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28th June 2026
Psalm 13
Matthew 10.40-42

Sent!
[bookmark: _Hlk482698199]Introduction to the Theme

  It feels somewhat modern to give this morning’s sermon the single word title of Sent.  For over the years TV and film adaptions of books with longer titles are often shorted.  So, it was hardly surprising that in 2008 Daniel Defoe’s masterpiece The Life and Strange Surprising Adventures of Robinson Crusoe, a nine word book title, simply became Crusoe for the TV serial.
  This morning’s New Testament reading comes from Matthew 10, and Sent could be its sub-title as its opening verses name a complete list of the Apostles and then describes their mission strategy, and the closing verses which we’ll consider today describe a key understanding behind that task, that they were sent to represent Christ.  
  A few years ago, the Lord Lieutenant of Buckinghamshire came to our church to present The Child Contact Centre with the Queen’s Award for Voluntary Service.  He came dripping with gold braid carrying his ceremonial sword and it was a great afternoon.  We were, I think, left in no doubt that in receiving him it was as if we were receiving the late Queen herself.  He was, therefore, duly honoured and respected by us, and for his part he was, in the best sense of the word, majestic in the way he brought a sense of encouragement and appreciation to the event. The protocol is clear, to have the Lord Lieutenant at your event is to be considered the same as having the Queen or King there themselves.
  So, Matthew 10 offers us a challenge.  Its call is for all of us to see ourselves as Sent…disciples who have been commissioned by Christ to represent him in society with our lives telling a story.  And the question for all of us is, do those lives in some small way reflect the life of Christ, the one who sends us?


The Sermon

 Gracious God – may your Living Word come to us afresh this morning – so touch, we pray our minds and hearts with your grace and truth – through Christ our Lord and in the power of your Spirit.  Amen

In Matthew 10 and verse 40 Jesus says To receive you is to receive me, and to receive me is to receive the One who sent me.
  So, this chapter reads a bit like a training manual for those first disciples.  At its beginning they are called and then presented to us as a list of twelve, and by mid-chapter (rather at the speed of light) they are commissioned and sent out.  Their marching orders…Take no gold, silver, or copper in your belts, no pack for the road, no second coat, no sandals, no stick, the worker deserves his keep.  I suspect none of that would pass a Risk Assessment today!
  In our world communication can be instantaneous.  Emails and Whatsapp means wherever we are our message can get through, and the Breaking News stories that are so loved by The Media mean we can all stay up to date 24/7.  But it was so very different in the first century world of Jesus’ day.  In those times enormous status was given to an Envoy as a representative of a powerful government or influential family.  And this Envoy system and tradition was fundamental to the way society was ordered and run.  Envoys represented the ones who sent them and spoke words, commands and judgements on their behalf.
  So, it’s not surprising that the idea of being an envoy, a representative and a sent one, is often to be employed by bible writers.  Indeed, the title of either angel or apostle literally means a sent one.  The prophets had that role too, representing God and speaking up for God in their societies.  Even Jesus describes himself in this way as he says in that verse we quoted earlier, to receive me is to receive the One who sent me.
  The reason why this verse, Matthew 10.40, is such as big deal is because of its background.  It’s based on the Jewish ideal of Shaliach.  That is to receive a person’s envoy, as it were, as if the person themselves had come to call.
  Our headmaster would regularly say to us, in Assembly, that it mattered how we behaved both on the way to, and home from school.  Perhaps at the time it seemed a little too much micro managing, but he had a point…if we were walking along the road wearing our school uniform, we were, in some way, representing the school.

  So it was in the Jewish tradition, to be a Shaliach, an envoy, was an honour, for in that role, when given that responsibility, you took on the identity of the one who sent you.
  Amy Carmichael, whose life spanned the 19th and 20th centuries, spent over 50 years as a missionary in India, much of it on its most southern tip, at the Dohnavur Fellowship which she helped found, housing a thousand young girls, the majority rescued from child-prostitution and abuse.  Upon her death in 1951 it was said of her that to the children she rescued, she was the first face of Christ they had ever seen, for Amy Carmichael did not merely speak of Christ; she lived Him
  And that is the idea of being an envoy, of which Jesus speaks here in Matthew, of seeking to live with the kindness and integrity of God. We know that will stretch us, and maybe we’ll often drop the ball, but it is our calling and it gives discipleship a purpose and our lives a steer.  Kate Wilkinson put it this way in her hymn, which we’ll sing in a minute: May the mind of Christ my Saviour, dwell in me from day to day.  By his power and will controlling all I do or say.  That’s what it means when our Jewish cousins called someone a Shaliach – an envoy who truly represented their master.
  Now, our passage this morning, which is only three verses long and must be one of the shortest lectionary readings in the three-year cycle, ends with this issue of a cup of water.  Here’s what it says: if anyone gives even a cup of cold water to one of my disciples, truly I tell you, that person will certainly not lose their reward.
  Clearly these words are not aimed at the twelve Apostles, but rather at those who were supporting them.  So, this gives us a clue to a certain understanding of teamwork that isn’t, perhaps always so obvious elsewhere in the gospels.  We could be forgiven for exclusively focussing on the principal players and forget all who enabled their ministry, such as the women who, we briefly hear about, who funded Jesus and his work. 
  In this verse we have the absence of hierarchy, both limelight and backstage workers are to be valued in the Kingdom of God, so that even those who offer a cup of water to the disciples are honoured.
  It’s as if Jesus is saying to his listeners, we all share the same commission.  And that was radical in his day because his society was besotted with hierarchy.  Even where you sat at the meal table indicated your place in the order of things.  And the Early Church does seem to have heard these words and acted upon them, with both slaves and masters often finding common ground and breaking all the cultural norms by worshipping together in those experimental house churches.
  I’d like to think we have the same mindset.  Look at the photo in the vestibule and you’ll see the minister and elders – currently now 12 of us.  So, is that the number needed to make AFC tick?  Of course not – so a much better indicator would be to go through the Church Directory and count how many people appear on the Who does What page!! Last time I did this it came to 93 – which is pretty impressive considering the average morning congregation is 75, it means that quite a lot of you do at least two jobs!
  Jesus says in this Commissioned Community there are Apostles, Disciples, Prophets and good people – and all make the heart of God glad.
  After taking his degree at The London School of Theology, Matthew, our eldest son, stayed on and worked there for a couple of years.  I was so impressed when he told me the story of Peggy.  She was one of the college cleaners and had served there for decades, and when she died aged 87, she was still in post. It was, of course, an  academic institution but Peggy didn’t hold a degree – instead, our son said, she would empty your bin whether you wanted it or not and dust your desk even as you were sitting at it.  Peggy was loved. Peggy was a good person.  Peggy encouraged faculty and students alike with her unfailing kindness – when you heard Peggy walk up the corridor you smiled.
  Her family had no church connections so the college asked if they could arrange her funeral.  They held it at Emmanuel Church, Northwood and the whole college turned out.  The Principal preached and the choir sang.  They did it for their friend Peggy, who did so much more than empty their bins, she filled their days with supportive, kind-hearted encouragement.
  Later in the New Testament Paul would go on to say that in the Body of Christ you don’t have to be a hand, you can be a foot – in other words every part of the body is to be valued. 
  In this Commission of Jesus in Matthew 10 God smiles not just at the Apostles and Prophets but at ‘good’ people – a coded phrase describing those behind-the-scenes disciples without whom no-one in an upfront ministry could do without.

There is a place for you in this community of faith.  There is even a role for you here.  There are cups of water to be given out – that is there is loving, prayerful and kind encouragement to be given to one another – and such loving fellowship at the heart of any community makes the heart of God smile.
  Today we’ve been thinking of what it means to be Sent as Jesus speaks of envoys, and commissions apostles, whilst at the same time, also honouring those who support them.
  In my last pastorate our town centre churches supported Street Pastors.  Soon after their initial Commissioning Service I joined them for a shift in the so-called Nighttime Economy.  We gathered at our church, an ecumenical team of Street Pastors, kitted up with high-viz jackets, carrying a rucksack of goodies.  We prayed together and then just wandered about the town centre for five hours until the shift finished at 3am the next day.  I was outside my comfort zone and I was blown away. I had my photo taken next to the regular Street Pastors by young people tumbling out of clubs who wanted to share that encounter on Facebook, helped two guys who’d had too much to drink get taxis home, gave out ten pairs of flip flops and had three long conversations about life and God with folk who seemed to love being around these warm-hearted, genuine and kind people called Street Pastors.  During that evening it felt to me as if all the glass walls we put up between different sections of society just melted away.
  I had no doubt, whatsoever, that the Christians with whom I was privileged to share that night, all felt called, commissioned and sent by God.  And they took seriously the idea that they were envoys, representing their Lord with love, kindness and down-to-earth compassion.  A scheme that also enabled supporters to serve behind the scenes offering their prayers and giving money, time and resources to support those going out.  It was, and is, a working out of today’s passage.
  Matthew 10: it’s a Commission for you. It’s a Commission for me. It’s a Commission for all of us.
  May it be so, in the name of God who is Eternal Love, Word made Flesh and Breath of Life.  Amen

Ian Green, Amersham, 22nd June 2026
