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“I can’t imagine now not being a pastor. I was a pastor long before I knew I was a pastor; I just never had a 

name for it. Once the name arrived, all kinds of things, seemingly random experiences and memories, gradually 

began to take a form that was congruent with who I was becoming, like finding a glove that fit my hand 

perfectly – a calling, a fusion of all the pieces of my life, a vocation: Pastor. But it took a while.”  Eugene 

Peterson, from his book Pastor 

 

I was twelve years old, living in a small desert town near the Mexican border, when I experienced a spiritual 

awakening so consuming, so forceful and so beautiful that then and there I knew I wanted to spend the rest of 

my life sharing the story of the love of Christ. And I have. I’m certainly not going to claim that I have always 

shared it willingly, or smoothly, or with finesse; in fact, most of the time my life has been a witness for the love 

and grace of Christ because I am such an imperfect, flawed and at times, broken child of God. And yet God 

continues to steadfastly love, care and remind me that forgiveness is freedom. 

 

Many of you may have a pastor, rabbi, spiritual guide or friend that you admire and respect. I hope so. The 

relationship between the two of you provides a very particular type of intimacy that cannot be found in any 

other relationship. As religious leaders it is our great privilege to bring our lifetime of education, experience, 

wisdom, common sense and love of the holy as tools to share with you and equip you for this magnificent 

enterprise of living. And in the beauty of sacred mutuality, you deepen our love for God and stretch our 

experience of God’s grace and wonder by so generously sharing your life with us.  

 

In 1974 I accepted my first position as a Youth Pastor in Compton, California. I was thrilled! I had been told 

that as a woman I would never receive a call and that I should go into Christian Education like all the other nice 

ladies. But God had other plans and my mouth watered for the entire smorgasbord of ministry in the service of 

Christ. It was pretty tough going through those first years but time moved us all forward and our arms have 

continued to open wider. It’s really pretty awesome to be a first hand, front seat witness of the walls that come 

down as the love of God is the force pushing through. 

 

That’s why I am so very hopeful for the future. All of us who have had plenty of time to experience history 

must be the bearers of good news to the world. We get the great, giddy, chance to shout it from the rooftops that 

nothing is impossible with God, and even now God’s spirit is on the move in the hearts of all the helpers.  

 

This is the year of my retirement. But there are still rooftops to climb and shout from, and people to love and 

listen to. There is still so much lifegiving work to do as a fellow pilgrim in God’s kingdom and I, for one, 

cannot wait to get busy! 

 

All these years later, all these congregations later, I will retire from my role as Pastor. But just like I said in the 

beginning, I was a pastor long before I had the title and I will be a pastor long after I no longer work for a 

particular church. 

 

 


