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(Jesus sent out 70 disciples on a mission trip. Who are these people? We know very little about them. At least we know the names of the twelve apostles. But who are these seventy? I began to wonder about them, their names and their stories. I want you to imagine that you are talking to one of these disciples sharing the story of an exciting mission trip.)
Hey, Cleopas, this Jesus stuff is all right! I am really pumped. What an incredible feeling to know that God could use someone like me. It’s like my heart is soooo full. No, more than full, it’s overflowing. 
You know, when Jesus first announced this little field trip I was skeptical. I mean, sending out the twelve apostles I could understand. But now there were seventy of us going out on a mission trip. When Jesus picked me to go at first I felt honored to be chosen. But then I started to get a little scared. There certainly were other people more qualified than me, who could do a better job. But then Jesus looked at me and I knew my excuses were pretty lame. What did he say? “The harvest is plentiful, but the laborers are few. Pray the Lord of the harvest to send out laborers into the harvest.” Well, I know about harvest. When harvest time comes you had better be ready to move- fast! Your livelihood as a farmer depends on it. That’s what Jesus was saying. “It’s harvest time.” There was this intensity in his eyes. He really cared about all these people. They needed his peace. They needed his healing. And I needed to forget my fears and insecurities and get going.
It didn’t help when Jesus gave us instructions before the trip. “See, I am sending you out like lambs into the midst of wolves.” Hey, I’ve seen what wolves do to lambs. The thought of being some wolf’s breakfast wasn’t very appealing. I wasn’t sure I wanted to be a lamb. Why would Jesus say that? To make matters worse he told us to “carry no purse, no bag, no sandals…” So many questions filled my mind? What were we going to eat? Where would we stay? Who would take care of us? I have to admit I was feeling pretty vulnerable and ready to bail on this crazy mission trip. And yet Jesus seemed so confident that God would provide for us. ‘People will welcome you,’ he said. ‘They will give you food and a place to sleep. Don’t worry. And if they don’t welcome you, well then wipe your feet off and go to the next place. God will provide. And you must pray for the sick and tell them that the kingdom of God is near.’ 
It sounded so simple and yet so hard to do. Trust God to provide and to protect? I’d feel better if there was some backup plan, some safety net. But now it was time to put feet to the road and go. And so we went, one foot excited and one foot anxious.
I could tell you some amazing stories how God provided so abundantly. We met some wonderful people who shared their homes and tables with us. God’s peace was truly upon us. People would gather from all over when they learned that we were followers of Jesus. They had heard the stories about him. We prayed and watched as God healed the sick in the Jesus’ name. Everyone knew that the kingdom of God had come near. 
It wasn’t all sweetness and light. There were some scary moments. We met some people who weren’t very nice. In fact, they were downright mean. Hostile! I remembered Jesus’ words about the wolves. We stared the wolves in the teeth, sharp, pointy, menacing teeth that could rip you apart. And suddenly it made sense to me what Jesus was said about lambs among the wolves. Jesus didn’t want us to behave like wolves. He didn’t want us to fight back, to use weapons of hatred and violence to impose our will on others. He wanted us to love people into the kingdom. That’s how you change people- from the inside out. It’s a spiritual battle that can only be won by weapons of the Spirit. And the most effective weapon available to us is love. How do you love a wolf who is licking its chops looking at you with thoughts of lunch?  That’s when you have to look to God for strength, to fill you with love you don’t feel inside.
I don’t want to give you the wrong impression. There certainly were some hardships. There were some sacrifices to make. A few members of our group got roughed up a bit and some even spent the night in jail. The amazing thing was that in the midst of it we felt God’s presence and love so powerfully. I’m not afraid anymore. God’s love can see us through the worst that can come our way. And it’s worth it! It’s worth it to see people’s lives changed forever. It’s worth it to see people healed in body and spirit. It’s worth it to see hope come alive where there was no hope before. There is so much joy where God is moving. 
So look, Cleopas, I’m telling you all this so you’ll be ready. I have no doubt that there will be many more mission trips to come. You know how Jesus is- his heart is as big as the whole world. It includes every person of every country, whether they are across the street or across the globe. So when Jesus taps you on the shoulder for a mission trip don’t hesitate. Jump at the chance to go. Leave your worries behind. It will change your life- literally. And you will see the amazing ways God works through you to provide for others. That’s the most amazing lesson I’ve learned. When I am weak and vulnerable, just like a lamb, when I need to depend on God instead of my own resources, that’s when we see miracles happen as God provides in miraculous and abundant ways. 
It’s an adventure to follow Jesus. I’ve never experienced so much joy ever in my life. I hope you experience it, too. 

