
Reflections June 14, 2020 - Pentecost 3 

 Text Matthew 9, 35-10,8, preached at Bolton United Church by Reverend Eleanor Scarlett 

Today’s reading from Matthew 9, 35-10, 8 gives a picture of Jesus going through towns and villages when he 
noticed that something was out of place! Has this ever happened to you, when you thought you saw something 
or someone, then when you looked more closely it turned out to be an extra ordinary event? Something life 
changing.  Jesus saw many people going about their business, the closer he looked, the more he realised that 
something was not right, and he could not walk away.  

He saw a number of people who were suffering unjust situations. They were wondering about, some were lost, 
while others were homeless, and some were struggling from what appeared to be mental illness. They were 
going through life with no clear directions, no one to love or care for them, ‘no one!’ They were harassed on a 
daily basis by the political forces of the day.’ They were ‘beaten and tossed aside, no one came to their rescue.’ 
They were like sheep without a shepherd, left to the mercy of God.      

Today’s reading highlights some of the very situations facing our world today. What a coincidence, the word of 
God never ceases to surprise us. Jesus does not name the sources of their harassment, but it is not hard to 
imagine. Jesus came along, he saw firsthand what was happening and he took a stand. He sent his disciples into 
towns and villages with specific instructions to heal and restore those who were being oppressed.  In other 
words, the forgotten ones, societies forgotten.  

Here we are over two thousand years later and we are still struggling with some of the very issues that were 
common during Jesus time. Issues of anti racism, racial inequalities, systems of oppressions, abuse of authority, 
grief, poverty, diseases, isolation, lack of accountability, the rich getting richer off the backs of the poor and 
vulnerable. Especially those whose voices are silenced and whose cries go unheard for fear of speaking up. 

Like a mighty storm that creeps upon us, so did COVID 19, it enters like a thief in the night and brought 
devastation to every country on earth. People were dying in large numbers especially seniors and the vulnerable. 
The world was on lock down and we lament. We grieve for what was, this brought out the worst in some of us.     

Social isolation is taking its toll on us. We lack the personal touch; we yearn to be with friends and relatives, and 
especially for relationships. Jesus has a vision for us, one with compassion of gathering and sending, this is the 
what the Gospel is saying to us today. There is a movement taking place, Jesus’ response to those who are 
downtrodden, those with shattered lives, and those who are helpless, and he offered them something new.  

The past three weeks have been like we ‘have never seen before, we have seen on TV, on numerous videos the 

brutal killing of George Floyd a Black man whose death is compared only to that of hunter and the hunted. 

Stacey Abrams an American activist states, “when she saw the video the first thing that came to her mind was 

that of the posing with one’s trophy killing.”  Just think about this, hold this image for a while. Imagine George 

Floyd’s Black body had no value, he was not even viewed as a human-being. 

The dehumanization of Black and Brown bodies can no longer be hidden, it is out there, it is everywhere; 

technology has provided tools wherein that which was hidden in secret has come to light. These actions call us 

to be enraged, it calls us to despair, yet it calls us not to lose hope; ‘racism is all about death as a tool of control.’ 

“The pose of the death. The public lynching, pose and push down. We can’t miss this moment in history, we 

must act. This is a moment that we cannot and must not miss this moment in time, we must act.’ * Rev. William 

Barber 



There are cries in the streets of cities, highways, towns, and villages they are crying out for justice. New voices 

have emerged they are gathering in large numbers and are crying out like we have never heard these cries 

before. They are coming from all nations and peoples, crying for justice for George Floyd and for all the others 

who have been murdered; killed violently, or suffered death including lynching at the hands of law enforcement 

officers worldwide.  

Where is the voice of the church? What is the church saying to us? Are they hearing the cries from the streets? 

George Floyd cried he can’t breathe! How many more Black sons, daughters, brothers, sisters will cry that they 

can’t breathe, how many more will we bury?  

What started in America in response to the posed, trophy killing has now become a worldwide call to action! 

Jesus sent his disciples to go into the villages, to cast out, to heal and to restore. The day of restorative justice 

is now. The call for Racial and political justice is now, we can wait no longer. Our God reminds us that justice 

and righteousness shall flow like streams of living waters.   

Here we are over two thousand years later hearing a cry, a familiar cry, it’s the cry of Black peoples who are 

outraged. They have held on to these unjust actions against them for more than four hundred years. The forces 

of the fires have exploded, and the lids of the pots have shattered. No more will they be silenced. Black people 

want justice for all the lynching that has taken place throughout time. No more will we be silenced, ‘change 

must come.’ 

Many in authority are now speaking out, some are saying, for a long time they were afraid of speaking up for 

fear of saying the wrong thing. No more will they be silenced! No longer must my people suffer says our God. 

With these words we can’t be silent we must lend our voices in order for racial inequality to be eradicated.        

What did Jesus see that day? A crowd of homeless, helpless people, suffering from all kinds of illness and 
diseases. He also saw those who were oppressing them, preventing, and excluding them from participating in 
communities. Jesus did not look the other way he approached the situation head on. Jesus knew what they were 
about and showed them grace and mercy, yes, my friends grace and mercy. There is a Spiritual that reminds me 
of what its like to experience grace and mercy. With rejoicing in our hearts, we shall all sing, “My God what a 
morning, My God what a morning! My God what a morning when the stars begin to fall.”    

The God we serve is a God of love, A God who changes things. Jesus gathered the twelve and sent them out to 
do kingdom work, to work for God’s vineyard. We worship a God who communicates with us, even when we 
are down and out or when we are down on our knees. When we can see no way out, God through Jesus is a way 
maker who continually speaks and gathers us in. Jesus gathers his disciples and sends them to go heal, to 
breathe, to renew, and to restore.  

Thanks be to God! 


