whole life long of 

dependence days until you are safe home with God and the deep longings of your 

heart are satisfied at last.  

 

 

  


