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Sunday 14 June 2026 

Second Sunday after Trinity 

Genesis 18: 1 – 15; 21: 1 – 7; Romans 5: 1 – 8; 
Matthew 9: 35 – 10: 8 

Learning and Doing  

 

What must it have been like to have been one of 
Jesus’ followers?  Those of you who have been to 
the Holy Land may be able to picture all of this 
more clearly than I can.   

 To have walked with him and talked with him on 
the dusty roads, going  from place to place in the 
towns and villages throughout Galilee; to have 
heard him speaking in the synagogues – to have 
seen how he taught with such authority; how 
people listened so intently;  to have heard him 
proclaiming Good news of the Kingdom of God – 
a kingdom that He said was now near.  Wondering 
perhaps what that meant.  Was Jesus God’s 
Messiah, the One who had come to lead his people 
to a new golden age?  Perhaps not quite daring to 
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ask what it all meant, but glad to be there in His 
presence, counted as a disciple.  Just wanting to 
be there for ever, with Him.  

How might it have been to have seen Jesus 
healing those who were brought to him, or who 
had struggled to come to him.  The cries and 
groans of pain transformed into shouts of joy and 
gratitude.  The lame walk, the blind can see and 
the deaf hear.  There is dancing and clapping from 
some; others sit in quiet gratitude or fall at his 
feet.  Families and communities rejoice together.  

Imagine then seeing Jesus’ face as he looked on 
the crowds.  His expression of deep compassion 
and care.  Hearing him describe them as being like 
sheep without a shepherd – helpless and exposed 
to all sorts of dangers, not knowing which way to 
turn.    

Then Jesus turns away from the crowd and looks 
straight towards his followers, friends, disciples. 
“The harvest is plentiful but the labourers are 
few”, he says.  “Pray that God would send out 
labourers into his harvest”.  
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Have you ever been in a situation where you 
seemed to be the answer to your own prayer?  You 
see a need – perhaps some service or some help 
for someone else. Perhaps something that really 
needs doing – in the church or in the world.  Then, 
having prayed you realise that God’s idea is that 
you might fulfil that need yourself! I think it’s 
quite a common thing to happen.  And I put it 
down at least in part to God’s sense of humour.  

Perhaps this is what happened to the disciples.  
Jesus said pray for more workers.  Next thing they 
know he is commissioning the twelve for their 
first missionary journey.  Now they need to make 
the step from listening and watching to doing 
themselves.  They are to cast out evil spirits and 
to cure diseases and sickness, to proclaim the 
good news of the kingdom of heaven and even to 
raise the dead.  Perhaps notably they’re not to 
teach – or not yet.  

There is all the difference in the world between 
watching someone else do something and doing it 
yourself.  Those things that look so easy when 
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someone else does them that you don’t even know 
they’re a thing.  Until you try.  

When I was very small I had a tricycle.  Made by 
Triang.  It was red and blue and I loved it.  No 
problem at all riding it.  Fast forward perhaps 
nearly sixty years, and my sister has bought 
herself a tricycle.  A proper grown-up tricycle.  Of 
course I wanted to have a go.  I’d loved my little 
tricycle and it looked so easy.  Much easier than a 
bicycle.  Well, having watched my sister for a bit, 
I tried.  Not easy at all.  The handlebars seemed 
incredibly sensitive to movement.  Every time I 
gave a good push on the peddles I veered across 
to that side of the footpath we were on – making 
a distinctly zig-zag kind of progress.  It was 
definitely fun, but also not nearly as easy as it 
looked! 

To take a more serious example from my own life.  
When I was about 22 and just starting out on life 
in London and my first proper job, I went to a 
local park one weekend.  I sat down on a bench, 
and a young woman came to join me.  I didn’t 
know her at all, but she wanted to tell me all her 
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troubles.  I felt helpless and completely out of my 
depth.  But I listened.  Perhaps that was all she 
needed.  I never saw her again.   And perhaps for 
me that was the start of something. 

We’re not directly told how this group of disciples 
fared on their first mission.  We do know that 
some of them were fishermen and one was a tax 
collector.  None of them had completed a course 
in mission first.  I imagine it must have seemed 
pretty daunting.  But they obeyed.  They simply 
trusted in the power and authority given them by 
Jesus and said and did what they could, 
remembering what he had said and done.  Later, 
at the feeding of the 5,000 (Matthew 14) they 
would learn the important lesson that whatever 
was to hand could be transformed by Jesus to 
meet the needs they encountered.  

Luke records a larger group (the seventy) 
returning from a similar mission with great joy. 
(Luke 10:17).  

So, what of us?  It’s wonderful to meet, to 
worship, to study, to share as the body of Christ, 
the community of Christians together.  There are 
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times when that is all that we can do.  There are 
times for all of us when it is right that we are 
receivers, and not givers for a while.  But sooner 
or later Jesus has a habit of showing us a need.  
Perhaps we feel concerned and are drawn to pray 
about something.  And then that prayer may well 
turn into service of some kind. Something we feel 
drawn into doing for the Lord.  

So, as we approach an interregnum I invite you to 
pray – for the world, for our community and for 
the church, especially if there is something that 
calls out your compassion and concern, your 
sense that something must be done – and just see 
what happens.  

Pray – and just see what happens.  

Amen  

 

 Revd Diana Young  


