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Bless our God, you peoples; make the voice of God’s praise to be heard; 
Who holds our souls in life, and will not allow our feet to slip. + 

 

Can you remember your first job interview? Maybe you were trying to get a lawn mowing job or 
a baby-sitting job. Someone coached you as to what you should do and say. Perhaps your parents 
or an older sibling tried to help you put your best foot forward.  

Another important occasion might have been when you were going to have dinner at a friend’s 
house or a sleep-over. Again, you would have gotten some direction, probably from your parents, 
most likely your mother. She would have gone over table manners and general etiquette 
regarding conversation.  

In my several, generation; Boston born and bred family on my mother’s side, there were rules 
about in which hand you were to hold which piece of silverware. How to spoon soup away from 
yourself. All this is very helpful when it matters how others see you. It is a kind of P.R., thinking 
about the way you behave or being careful about the impression you make. 

If you approach this from the perspective that what matters is how you think of yourself or how 
you see yourself, you discover a bit more about the way you feel. This perspective is more about 
self-care. It can end up being just as much about an ultimate regard for the other. Instead of 
attempting to calculate what your behavior means to someone else, you guard your behavior for 
your own sake, your own comfort and understanding. 

Finally, there is the realization that for us, as disciples it actually only matters what God thinks of 
us. This may be something that is visible to others but will almost always be different than how 
we see ourselves. Augustine would say “What you are looking for, you are looking with.” 

The order in which we do things matters. 

Liturgy matters.  

Protocol in the houses of government matters, like checks and balances. 

In my maternal grandmother’s opinion, walking more than two abreast in public is uncivilized.  

Running at the swimming pool is dangerous.  

Rushing around hurriedly anywhere is a sign of self-importance of which none of us is worthy.  

Decorum is something that most people don’t consider very much day in and day out. There is a 
decorum that maintains the status quo and there is a decorum that maintains transformation. 

A few years back there was a Canadian philosopher, Marshall McCluhan who wrote about media 
theory in a book called The Medium is the Message(1967).  

His main idea was that a medium is any extension of ourselves. So, all of the arts, the media, 
now the internet, the “how” by which we convey meaning is more the message than the content.  



We have a more dynamic relationship with our tools than most of us tend to acknowledge. He 
would say, “We shape our tools and then they shape us.”  

In 1969, Fred Rogers speaking to the Senate Sub-Committee for Communication brought 
forward his reasons for seeking government support for PBS. He explained his thoughts about 
the importance of children’s television and the way it should be designed and conveyed. 
Essentially, he did it with the same transparency with which he explained anything to children on 
Mr. Roger’s Neighborhood. It isn’t that the content of his speech was not important (it’s actually 
quite subversive). The fact that in describing the “how” of his own work with children he used 
the word “puppets” in Congress…probably had an impact  

Today, much of what we need to see in our public discourse has to have the shape of 
transformative resistance. Resistance can take many forms.  

Cynicism presumes to know the outcome and offers a way to limit expectations.  

Hope accepts not knowing but receives with love what sometimes is only a guess. But it is 
usually a really good guess.  

Then there is transparency which has two children; trust and reconciliation. In transparent 
discourse both the known and the as yet unknown are presented.  

The interchange can go on, moving towards what will be known. Everything is presented without 
embellishment or adornment. 

The quality of transparency is what makes the Gospels as a whole, unique. (R. Girard) Revealed 
truth requires a different process than stating a syllogism in logic or laying out the proofs in a 
mathematical equation.  

“Not every declaration is a spoken statement. Sometimes we refer to, talk about, or even act in 
relation to a situation in ways that create a reality by representing that reality as (already) 
created.” (A.O.S.C. p 177 Shoshana Zuboff) 

The directions Jesus gives to the seventy are very different as directions go. They are mostly 
about “how” and not so much about what. 

Sent as Jesus emissaries, the seventy are advised that they could be heading into some rough 
patches and that they could very likely encounter rivalry, mistrust, even antagonism and conflict.  

Some may even see their presence as an incursion.  

These emissaries are to travel light and to keep it light.  

They are to recognize that they are working within already existing networks of relationships. It 
would be wise therefore, to stay with those who are ready to grow a relationship and not get too 
involved with those who aren’t.  

The most important outcome is that those to whom they have been sent, should know that the 
kingdom of God has come near. 

Of course, like all of us the seventy seem to be more interested in the results that point back to 
their efforts. Jesus quickly reminds them that the important detail is that they acted out of a 
relation to heaven.  



In a generation, maybe two, no one who met the seventy will remember them. Many will hear 
the stories of their casting out demons and not accept them as true. Lies and accusations may be 
all that remain of their efforts. 

Resist the chaotic, the destructive, the violent, the evil.  

Don’t allow it to contaminate your soul.  

Don’t carry it to the next moment of creative transformation.  

Kick the dust from your feet, leave it behind,  

envision trust beyond what is not yet reconciled, go deeper,  

the power of illusion always diminishes.  

Remember, your name is written in heaven. 


