
Title: “The Weight of Words” 
Text: Luke 10:1-20 

 For Patriotic Holidays like that which we celebrate this weekend, my family and I would often go out to 
lunch with my grandfather. My grandfather is a World War II veteran and during lunch he would wear a navy 
blue hat and a dark gray jacket embroidered with the words, “US Army Veteran” and “850th Engineers” Battalion. 
Often, people at the restaurant would noticed his hat and jacket and make it a point to say, “Thank you for your 
service.” My grandfather deeply appreciated these validating words, I know. But what I began to notice over the 
years of going to lunch with my grandfather was the way in which he and other war veterans interacted. These 
interactions seemed different - built upon the shared connection of commitment that each held for their nation 
through their service to it; solidified by the effects that conflict or service, loneliness, bravery, nervousness, 
integrity and courage all had on each of these people in many specific ways. The words used in these 
interactions were deeply profound and held a different weight than a normal conversation. 
 Jesus, in Luke 10, interacts with the 72 whom He is sending-out into the towns ahead of Him with 
words that are deeply profound and hold a different weight than a normal conversation. They are not simply 
casual, but a pointed truth of what awaits them: “Go your way: Behold, I am sending you out as lambs in the midst of 
wolves. Carry no moneybag, no knapsack, no sandals, and greet no one on the road. Whatever house you enter, first say, “Peace be to 
this house!” Jesus could have done a much better job at crafting a feel-good pep-talk. But a pep-talk is the last 
thing on His mind. The places that these 72 are being sent are those that have only a peripheral knowledge of 
Jesus at most. Jesus knows that some will be met with hostility and anger. Some will encounter skepticism and 
confusion. Others will be ignored and forgotten. And still others will be embraced with joy by those who hear 
and faithfully receive this Word, “Peace be to this house.” For precisely in these 72 reside the Presence of God in 
His Word that is being brought near to those who need it – given to them by Him. And this Word that is 
embroidered upon the fabric of their lives carries weight as they express the commitment that Our Savior holds 
for His People; His Holy Nation - solidified by the effects that conflict and service, loneliness, bravery, 
nervousness, integrity and courage have upon Him – the Blameless Lamb sent into the world. 
 But have you ever noticed that Jesus has the brilliant ability to include words in His conversations that 
move us to consider more deeply the faith that we hold? Luke 10:5 is no exception. These words, “Peace be to this 
house” are those that we gladly embrace, but they’re not always the FIRST thing out of our mouths among other 
people – especially those who we believe will not respond kindly to them, people who we think won’t care 
about them, or people who have done us wrong. But Jesus’ words that we have the privilege not only to hear, 
but to speak allows for no prerequisite for the giving of “Peace”: “Whatever house you enter, “Jesus says, “FIRST say, 
“Peace be to this house.” You see, it’s easy to share God’s “Peace” with people who we know will gladly embrace it. 
It’s not too difficult to share His Peace with the people we get along with or those who are of little threat to us. 
The nagging temptation that occurs among us is to get into a routine of playing Duck-Duck-Goose with the 
Gospel of Jesus among others – walking in circles with the Peace that Jesus has stitched into our lives until we 
finally find someone who will gladly receive it - then loudly proclaim, “Goose!” as we uncover the Word of God 
to them and say, “Peace be to this house!” Can you imagine if the 72 that Jesus sent did this - if they returned to 
Jesus and said, “Lord…we assumed that they would not receive Your Peace anyway, so instead we got ice cream.” That’s not 
faithfulness to Jesus. That’s not trust in Him and His guidance. That’s selfish fear and spiritual insecurity. 
 When my grandfather wears his hat and jacket, embroidered with the logo of the Army and stitched 
with his Battalion, he wears it proudly. Yes, it’s just a hat. And yes, it’s just a jacket. But the words written 
upon them proclaim something about him – specifically the sacrifices that he made, the work that he did, and 
the events of his life that have formed him into the man he is today. 

“Peace be to this house.” We wear these words daily. They’re stitched to our lives by Jesus and maintained 
in us by the Holy Spirit. These words of “Peace” carry significant weight because they rest in the Promise that 
“God’s mercy is deep – and it’s present among us right now through Jesus alone” who has made us right before God. He did 
not vet your Biblical knowledge seeking perfection. He did not question your past or point to the mistakes of 
your future as a prerequisite for giving you His “Peace”. He simply spoke with heavy words of grace for the 
world and they fell upon you – His actions, not yours. His Words, not yours. His kindness, not Yours has 
brought “Peace” to your life. The Water covering you in Baptism announces it. The spoken forgiveness of sins 



that surrounds you affirms it. The Body and Blood at His Supper declare it. The Cross that stands empty, once 
adorned by the lifeless body of Jesus who now lives, proves it. This is the fullness of “Peace” that you not only 
hear, but now have the privilege to proclaim with the 72 here in Luke 10. 
 The way that the 72 proclaimed “Peace” in the towns that they entered rested in the communication that 
“The Kingdom of God has come near to you” – that is, the presence of God was among all whom they approached at 
that very moment in Jesus. No, Luke 10 doesn’t give us a blueprint on how to do this, but it does give us a clear 
direction of where to start. You see, we cannot daily communicate and give that which we do not daily hear 
and receive. In this, we can go nowhere else than to the place where glory and honor and reverence and grace 
dwells – Jesus and His Words. Here at the feet of Jesus and with hearts inclined to Him, our resentment 
towards other people begins to die as our reverence for others as those created in the image of God rises. At the 
feet of Jesus and among His Word, our anger toward others begins to die as our grace-filled affection for those 
in need rises. At the feet of Jesus and among His Word, our reluctance to embrace His call to speak peace to 
others begins to die and the reordering of our hearts around the forgiveness that has been made ours in Jesus’ 
Name rises.  At the feet of Jesus, our hearts beat with His – our words echo His – and our actions are patterned 
after His who always sought to embrace and care for those around Him…no matter their response. 
 At Jesus’ feet, clarity returns to us as the weight of His Word rests upon us – a word FIRST spoken to 
You by Jesus, “Peace be to you…and to this house.” Wear these words proudly…for they proclaim something about 
you: specifically the sacrifices Jesus made, the work that Jesus did, and the events of Jesus’ life that have formed 
him into the forgiven person you are today. In Jesus’ Name. 
 Amen. 
  
   
  


