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Mission is not a new word for any of us.  We have all met people who are 'on a mission'.  We have heard of businesses and various organizations, including families and churches that have developed a 'mission statement'.  We have all heard of Missionaries.  Some of us have met one or two.


I am wondering, what does it mean, in 2009, living in Kanata, to have a Mission Awareness Sunday.  What can we learn from that?  What difference is any of this going to make?


Did you know that 'missionary' comes from a Greek word, via the Latin that means, 'sent one'?  The word in Greek is the word we are all so familiar with in the Bible, the word ‘apostle’.  Apostles were the sent ones.    Missionaries are the sent ones.


Often when we think of missionaries, we think of people who travel to developing countries, to live there for a time, with the people, to minister to them in any number of ways.    Missionaries are sent out to people in need.  Missionaries provide education and support in all sorts of areas – business, or agricultural development, translation skills, education and medical support.  


Missionaries are sent not just to far off lands.  Last summer we sent out a group of our young people, with Adam,  and  Christa, Margie and Vic.  They went to Saskatchewan as missionaries to a group of native children living on a reserve.  A couple of years ago a group of missionaries from this congregation went down to a shelter for homeless people to help out by serving meals and talking to the patrons.  


Sometimes it is easier to get excited about doing God's work when we can see the difference that the ministry makes in the person's life.  Sometimes we have the opportunity to do God's will and bring kindness, or hope or comfort to a person's life in some small or big way.  We administer the love of God and we get to witness its effect.  God sends us out each and every day, as soon as our feet hit the floor in the early morning light....he sends us out as missionaries, as apostles, as bearers of Good News.   God sends us out to be the Good Samaritan, to be Mary bringing a soothing balm, to be the young boy offering his few fish, and the widow her mite.   Sometimes we see the difference that God's love is making through our ministry.  Sometimes we don't.  Being a missionary, or an apostle, does not require that we necessarily get to see or experience the blessing we are bringing.  Sometimes we do get that joy, sometimes we don't.  Sometimes the mission is to someone we cannot see and who’s name we will never know.  We may bring blessing to someone who's circumstances we could never imagine.


It's interesting this mind set within which we live.  Our primary motivation in our ministry is to bring blessing.  But often, what happens, almost as a bi-product, is the blessing we receive.  As we minister, sometimes, unexpectedly, we get ministered to. 


On Saturday mornings, as I am coming out of the pool after swim team practice, I love seeing the young fathers with their young sons, getting them ready and taking them to swimming lessons.  I remember how tired I was during those years.  All the nights of broken sleep.  Those labour intensive days, helping to feed, and dress, and carry the kids.  That was missionary work for me for sure.


Last week as I was about to leave the changing room, a father was holding his young son's hand as they walked toward the entrance to the pool.  The little boy glanced to his right and caught a flash of he and is Dad in the mirror.  In his tiny little innocent voice, he  called out with great excitement,  “Look Daddy, there's you and me.”  Dad was doing it for his son.  He was the missionary, sent out on a cold morning, with not nearly enough sleep -   Doing this for his son and in the process this unanticipated, unsought blessing.  As a bystander, I too was blessed.


Each week through Lent and Advent we read on the bulletin insert about missionaries who, on behalf of Presbyterian world Service and Development, and Presbyterians Sharing go to Ghana, and China and Haiti to minister to people there in one way or another.  They are sent out, to somehow bring God's blessing to suffering people there.  They seek to give, to love, to care for, to bless.  Always,   they are blessed in the process.


We all know of churches or individuals who have gone to some of these places for a week or two...sent out as God's Apostles...to help build an orphanage, or to teach some children or adults how to read, or to help them plant or harvest crops.  The exhilarating experience of being sent out, being a missionary.


For one reason or another, we can't all do that.  And so we bring food for the Food Cupboard, we give our money to Presbyterian World Service & Development  and Presbyterians Sharing to support others who go there on our behalf.  Through them, we are partners in mission.  Through them we bring blessing and through them we are blessed.


What is the church?  The church is wherever God's people are...rich or poor, hot or cold, wet or dry, white or black, hungry or full.  The invitation is there for each one of us.   How can you live out your apostleship?  How can you express your missionary calling?


God's love transforms and renews.  God blesses his childrens' lives.  How can you be part of that?

Amen     
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