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A pilgrimage is a journey. That statement reminds me that my son and I used 

to routinely have a dispute about journeys.  When our children were 

teenagers, we enjoyed many special holidays. They were part of the glue of our 

family life. But Tom used to claim that he hated the journey we had to travel to 

get to our holiday destination. Being fans of Star Trek, he would’ve preferred 

Captain Kirk to simply ‘beam him up’ and arrive without any of the 

preliminaries which took us through packing or airports or motorways.  I 

argued with him that he was missing the point: that the journey to our 

destination was part of the holiday itself. However arduous – and like every 

family the travelling could have its moments of weariness or tension - to arrive 

without having travelled was to miss out on something essential.   

Today we tell ourselves we’re beginning a journey, and I want to thank you all 

for coming here to our Cathedral to represent some part of our Diocese. You 

bring with you your parish or Deanery, your branch of Mother’s Union or your 

school.  That’s terrific because this year there’s a journey we’ll make right 

across the Llandaff Diocese and we want everyone to feel a part of it.   

Of course, it isn’t a brand-new journey. The very fact that in 2020 we’re 

celebrating the centenary of the Church in Wales as an independent Anglican 

Province and 900 years of the foundation of our Cathedral shows how the 

Diocese of Llandaff has long waved the flag of faith. We’re proud of that 

continuity which we sustain, and we pass it on to future generations.  

And our pilgrimage isn’t for this year alone.  2020 happens to be a special year 

of commemoration and celebration for us but what we’re about – our 

confidence in the importance of faith to life’s journey – will stretch into years 

to come. 



That future is not just for us but for those who don’t yet have any kind of faith. 

Inviting others to join us is crucial to who we are and what we do. I meet so 

many people as I travel around the Diocese who tell me that they wish they 

could discover - or rediscover - faith. Our invitation to them must become 

more intentional because no longer do people find it easy to sense they belong 

within our church buildings. You know how hard they find it to cross that 

threshold, so we must both lower the thresholds, make the way into church 

less forbidding, and take church out across that threshold to where people find 

themselves.  

The invitation to all of us is to become pilgrims, to see how much faith matters 

to us and not just adopt my son’s approach, hoping that we’ll be beamed up 

into the heavenly city in the next life without having travelled the pilgrim way 

together here and now.  

That invitation to see ourselves as pilgrims has deep roots, as reflected in our 

worship this afternoon.  

It’s a profoundly biblical invitation, by which I mean it’s long been part of God’s 

plan of salvation for humankind. 

We chose the story of Abram’s journey as this afternoon’s Old Testament 

reading. It told us how Abram’s father had started a journey towards Canaan 

but never quite got there. When he died – and don’t our journeys often change 

when someone close is lost to us? – when his father died Abram had a sense of 

God calling him to complete that journey: and we heard how that uprooting of 

his family and setting out to a foreign land was tied up for him with God’s 

purposes and God’s promise that He would bless him.   

We’re very soon about to announce where in the Diocese our next lot of 

curates will be serving when they’re ordained as deacons in June. There are a 

lot of them this year and we’re blessed by that ability to provide continuity of 

ministry in our parishes. I’m so grateful to the parishes who help support and 

train our newly licensed ministers. But I’m also conscious that we uproot these 

people and their families.  

‘Go to Maesteg’ we say, when Maesteg might feel a bit like the distant land of 

Canaan.  

Their spouses must put up with moving house, maybe find new jobs, their 

children start at new schools. Yet we believe God is calling them to new 



communities and their households must follow.  That’s why the work of our 

Vocations Team which we’ve renewed today, is so important.  Those we’ve just 

commissioned will travel alongside those for whom their pilgrim journey may 

be as disruptive and as costly as that of Abram and Sarai’s. 

But also, in Abram we read of a pilgrim faith. So many of the examples of faith 

we hear about week by week in our Church worship were people having to 

step into the unknown, trusting in God but willingly and obediently following 

where he leads. The people of Israel following a pillar of cloud by day and a 

pillar of fire by night through a wilderness land. Centuries later making another 

hard journey of faith into exile, a different kind of wilderness experience.  The 

theme continues into the New Testament when, as we heard, even the holy 

family find themselves becoming displaced people by the paranoia of a ruler 

who slaughtered children.  And the most conspicuous Christian of the early 

church, the Apostle Paul, was a missionary pilgrim who travelled in order to 

plant new churches.  

That powerful sense that God calls us to be pilgrims of faith continues down 

Christian history.  

• The first novel written in the English language is on precisely that 

theme. A ‘Pilgrim’s progress’ from a City of Destruction to the 

celestial heavenly city. Our final hymn sends us on our way with a 

reminder of it.  

 

• We have our own physical pilgrim routes here in Wales, the 

Cistercian Way, the pilgrim route from here in Llandaff to Penrhys at 

the top of the Rhondda Valley, or to the site of St Baruc on Barry 

Island. We live amongst landscapes of faith.  

 

•  And I know that some of you are taking up your pilgrim staffs to visit 

Taize or Oberammergau or Walsingham or the Camino in the months 

ahead. Some are making pilgrim journeys to other churches in 

Uganda or Rwanda. And we have Christians making pilgrim journeys 

to visit us during the year. Some of them bishops coming to be 

encouraged and hosted by us: Bishop Karin, the Bishop of Uppsala, 

will be with us in March. In July bishops from many different Anglican 

dioceses will be with us on their way to the Lambeth Conference in 



Canterbury.  What unites us all? That we are Christian pilgrims 

encouraging each other on the Way.  

 

It promises to be an exciting year, a year to remember. But I say again that 

what we launch today is not simply a year of good events, events that will 

come and go.  This is a year when we discover how to deliver something which 

I hope endures, a habit of reaching out, of proclaiming our vision that faith 

matters: that we tell a joyful story, grow the kingdom of God in our local 

communities, and that we learn the habit of building what is good for 

ourselves and for others. We are people of joy and proclamation. In all the 

challenges we face we want to go into the next 100 years of the life of the 

Church in Wales with confidence in God and who we know Him to be.  

So let me finish by turning back to those particular Scriptures we heard and 

which shape what it is to be a pilgrim in our time.  

❖ What Abram and Joseph both knew, though their circumstances were 

very different, was that God was in their journey.  What lay ahead of 

them was unknown and perilous. Abram stepped out freely though he 

doubtless felt the burden of responsibility for the safety and sustainable 

life of his household.  Joseph had to make his baby child, a child he felt 

some ambivalence towards, he had to make him disappear and even 

after Herod’s death he returned not to Bethlehem in the heart of Judea 

but into the distant district of Galilee. Yet Matthew tells us that all this 

ill-fated and enforced journeying was to fulfil the purposes of God.  

 

May we determine that we will walk in that confidence that God desires 

to bless us, to travel with us, and in good and ill, to fulfil His purposes for 

us. 

 

❖ What these pilgrims of faith also tell us is that they found themselves, 

and found God, as they walked together, prayed together, suffered and 

strived together. We do not walk as solitary people. You’ll perhaps 

remember that in preparation for what lies ahead I took all the clergy to 

Santiago de Compostela last May for our Clergy School. We walked and 

stayed in one of the great centres of pilgrimage, where prayer has been 

valid since ancient times. It changed us, just as I believe walking together 

within the boundaries of our Diocese – whatever that means for us 



physically or spiritually – will change us; deepen our faith, make us more 

prayerful, bolder and more trusting in our Lord and Saviour.  

May we be changed by travelling together in the days ahead. 

❖ And as we said at the beginning of our worship, being a pilgrim helps us 

see the familiar from a different, a fresh perspective.  Christians are 

people of exploration. We are always searching for God’s intention, 

God’s wisdom and sometimes that isn’t about changing the context in 

which we live but it is about seeing it through the perspective of faith.   

My friends, none of us knows what lies ahead of us; for the Diocese of Llandaff, 

for our own parish or school communities, or in our own personal walk on this 

earth. But let us travel that road as pilgrim people. Let us walk together as 

companions of faith. Let us pray together, have fun together, share burdens, 

tackle projects, be up to something, tell the world how good it is to be a 

Christian. And then let us invite others to know Jesus and change the world 

with us. Let us be valiant, constant and strong in the power of God’s might. Let 

us labour night and day to be a pilgrim.  


