
Fifteenth Sunday – July 12, 2015 
 
 Most of us have to work to make a living.  So we get educated and find a job.  
The prophet Amos, whom we hear about in the first reading, had two jobs.  He was a 
shepherd who raised a rugged and hardy breed of sheep especially prized for their rich 
wool.  His other job was to be a dresser of sycamores.  This is the interesting part.  Unlike 
sycamore trees of North America, those common in Judah, produced a small fig-like fruit 
of poor quality that served as nourishment for the poor.  Evidently, Amos had mastered 
the art of “dressing” the trees by knowing how and at what point in the tree’s 
development to pinch the fruit so that it would grow large enough to be worth eating.  
Some botanists have suggested that pinching the fruit released an injurious insect that 
would have ruined the fruit if it remained inside.  So here’s a hardy outdoorsy shepherd 
and a migrant pincher of fruit who was God’s choice to preach repentance and utter 
words like this: “Let justice roll down like water, and righteousness like an ever-flowing 
stream.”  Being a prophet was not on Amos’ to-do list.  He didn’t volunteer for the job.  
Yet he prophesied, and his words challenge us even today to uphold God’s justice and be 
defenders of the poor and downtrodden.  Amos literally pinched the fruit of his people’s 
lives to release the bad and give the good, room to grow. 
 In a similar fashion, Jesus does the same in today’s gospel.  His disciples had their 
day jobs in hand; they were by no means perfect in faith; they had not graduated from 
disciple school, they did not have complete understanding, even of Jesus.  But he sends 
them out without food or luggage, without money or a change of clothes.  They were to 
rely only on God’s providence.  They were told what to do and what not to do; they were 
not told exactly how to do it or not to do it or, for that matter, why they were to do it. 
 Sounds like a recipe for disaster, doesn’t it?  It wasn’t.  Why?  Jesus simply 
pinched the fruit of their lives and released in them some hidden wisdom so that they 
might learn the surprise of discovering some potential and hidden beauty in themselves 
and for others. 
 Having been at many debriefings, I can see it now: The disciples return with 
walking stick, sandals, and one tunic, but still without bread, bag, or money.  As they tell 
Jesus what they did and what they taught, he asks, “Did you lack anything?” 
 They say, “Nothing” (Luke 22:35). 
 “Ah!” he says. 
 Just as Jesus found his nourishment in doing the work for which he had been sent, 
so were his disciples to do likewise.  Who knew that dressing a sycamore could produce 
fruit beyond compare? 
	  


