


While walking by the Sea of Galilee, he
saw two brothers, Simon (who is called
Peter) and Andrew his brother, casting a
net into the sea, for they were fishermen.
And he said to them, “Follow me, and I
will make you fishers of men.”
Immediately they left their nets and
followed him.



After this the Lord appointed seventy-
two others and sent them on ahead of
him, two by two, into every town and

place where he himself was about to go




and what you have heard from me in the
presence of many witnesses entrust to
faithful men, who will be able to teach
others also.




After this the Lord appointed seventy-two
others and sent them on ahead of him,
two by two, into every town and place
where he himself was about to go. And he
said to them, "The harvest is plentiful, but
the laborers are few. Therefore pray
earnestly to the Lord of the harvest to
send out laborers into his harvest...
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For you have forgotten the God of your
salvation and have not remembered the
Rock of your refuge; therefore, though
you plant pleasant plants and sow the
vine-branch of a stranger, though you
make them grow on the day that you
plant them.,...



... and make them blossom in the
morning that you sow, yet the harvest

will flee away in a day of grief and
incurable pain




Hasten and come, all you surrounding
nations, and gather yourselves there.
Bring down your warriors, O LORD. Let
the nations stir themselves up and come
up to the Valley of Jehoshaphat; for
there I will sit to judge all the
surrounding nations...



...Put in the sickle, for the harvest is

ripe. Go in, tread, for the winepress is
full. The vats overflow, for their evil is
oreat. Multitudes, multitudes, in the
valley of decision! For the day of the
LORD is near in the valley of decision.



Let both grow together until the harvest,
and at harvest time I will tell the

reapers, “Gather the weeds first an
bind them in bundles to be burned, but
gather the wheat into my barn.’”




There is no way to describe hell. Nothing
on earth can compare with it. No living
person has any real idea of it. No
madman in wildest flights of insanity
ever beheld its horror. No man in
delirium ever pictured a place so utterly
terrible as this...



...No nightmare racing across a fevered
mind ever produces a terror to match
that of the mildest hell. No murder scene
with splashed blood and oozing wound
ever suggested a revulsion that could
touch the borderlands of hell.



If sinners be damned, at least let them
leap to Hell over our bodies. If they wi
erish, let them perish with our arms
about their knees. Let no one go there

unwarned and unprayed for.



Go your way; behold, I am sending you
out as lambs in the midst of wolves.
Carry no moneybag, no knapsack, no
sandals, and greet no one on the road.
Whatever house you enter, first say,
'Peace be to this house!' And if a son of
{)leace is there, your peace will rest upon
im.



And remain in the same house, eating
and drinking what they provide, for the
laborer deserves his wages. Do not go
from house to house. Whenever you enter

a town and they receive you, eat what is
set before you



Heal the sick in it and say to them, '"The
kingdom of God has come near to you.'






