
June 18, 2017 Micah 6:6-8, Psalm 121, Luke 10:25-27 

My dear St. Luke’s on 5th,  
Today is the first Sunday in the season of Ordinary Time. This week ten years ago we met and started 
our journey. This is also called Common time, and it’s the longest season in the Christian year. Spanning 
six months, Ordinary Time takes us through the summer and fall, all the way to the first Sunday of 
Advent. During these months the weekly gospel readings focus on parables. Now that we’ve welcomed 
God’s birth with us, journeyed to the cross and celebrated the resurrection, people of faith like us are 
faced again with the question,“So now what?” or even, “So what?” The parables seek to answer this. 
Jesus’ words on the ways to live a life of love, forgiveness, and grace each and every ordinary day. Green 
is the color of this season because green means growth. As gardens grow through the summer, as fruits 
and vegetables are harvested and markets flourish, so people who seek faith spend time to study, learn, 
and practice in hopes of spiritual growth personally and together as a community.  I love the celebrations 
of our Christmas Eves, Lenten journeys, and Holy Weeks. Still, Ordinary Time remains my favorite. I think 
it’s because my life is pretty ordinary and I’m thankful for this. As a Christian, what I most need is a 
group of people, like you, where we learn and practice together God’s love through the regular days. I 
need a church to help me remain faithful to God’s goodness when I’m running errands, interacting with 
strangers, getting CNN news alerts. I need a church to help me become aware of God’s real presence 
during joyful celebrations and when I’m with people who are hurting, experiencing pain, sorrow, 
unexpected grief. It’s in church I’ve learned that God’s words are true. Weeping may linger for the night 
and joy comes in the mourning. (Psalm 30:5) St. Luke’s, you’ve help me grow in love with God and trust 
God through the ordinary days.  From the center of my heart, thank you. 

As a parting gift, the Emmaus Leadership Council agreed to give everyone a Beloved t-shirt, this time 
printed in green for growth. We’ve had blue for Baptism, Red for the Holy Spirit and the red doors, and 
now green for growth. We also have one for Pastor Kevin. This summer and fall, may we continue our 
spiritual growth, deepening our connection with God, one another, and creation each hour of the day.  

It’s hard for me to believe this is my final sermon. I counted the sermons I’ve shared and I think it’s right 
around 450, if you subtract Sundays I’ve been away for vacations an spiritual renewal leave, and a few 
repeats. On my part that’s a lot of writing! On your part, that’s a lot of listening or, at least sitting. Thank 
you for engaging God’s Word with me. Preparing for today, I realized that I don’t have anything new to 
say. So I decided to simply repeat the things I’ve said and quoted the most. Things like “God is with us, 
in us, and for us,” and “Love Wins,” both from Rob Bell. God’s hope does not disappoint. The best is yet 
to come. Be not afraid. And from Fredrick Buechner, maybe the best Easter words ever written. The 
empty tomb shows us,  “The worst thing is not the last thing.” The list got so long, I had to pick. I’m 
going to talk about:  the scriptures, our name St. Luke’s the two words, beloved, and community.  

One of the most important things is that at St. Luke’s, we are a people of the book. For Christians in the 
Methodist tradition, our faith is rooted in the scriptures. The Bible - the word means library - is a library 
of 66 books. Like any library, there are many different authors with varying points of view who don’t 
always agree with each other. What a gift that this holy book includes disagreements, puzzling timelines, 
and mysteries we might never solve, since it was written in ancient times in ancient languages in an 
ancient historical context. Maybe this is why God named Jesus told us the most important verse is to 
Love God with our heart, soul, mind, and strength. God gives us our minds as a gift and tells us to use 
our minds as we learn to love God. That’s why at St. Luke’s we don’t leave our brains outside the door. 
We bring our whole selves to worship God, heart, soul, mind, and strength.  

I picked the scriptures today intentionally. For me, Micah 6:8 is the call of our baptism. Baptism is our 
spiritual birth into God’s family of faith. When Jesus was baptized, God said, “This is my beloved son with 
whom I am well pleased.” These are the same words spoken to us as we remember our own baptism. 
God claims everyone as a beloved child. God adopts all of us into God’s heart of love.  



In welcoming persons with disabilities over three decades ago, and becoming one integrated body of 
Christ, St. Luke’s started to practice God’s justice. In my opinion, being a place that includes all people 
built a foundation that made it natural to become a reconciling church and publicly include our sisters and 
brothers in Christ who are LGBTQ. At St. Luke’s, everyone is a beloved child of God and everyone means 
everyone. This is what it means to live out God’s justice. There is not Jew or Greek, slave or free, male or 
female. Or to put this in the words of our current church, there is neither young or old, black or white, 
gay or straight, rich or poor. Here at St. Luke’s, there are only beloved children of God. We are one in 
Christ Jesus. (Galatians 3:28)  

Ten years ago when I learned the bishop was sending me to St. Luke’s, I was thrilled. We have the best 
church name ever! Usually Methodist churches are practical in their names - choosing roads to help 
people find them - King Avenue, Broad Street, North Broadway. When St. Luke’s was first starting, the 
founding pastor, Rev. Wilson, didn’t want a road name. He wanted a bible name, and he picked the 
gospel of Luke, because as Rev. Wilson said, “St. Luke is the physician and evangelist. This church needs 
to be a place of spiritual healing and hope that is rooted in God’s love.” The artist El Greco painted this 
icon of St. Luke. It shows the gospel writer with a paint brush because tradition says that Luke was the 
first one to paint Mary and Jesus. St. Luke - the symbol of the ox. St. Luke who wrote the parables of the 
Lost and Found, the basis of the hymn, Amazing Grace. I once was lost, but now am found.  And the 
Good Samaritan. Who is your neighbor? Whoever shows compassion. When I first came to St. Luke’s and 
stood in this sanctuary, I felt God’s presence so profoundly and I said to Greg, “This place is all hope, 
potential, and possibility.” It’s still true. Whatever happens in the future, whatever changes may come, St. 
Luke’s essence is a place of spiritual healing and hope in God’s love. (Luke 10:27, Luke 15)  

It was shortly after I came to St. Luke’s that I started to begin Sunday morning worship with the phrase 
that has come to describe our essence. Welcome to St. Luke’s on 5th, where everyone is a beloved child 
of God. And everyone means everyone. This phrase came to me from one of my favorite books, Henri 
Nowen’s Life of the Beloved.  In the scripture, the word beloved comes from Jesus’ baptism when God is 
heard to say, “This is my son, my beloved, with whom I am well pleased.”  (Luke 3:22) The word beloved 
means to to love dearly, in the sense to hold one dear in your heart. This is what God says to us. We are 
God’s beloved children. God loves everyone of you. You are dear to God. God holds you in God’s heart. 
Even more, God chooses to love you. There is nothing you can do to change God’s love for you. God 
created you out of love to be love in this world. God’s love is already in you. Practicing the Christian faith 
is about getting in touch with God’s love, allowing God’s love to enrich your mind and touch your heart. 
This journey from the head to the heart is the longest journey anyone makes. God’s choice is to love you. 
Your choice is what you do with God’s love. No matter what you do or don’t do, you are always God’s 
beloved. Accepting all people as God’s beloved is the foundation of the community of faith.  

Community. The word means unity together. To come together in unity. We are people unified by God’s 
love. This is the heart of the Christian tradition, and really all religions. Community - unity together - is 
the unrealized ideal of church. Together as a church we learn to feel God’s agape love. Agape love is self-
sacrificing love. It is love that seeks the common good before one’s individual desire and ambition. In 
community, we learn to forgive and be forgiven, to practice Matthew 18. In community we learn God’s 
love through the spiritual disciplines - contemplation and prayer, study, worship, service, fellowship, 
generous giving. In community, as trust grows, we can learn to practice  accountability. We may want to 
love God, but it’s hard on our own. So many things seek our attention, beg for our devotion, try to 
demand our loyalty. Even God named Jesus didn’t practice the faith by himself. Jesus called together a 
group of people and in his hardest hours, Jesus asked his best friends, “remain with me.”  People are 
searching for this kind of spiritual community. For a place to ask the hardest questions. The questions of 
“Why?” People are longing for a community that says, “I don’t know” and promises, “I will not leave you 
alone.” I will not leave you alone in your hurt. I will not leave you alone in your fear. I will not leave you 
alone in your doubt. This is what God says to us. I will never forget you my people. I have carved your 
name in the palm of my hand. I will never forget you. I will not leave you orphaned. (Isaiah 49:14-16) 
The church is God’s real body on earth where we gather to live out God’s promises. Hopefully, the church 
is the place to find other’s who are walking this path to feel and practice God’s agape love.  



Community is what people have always needed. Today, in this period of divisiveness and polarization, the 
churches and faith communities where agape love is practiced serve as an outward and visible sign of 
God’s love, forgiveness and grace. It’s hard work to build and then nurture a community that is authentic 
and honest. Authentic community is a sign to the  world that honesty is real and reconciliation is possible. 
That wholeness can be achieved. That darkness and brokenness are not final. Together, we can be people 
who tell the truth, practice honesty, forgiveness, reconciliation, live peacefully with our neighbors whose 
names we know and whose names we have yet to learn. The world is searching, people here in our 
neighborhoods are searching, for this kind of authentic spiritual community.   

Like a great song we listen to on repeat, I hope some of these familiar phrases will be a spirit-filled 
chorus filling your ears, your hearts, giving you strength to take the next faithful step into God’s Love.  

Finally, let me leave you with some words that I wish I had said more often. Thank you, St. Luke’s. 
Thank you for welcoming my family and me.  Thank you for trying all kinds of ways to gather people. For 
taking risks. Thank you for giving so much time and attention to be faithful stewards to care for this 
property that God has given us. Thank you for opening this church building to the community. And when 
I needed it most, thank you so much for giving me the gift of spiritual renewal leave last fall.  

Today, as I say good bye, know that these words are really a blessing. Good bye comes from the Old 
English, God be with you. To say Good bye is really to say, “may God’s presence and guidance go with 
you.” This is my prayer. St. Luke’s, may you continue to grow in your awareness of God’s presence, and 
my you let God guide you in whatever is yet to come.  

I love you, St. Luke’s, yesterday, today, and in the days yet to come. I love you, I feel your love for me, 
and because of this, I know that your hearts are big enough to welcome and love Pastor Kevin. Next 
week, may you say to him, “Welcome to St. Luke’s, where everyone is a beloved child of God, and 
everyone means everyone.”  


