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2 Kings 2:1-14

Now when the Lord was about to take Elijah up to heaven by a whirlwind, Elijah and Elisha were on
their way from Gilgal. 2Elijah said to Elisha, “Stay here; for the Lord has sent me as far as Bethel.” But
Elisha said, “As the Lord lives, and as you yourself live, I will not leave you.” So they went down to
Bethel. 3The company of prophets who were in Bethel came out to Elisha, and said to him, “Do you
know that today the Lord will take your master away from you?” And he said, “Yes, I know; keep
silent.” 4Elijah said to him, “Elisha, stay here; for the Lord has sent me to Jericho.” But he said, “As
the Lord lives, and as you yourself live, I will not leave you.” So they came to Jericho. 5The company
of prophets who were at Jericho drew near to Elisha, and said to him, “Do you know that today the
Lord will take your master away from you?” And he answered, “Yes, I know; be silent.” 6Then Elijah
said to him, “Stay here; for the Lord has sent me to the Jordan.” But he said, “As the Lord lives, and as
you yourself live, I will not leave you.” So the two of them went on. 7Fifty men of the company of
prophets also went, and stood at some distance from them, as they both were standing by the Jordan.
8Then Elijah took his mantle and rolled it up, and struck the water; the water was parted to the one side
and to the other, until the two of them crossed on dry ground.

9When they had crossed, Elijah said to Elisha, “Tell me what I may do for you, before I am taken from
you.” Elisha said, “Please let me inherit a double share of your spirit.” 10He responded, “You have
asked a hard thing; yet, if you see me as I am being taken from you, it will be granted you; if not, it will
not.” 11As they continued walking and talking, a chariot of fire and horses of fire separated the two of
them, and Elijah ascended in a whirlwind into heaven. 12Elisha kept watching and crying out, “Father,
father! The chariots of Israel and its horsemen!” But when he could no longer see him, he grasped his
own clothes and tore them in two pieces.

13He picked up the mantle of Elijah that had fallen from him, and went back and stood on the bank of
the Jordan. 14He took the mantle of Elijah that had fallen from him, and struck the water, saying,
“Where is the Lord, the God of Elijah?”” When he had struck the water, the water was parted to the one
side and to the other, and Elisha went over.

“I'm sorry, but . . .” Do you ever say that? I'm sorry, but . . . One of the things in my life that my wife
has taught me, is the insidious power of the word “but.” When someone uses that word it often means
that whatver they have just said has no real meaning. Has anyone ever said to you, “I don't want to be
rude, but . . .” and then they say something rude. Yes, they did want f(o be rude. “I don't want to
interrupt, but . . .” and then they interrupt. I don't mean to be mean, but . . . and then they say something
mean. If you don't mean to, then don't. The most common and maybe the worst is when we say, “I'm

sorry, but . . .” That's what I would do so often. I'd do something thoughtless or hurtful and then say



I'm sorry, but . . . and what came after the word “but” was so often an attempt to justify myself, theat
what I had done was thoughtless or hurtful but it wasn't really all that bad because I have this excuse or
this explanation and therefore you really shouldn't be mad at me, and you're the one really at fault here
for getting so mad and you should be able to see that I wasn't really wrong. “I'm sorry, but...” and
that's where she would stop me. Anything you say after the “I'm sorry” means the apology doesn't
count. Just say “I'm sorry” and stop there. There is something that comes after the word “but” that

made my “I'm sorry” not really an “I'm sorry.”

In the reading from Luke, Jesus calls people to follow him, but they each have an excuse. “Follow
me,” says Jesus. “Yes, Lord, but first . ..” “Yes, I will, but...” And some of them are really good
excuses. There is something that comes after the word “but” that makes their “yes” not really a “yes.”
Do we do that too? Jesus also calls each of us to follow him. What is our response? Do we have a

“but” that makes our “yes” not really a “yes?”

Follow me. Be my disciple. Yes, Lord I will. But don't make me do anything uncomfortable. Yes, but
as long as it doesn't cost too much. Yes, I will, but what do I get out of it? Yes, I'1l follow you, but I
don't really have to love all those other people, right? Yes, but let me take care of my family first and
make sure they are financially secure before I really sacrifice anything for you. Yes, but If I don't really
have to change, if you will just let me keep on living the way I want to. But that's not really what a

disciple is, right?

I guess that's the thing that impresses me about Elisha. This weeks lessons are about disciples. The
reluctant disciples in Luke, and Elisha, the disciple of Elijah in the readong from the book of Kings.
Elisha is warned several time, that following Elijah will be hard. Stay here, because God is sending me
far away. But Elisha goes anyway. He follows even when it is hard, because that's what a disciple
does. Jesus has called us to be his disciples. Think about this—why does Jesus call us? Because he

loves us? Because he wants the best for us? Because he wants us to become the fulfilled human beings




that God intends us to be? Of course, all those things. But a disciple is not called to do his or her own

will, but to do the work of the master.

The famous composer Giacomo Puccini wrote a number of famous operas. In 1922 he was suddenly
stricken by cancer while working on his last opera, Turandot, which many now consider to be his best.
Puccini said to his students, “If I don't finish Turandot, I want you to finish it for me.” Shortly
afterword he died. Puccini's studens studied the opera carefully and soon completed it. In 1926 the
world premiere of Turandot was performed in Milan with Puccini's favorite student, Arturo Toscanini,
directing. Everything went beautifully until the oper reached the point where Puccini had been forced
to put down his pen. Tears ran down Toscanini's face. He stopped the music, turned to the audience,
and said, “Thus far the master wrote, but he died.” A vast silence filled the opera house. Toscanini
smiled through his tears and exclaimed, “But his disciples finished his work.” When Turandot ended

the audience broke out in thunderous applause.'

We are called to carry out Jesus work. Jesus calls us to follow him, not the other way around. Why
does Jesus call us? It's not about us, or it's not just about us, it's about carrying on his work. That's what
we are all about, that's what the church is all about, we are a group of disciples carrying on the work of
the master. We are the followers of Jesus carrying on his work. And what is that work. It's simple. We
do what Jesus did and what he asked us to do in his name. We proclaim the good news of the love of
God for all people. We love one another. We welcome the stranger. We work for justice for the poor.
We visit the sick and those in prison. We worship God in spirit and in truth. Jesus saves us, it is true, he
rescues us from sin and evil, because of his love for us. But he also saves us so that we may make a
difference in the lives of other and in the world. I saw this quote by Father Richard Rohr this week and

it touched me:

“Christianity is a lifestyle—a way of being in the world that is simple, non-violent, shared, and lving.

1 Mitchell, Carrie N. Feasting on the Word, Year C, Vol. 3. p. 176.




However, we made it into an established “religion” (and all that goes with that) and avoided the
lifestyle change itself. One could be warlike, greedy, racist, selfish, and vain in most of Christian
history, and still believe that Jesus is one's “personal Lord and Savior” . . . The world has no time for

such silliness anymore. The suffering on Earth is too great.”

If we proclaim him as our Lord and Savior, then we are his disciples, no buts. And we are here to do the

work of Christ, no buts.




