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This is a grand and glorious day of remembering who we are at St. James.  We 
have come together as a faith community, with friends and family, to celebrate the feast 
day of our patron saint - James, and our 60th anniversary as the parish of St. James.  Since 
my coming as Rector in November of 2000, I have joined the people of God who are the 
Saints of James, and I have come to realize that once you have journeyed here, you are 
woven into the fabric of this community in such a way that whether you are here in body 
or only in spirit, you are a part of who we are and always will be.   

As I reread the written history of our past years, I recognized names of many 
people I know or have known, and others whom I know by the stories of their presence 
and service at St. James.  I am very aware that each person who has ever been a part of 
St. James is a thread woven into the pattern of the cloth of St. James.  I have come to feel 
spiritually connected to all the Saints of James, even those I have never met – because we 
are of one Spirit and one multifaceted fabric. 

I welcome today former members, our former rector Tom Mustard and Shirley, 
our retired Bishop Heath Light and I received notes of regret from our former rector Bob 
Morrison, and interims Deborah Hentz Hunley and Jim Smith, all of whom have Sunday 
obligations. 

“St James had its beginning in the spring of 1949 when the Rt. Rev. Henry D. 
Phillips, Bishop of the Diocese of Southwestern Virginia, contacted a group of 
Episcopalians in the Williamson road section of Roanoke (these persons being members 
of St. John’s and Christ Church and other friends) about the establishment of a church in 
that area.  The Bishop wrote a letter asking those who were interested to meet with him to 
further discuss the possibility of this project.  The meeting was held on June 14 and two 
committees were appointed: one on membership and the other to consider the location of 
a church and a temporary meeting place for worship. 

 On January 9, 1950, which has been called the birthday of St. James, the 
Bishop called another meeting of those interested persons and at this meeting, 30 persons 
voted to organize themselves into an Episcopal congregation.  The services would be held 
in the Education Building of the Huntington Court United Methodist church, and 
conducted by the rectors of St.. Paul’s in Salem, and St. John’s and Christ Church in 
Roanoke.    The first service was conducted on January 22, led by the Rev. Van Francis 
Garret, rector of Christ Church; there were 85 people present:”1 

As people have moved in and out of St. James over the years, we often do not 
realize what a significant experience of community it has been for them, and indeed how 
the strong bonds of affection have continued to support them through the years. I 
received a letter this week from Michael Moylan, that I think expresses this reality.  He 
grew up here in the late 50’s and 60’s and wrote: 

 
Dear Reverend Bentley, 

                                                 
1  St. James Episcopal Church history, 1950-1975 



I received today your kind invitation to return to St. James on July 25th for a 
celebration of the Church’s 60th anniversary.  I appreciate that across all the years and 
miles you sent me an invitation.  St. James was an important and very necessary part of 
my growing up years.  The services supported me as I struggled to surmount various 
problems as a little boy and a teenager.  I relished the responsibilities of being an acolyte 
and youth group leader.  Father Croxson even allowed me to give the Senior sermon prior 
to high school graduation, a privilege I hold close to my heart to this day.  I still carry 
with me also the memory of the kindness, intelligence and spirituality which the adult 
members of the church constantly showed to all of us children as we grew into young 
adults. 

My experiences as a youth member of St. James Episcopal Church enhanced my 
self-confidence and prepared me well for moral decision-making as an adult.  All of us 
children got along very well, I think, for the 13 years I attended St. James.  I look back on 
each of my contemporaries with fondness and joy that so many have done well.  
Kelderhouse, McGregor, Michesky, Hall Aheron, Seay, Brown, Burks, Talbot – names 
and people I see in my mind’s eye as if it were yesterday.  I can only say God Bless you 
all, wherever you are.  

 I thought it appropriate to tell you all this since it might make up for my 
absence at the 60th Anniversary service.  My daughter Lauren attends an acting school in 
Manhattan.  This particular weekend I have to be in New York to attend one of her school 
performances, so I can not attend the service on the 25th.  Please express my regrets to the 
assembled group.  Also, please keep in your prayers the spirit of my father David 
Moylan, who died of cancer in November.  He loved St. James, the church and the 
people, and I can assure you that even though he left the St. James building, the goodness 
and the decency of the people of St. James never left his heart.  And so with me. 

God bless you all in the service and in the years to come.  I wish you all the best.  
Yours faithfully in Christ,   Michael D. Moylan. 

 
I believe that Michael’s letter reflects the spirit of St. James the apostle, as well as 

the Philosophy of Ministry statement adopted by the Vestry in 1980 during the first year 
that the Rev. Tom Mustard was Rector, Our mission has remained the same:  St. James is 
a Christian family striving to seek and serve Christ in all persons.  James our patron 
saint understood that following Jesus meant serving each other. 

Saint James was the son of Zebedee and Salome, brother of John the Evangelist – 
together they were called the Sons of Thunder.  James left his father’s fishing business to 
follow Jesus, and was a faithful disciple, who proclaimed God’s Kingdom as far away as 
Spain.  In 44 A.D. he was beheaded by King Herod Agrippa I for his faith, and his 
remains rest in Santiago de Compostela, Spain.  This is a sacred place for pilgrims to 
visit, the third most holy site for pilgrimages after Jerusalem and Rome.    

Even without knowing how James came to be our patron, I see how significant a 
model he is for a parish.  During his 14 year ministry as a disciple, James seems to be 
able to move from an ambition seeking young man to one who understands what servant 
hood means and is willing to die for it.   Some where in his consciousness there is a major 
shift in understanding that leadership is not about power and ambition and prestige, but 
rather it is about humble service to others. 



As I have read the written history of St. James, and heard the stories of the many 
saints of James who have shaped the ministry of the parish by the service they have 
rendered to each other, both within and outside of the congregation, I see a pattern in the 
tapestry of our parish that respects the dignity of every human being, and seeks justice for 
all.  Soon after his arrival in 1964, the Rev. Bob Croxson wrote: “The mission of the 
church is to serve not the church but the world.  God so loved the world, not the church, 
that he gave his only son.  It is right and proper that the greatest percentage of your time 
and effort be devoted to things of the world and only a small proportion be centered in 
what we normally think of as church activities.  St. James will grow and prosper only as 
you are loyal followers of Christ out in the world.” 

What Jesus calls us to is the style and disposition of a servant, one whose chief 
concern is the interest of others. The enslaved person is concerned about himself or 
herself, striving to win the favor of others by being self-deprecating or humble; the 
servant is concerned about the health and welfare and well being of others. If you would 
be great, Jesus told his disciples, aspire to serve your fellow disciples. If you and I aspire 
to greatness, we will find true greatness by seeking first to be the servants of others. 

From it’s very inception, the founding members of St. James sought to be faithful 
followers of Jesus, never striving to greatness as a parish but always seeking to spread the 
Kingdom of God by serving others.  This established a pattern for St. James that has 
continued to be replicated in the fabric of who we are as Saints of James during the past 6 
decades.  So what does this Holy fabric of Saints look like?  Woven into the background 
of authentic Christians,   I see a community of God’s people who gather regularly to 
worship God, pray, and be spiritually fed to go forth and serve God; 

I see a community of God’s people, who  
never have enough money, but are very generous in giving of their time and money, 
especially to those who live on the margins of life; 

I see a community of God’s people who are open to change and may not do things 
the same way twice; 

I see a community of God’s people who are genuinely welcoming and hospitable, 
and are inclusive in their loving 

 I see a community of God’s people who welcome the children as full members of 
the Body of Christ, 

 I see a community of God’s people who value growing and adapting to the 
changing culture, and embrace each other as unique members of the family of God; and   

I see a community of God’s people who seek to serve Christ in each person. 
St. James would not be the place it is today, without the many people who have 

worshipped here together as the people of God, and been empowered to serve others.  I 
can not name them all here, but I honor them.  Today we give thanks for everyone who 
has by association become a Saint of James, and as we celebrate the Feast of St. James, 
may we all continue our ministries in the spirit of self-denying service to others and to the 
glory of God.   Amen 

@ The Rev. Susan E. Bentley 


