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Something Old, Something New, Something Borrowed, Something Blue 

Rev. Dr. Glenda Hollingshead; January 15, 2023 

2nd Sunday after Epiphany 

Psalm 50:1-8, 22-23; Luke 12:32-40     

 

Our reading from the Gospel of Luke drops us in the midst of a series of teachings from 

Jesus, wherein Jesus highlights a few basics: The certainty of his return; the uncertainty 

of when; the opportunity for faithful service in the “in between” time; and the 

relationship between faithfulness now and rewards later. Earlier in the chapter Jesus 

emphasizes God’s love saying things like: Don’t be afraid. Not one sparrow is forgotten 

by the Father. Don’t worry—look at the splendor of the lilies—God provides. Don’t set 

your heart on earthly things but seek first the kingdom of God.”  Then Jesus warns his 

followers to keep lamps burning and to be ready—like servants awaiting the master’s 

return from the wedding banquet.   

 

A wedding. Is there any time in life filled with more anticipation—more expectation—

more hopefulness? Oh, to be in love. The early days of a romantic relationship are filled 

with such joy and happiness. The one you love makes your heart go pitter patter and 

truly, he or she can do no wrong. Do you remember? Kinney and I have been married 

over 43 years, but I still remember.  Those were the days when Kinney knew I would 

always be the most beautiful woman in any room—no matter what. Those were the days 

when I knew Kinney would always be the most handsome man in the room—no matter 

what. We still feel that way. Of course, we don’t see as well as we used to.   
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Oh, to be in love—I’ve often heard a church’s relationship with a new pastor compared to 

a wedding. The first year is the honeymoon, so they say, and neither the pastor nor the 

church can do anything wrong. The second year, neither the pastor nor the church can do 

anything right. Eventually though, if the pastor and the church remain faithful through 

thick and thin, through rain and shine, roots take hold, and good things, oh good things 

are sure to happen. 

 

So here we are—a couple who has committed to love one another in plenty and in want, 

in joy and in sorrow, in sickness and in health. And if it’s a wedding we are having, we 

will want all the good fortune we can get—so let us consider the Old English tradition of 

carrying with us “something old, something new, something borrowed, something blue.”   

 

Something old—for us, “something old” might represent the Gospel. It is an old, old, 

story. Our Holy God, the Creator of the heavens and the earth, created humanity to be in 

relationship with God and with one another. But we turned from God, seeking our own 

way. Still God loved us. Speaking through kings, judges, and prophets, God continued to 

call us back. We refused. Then in the ultimate sacrifice, God sent Jesus, God’s only Son 

into the world. Jesus healed the sick and was a friend to sinners. Jesus took up his cross 

and died—but that’s not the end of the story. Far from it! Jesus rose from the grave and 

won for us victory over death, and one day, Christ will return to make all things new. 

Until that day, we live in the “in between time.” But we are not alone. Far from it! God 

sent God’s own Spirit to the church to guide, inspire, teach, and comfort. Today, that old, 

old story continues—continues to shape us, form us—and through us, continues to 

transform the world.      

 

In our pocket, let us also carry something new.  Perhaps the “something new” will be 

what we do together. It’s my heartfelt belief that you were the church long before I 

arrived on the scene. You will be the church long after I am gone. What interests me is 

what can we do together for the kin-dom of God. How might we grow spiritually as 

God’s children? How might God use us to be good news for the world? It is my hope that 

while I am with you, we will study God’s word together. We will listen for the voice of 

the Spirit nudging us. We will learn more and more how to seek first the kingdom of 

God. We will remember that God, the giver of time, talents, and treasures, has work for 

us to do. Isn’t it exciting to imagine what that might be? God is a creative God who is 

still creating, and we get to be a part of God’s creative story. Great is the mystery of our 

faith.   

 

What about “something borrowed”?  Well, I will borrow an office—just around the 

corner—a lovely office. The Spirit has assured me that I am “borrowing” the right office 

and I thank you for the privilege. We will also borrow this sacred space built over 150 

years ago. In this space we will meet—in person and virtually—to worship, pray, learn, 

and grow. Here, we will learn about Jesus and about how to BE Jesus for one another. 
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Here, we will hear the old, old story of God’s love for us, and we will hear one another’s 

stories.  

 

In our pocket, we will also carry “something blue.” It’s likely that even if you are glad 

that I have arrived, some of you miss your previous pastor or earlier pastors who cared 

for you in their own special way. It is a kind of grief to lose a pastor—connections are 

made, and relationships are forged. For me, blue takes on a similar hue—for although I 

am thrilled to return to my home church and to my home and family, my heart is heavy 

for the saints I left behind at First Valdosta, who are facing a new reality as they begin 

the search for their next pastor.  

 

For many of us, “something blue” may be a result of how we feel after a global pandemic 

has brought the church to its knees. Now, there are fewer folks sitting in the pews. Now 

there are fewer hands to do the work that is before us. We could easily get discouraged—

easily give up hope. But I take heart in something a wise colleague told me: “We are all a 

new church plant now.” Think about it! We are ALL starting over. We are all building 

from the ground up. Instead of fretting and wringing our hands, maybe we can choose 

another option. Maybe we can choose to cling to Jesus, the author and perfecter of our 

faith, who is even now preparing a new way for us to be the church in this time and place.  

 

So, we carry in our pocket something old, something new, something borrowed, 

something blue.  Now, dear church, what shall we do?  Jesus says, "Do not be afraid, 

little flock, for your Father has been pleased to give you the kingdom. Sell your 

possessions and give to the poor. Provide purses for yourselves that will not wear out, a 

treasure in heaven that will not be exhausted…for where your treasure is, there your heart 

will be also.” Jesus tells his disciples to sell their possessions and give them to the poor. 

To become poor? No. To become free because too often, we do not own our possessions. 

Our possessions own us. In the words of Fred Craddock, “Anxiety over material things 

reflects a lack of trust in God, a lack of interest in the kingdom…it cannot add one whit 

to one’s life…Birds and flowers can be our teachers when it comes to depending on God. 

Those who put kingdom matters first will not only have their needs met but will have the 

kingdom as well.i  What, then, are we anxious about?  What do we need to let go of?   

 

Now, dear church, what shall we do in the “in between time” as we anticipate Christ’s 

glorious return?  Jesus says, "Be dressed for action and have your lamps lit; be like those 

who are waiting for their master to return from the wedding banquet, so that they may 

open the door for him as soon as he comes and knocks.” Jesus calls us to be dressed and 

ready for action.  

 

So, dear church, what shall we do? We shall be kind to one another. Like a new couple, 

we’ll listen to one another and learn each other’s habits and idiosyncrasies. We’ll 

encourage one another and build one another up. We’ll try not to worry or be afraid. 

We’ll welcome the work God has for us to do—whether it is a continuation of something 
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old or the start of something new. And we’ll seek to be good stewards of this relationship 

God has granted us as pastor and church. It is my prayer that we will learn to love one 

another in plenty and in want, in joy and in sorrow, in sickness and in health. Through 

thick and thin, through rain and shine, together, let us seek to be faithful to our Gracious 

and Loving God and good things—oh good things are sure to happen! In the name of the 

Father and the Son and the Holy Spirit. Amen.  
 

i Interpretation:  Luke, Fred Craddock; Cover Art by Marcus Cramer via Unsplash; 

Music: OneLicense.net A-729522 

  
 


