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I have to tell you - - I really struggled with the passage from Luke for this week. At first glance, it feels 
like two very different passages that were randomly placed together. 
 
In the first part – Jesus’ disciples ask for more faith. Well – that is certainly something I can 
understand. Jesus has been asking some pretty hefty things from them:   to give away their 
possessions, to forgive those who wrong them, to take up his cross…just to name a few. 
 
I get it. I have asked God to give me more faith on numerous occasions. How many times have I felt 
like my faith was insufficient for the challenges around me?  
 
What I struggled with is Jesus’ response to their request. the NRSV translation has Jesus saying in 
verse 6, “If you had faith the size of a mustard seed, you could say to this mulberry tree, ‘Be uprooted 
and planted in the sea,’ and it would obey you.”  It sounds like Jesus is scolding them, doesn’t it? 
 
“IF you had the faith…” The word I hear screaming at me, is “IF” – If, by definition is conditional – it 
seems to question whether they have even the smallest bit of faith. That seems a little unfair, doesn’t 
it – considering these men left their families and their lives behind in order to dedicate themselves to 
following him.  
 
Then, I read that some scholars point out that the Greek word “ei” translated here as “IF” can also be 
translated as “SINCE.”  Now that feels more like the response I want Jesus to provide…. “Since you 
had faith the size of a mustard seed…”  
 
This sounds more like Jesus is encouraging the disciples. Their faith, no matter how miniscule, has 
the potential to be used by God to make a difference in the world. 
 
“Why do you need more faith? Even this much faith is enough.”  Jesus is telling them: This is not 
about proportion or a recipe for faith. You have faith – you have me and my teachings. What more do 
you need?  
 
Maybe what the disciples lack is the willingness to imagine that they already have everything they 
need.  
 
Maybe this is more of an invitation than a scolding. Maybe it’s an invitation for all of us to go forth and 
live a life of faith – in other words to DO faith. To DO the loving, forgiving, kind actions that our world 
so desperately needs.  
 
The second half of this passage – the part about a worker doing their job, a slave serving his master 
dinner, has been just as troubling for me. I always cringe at passages in the Bible that speak of a 
relationship of slave and master. The wounds of our country’s history with slavery live on today, and I 
struggle with the damage that this has caused and is still causing.  
 
Scholars debate back and forth whether the Greek here should be translated as slave or servant. I’m 
not sure that using “servant” vs. “slave” actually makes me any more comfortable with the passage. 



Either way, it makes me uncomfortable. How can Jesus, who has been a voice of affirmation for 
oppressed people, go down this road?  
 
And then I remember that Jesus proclaimed his role as “servant.”  Remember him kneeling before 
each of the disciples to wash their feet? Remember him proclaiming that he came not to be served 
but to serve? 
 
In the economy of faith, we who follow him are expected to do likewise. God expects us to do the 
duties of faith. We serve God and one another, not for bonus points, but because we know that in 
serving God, we discover the way to abundant life.  
 
In other words, to question whether one has enough faith is to miss the mark.  
 
The issue at stake here is how we live our faith.  

• Showing up for work and doing a good job. 

• Listening when someone needs to talk. 

• Sitting with someone in the cafeteria who looks like they could use a friend. 

• Writing a thank you note. 

• Praying for a neighbor who is having a hard time.  
 

The list can go on and on. And that may be the point.  
Faith is not always displayed by mighty acts – sometimes, faith is demonstrated by ordinary and 
everyday acts of doing what needs to be done, being kind, and caring for the people who come our 
way.  
 
Philippa Rollins was among the first to see the wayward group late on a Wednesday afternoon, four 
miles from the airport, in the parking lot of Martha Vineyard Community Services, where she is 
executive assistant. Rollins recounted, “I went, ‘Okay, what’s going on?’” 
 
Rollins approached the migrants, and one showed her a map they had been given, with a star 
marking the location of the social services agency. Most had not eaten since early morning, and all 
were unprepared for the change in temperatures between TX and MA. 
 
As a small resort community, there was no government offices or government personnel to properly 
process these migrants. And yet, here were 48 people who needed help. 
 
She and her colleagues quickly called the sheriff, the Salvation Army, a shelter for homeless people 
and anyone they knew who spoke Spanish.  
 
Eduardo, a 25-year-old undocumented migrant from Venezuela had this to say: “At first, they were 
surprised, just like us. But as soon as we arrived, about 15 or 20 minutes later they adapted just like 
us, they began to make a list and called the local police and they have been very supportive. We 
hadn’t eaten anything, they gave us food, they offered us to sleep, rest. They tested us for COVID. 
And they’ve been supporting us a lot, really a lot.” (www.capecodtimes.com) 
 
St. Andrews Episcopal Church which defines itself as “small parish in downtown Edgartown, 
Massachusetts” also jumped into action providing food and emergency shelter for the next two days 
and nights. Local restaurants reached deep and donated meals to be served at the church. The high 
school’s AP Spanish class came to offer their skills.  
 



The small town pulled together to the extent that the church had to post on its Facebook page an 
appeal for donations to stop:  We have been so overwhelmed with everyone's kind words and 
thoughts and financial support for our brothers and sisters from Venezuela. We thank you from the 
bottom of our hearts. We would still love you to continue to send prayers and messages, but we are 
not able at this time to accept any more donations.”  
 
When St. Andrews jumped into this chaotic crisis, I seriously doubt that they had the time to 
determine whether or not they had enough resources to meet all the needs of the migrants. They had 
never been met with this type of challenge before, so how could they even begin to know what all 
would be needed. My guess is that they knew they had enough resources to provide at least a part of 
what was needed, and the faith to believe that more help would come, or that what they could do 
would be sufficient, if not ideal.  
 
Afterwards, Father Chip, the rector of St. Andrews reflected: “We are thankful that everyone decided 
to work together, no matter what sector, what institution, they were from,” “Not seeing anyone as a 
certain category, but seeing people for the infinitely valuable beings we were created to be.”  
(www.capeandislands.org/local-news/2022-09-23) 
 
Profound ministry happened because people had faith, they could respond to the needs in front of 
them.  
 
It does not seem that St. Andrews Church got involved in order to receive more donations than they 
could manage. It seems they got involved because they saw a need. 
 
Sometimes faith is simply and humbly doing what needs to be done, big or small, profound or 
mundane, just because it needs doing. Sometimes faith is letting go and taking risks.  
 
Contrary to how you might feel at times, you are enough, and your faith is more than adequate to the 
tasks at hand.  
 
In most Protestant Churches today we celebrate what is known as World Communion Sunday, 
established in 1933 by Shadyside Presbyterian Church in Pittsburgh, PA.   
 
The folks at Shadyside with their ecumenical impulse, dared to hope that in a world of discord and 
distrust, churches around the world could emphasize for at least ONE Sunday their unity with other 
Christians.  
 
World Communion Sunday reminds us that we are not the only ones in the vineyard and that there is 
not just one way of engaging in God’s work. 
 
So, today we will break bread together, joining our siblings in South Sudan who are saying good night 
to their children, and siblings in India starting their Monday morning routines. All of us, separated by 
circumstances, cultures and time zones, are called to come to Christ’s table remembering and 
recognizing that it is set for all – no matter who or where they happen to be.  
 
Even as Christ invites us to this table, he does not mean for us to linger here forever. He gives us 
sustenance in order to send us forth, carrying a space of welcome within us, called to offer it to those 
we meet. 
 
In the midst of chaos and injustice, we are called to go forth from this table, carrying the flame of faith, 
pointing to signs of hope in our world. We are called to go forth and walk in faith, offering kindness 



and healing to all. We are called to do acts of faith – to show God’s love and care for all through our 
actions, big or small, ordinary or profound.  
 
Come to this table remembering the sacrifice Christ made for you. 
Come not because you love God a lot, but because you love God a little & want to learn to love God 
more. Come, and share with the world, all the love that you have found here.  
 
May the peace of Christ be with you.  
 


