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Sunday:      Ordinary 14, Cycle C, 7.3.16 
Scripture:    Is 66:10-14/Gal 6:14-18/ 
                   Lk 10:1-12, 17-20 

ON THE ROAD AGAIN 
 One of the unfortunate side effects of 
orthopedic surgery, like my knee 
replacement in May, is travel restriction 
during recovery time. The first post-surgery 
precaution is preventing infection of the new 
joint. The second concern is the danger of a 
blood clot. Hence, no air travel or lengthy 
car rides for three months following surgery. 
The cabin pressure in an airplane and being 
in a sitting position for too long are risks 
that have to be avoided. In other words, I’ve 
been grounded for most of the summer 
while the rest of the parish is traveling to 
Tahoe or Yosemite or more distant vacation 
spots in Hawaii or Mexico or Europe. 
…(and I’m upset because I missed a trip to 
Toledo – go figure!) 

 One of the best aspects of traveling 
is the bank of memories it leaves with you. 
My heart is forever filled with memories of 
traveling to Europe to visit my sister Carol 
and her husband John who worked for the 
State department. I was able to visit them 
during several of their European tours of 
embassy duty and in their tropical island 
assignments in Jamaica and the Bahamas. 
One of my most cherished memories, 
forever etched in my mind and heart, was a 
trip to London in 1980, where John and his 
family lived in the Finchley District. Since 
London is such an international city, John 
and Carol had friends from all over the 
world through his embassy work and 
through their parish community. To 
welcome her favorite brother (well, her only 
brother), my sister and brother-in-law 
invited their friends over for a backyard 
liturgy and barbecue on a Sunday afternoon. 
(A bit of a variation on British tea and 
crumpets, minus the tea and crumpets.) 
After the outdoor Mass and a dinner full of 
delicious international delicacies, we went 

inside, rolled back the carpet from the living 
room and sat around in a circle. For the 
evening’s entertainment each guest was 
invited to offer a song or a story or a dance 
from his or her own native land.  

 
John and Carol’s friend from New 

Zealand had brought her guitar along and 
sang a touching folk ballad from her native 
land. Geoffrey from Burma played a ukulele 
as his children sang a Burmese song.  
Another guest that night was Dena, a 
beautiful young Palestinian who was born, 
of all places, in Bethlehem. She performed 
the traditional native folk dance from the 
Middle East -- a belly dance. Gildo, from 
Lake Lugano, Italy, stole everyone’s heart as 
he sang the aria “La donna e mobile” from 
Verdi’s opera Rigoletto with his lush tenor 
voice. My sister and I, who had grown up 
singing together around the piano in our 
music room at home, offered a Polish hymn 
to the Sacred Heart that we had sung in 
church and had memorized many years 
before, Serce Jezusa.  
 That was a day I’ll always 
remember. People from different countries 
around the globe, painted by God with 
different colors of skin, seeing the world 
through the eyes of unique cultures and 
traditions -- yet all gathered together in a 
circle of mutual affection and enjoyment. 
Angels blessed us that night with Harmony 
and Peace. It was a taste of how we wished 
the world could be! We experienced the 
peace that Jesus told those seventy-two 
disciples to announce in their travels, and 
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the message: 'The kingdom of God is at hand 
for you.' That kingdom was very tangible in 
London that day. Such harmony and peace is 
something we all long for, no matter who we 
are. It’s a legacy that the Lord Jesus gave to 
his followers before his own death on the 
cross: Peace I leave with you; my peace I 
give to you.  
 On that summer vacation I hope that 
I was more than a tourist; I wanted to be a 
traveler, open to the diverse wonders this 
world has to offer. So what about you in 
your summer wanderings? Are you a 
traveler? …. or a tourist?  In his 
book Hidden History: Explaining Our Secret 
Past, Pulitzer prize-winning historian and 
author Daniel Boorstin writes that there is a 
difference between the two. Throughout the 
centuries, travelers were those interested in 
unfamiliar settings and wild encounters that 
enlarged the traveler's perspective. "The 
traveler was active; he went strenuously in 
search of people, of adventure, of 
experience," Boorstin writes. But tourism is 
a spectator sport full of contrived, 
prefabricated experiences. "The tourist is 
passive; he expects interesting things to 
happen to him. He goes sightseeing," the 
author says. The root words for travel and 
tourist informed his study.  

 
 "Travel" comes from the same word 
as travail, meaning trouble, work, or even 
torment. A traveler takes risks, plunges into 
diverse cultures, and seeks to learn local 

customs. Unplanned experiences are the 
traveler's norm, sometimes involving 
challenging exploits. Travelers eat whatever 
food is placed before them. They aim to 
learn as much of the language as possible. 
Shopping for souvenirs plays little part in 
their ventures. But "travail" and sacrifice are 
not part of the tourist's itinerary. The word 
"tour," from the Latin tornus, literally means 
"one who goes in circles." A tourist is a 
pleasure seeker who passes through different 
exotic experiences only to return to a 
comfortable bed at night. Insulated from the 
noise, the smells and the local people, a 
tourist's "circle" is complete once he is back 
home unpacking mementos and photos.  
 So, on this journey of life that God 
has set you on, are you an engaged traveler 
or merely a tourist passing through?  One 
travel guide put it this way:  “Tourists don’t 
know where they’ve been, travelers don’t 
know where they’re going.” That might be 
the attitude of Jesus when he sends the 
seventy-two disciples not just to see the 
places Jesus will visit, but to be open to the 
challenges… and dangers ahead of them. He 
urges them to travel lightly and fearlessly:  
Go on your way; behold, I am sending you 
like lambs among wolves.  Carry no money 
bag, no sack, no sandals. In their travel 
adventure they are to be ministers of peace 
and the means of healing and reconciliation 
for those they encounter. The work Jesus 
entrusts to the seventy-two he has now 
entrusted to us, his church of today. The 
work is not a pleasure cruise or a 
comfortable "circle" we merely "tour.” The 
work of Jesus, the work of our baptism, the 
work that begins and ends at this Eucharistic 
table, calls us to be engaged with one 
another as a means of support, reconciliation 
and peace. The work of the "traveling" 
disciple is to seek peace in the midst of 
conflict; to bring the light of compassion 
into the darkest of nights; to bring healing 
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and wholeness to the hurting, the fallen, the 
lost, the desperate, and the grieving.    
 
 Today’s gospel advice is good news 
for us all who are on this journey of 
discipleship. Jesus counsels us to be faithful 
to the Truth that presents itself to us, to 
reclaim simplicity of spirit, to put 
commitment ahead of success, and to 
awaken to the life-transforming possibilities 
right where you are – whether you’re on the 
road or not. An omnipresent God doesn’t 
need to be invoked. God’s creative energy is 
right here and now. And the best part of the 
challenge – Jesus sent off his disciples two-
by-two. Like them, we are not alone in this 
gospel challenge. The Lord sends us off 
together. We have one another and that 
makes our travels not only easier, but a joy.  

John Kasper, osfs 

 
 


