Fifteenth Sunday in Ordinary Time Year B
Amos 7:12-15

Ephesians 1:3-10

Mark 6:7-13


While I was praying with the scriptures for today’s liturgy, an old song from the ‘70’s found its way into my mind.  It is called “Wasted on the Way,” a Crosby, Stills, and Nash tune.  I don’t know what they had in mind when it was written, but to me it was a good reminder of the meaning of our readings and where we find ourselves on this Sunday in ordinary time.

The song begins “Look around me, I can see my life before me, I am older now, and there’s so much love to make up everywhere we turn, love we have wasted on the way.”


For over two thousand years Jesus’ message of love, acceptance of others and justice have been known.  We have heard of his inclusiveness, his healing and his forgiveness.


Today’s readings call each of us, once again to the task of being that message as well as living that message. “And there’s so much love we’ve wasted everywhere we turn, so much love to make up. . .”

The first reading introduces us to a man named Amos.  He is a shepherd and dresser of sycamores, definitely not a man of power, prestige or influence. I recently discovered what a sycamore dresser does.  In the ancient Israel, the sycamore trees are similar to our mulberry tree.  You may have seen mulberries--probably on your car, or stuck to your shoe.  If you were lucky you may have had a confection made from them.  The point is, berries are small produce.  Amos, in order to have fruit sweet enough to take to market, had to shimmy up the tree and poke a hole in the skin surrounding the berries so that they would ripen enough to be sweet. Pretty labor-instensive work, don’t you think? But, Amos had no desire to be anything what he was.  However, God had plans for Amos.  Just as God has a plan for us.  God needed a prophet, someone to speak for those with no voice. When Amos took his goods to market to sell, he had to pass through towns and villages filled with the working poor. He observed first-hand the great disparity between the poor of the villages and the wealthy landowners who lived in the city.  Today, we have the poor in cities and on the outskirts of the city.  We also have wealthy people in both cities and the outskirts.


Amos is considered the earliest of prophetic books written.  That makes it older than the time of Jesus.  Yet doesn’t Amos’ observation sound like a story from The Washington Post or The New York Times?

Disparity is visible everywhere we look in our world today.


In the gospel, Jesus sends the apostles out on their own two-by-two. He tells them to trust that God will provide whatever they need to do the work at hand. Jesus says don’t wear two shirts, don’t put money in your belt, don’t carry any food.  Trust.  I don’t know about you, but when I am getting ready for a road trip, first I gas up the car, get cash from the ATM, buy a few of my favorite snacks and at least have plenty of clean underwear in my suitcase with more than two shirts! Have I forgotten about trust? Or maybe I have forgotten that wherever I am, I am to be a sign of the gospel, in my ordinary, everyday life, just like Amos. Maybe my focus has become fuzzy, or misguided.  I should perhaps be looking for ways to be healer and sign of hope, someone who may be instrumental in changing someone’s life for the better, not just on a road trip.“There is so much love to make up everywhere we turn...”

Paul reminds us we have been chosen by God, just as Amos was, so that we may do the work that brings praise and glory to God.  We have been sealed with the Holy Spirit, the word of Truth.


So, we ask, what does it look like for you and me to go out two-by-two or for most of us, one-by-one to witness to God’s love and promises in the world? Have you seen young men in white shirts and black pants traveling two-by-two?  They are missionaries.  Most people--me included-- hope they don’t ring my doorbell, or stop me on the street. I’m busy, I’m not buying what they are selling, and I don’t want to hear what they have to say.  But Jesus requires that we be witness to the ends of the earth.  How do we touch others to give them hope?  How do we practice justice and offer inclusiveness?  How do we act as prophets?  How do we make up for love we have wasted on the way?
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