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The word of the day is “abide.” It’s sort of an old-timey word. “Abide with me”—that hymn? Abide with 
me…stay here…wait…be patient. I’m of a certain age, so I hear “abide” and I think of the Big Lebowski. 
“The dude abides.” But even there it has that sense of inactivity… 
“It’s good knowing he’s out there.  
The Dude.  
Takin’ ‘er easy for all us sinners.” 
 
Abide is constant. It’s out there, somewhere, taking it easy. Reliable. Regular. Not terribly exciting. Sort of 
passive. It’s a beautiful word, but even when you say it, it sort of disappears...abiiiiiiiide... Sort of fades 
into the background. Which is too bad because passivity, and disappearing is not what Jesus is talking 
about here.  
 
The first part of this chapter is the “I am the true vine, you are the branches” bit. He’s talking about vines, 
about growth, and love. He’s talking about being grounded in God, and grounded in love so that you can 
remain rooted no matter what the world throws at you. About staying centered so that you can reach out 
in love. About being fed, and healthy, and energized so that you can go out and share that love with a 
hurting world.  
 
“Abide” in the sense he’s using it here isn’t passive or static. It’s active. It’s dynamic. Because God is 
dynamic, always on the move, and always calling us into deeper and deeper relationship with God and 
with one another. That’s what you’re being called into. That’s what we’re here to celebrate. A growing 
and deepening relationship  
with one another and with God. 
 
I have two kids, just about the same ages as Anne’s two kids. They abide with my wife and me. And we 
abide with them. Now sometimes “abiding” means simply putting up with each other. But mostly it 
doesn’t. And through them I’ve come to understand abiding in a much deeper way. 
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When each one of them came home after being born we spent--it seems like weeks-- 
 just sitting there looking at them, amazed at the miracle we held in our hands. That was abiding in that 
cozy sense. But then something happened, they started to grow, and change, and everything got much 
more dynamic.  
 
What worked to get them to sleep one day suddenly didn’t work the next. They developed likes and 
dislikes that would shift without warning. And they were vocal about telling us when things weren’t 
right. 
 
That was a different kind of abiding. That was more like enduring... Enduring is a good word. Enduring 
forms communities. So we endured that together. And just when we thought we had that stage figured 
out… they learned to crawl... and then walk… and we had to learn a whole new set of parenting skills. 
And it just keeps happening… 
 
I think I just about have the five year old figured out, but she’ll turn six in a few weeks,  
and it’ll be a whole new set of wonders and challenges. I’m still trying to figure out the 12 year old, and I 
know that by the time I get close, I’ll have a teenager to get to know and love, and that will be a whole 
new way of abiding with one another. 
 
When we abide with one another, it’s often cozy, and often challenging, but it is anything but static. They 
keep growing and I have to keep learning and relearning  
how to be a parent. Being a parent, like being married, is both something that you are  
as soon as it happens... and something you continue to become. You get married at your wedding... AND 
you become married over time. You become a parent at the birth of your child... AND you only really 
become a parent over time. You’re never “done.” 
 
The same is true of being a priest. The same is true of being a Christian. It’s something you are. You’re 
baptized. You’re ordained. But that doesn’t mean you’re complete. You’re still becoming the person God 
is calling you to be. And in order to do that you have to abide with others. Grow with one another.  
 
I know Anne went to a really great seminary. I know she had really good teachers. 
I know she was a really good student. I also know that as good as our seminary teachers, and classes, and 
fellow students were, I didn’t learn how to be a priest in seminary, nor did she. 
 
That’s not a negative comment about the seminary... that’s a truth about the nature of the priesthood... 
and abiding. 
 
Being a priest is something you are when the bishop lays hands on you and prays for the Holy Spirit to 
make you a priest... AND it’s something you only fully become by walking with people in the mysterious 
lands of faith. Weeping with those who weep, and rejoicing with those who rejoice. Abiding with... being 
in relationship with those around you. It’s a path that is made (like all paths are) by walking it. 
 
I learned a lot of important things at seminary, but I didn’t learn how to be a priest. I learned that from 
the people at Our Saviour in Madison County Kentucky, and I continue to learn from the people of All 
Saints in Brookline, Massachusetts. I’m not done yet. And neither is Anne. And neither are you. 
 
You, at St. Mary’s have this incredible opportunity...to share in the formation of a wonderful priest. Just 
as she has the opportunity to share in the formation of this community. You’re all getting started. That’s 
why it’s called a celebration of NEW ministry. Now I know Anne’s been with you for awhile, but this 
language of “new ministry” is important.  
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We’re not installing another cog in the wheel... This isn’t a software upgrade... Priest in charge OS 3.5. 
This is a living, growing--abiding--relationship that you’re engaged in. It’s an adventure you’re being 
invited into. And like children continue to grow and change and you have to readjust, congregations 
change as well. 
 
People are born and die, they arrive and they depart and each time the community changes... and we 
need to readjust. Each time we need to “be transformed by the renewing of our minds,” in Paul’s words. 
 
So as you embark on this new adventure, here’s some things to know... 
 
There may be days when Anne goes from praying with someone who’s just found out they have a few 
months to live, straight into vestry budget meeting... and will feel emotionally wrenched and inadequate. 
 
There may be days when the kids have been sick at home and she’s still got a sermon to write and she’ll 
get a call that the plumbing at church is backed again and she’ll feel completely frustrated. 
 
And there may be days when it seems all too much and someone will seek her out  
and tell her that something she said, some little thing she did made all the difference  
when they were in real pain, and that this place, these people... this church saved 
their life... and she’ll feel deep joy and marvel at the wonder of it all.  
 
We all experience those things, maybe not in quite those configurations, but you’ll know the ups and 
downs, the highs and lows of life. This is all to say that much of the time, Anne is simply among you as a 
fellow Christian... walking alongside of you.  
Sharing in your joys and sorrows. Trying to make sense of it all. Learning--step by faltering step--how to 
walk as a child of the light in this world of distraction and darkness. 
 
So care for her the way you would care for any of your fellow Christians. Care for Keith, and Kate, and 
Zoey in the same the same way. If you’re not sure what that would look like there’s a dandy description 
of it in Paul’s letter today.  
 
Of course , You will also need her to lead you in sacramental ministry, to baptize, to bury, to proclaim. 
All those things represented by the gifts you will soon give her. 
 
And she will do it. Joyfully. She is and will be a priest for you. She is and will continue to become a priest 
with you. Sometimes she’ll walk along side. Sometimes she’ll need to get out ahead and point the way. 
Sometimes she’ll need to be behind, encouraging and urging you forward. She will challenge you, and 
comfort you. And you will comfort  
and challenge her. 
 
That’s abiding... being there for all of it. Being present for all of it. Helping one another grow in the 
knowledge and love of Christ. Because that’s what it’s all about. You are to abide with each other, but we 
abide in Christ. 
 
Tend to one another, help one another grow... Help one another remember that Christ is the vine. Christ 
is the source. Christ is the love in which we are grounded. And it is that love, that in all of our abiding, 
we are to call out of one another. It is that love we are to share with one another. It is that love we are to 
give to the world. 
 
“As the Father has loved me, so I have loved you. Abide in my love.” So that your may bear much fruit. 
Good fruit. Fruit that will last. That will abide. 
Amen. 


