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Psalm 139:1-12 
Matthew 9:35-10:10 
 
We have looked at this passage from Matthew’s gospel before, and we will look at it 
again, as it is our theme passage for the path of renewal.  Today we are going to 
consider the calling of the 12 disciples.   
 
Jesus has been talking about the need for harvest workers in God’s fields, and the 
next thing we see him do is call his twelve disciples, the people who were not just to 
be part of a crowd who were interested, but who were to be those chosen to carry on 
his mission with him.  When he called them, they were not just any twelve people, 
not just the first twelve that his eye lighted on.  We may not know very much about 
most of them, not even about those we think we do, Peter, James, John and 
Andrew, but Jesus did know them, and he chose them.   
 
And Jesus knows us. 
 
We who make up this church, this small congregation in a small village in an obscure 
corner of the earth are not just a random group of people who have happened to 
show up here in this church in 2018.  We are those called and named, just as the 
twelve were.  And we have many things in common with those original disciples. 
 
Among you are the Peters – the ones you think you know.  The Peters are the ones 
you expect to take a lead – and maybe the ones who also have that expectation of 
themselves.  The speak first, think later, “no discussion is complete before I have 
contributed” Peters. Maybe you are a Peter.  Maybe someone else sees you that 
way, even if you don’t recognise yourself in the description! 
 
And we have the Andrews. Quieter, maybe a bit in the Peters’ shadow, but getting 
the job done.  Happy to point people to Jesus and then stand back.  Maybe you see 
yourself as an Andrew. 
 
We have James, listed as Zebedee’s son, and maybe you are from a family long 
established in the area, so that you may feel that you stand in the shadow of your 
parents, or, like John, your siblings.  “John, his brother.”  It is not always easy to be 
known as so-and-so’s son or daughter or brother or sister, you can feel that you are 
not seen for yourself.  Maybe there is a bit of this here today. 
 
Of course, elsewhere we find that James and John are pretty fiery characters, not 
short of opinions or radical solutions (“Shall we call down fire from heaven?”)  Maybe 
you are a fiery character and wonder if you are able, therefor, to follow Jesus?  I 
wouldn’t worry, Jesus had his fiery side too – a whip of cords and the cleansing of 
the temple comes to mind! 
 



Maybe you are a Philip.  We don’t know much about him, but he was there from the 
first, and became an effective evangelist, which probably hadn’t been how he had 
expected his life to develop.  Maybe you see yourself as in this faith for the long haul 
and are quietly open to being led into new things. 
 
Or maybe you are a Thomas, who will always be remembered for his questioning 
mind.  Doubting, we call him, but perhaps just a determined realist.  We shouldn’t 
forget that when Jesus set out to raise Lazarus and people warned him against 
going so near Jerusalem, it was Thomas who said that they might as well go and die 
with him. 
  
Maybe you are a Matthew, called from your previous way of life and leaving it behind 
to follow. There may be someone here who has done that, feeling God leading them 
from one way of life or of making a living, into a closer following of Jesus.  Maybe 
sometimes you wonder if people remember all you have given up, turned your back 
on, to follow. 
 
Perhaps you are like Simon the Canaanite, whose roots and political objectives have 
characterised how people see you, or how you see yourself. Maybe you wonder if 
you can really put following Jesus before your other, former, lingering allegiances. 
 
But maybe you are a Bartholomew, or a James the son of Alphaeus (James, the 
less, as he is sometimes called) or a Thaddeus.  For us, these are people who are 
just names, who fill a place and make up the number of the twelve.  For us, apart 
from that they don’t really matter and seem not to be noticed.  Maybe you feel that 
you merely take a seat and fill a gap and are not much noticed.  And maybe you like 
it that way.  You can come into church and then you leave again; you don’t want to 
get too involved.  But Bartholomew and James and Thaddeus were just as called 
and just as involved as Peter and James and John. They were given the same 
instructions, the same tasks to do. 
 
Or maybe you are afraid that you are, or have been, or may become a Judas.  
Judas, who is never mentioned without a reminder of his treachery and betrayal.  
Maybe we all feel and fear this.  None of us are prefect disciples – and nor were any 
of the original twelve – and any of us can have our Judas moment of not standing by 
Jesus, or actively selling out our discipleship in what?  Frustration?  Disappointment?  
Confusion? 
 
But Judas was called just like the rest.  He didn’t have to fall away so permanently.  
All of the disciples deserted Jesus when the chips were down, and Peter denied him; 
and in the resurrection, all were forgiven and reinstated.  If Judas had stuck around 
after Jesus’ death, he too would have found that in Jesus’ resurrection life even his 
treachery was forgivable.  So don’t fear too much that there might be a bit of Judas 
within you.  If we are honest with ourselves we know that given the right, or wrong, 
circumstances, we are all capable of almost any faithlessness or evil.  The point 
about being Jesus’ followers is not that we are perfect, because we are not, but that 
we are called.   
 
We are called and commissioned and given the privilege of working alongside Jesus 
in his task of bringing living good news to those who most need it.  And none of us 
are exactly like any of the original twelve, because each of us is uniquely created 
and uniquely chosen by God. And it is to us that Jesus looks for the solution when 
we sigh over the state of the church or the nation.  It is to us he looks when we pray 
that his kingdom may come and his will be done on earth as it is on heaven.   



As a church, or as a congregational linkage, we have made ties with the 
congregations of Libis and Kostelec, and so it is important that we allow our friends 
to get to know who we are.  In a short while you are going to have your picture taken, 
and some of you won’t be very comfortable with that: I don’t much like it myself.  I am 
sure I am much younger and better looking than the camera sees!  Yet what the 
camera captures is the image of God.  For all of us are made in God’s image, not 
just in our looks, but in our capabilities to love and serve and empathise and change 
the world.  We are, as Psalm 139 says, “Fearfully and wonderfully made.”  The first 
way that most of us identify people is by their faces, and as we get to know them 
better we can see the face and think of all the love and sharing and suffering and 
goodness that lies behind it.  Sharing our faces with our friends is just a beginning of 
knowing each other, but we have to begin somewhere! 
 
So don’t worry about your picture – have a good laugh if you want.  To go to our 
friends with your image we want to give them a few facts.  So I have a form which I 
will ask you to fill out, which asks for your name – of course, your congregation – 
Laggan or St. Brides – how long you have been worshipping here, and any special 
roles or responsibilities you have within the congregation – which could be being an 
elder, or doing the flowers or children’s work or being part of the Messy Church team 
or organising lunches or looking after the property or….. So many things. 
 
And as you fill it out, think of yourself as one of those called by God.  And think of 
yourself as made in God’s image.  And give thanks.  Amen. 
 

--- ooo --- 


