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When he was just 12 years old, Benjamin was apprenticed to his older brother, who ran a 

printing shop in Boston and published one of the four newspapers in America at the time. Born 

in 1706, and 15th of the 17 children of his father Josiah, the only way Ben was to make his way 

in the world was to find a trade and learn it, since he was not going to inherit any family wealth 

from his candle-maker father.  

 

Although he was stuck just delivering papers, young Ben took well to the craft of the printer, 

learning the work, and enjoying the society of the young writers with whom his brother kept 

company, and whose work often appeared in the paper. His official academic education had 

ended at the age of ten, but Ben was an avid reader who devoured whatever intellectual material 

he could get his hands on. Perhaps because of his keen interest in literature, his father had 

actually wanted him to enter the ministry, but the family had no money for the formal education 

that required. But being in the print shop gave Ben access to books he would never be able to 

obtain on his own, and he often snuck new books home at the end of the day, stayed up all night 

reading, and returned the books in pristine condition the next morning before they were missed. 

 

By the time he was sixteen, Ben longed to try his hand at writing, inspired by his voracious 

reading. He begged his brother to allow him to be published in the newspaper, but his brother 

refused.  Undeterred, Ben began writing witty essays on various topics, signing them with the 

pseudonym “Mrs. Silence Dogood,” and slipping them under the print shop door at night. James 

and his writer friends found the essays to be well-written and clever, and Ben delighted at how 

they speculated who among the well-known writers in Boston might be behind them. James 

printed them in the paper, and they became a popular feature. 

 

When James discovered that it was Benjamin who had written the letters, he was furious, and he 

refused to print anything further by his young brother. This incident became one in a string of 

conflicts with his brother that led Ben to decide to leave his apprenticeship, and the only home he 

had ever known, at the tender age of 17. Since an apprenticeship was a legally-binding contract, 

breaking this covenant with his brother meant that Ben was essentially a fugitive run-away.  

 

He left in secret on a ship bound for New York, and made his way from there to Philadelphia, 

where he had heard that the town printer needed a trained assistant. He arrived in Philadelphia 

with nothing but the clothes he was wearing, his pockets stuffed with extra shirts and stockings, 

and only one Dutch dollar and a copper shilling to his name. 

 

Despite his poor estate and meager prospects, our protagonist—whom you’ve probably guessed 

by now is none other than Benjamin Franklin—made his way in the new city, and went on to 

become one of our most prominent and beloved American founding fathers. Who’s to say if his 

life would have turned toward an alternate path if he had felt supported by his brother and family 

in his call to learning and invention? We’ll never know. We do know that leaving the comfort of 

home, the known places of Boston that had once nurtured him, drove him into a new life and 
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opened up opportunities he would never have had available to him. Sometimes the comfort and 

rootedness we crave must be given up for the unknown, if we are ever to claim the life that God 

intends for us. Sometimes, we must leave home, travel light, rely on God and others for what we 

need, and move on from the rejection we face. 

 

This is the lesson that Jesus gives to his disciples in our gospel reading from Mark today. At first 

glance, this scripture seems to be a story about coming home. But I think it’s actually a story 

about leaving home—and in many ways, the Christian story is about leaving home. Unlike other 

holy men in the ancient world, who stayed in one place and let their students and pilgrims come 

to them, Jesus, and the early Christian disciples, were wanderers. They had to leave home in 

order to spread their message. They had to leave home in order to live out the ministry to which 

they had been called. 

 

As an example, take a look at this map that indicates the journeying that Jesus did in the gospel 

according to Mark: 

 

 
Source: https://travelguide211210.weebly.com/tracing-jesus-journey.html 

 
He crisscrosses the area of Galilee and crosses the lake several times, finally making the final 

journey to Jerusalem, indicated by the downward blue arrow on the left. 

 

And the apostle Paul journeyed even farther than Jesus: 
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Source: https://www.lds.org/scriptures/bible-maps/map-13?lang=eng&country=nz 

 

This map shows the expansive journeys he took throughout the Mediterranean world, spreading 

the gospel message even farther. 

 

But in our first half of the scripture from the Gospel of Mark, we encounter Jesus at a difficult 

moment in his ministry—the moment he returns to his home synagogue and offers his teaching 

to the local congregation that nurtured him in his growing up. We can’t know what sort of 

reception he expected, but the one he received was certainly disappointing—and much different 

from the family that supported David in his leadership in the Hebrew Bible passage we heard 

earlier. 

 

Rather than letting this rejection from his hometown discourage him, Jesus chooses to ratchet up 

his ministry; he decides it’s time for the disciples to venture out on their own. So far in this 

gospel, the disciples have stayed close to Jesus, following him from town to town, learning from 

him, witnessing his work, learning his message. Jesus authorizes these disciples to be the carriers 

of his transformative gift, and he gives them the power and authority that he has, to exorcise 

demons and heal the sick. 

 

In order to do this, though, they have to leave the community they’ve built around Jesus. They 

also have to accept that the way ahead will not be easy. He encourages them to travel light—

even lighter than Ben Franklin—and to only take a staff and some sandals, no money or extra 

baggage, no extra shirts and stockings stuffed into their pockets. They are going to have to rely 

on God to supply their needs, and rely on the hospitality of the people in the towns they visit. 

Furthermore, just as Jesus was rejected by his own family and friends, the disciples must expect 

that they, too, will face rejection in their ministry. He urges them not to be discouraged by or 

struggle against this rejection, but to shake the dust from their feet and move on. 
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The disciples are sent out—out on their own, away from Jesus and into the towns, out and away 

from the community of belonging they have built around themselves. And this is a truth: if we 

are to be disciples, too, then we too must journey forth to minister to those outside our homes 

and comfortable spaces. It’s sometimes an uncomfortable realization. We cannot stay 

comfortable if we are to live out the call God has for us. We are sent out.  

 

This story insists that we get rid of our baggage and move out of our comfort zones in order to 

embrace the work we’re called to do. What baggage encumbers us? Is it limiting ideas of our 

ourselves or our capabilities? Is it concern for our physical comfort? Are we too worried about 

the reaction we’ll get from others? Are we concerned about keeping our particular status or 

earning praise? Or are we just worried that people will think we’re a little crazy? 

 

Most than the admonition to travel light, the story also insists that we consider the other side of 

hospitality. By that I mean that the disciples must rely on the hospitality of others in order to 

survive. 

 

When we think about hospitality, we usually think of the ways that we offer hospitality to others. 

We consider hospitality as one of our spiritual gifts as a church, and we’re rather proud of the 

way we offer a warm, hospitable welcome to others. But when was the last time we accepted 

hospitality? When was the last time we had to rely on the hospitality of others? 

 

“Because it’s one thing to be invited to dinner. It’s quite another thing to wonder where dinner 

will come from if you are not. 

 

“According to Jesus, discipleship demands dependence on hospitality and this dependence is not 

just doing it, but more so, receiving it. And needing it? Well, that’s a whole different story. 

 

“Needing hospitality is a story that requires vulnerability and letting go. A story that gives up 

control and eases into risk. A story that anticipates rejection at every turn and yet gives witness 

to God’s love regardless. 

 

“Hospitality is not just having someone over for a nice meal. Hospitality is not just letting 

someone in for a spell. And really, there’s no such thing as “radical” hospitality or ‘genuine’ 

hospitality. We like to add all kinds of adjectives to our hospitality practices as if to suggest that 

ours is better than others. At its heart, hospitality is, simply, radical. There is no other kind of 

hospitality.”1 

 

Maybe, this story is really about admitting our own need for hospitality. Maybe this week, we 

can walk through the doors opened for us and let go of our excuses about discomfort and time 

and worthiness. Maybe this week we can give up control and give in to what others want to do 

for us.2 

 

Accepting hospitality isn’t easy, and it’s uncomfortable. Ben Franklin arrived in Philadelphia 

with only the clothes on his back and hardly enough to buy breakfast. He had to rely not on only 

                                                 
1 Karoline Lewis, “And the Gospel Is? Hospitality,” Dear Working Preacher, June 28, 2015 

https://www.workingpreacher.org/craft.aspx?post=3648 accessed June 30, 2018 
2 Lewis, ibid. 

https://www.workingpreacher.org/craft.aspx?post=3648
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on his considerable skill and ingenuity, not also on the hospitality of others in order to make his 

way in a new city.  

As we are sent out this week, equipped as disciples of Jesus with our staff and sandals to cast out 

the digital demons of our modern life, may we be willing to be vulnerable to God’s hospitality 

from others.  

 

“Because to experience the kind of hospitality that Jesus has in mind is to experience the love of 

our God—so deep, so wide, so huge; the love of our God which shows mercy no matter what; 

the love of our God which became flesh so that the doors of the divine heart might be flung open 

to all.”3 

                                                 
3 Lewis, ibid.   


