Gloria Carpeneto, Homily
11th Sunday OTA, June 14, 2026
Exodus 19:2-6; Romans 5:6-11; Matthew 9:36-10:8; Psalm 100, We are God’s people and the sheep of God’s pasture.
In Jesus’s day, every young Jewish boy studied the Torah for the first few years of his life. Then at about age 7, if the boy seemed likely to be able to continue to learn, he went on to study the Talmud, including the rabbinic method of discourse. If he didn’t seem like a candidate for Talmudic studies, he was encouraged to stay at home with his father to learn the family trade. This process of advancing through levels of study went on throughout the adolescence of Jewish boys until only the cream of the crop of scholars were left to become students who would actually become attached to a rabbi. 
These students then actually followed their rabbis, literally and figuratively. They were with their rabbis 24-7, so much so that they were said to be covered in the dust of their rabbis. By this time, only a select few were actually called to follow a rabbi, and even fewer were then sent to teach and preach.
It was a long, arduous process that eventually resulted in being called as a rabbi. And only the brightest and the best made it through. So what are we to make of the Twelve whom Jesus sent out in today’s Gospel? 

In Matthew’s Gospel, we see Jesus whose heart is moved with pity at the sight of those victims of the systemic injustices of his time. Underpaid, overtaxed, distressed, and dejected, who was going to stand up for them? Jesus felt their pain viscerally, and told the many disciples following him to pray that laborers would come forward to ease their distress. And then he summoned The Twelve and told them to do it.

But these twelve gentlemen weren’t the cream of any crop. They were fishermen, stonemasons, tax collectors, and members of the Zealot party. They had jobs, to be sure, but not formal rabbinical training and no standing in rabbinical circles. But one thing they did have. Nine chapters into Matthew’s Gospel, we know that they were covered in the dust of their rabbi. 

They had seen Jesus minister to those at the margins and they knew how – in the words of the Gospel – to expel unclean spirits, and cure sickness and disease of every kind. Jesus required nothing more of them than that rabbi dust they had accumulated by following when he called, watching Jesus at work, and being willing to be sent.  

These days, some of us may well go through all the rigor of whatever academic pursuits we follow. And there’s nothing wrong with that. More power to anyone who can still read and write and think critically. However, our Gospel might be talking about something different. The Gospel might be saying however and whatever you know about doesn’t hold a candle to the lived experience of watching Jesus at work and being sent to do likewise. Following Jesus, watching Jesus, being covered in his rabbi dust, is a precious gift. And we are told that what we have received, we are to give freely. But what are we to give?
· We are told to ”go after the lost sheep of the house of Israel.” So we ask ourselves who are those lost sheep in my life today? 
· We are to tell them “The reign of God is at hand.” What do those words mean in my life today? 
· We are to “heal the sick, raise the dead, cure those with leprosy, expel demons.” Well, that’s a pretty tall order! But again, what does that look like in my life this day? 
I have no pat answers to these questions. As often as not, I struggle to find the answers for myself. But this I do know. We used to end our Latin Masses with the phrase Ite missa est … Go, the Mass is ended. It had sort of a punch to it. It was something like saying Go on, get moving, get outta here. It was definitely a sending forth. 

In this community we end our liturgies with these words: This Mass is ended. Go in the peace of Christ to bring his compassionate presence to all the world. It’s a little softer than the Latin was, but it means the same thing. Covered in the rabbi dust of Christ in the Eucharist and walking arm-in-arm with others who are called and sent, we are to leave this place with directions ringing in our ears that we have to figure out for ourselves. 
It’s Flag Day today. It’s Donald Trump’s 80th birthday. There’s a UFC cage fight on the White House lawn tonight. We’re still at war with Iran. Closer to home, it looks like I.C.E. has been at work on school grounds here in Maryland. And even closer, just within the past few weeks, members of our community have lost a sister, a brother, a spouse, a dear friend.  Where do we apply a little rabbi dust to any of that? How do we stand for justice? How do we heal broken hearts? I don’t know. I only know Jesus has called us as surely as he called that group of Twelve apostles to do something. Anything. It’s up to us to discern for ourselves what it means to be sent.

Then off we go to shake some rabbi dust on a hurting world that needs our healing. Because we are called and sent, when this Mass has ended, off we go.
 Ite Massa est. 
AMEN. 
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