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We  just   heard  these  words  in   our  Gospel;   lesson  “Whoever  receives  you  receives   me and  whoever  receives   me   receives  the  one who  sent  me”  (40) What  is   behind  these  words  is   the  ancient  jewish   practice   called;  shaliach .    In   other  words  a   mans   duly   authorized  messenger  is  as  the   man  himself.

This   then  is  about   hospitality   and  it is  also   about   rewards.   For  instance    according  to  one of the   very  early  Christian   texts;  ( which  Matthew  has  borrowed   from )  in the  Christian  communities   there  were   wandering  prophets.   Homeless     itinerants    like  Jesus.  They  were to  be  given  hospitality,  under  the  practice  of   shaliach.    The  one   receiving  the   prophet  is    promised  a   reward  equal  to  that   awaiting the   prophet.

A   “righteous   man”  these   were,  in all  likelihood,   “outstanding     or   prominent   Christians.  Maybe   those    Paul  refered  to as   “Saints”.    Phoebe,  mentioned  in  Rom. 16: 1   may  have  been  one  of  these  people.  They   too were  traveling   but   not  like  one of the  prophets.  They  had   homes. There  reason for  being on the  road  was   different.  They   were   simply  going from one  place to another,  maybe  on church  business, maybe  visiting  relatives.   And   they   too  were  to be   received  in  Jesus   name   because   they   too  are  his  representatives.

And  then there  is a  third   category,  “The Little  Ones “  This is  a  term  that   refers  also  to   church  people.   Not   church  leaders, ordinary   folks,   maybe    poor,  marginalized.   They   too  represent     Jesus  and  are  to be   received   with   hospitality and   treated    with   dignity.    The  fact   that  even  the    apparently   trifling   gift  of a   cup of   cold  water to one  of   the   little   ones  will  be   richly   rewarded,  is   evidence  of   their   importance   to   God  and  to   God’s    anointed  one,  the   Christ  

About   that   cup  of   cold   water;    remember   all of   this   unfolded  in  a   desert  place  of   heat and   sand (  it’s  been   over   100 degrees   the   last  few  days  in  Bagdad )   and   the  only  water   came   from  wells.    That  takes   me   back  to a   song     Desert   Pete,  by  the   Kingston   trio.   Here  is  part  of it.  Not  all of   it.

DESERT PETE
The Kingston Trio

I was travellin' West a buckskin on my way to a cattle run
Cross a little cactus desert under a hot blisterin' sun
I was thirsty down to my toenails, stopped to rest me on a stump 
But I tell ya I just couldn't believe it when I saw that water pump
I took it to be a mirage at first, it'll fool a thirsty man
Then I saw a note stuck in a bakin' powder can
"This pump is old", the note began, "but she works so give'r a try"
"I put a new sucker washer in 'er, you may find the leather dry"

"You've got to prime the pump, you must have faith and believe" 
"You've got to give of yourself 'fore you're worthy to receive" 
"Drink all the water you can hold, wash your face, cool your feet"
"Leave the bottle full for others, Thank You kindly, Desert Pete"

"Yeah, you'll have to prime the pump, work that handle like there's a 
fire"
"Under that rock you'll find some water I left in a bitters jar"
"Now there's just enough to prime it with so dontcha go drinkin' 
first"
"You just pour it in and pump like mad, buddy, you'll quench your 
thirst" ….

Well I found that jar and I tell ya nothin' was ever prettier to my 
eye
And I was tempted strong to drink it, cuz that pump looked mighty dry
But the note went on "have faith my friend, there's water down below"
"You got to give until you get-I'm the one who ought to know" 
So I poured in the jar and I started pumpin' and I heard a beautiful 
sound
Of water bubblin' and splashin' up outta that hole in the ground 
I took off my shoes and I drunk my fill of that cool refreshing treat
I thank the Lord and thank the pump and I thank old Desert Pete 


Now  I know  something  about   seating   diagrams,  location   diagrams,  Personality   diagrams.  How  to  diagram  internal  group  process and   external  group   process,  Corporate   flow   charts  and  genograms  for  families.

And  I  know   there  is no  way  to   tell   where the  effects of  that   cup  of  water,   that   act  of   hospitality,    went   or   how it  got   there  or   more    importantly     what  kind  of  impact  it  had  not  just on the  person who   enjoyed  it  but   all of  those   with  whom he  or she came in  contact.   We also  don’t know   what  the   effect  was  of  the  water in the   bottle  that  was  saved  for the   next  person.

We do know   that  in  that   culture,  a   cup  of  water  could  save a   life.   And  we are  also  told   that   we  can be  known  by  the   company   we   keep.  And  in this  little   piece  about  hospitality   Jesus  is  reminding  us  once  again  that  He and   God  are  part  of the   company   that    every  human  being   keeps,   even,   and   especially   the    little  ones;  the   nobodies.,  you  and   me.  So  in  some  sort  of    mysterious  way a   cup  of  water a   gesture  of  hospitality  and   God  have   come together  in   our   life

So  as  we  go through our  days and  nights   we  literally do not  know  what  the   effect  of   our   random   acts  of  kindness,   our   life   saving   smile,  a  caring  moment  of   eye   contact.   A   friendly  offer   of   assistance.   We  don’t  know   how many  lives   may be  touched   by  those   things  we   do.    One   thing  we  do know  is  that    God  is  touched   by  them.  That  God  is on  the  receiving  end  of   whatever it  is   we   do.  God  is  touched,  moved,   and  in  turn  responds,  in that  instance.   

Our  reward  for  being    kind and   loving  and  caring;  our  reward  for   that    cup  of   water,  in whatever  form or  shape  it  takes  is   immediate.  Our  reward  is in  the  doing   of  what  it is  we  do.   

One  other   thing  in closing:  Jesus  on another   occasion told a   parable  about    the  owner of  a   vineyard  who  sent  one  representative  after  another  to   his  tenants.  And  those   messengers  were not   received  with  hospitality.  They  were   beaten and   abused.  Remembering the   practice  of   shaliach  this  would  have   ment   that   the  workers  of the   vineyard  were  showing    collasal   disrespect  for  the   householder  to  whom  that   vineyard  belonged.  

And   that householder  did not   stop.  He  even sent his  son and  with his   arrival the  level of   inhospitableness  turned  to   violence  that  resulted  in   murder.  They   killed  him. ( The  God  of   Abraham was  not  praised.   They  spit in the  face  of   the   God of   love.)

And  the  God  we   know  and   worship  here  this  morning  does  not   in turn  resort to   violence,  nor  did  his   anointed  one   when he  was  killed.  God  absorbs  all   that  violence and  hatred  and  pain.  It’s  difficult   to  live a   resurrection   faith   in a   good   friday  world.  And  that  is  exactly  what  we are  called   to   do.   ( We  will  in a few  moments   sing   these  words;  (  Hymn # 609 2nd  verse ) “In   haunts of  wretchedness and  need  on  shadowed  thresholds  dark  with   fears from paths  where hide  the  lures  of   greed  we  catch  the   vision  of    thy  tears.” )   This  business of   loving  is   costly.  This   business of   respecting   others and   treating   every   other  human  being  with  dignity, often costs  us   something.  Trusting   others   leaves  us   vulneraable

And  the   experience  of      aligning  ourselves  with   the  householder  of  the  universe;    of   following    the   designs   that    God   has   woven  into  the  fabric   of  life   are   rewards   in  and  of themselves.   So  remember  who it is  that   keeps   company  with  you and in whose  company  all  humanity   lives  including   each and  every  one of us  here,   specially    the   little  ones.  

And  keep   these  words  in   mind;    Drink all the  water  you can hold, wash   your  face,  cool   your  feet’   “Leave  the   bottle   full  for   others,  thank  you   kindly,  Desert  Pete”.     Amen 
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