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The Hospitality of Gentleness and Humility

As a Sophomore in High School I had the privilege of traveling to France with my school on an
immersion trip. The first week of our journey was spent in a small town in the Loire Valley, famous for its
abundance of Chateaus, where pairs of us students were matched with host families and sent out to stay
for the week. Unfortunately, the other half of my pair had dropped out at the last minute, so I ended up
becoming the sole English speaking person in my new family, consisting of a mom, her son, and a cute
little terrier named Tina.

On the first night with my new family, the mother told me (or at least I interpreted) that she had prepared
a great feast. Her son began laughing, as he tried to explain that this was a big deal (and that I might also
be cautious) because she didn’t often cook. As we sat down for dinner, the mom brought out a giant salad
of shredded carrots and raisins, and began dishing out heaping spoonfuls onto my plate. Trying to be the
proper young lady my even more proper Southern mother raised, I of course remembered my manners
and politely ate my entire serving. As soon as I finished, the mother asked if I wanted more. And,
becoming concerned that this might be my whole meal, after a few long days of travel, I motioned for her
to serve more. I mean, I didn’t see any other food in the kitchen. And so, after heaped spoonfuls of orange
melange onto my plate, I again finished my serving. Until finally I had consumed more than half my body
weight in carrots and raisins, while they inadvertently stared at me, trying not to gawk. As my host mother
got up from the table and went back to the kitchen I quickly realized she was preparing the second course,
chicken cordon bleu, a far superior dish. And, in that moment I truly wished I had paid more attention in
my French class, if for nothing else but to have saved some room for the main course, and my palate from
the assault that was copious amounts of carrot mush.

But, I hadn’t, and so that pretty much sums up how the entire week unraveled. I would be confused about
what was going on, my host family (and I) would continually and crudely be reminded that I was
completely oblivious to their countries customs and language. And, so we would laugh together
frequently and garishly at our inability to fully comprehend one another. As they continued to try and help
me feel more comfortable, and I them. At the end of the week, while we had shared very few intelligible
conversations, I believe we truly grew closer together, and created a special bond that often involved
simply being together, enjoying food (other then carrot salad), and more often than not the beauty of
connection that comes in the form of vulnerable and authentic presence.

Julian of Norwich, a mystic and theologian of the 14th century, in her infamous book The Showings,
wrote this “when we, by the action of mercy and grace, are made gentle and humble, we are completely
safe." Which I believe is exactly what Jesus is implying as he commissions the seventy to go out and
share the Good News of the Kingdom of God, to all nations. Because the hospitality of the seventy is
shown in their mission of peace as they enter unknown nations and homes casting aside any forms of
self-centeredness or personal gain, and simply taking on a grateful presence through shared meals and
conversation. In this way the apostles become gentle and humble, not only for the sake of their protection,



but also for the sake of the kingdom of God. Because it is in this nature that they can fully share the peace
of God, passing it on to those who receive it, and simply retaining it when others turn it away.

At the core of Jesus’ message for today, I believe, is an invitation to share and enjoy the kingdom of God
with one another, through our ability to become humble and gentle with ourselves and with one another.
As we hear him say, “ See, I am sending you out like lambs into the midst of wolves... Whatever house
you enter, first say, `Peace to this house!' And if anyone is there who shares in peace, your peace will rest
on that person; but if not, it will return to you.” Becoming gentle enough to greet and receive strangers,
and humble enough to share our lives and our stories with others.

I will always remember my host family from France with warmth and fondness because together we
became gentle and humble as we worked to share as much of ourselves with one another as we could,
often laughing, and always taking comfort in the fact that we were sharing in this experience together.
Despite the obvious language barriers that were present, I truly believe we were able to understand and
know each other, even beyond words, as we shared together the gift of human relationship, and
connection. In our ability to show one another hospitality through  vulnerability and compassion.

Might it be that proclaiming “The Kingdom of God has come near”, is as simple as becoming gentle and
humble enough to offer the peace of Christ to others? A peace that comes in the form of listening, of
sharing, and of allowing the Spirit to reveal our common humanity and shared divinity, despite our
obvious differences and restrictive barriers? I believe it might be. What would it look like for us to
become gentle and humble? Or, to greet others with the sign of Christ’s peace?  I wonder if it might look
like first finding a word of peace within ourselves, honoring the divine image of God that is our very
being, and our very belovedness as sons and daughters of our creator? And, then seeing it in others. Or
maybe it looks like listening to someone else whom we truly disagree with, becoming humble enough to
ask tell me more, and vulnerable enough to consider their point of view? Or maybe it looks like having a
meal with a new neighbor or co-worker? Or even it might look like simply offering an encouraging word
when we encounter strangers in our daily lives, at the coffee shop, or in the check out lines. These might
be good places to start. And, you may have others. But, I would encourage us to consider how we can
bring the Kingdom of God a little closer to this world, by offering our own greeting of peace (maybe with
words or maybe beyond words), as we learn what it means to become a little more gentle and a little more
humble first with ourselves and than with others.


