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Hello Church!  

Vision is a word with many meanings. On Sunday, Barbara Hill helped us embrace 

vision as seeing from God’s point of view. That is a good and valid point, not one to 

be set aside. However, while preparing for my turn with vision as our shared theme, 

my sermon focus is about vision as the ability to see what could be but is not yet. 

There are two women whose professional visions continue to inspire me often and 

influence me daily. 

The first is Alice Waters, a Berkeley chef and mother, who had a vision in the early 

1990’s that all children should know from experience how vegetables grow in gardens. 

From her vision began the edible school yard movement. When I was the 

kindergarten garden mom for my own sons’ edible schoolyard, my vision for that 

garden was simply to keep the beans we planted alive in a very odd, shady space. As a 

transplanted Midwestern 4-H gardening alum, it was the best I could do in those two 

seasons. 

What is your vision? What do you see that is not yet but could someday be? It must 

fall somewhere between a national movement and enough beans for a healthy 

kindergarten class snack. Both kinds of visions are needed. 

Of course, every single one of our answers will differ. The stage of life we are now in, 

the native talents and passions we have, even the coincidence of our birth and of 

where we now live will impact all of our visions for what could be but is not yet.  

This coming Sunday is Dementia Awareness Sunday. As a progressive disease with 

many causes, dementia affects more than just the person who has been diagnosed. 

Their dementia affects everyone with whom they connect, from their spouse of over 

50 years to their new pastor that met them for the first time just 2 minutes ago.  

Many wise people have multiple visions for what could be but is not yet about how 

we love those now living with dementia; as a person diagnosed with one of the many 

forms of dementia, as a family member, as a friend, or as a neighbor. Our vision for 

Dementia Awareness Sunday is to bring common dignity to people who suffer from a 

condition that has long been treated as something to cover-up, even to hide away. 

A key component of our vision for Dementia Awareness Sunday is to provide folks 

and their families in the earliest stages of cognitive decline, perhaps even before a 



formal diagnosis is made, with information about how to find both resources and 

companions for the journey. We can all be deeply grateful for nurses and social 

workers who share a vision that there could be a better way to treat than to simply 

“put them away” in a state hospital, the only option available for my mom’s mom 

when my great-grandma needed more round-the clock care than could be provided at 

home in the late 1930’s.  

The second woman whose professional vision impacted me is Carol Thompson. 

When she was a young county nurse Mrs. Thompson supported my grandma as she 

cared caring for her mom with dementia caused by a catastrophic stroke. She inspired 

my mom to pursue a nursing career to help other families in similar hard situations. 

Later Mrs. Thompson was the county public health nurse who gave me my grade 

school polio vaccine. Mrs. Thompson had a vision for public health she shared it 

broadly and well. Her vision was to find the best way for everyone to be healthy. 

I wonder, if Mrs. Thompson had been able to share with my great-grandma’s church 

what these nurses and social workers can now share with us now, would my 

grandmother have needed to use a state hospital three counties away for her mom’s 

end of life care? I wonder what she would think of the way memory loss is 

approached now in places like CCH, Woodland Hills, Red Cedar Canyon, and 

Cambridge Senior Housing (Hudson’s newest senior housing option on Ward Avenue 

behind Walgreen’s). I wonder what Mrs. Thompson would think of me pastoring a 

dementia friendly church? I bet she would be proud of what her vision of good health 

for all has come to be.  

Which brings me to this Sunday’s parable from Mark 4. Jesus was again comparing his 

vision of the kingdom of God with gardening. You can read the entire section in 

Mark 4:26-29. In this parable a farmer broadcasts seed on the ground, and time 

passes. While time passes, the seed grows “. . . but the farmer does not know how.” 

(Mk. 4:27) No one really knows what makes a dried seed spring to life. We know how 

to study the conditions and make them the best they can be for a good harvest, but 

we do not fully understand why some seeds sprout and others don’t.  

Visions are like seeds. Some sprout. Some don’t. But like the visions Alice Waters and 

Carol Thompson had, some visions grow way beyond what the vision caster first 

imagined.  

See you Sunday! Rev. Dawn 


