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A few years ago, a friend called and asked if we could have lunch. She had something she wanted
to talk about. We had a wonderful time catching up and it was only just at the very end of our
time together that she told me what was on her mind. She had made the quite extraordinary
decision to become a living organ donor, to donate one of her kidneys. She wondered if I would
pray for her. I said, “Of course I will,” and we prayed right there together. I began with a prayer
of gratitude for her willingness to give such a generous gift. After we prayed, I asked her if the
recipient was a member of her family or a friend with an acute need. She said “Oh, no I don’t
know who the recipient will be. I just know that the need is great and I read recently that 14
people die every day because they can’t find a donor. I asked my doctor and he said I was a good
candidate and so I just wanted to do it.” I was astonished and told her that what she was doing
was extraordinary. And she said, “So many people in my life do wonderful things all the time that
I can’t do. This is something I can do.”

Friends, in the couple of minutes I have this morning I just want to suggest that these beautiful
lessons we’ve just read are all about what we can do. This is in many ways the heartbeat of this
Pentecost season we began just a few weeks ago. We are each equipped with voices, with passions,
with fascinations, with natural gifts, inclinations, things that delight us that, while others do all
sorts of wonderful things we’ll never do, are ours to offer, are gifts the world is waiting to receive.
Our morning began with Sarah, the matriarch of the faith. This is Sarah who, with Abraham
and Lot, made her way from the fertile crescent, led by God, called by God, to Canaan. The trip
1s over 1000 miles and would likely have taken a year. Sarah was willing to live a nomadic life, to
give up security and comfort for a journey whose outcome was unknowable. There were no
doubt wonderful things she couldn’t do, but this she could.

Who was Sarah that allowed her to offer such a gift? We see her in Genesis rather close up, her
strengths right alongside her challenges. Sarah was bold. Very bold. We see and hear her, of all
things, laughing at God. It might be the quality for which she’s best known and it’s bold. Boldness
is not something we all have to give. But ske did. And there were qualities she didn’t have. If a
task required patience, it wasn’t for her. Thick skin wasn’t always her thing. That’s OK. She knew
and acknowledged that there were others who could offer wonderful things she couldn’t. But this
is what she could do. She was faithful. She was wise. And she was bold. And this task called for
someone fierce, bold, independent, smart. This she could do. This task would rely on a person of
deep faithfulness. She knew she was that. And so on she went and, through her, God was able to
walk in a new way with us; we who were once no people were now God’s people.

And that takes us to the disciples and this very striking moment in the Gospel of Matthew when
they are sent by Jesus into the surrounding region to proclaim the good news and to heal. That’s
a tall order indeed. Who are they that they might say yes to such a call? Who are they that Jesus
might call them? The disciples are perhaps better known, quite honestly, for the gifts they don’t
have than the ones they do. If it’s nuance, reflection, or comprehension Jesus was looking for, he
was asking the wrong people. These folks, from all we see of them in the gospels, don’t have the
wisdom of Sarah! Their boldness and faithfulness can be shaky as well. At times they seem to be



in it for the wrong reasons, jostling for attention or rank or status. It doesn’t matter. There are
many wonderful qualities they don’t have. But they do have two in abundant measure. One is the
rare gift of perseverance. They make it through, despite enormous challenge. Most will offer the
gift moreover of their own lies, and 1t’s this gift that will fuel a movement. There are many things
they can’t give. But this they can, and they do. Jesus knows this and so he sends them. It’s
interesting to note that their mission is limited. Jesus makes this very clear. They’re not equipped
to go everywhere and to everyone. But that’s OK; that will be for others. What they can do is
reach out to the lost, to the sheep who have no shepherd. This they can do.

It will be left to Paul and others to extend the mission outward, and it’s wonderful to hear a few
words from Paul himself this morning as he wrestles precisely with this question in the beautiful
passage we heard from Romans. And as it turns out, his reflection takes us back right where we
started. So few of us will give ourselves, make sacrifices, risk ourselves, he says, even for those we
love! How can someone offer the gift of oneself to everyone — the foolish alongside the wise, the
questionable next to the impeccable, the fallen and the redeemed? How did my friend find that
depth of generosity and compassion and love, really, that allowed her to take measurable risk for
someone who could be anyone? This is of course, Paul reminds us, a question that lies right at
the heart of our faith when we behold the gift offered to us all, al/ of us, by the one who loved us
into being, the one who gave us everything, all of us, no exceptions. Paul stakes everything on the
belief that precisely that same love has been, in his words, poured into our hearts too by the Holy
Spirit. It’s filled with this incomparable gift of grace that we are able to then say, “This is what I
can give.” And it’s precisely, as Paul goes on to say, in our sufferings, in our weakness, in our
acknowledgement of all we can’t do or give, that we find our hope and our strength and through
which we hear our own call.

And so as this radiant season continues to unfold, the wonderful question for us each and for us
all together as a body, as the people of St. Thomas’s, is, amid all the beautiful things we can’t do
and the gifts that we can acknowledge aren’t ours, what we can do and what gifts are ours. Like
Sarah’s boldness and her wisdom, like the disciples’ ability to stay in, to thicken their skin, like
Paul’s willingness to be wrong, to turn, to grow and change, this place and each of us in it
pulsates with gift and charism and passion and call, equipped by the Spirit to speak into a world
so eager to hear, to bring love into a world so eager to heal.

One of my students at Fairfield sent me a beautiful prayer that captures all of this beautifully and
I close with it today.

Dear God, I offer you all of me, all that I am and all that I am not. I offer you all of my good decisions and all of
my mustakes, every accomplishment and every missed opportunity, every gift and every flaw, every success and every
Sailure. I offer you all of my joy and all of my heartache, every kindness and every bitterness, every great act of love
and each lost act of kindness. I offer you every quiet reflective moment and all of the unneeded chaos I create, all
things holy and good in me and all things in need of growth and healing. I give you every joyful memory and every
bitter pain, the humility within me and the pride, every virtue and every weakness. O Lord, I offer you all of me. 1
love you and am _yours completely. 1 Amen.

! prayer by Pedro de la Cruz



