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Part way through the second act of the entertainment juggernaut known as Hamilton (calling it 

just a musical seems somehow inadequate), there’s a scene where President George Washington 

calls the title character into his office and says he wants to give Hamilton a word of warning:  

Thomas Jefferson resigned his post as Secretary of State that morning in order to run for 

President. “Ha! Good luck defeating you, sir.” Hamilton crows; to which Washington quietly 

replies, “I’m stepping down. I’m not running for President.” Hamilton is stunned; he cannot 

understand why Washington would do such a thing. So the President asks Hamilton to pick up a 

pen and start writing; he wants the nation to hear from him “one last time and if we get this 

right,” he tells Hamilton, “we’re gonna teach ‘em how to say goodbye. If I say good-bye, the 

nation learns to move on.” Well, here I am, in this pulpit one last time, really hoping I get this 

right as you and I prepare to move on. 

 

Washington understood something about leadership: no matter how well things might be going,  

or how comfortable people might be with the person in charge, a change of leaders – new eyes, a 

fresh perspective, a different skill set – can bring with it new ideas and healthy change. He knew 

that one of the last gifts he could give to the people of the young United States would be to help 

them understand this, because ultimately the strength of the nation would be in its people,  

in their resilience and ability to choose wisely.  

 

That’s probably where references to Hamilton should end. But I do know that learning to say 

good-bye in a healthy way leaves both the group and the departing leader stronger and paves the 

way for a good beginning with the leader’s successor. So, I’ve been thinking and praying about 

how to get good-bye “right” in our context, and I’ve come to the conclusion that above all it 

operates out of two basic qualities: honesty and love. I’ve had some pretty honest conversations 

lately with the vestry and with some other parish leaders, about the past and about moving 

forward, about things done and left undone. Such conversations are important and necessary, 

though seldom easy. I do believe, however, that by God’s grace they are easier now than they 

were fifteen years ago. I remember some some angry vestry meetings and some pretty difficult, 

conflicted times, early on; times when I wasn’t sure, and I know some folks in the parish weren’t 

sure either, whether this partnership of priest and congregation was the right one, and whether it 

was going to work. Yet here we are, and I think we’ve figured out how to be the body of Christ 

together in this place and time. And look at all we’ve done! 

 

We have mourned the loss of beloved parishioners and rejoiced at baptisms, confirmations, and 

receptions into the Church. We’ve shared a road rally, a silent auction or two, bingo night,  

Rocktoberfest. Harvest fests, St. Giles Day and Pentecost picnics, countless Coffee Hours (the 

so-called “Eighth Sacrament”), Second Sunday breakfasts, progressive and stewardship dinners.  

 

I recall the cycle of liturgical celebrations, solemn and traditional, with beautiful music (by the 

way, sopranos: you deserve combat pay this morning for those 3 descants!), as well as innovative 

and spontaneous; the St. Giles band – never the same twice but always wonderful; Second 

Sunday open mic sermons, “Gather in the Garden”, jazz Eucharists, quiet days and retreats, Bible 

studies. 



 

I have fond memories of witnessing and supporting the creation of Hunger Resource Network;  

of breaking ground for twelve plots in the Community Garden (which grew to 30 plots in a mere 

two years!) and welcoming our neighbors to garden with us; those who drive rescued food to 

locations as far away as Bronzeville on a weekly basis – the number of people fed by the efforts 

of all those ministries is, quite simply, incalculable. I’ve seen how you care for each other in 

difficult times, and my family and I have experienced your care for us during such times. I recall 

vestry meetings filled with laughter and a loving sense of camaraderie, even in the midst of 

serious issues. I recall the building of the labyrinth, the re-building of the porte-cochere; writing 

the St. Giles icon and constructing this wonderful frontal, both labors of the people of this parish 

– what a creative bunch you are! Those are the ministries of this parish, and you, my friends, 

make them happen. 

 

When Jesus, fresh off his wilderness sojourn and filled with the power of the Spirit, comes back 

to Galilee, he enters the synagogue and reads that powerful prophecy of Isaiah. He gives the 

scroll back, sits down (as rabbis do when they teach), and follows up with the simple yet 

astounding message, "Today this scripture has been fulfilled in your hearing." Those in 

attendance are initially impressed, then things go south very quickly. But what exactly does Jesus 

mean when he says that this scripture has been fulfilled? Surely not that the world is suddenly 

cured of its ills – we know that didn’t happen. It hasn’t yet happened. So what, exactly, can he 

mean? The scripture is fulfilled because Jesus has begun his mission to usher in the coming reign 

of God. And it’s been suggested that this inaugural sermon of Jesus is also ours to preach, and 

ours to keep on preaching, in and through the lives we lead as baptized Christians and followers 

of Jesus.i 

 

That’s why the ministries of this parish are so important; they are what make St. Giles both 

unique and also a part of the church universal. These are the ways this congregations proclaims 

the Good News. As I said last week, you have everything you need to be a vital, thriving part of 

the body of Christ, to move forward in grace, faith, and hope. It’s all right here, among you and 

within you. 

 

I must say words of thanks, first to the staff, paid and unpaid: the talented Jim Brown; the very 

well-organized Cathy Leimbeck (who wasn’t able to join us this morning); treasurer 

extraordinaire Gloriann Harris (you’ll hear more from her later on!); bookkeeper Ned Libby;  

chancellor Tom Page, whose expertise in setting up our relationships with Campanella and Tree 

of Life Church has been invaluable; and to wardens, vestry members, and clerks over the years,  

too numerous to name, who have shared leadership and governance; to liturgical ministers. To 

commission and committee chairs, ministry team leaders, all of you who have supported this 

parish with your time, your abundant gifts and skills, and your generous financial contributions.  

And most of all, I’m grateful that you show up every week; you show up here to do the public 

work of the people, offering God our sacrifice of praise and thanksgiving, and then going out of 

here to love and serve the Lord. And above all I want to thank my wonderful, loving family, here 

today: Louisa and Ian, their wives kClare and Nomin, little Maeve Joy; and my love, my 

husband Jon. “God only knows where I’d be without you” – and I don’t want to think about it. 

 



The esteemed Episcopal preacher Barbara Brown Taylor once said, “Being ordained is not about 

serving God perfectly, but about serving God visibly, allowing other people to learn whatever 

they can from watching you rise and fall.”  

 

Surely there were times I could have served you better, when I let go of something too easily, or 

perhaps not easily enough; times when we simply failed to understand one another. But in all my 

falling and rising, I hope I have served God visibly among you; So we say good-bye please know 

this: I have always done my very best, seeking God’s help, to serve God in you and with you; 

and I have always loved you, and I always will. 

 

 

 

 

i Karoline Lewis, https://www.workingpreacher.org/craft.aspx?post=5277 

                                                           


