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I am not Paul, or John, or Peter or any of the apostles who wrote the letters that 

appear in our scriptures, but, like them, I would like to offer a reflection and 

perhaps a little guidance as we go our separate ways later this month. 

First and last, let me say how very grateful I am for each and every one of you, for 

your gifts of the spirit and the heart, for your prayers and your contributions of life 

and labor and love to Christ Episcopal Church. 

Furthermore, you have made Christ Church special and sacred by your 

participation and support to each other and yes, to me also.  I will never forget 

these years and I will always miss you more than even I know now. 

Finally, it is time for me to go.  How do I know this?  Aside from any aspects of 

my personal journey, I know it is time to go because I have done all I can here.  I 

have striven to provide good teaching, Gospel example, spiritual encouragement, 

pastoral care, and a challenge or two along the way.  I realize that in all these ways 

there are times when my efforts have fallen short.  I know I have disappointed 

some of you, and for that I am sorry.  But I have also heard from many that I have 

been helpful, and that warms my heart. Yet there comes a time when one person’s 

skill set is not as well attuned to the needs of the community as previously, which 

is natural and normal and perfectly fine.  I believe that time has come for me. 

Our world has changed over the last nine years.  Most of us are, ahem, a little older 

than we were before.  With all the changes in our world, such as political divisions, 

pandemic restrictions, changing traditions, and unexpected transitions, we are not 

the people we were when I came here in 2012. And I would hope not!  We are not 

the same people we were then.  Our perspectives have, I hope, been widened as we 

have felt the need to respond to events on the national and world stage.   

Honestly, I hardly know what to say; I have been so busy trying to sort out not just 

my household effects or my office files, but also reflect on nine years of active 

ministry, I hardly know what I even feel!  But I have always and always will value 

every day I have spent with you and all that you have done and striven to 

accomplish.  Even the struggles are hard times and bumps along the way will never 



change that for me!  This has been a God-filled enterprise and it will continue to be 

so for you for years to come. 

I have over the years tried to stay true to the following general parameters: 

1. Love God with all your heart, mind, soul, and strength, and love your neighbor 

as yourself.  As you know, this means more than feeling fond; this means living 

our lives as though our neighbors were members of the family, always 

connected, always worthy of care, always worthy of respect and honor, even if 

we disagree about everything.  I know this is hard.  I love that you have made 

this part of your approach to living, and I encourage you to keep it up. 

2. Respect the dignity of every human being.  This is, of course, one of our 

baptismal promises.  You have welcomed all comers to our doors with courtesy 

and interest and sought to involve our guests in our common life.  I encourage 

you to extend that welcome to those who might not think – or dare – to walk in 

the door; but to share your hearts with those you meet beyond the doors, too.  

3. Flexibility and Forgiveness.  This isn’t scriptural per se, but as a life practice it 

is liberating.  I do not need to control everything, and I do not need to agree 

with everything, and I do not need to be the sole instigator of new ideas.  Or 

even the last word.  I am content to let the Holy Spirit move you – each and all 

– in the direction of God: what brings us closer to God is good, what moves us 

away from God is not-so-good but might still have something to teach us. Focus 

on what is important: love for God and for neighbor, and let God’s light shine.   

4. Expect change and surprises.  Plan for what you can, always striving for a Plan 

B, and be ready to adjust as the situations change.  Roll with the punches and 

seek out opportunities for learning, growing, and letting the Spirit in, and out!  

In the interim to come, pray for each other, pray for the vestry and the wardens, 

pray for the community, pray for our neighbors, and listen for the whispers of the 

spirit.  And don’t be shy about stepping up if you see something that you’d like to 

be involved in.  The fact is, we do need more people to be involved in many ways!   

So if you can help with a project, please do volunteer!   

If you would like home communion, please call me asap!  My home number is: 

812-274-2084.  I know that not everyone can get to church, and it will be a long 

time before there is a regular priest again, so now is your best chance.  I am more 



than happy to come to you.  Please call and we’ll fix a time!  I’m here through 

Thursday, April 15. 

Where next for me?   

I will be moving to Hartford, Connecticut, in early May.  This gives me a central 

location for my cousins, and is a transportation hub for trains, planes, and buses.  

There are three or four Episcopal churches in walking distance!  And I can get on a 

plane in the evening and wind up in England or Ireland in the morning, which is 

totally awesome.  I’m not sure yet what the Holy Spirit has in mind for me to 

tackle next, but I am excited about the prospects for meaningful ministry, rest and 

recuperation, time to reflect, new things to learn and do, and new friends to make.  

Yet never doubt but what you will always be in my heart and in my prayers.   

 


