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Jesus understands that sometimes the work of being a disciple will be overwhelming for us, so he doesn’t expect us to go out guns blazing and take on the world. Just as well!  In fact as we have just heard in the reading from Matthew – it’s best to start small – give a cool cup of water to someone who is thirsty for instance. Maybe the song  “Streets of Laredo”  was based on this reading – “Go fetch me some water, a cup of cold water, to cool my parched lips the poor cowboy said” – of course in that song the cold water arrived too late, but at least the dying cowboy knew someone cared enough to try and find some water before he carked it.
Hospitality transcends the boundaries of language and culture, and just on the subject of language, later on in the service Maggie will be sharing a Scottish version of the Lords Prayer with us so that is something to look forward to, but back to hospitality -  sharing a meal with others is one of the greatest ways to really get to know people.  This is something the Uniting Church is particularly good at. We take any opportunity to share a meal in Jesus name, and welcome anyone to join us. Yesterday at the retreat we ate our way through fun and faith and fellowship – learning about each other and Jesus as we went – I for one didn’t need much dinner last night! 
We know from what Jesus told us that when we welcome someone in His name, we are welcoming Jesus Himself and will be rewarded, but we must also understand that we need to accept the hospitality of others. It is often far easier to give than receive. Our spirit of independence can sometimes override the need to let others give to us. 
When the Op Shop first opened it was terrific, but when winter came it was soon apparent that the heating was inadequate. This has since been rectified and is now warm and comfortable on even the coldest days, and we can offer the hospitality of a lovely warm place for people to browse while the storms rage outside. In those early days I was rostered on a very cold day, and hadn’t worn enough woolly clothes. I was warming my hands around a mug of coffee when two young Priests came in. One of them said to me “You look cold”  and I replied that it was indeed a bitter day – with that he removed his jacket and handed it over to me, saying  “I want you to have this”. Of course I protested that I couldn’t possibly take his Jacket, but he insisted that he wanted me to have it. He said “I am not donating it to the OP Shop, I am donating it to you. It was given to me by someone in a Uniting Church Op Shop in Bendigo and as we are going back to South America tomorrow, I will no longer need it so I want you to have it”. He stood there smiling while I put it on. They told me that as part of their training they were required to spend twelve months in a country, travelling around and passing on the love of God to all they met, so they had chosen Australia to try and be disciples. I asked how they had found the experience and they replied there had been mixed reactions with some people welcoming them and others rejecting both them and all they represented. We chatted for a while and as they left I thought they really were the love of God in action. I wouldn’t have the courage to go without any money to a foreign country, passing on the love of God and trusting I wouldn’t starve or be mugged – I can only offer the cup of cold water or a meal to someone in need here, and accept with love and gratitude when someone helps me. 
I still have the young Priest’s jacket and wear it with thanks on the coldest days. It is a special item of my wardrobe and a comforting memory of love and hospitality in action.
