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Romans 10:14-15 (NRSV & The Message) 

But how can people call for help if they don’t know who to trust? 

And how can they know who to trust if they haven’t heard of the One who can be trusted? 

And how can they hear if nobody tells them? 

And how is anyone going to tell them, unless someone is sent to do it? 

That’s why Scripture reminds us, “How beautiful are the feet of those who bring good news!” 

This is the Word of God for the people of God. 

Indeed - “How beautiful are the feet of those who bring good news! 

I spent a summer a few years ago working at a camp in southern Kentucky, about an hour north of Nashville, Tennessee. 
The camp is called Barefoot Republic, and it is a Christian camp with a mission in racial and class reconciliation.   

Based out of Nashville, kids from both some of the wealthiest and also some of the most impoverished Nashville 
neighborhoods attend a week of camp alongside kids from the foster care system, and other kids from the area that 
surrounds the camp in rural Kentucky. Barefoot is a place with beautiful, but incredibly diverse feet – I remember one 
afternoon I overheard one girl beginning a story with, “Last week when I was on a cruise in the Bahamas…” and not so 
long after heard another girl share that the camp was the first time she’d left the blocks of her neighborhood in 
Nashville. 

Tommy Rhodes is the founder and director of Barefoot. He’s one of those people with major WOO. You know those 
people who folks are just drawn toward – who we could listen to speak all day long; Tommy is one of those people.  

In the ‘90s, Tommy was a phd student at Vanderbilt in the chemistry department and working toward his dream for 
success in the science field. But he kept looking around, seeing so much brokenness around him, all while hearing a 
constant nagging voice reminding him of the summer he spent working at a summer camp, and he dreamt of starting a 
camp himself. 

He couldn’t shake this dream, and he became convinced that this dream had been a vision from God. After, I expect was 
a LOT of long conversations with his wife, he dropped out of the PhD program to pursue this dream of beginning a camp 
with a mission in racial and class reconciliation. 

First he says, he needed sponsors. And these sponsors were extremely difficult to get. Out of desperation, he sold his 
most treasured possession - a baseball card collection that he’d been collecting since he was a boy – he sold it for $18K – 
enough for a down payment on the farm where the camp would be located. 

As you drive up to the camp, after first passing miles of corn fields, you can’t help but wonder, “How in the world could 
some cabins, ropes courses, fields, and a lake have anything to do with the mission of this camp?” You expect such a 
camp to be in the city, or at a community center, or just plain somewhere else other than in the middle of corn fields. 

But by the time I got there Barefoot was complete with six sessions of overnight camp each summer plus two sessions of 
day camp with hundreds of kids at each session.  



2 
 
Every week, miracles happened. From the moment campers arrived, everyone was welcomed with cheers.  

From the very first session together, the campers heard good news – they heard the good news that while the world 
tells them they don’t belong together, Jesus says otherwise. They heard the good news that while the world says they 
don’t have anything in common; Jesus says otherwise. And they were told that a week at camp working together in 
teams and growing in community would prove it. 

One of the first activities at camp was to work with your cabin to come up with a name and a chant to represent 
yourselves. At the first all camp meeting, each group would get up, share their cabin name, and present their chant. One 
cabin of elementary age girls named themselves “the rainbows,” and their chant can still bring tears to my eyes. It went 
like this: 

We are the rainbows 

 We wear different colors 

 I’m a different color 

 We are different colors 

 We love all our colors 

 And Jesus does, too! 

Someone had told these girls that Jesus loves them, loves all their colors, and how they are passing this news along – for 
how beautiful are the feet who bring good news.  

In our text today, Paul is responding to real concerns by a real community – a community who heard about the good 
news of Jesus Christ from first hand witnesses – but as time was passing, they knew those first hand witnesses will pass 
too, and they are wondering how anyone will hear the good news then? And how anyone will come to trust in Jesus, 
their Savior? 

Paul’s response is – they’ll hear about the good news through you – through your beautiful feet. 

Now, Paul doesn’t get full credit for this answer. He’s quoting from the Jewish Scriptures, from the book of Isaiah, which 
says in chapter 52, 

”How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of the messenger who announces peace, who brings good news, who 
announces salvation, who says to Zion, “Your God reigns.”1 

These words in Isaiah were written to a Jewish community in exile in Babylon, longing for Jerusalem. The good news 
they were awaiting was their freedom and the green light to return home. The messenger with beautiful feet wasn’t just 
a random someone, but someone from home proclaiming this good news.  

Likewise, the beautiful feet that Paul refers to aren’t just placeless, random feet. They are feet from a specific 
worshiping community with specific needs. They are feet on a mission to serve within their own communities, sharing 
the good news with one another and their neighbors. They may also be feet who have been sent out from their 
worshiping community on a mission, blessed by their communities to share good news with others.  

My husband, Nate, wrote a paper in seminary that I think about often. It’s a paper on the Great Commission, the part of 
the Gospel of Matthew in which Jesus says to his disciples,  

                                                           
1 Isaiah 52:7 
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“Go therefore and make disciples of all nations, baptizing in the name of the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.”  We hear this 
verse in church whenever there is a baptism and often we read it before we head off on a mission project. 

Nate’s paper puts a different spin on the Great Commission. Nate titled his paper, “Go therefore and stay put.” You see, 
Nate points out that when we take the great commission out of context, we forget how it fits into the Gospel of 
Matthew as a whole, and we miss the point. Matthew’s overarching goal throughout the whole gospel isn’t for us to just 
go out blindly, shouting about Jesus randomly to everyone we meet. Matthew’s first priority is to teach us how to live 
out our faith in Jesus Christ within a vibrant community of faith. Then, when we are sent out, we aren’t sent out blindly, 
but we are sent out from a specific community who has prepared us for the work to come. The more vibrant in faith the 
sending community, the healthier the mission and the healthier those who are sent.  

One author put it this way, saying, “A church without mission or a mission without a church are both contradictions.”2 

A church that understands this, says theologian David Bosch, is a church that “is able to welcome outsiders and make 
them feel at home; it is a church in which the pastor does not have the monopoly and the members are not merely 
objects of pastoral care; its members are equipped for their calling in society.”3 

So each time we welcome someone who looks, thinks, or acts differently than us, we are a church on a mission. And – 
let’s be honest – rarely the best ideas in churches come from the pastors, but from you all, the church members. I often 
think about our Trunk or Treat event here at the church last October. We welcomed many different people to 
Westminster who we’d never seen before. You all decorated cars, you played games with the children, and you provided 
a safe place for families to trick or treat. You were on mission, and it was beautiful. Each time you develop a relationship 
with someone at Weaver House or Grimsley tutoring and then you come back here and share with us what you learned, 
you’re continuing the mission. Our community is strengthened, and we are better prepared for when we do send out 
mission teams.  

It’s been said that mission starts at home, and I think this is true. 

When I was in seminary, I had a wonderful mentor named David. David would challenge churches to always be asking 
themselves this question: “What would happen if tomorrow we woke up, were on our morning commute, and instead of 
driving by this church, we drove by a gas station. Somehow in the middle of the night the church had been swapped out 
and a gas station constructed instead.” 

David would ask, “Who would notice this change and what would the reactions be? Who would miss the church?” 

Now - other than the neighbors being upset by what I assume would be a zoning violation…  I think these are great 
questions to consider. 

And I wonder what you think - What you think would happen if tomorrow Westminster as we know it was gone? Who 
do you think would miss us? Would you miss us? Would your friends? The neighbors? The city of Greensboro? 

One of my favorite parts of the fundraising campaign has been an opportunity to remember, not out of boasting, but out 
of fact, that yes, there are many who would miss us. 

We’ve had the chance to talk about how this building is host to at least 37 outside groups on a regular basis. The groups 
include wonderful ministries like AA, Girl Scouts, Arise Youth Retreats, Bread for the World, and many others. 

We’ve shared stories about what this church means to us – stories from members like Brooke and Paul who found a 
spiritual home here while navigating life as a young family and we’ve heard from children and youth who love the music 
and the donuts and VBS and can’t imagine life without Lucy Jeffries. 

                                                           
2 Bosch quoting Braaten, Transforming Mission, p. 372 
3 Bosch p. 373 
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But why does any of this matter? Why do we support the ministries of Westminster? Why even consider sacrificing to 
give to a campaign over and beyond what you already give in an annual pledge? 

One answer, our text reminds us today is quite simple – Because our mission to be the beautiful feet who brings good 
news starts here, in this building where we gather. 

Today is a day of celebration. We are celebrating generosity. We’re celebrating our church’s past and future. We’re 
celebrating each member of our community. God has answered prayers and we’ve raised much need funds for our 
building. 

So now what? 

Now we have, or soon will have, a more flexible sanctuary that will play host to our worship each week.  We’ll have 
handicap accessible, gender neutral and family restroom options that provide faithful gestures of hospitality. We’ll make 
some much needed upgrades to our children’s space - a space where Baby Girl Sell will hear the good news - and 
probably spend way too much time in. Our staff will soon be located all in one part of the building so we can work more 
effectively together as a team. 

A man named Tommy Rhodes was studying chemistry when he saw fields and a lake and dreamt of a camp named 
Barefoot Republic where children from all walks of life could hear the good news that they belong.  

When you walk the hallways of Westminster and witness these changes over the next few months, what will you see? 

What will you dream of? How will you get involved to make these dreams a reality?  

Because – friends, mission begins at home. 

How beautiful are the feet of those who bring good news! 

 


