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It continues to be my honour, my privilege, and my joy to be your priest here at the 

Parish of Salt Spring Island. Having now been here for almost a year and a half, I 

continue to feel so blessed that I am here on Salt Spring with all of you. I am grateful 

and happy that we are all called to seek God’s life for us as individuals and as a church 

together!  

I thank all of you for your ministries here over this past year, your unstinting offering of 

talents and gifts, of time and skills, and for your hearts turned towards the creating of 

God’s Kingdom here in this parish and in the world around us. I rejoice in the worship 

we create together, which is rich and beautiful, varied and inclusive, a lovely mix of 

traditional and contemporary and abundantly musical! For all of this that we do 

together, I invite you to join me in giving thanks to the Creator!  

For myself, and on behalf of all of you I would like thank and appreciate our Wardens, 

Doreen Davidson and Walter Stewart. They have given their hearts, minds, and 

generous time to the job of serving you. Doreen will cycle off this position in 2020 after 

a total of four-plus—with Richard, then as Bishop’s Warden while Juli Mallett was your 

interim priest-in-charge, and finally for the past year and a half as priest’s warden while 

I began my ministry with you. For their dedication and commitment we all say thank 

you. Amen!  

I lift up my gratitude—and yours too I suspect—for our Parish Admin, Dale Storm, and 

for her new assistant, Eva Lam. Their warmth and friendliness bless all of us and also 

serves as our church’s public face to the community on weekdays. The work they 

accomplish together makes our life here run smoothly in ways we often do not realize. 

They are steadfast, dedicated, utterly competent, and a joy to work with.   

Thank you to David Storm for his hard work, his gift for music that he shares with us, 

and his stewarding of the choir. We are blessed by the rich spectrum of music David 

chooses to illuminate our liturgies, readings, and feast days. Collaborating with him on 

our weekly choices is my pleasure. David draws on the strengths of all our voices, 

expands our repertoire and our capabilities, and helps us to happily lift our voices in 

praise and worship.  

And while we lift up those who are most visible, we know that a vibrant and thriving 

church is one where every soul or saint (for we are all the community of saints) finds his 

or her opportunity to be in ministry. And we are indeed rich in ministry here. From the 

Altar Guild to the Choir, the Servers, Lectors, and Pray-ers, to the Greeters and Office 

Volunteers and all those committee members!—the list is long and diverse. There are 



those who serve on Parish Council and those who serve in other ways from the tea 

teams to the quilters, the gardeners to the book readers. And let us all give heartfelt 

thanks to the minute-takers! There are so many ways to widen and deepen our 

experience of God’s Kingdom here within our church. Then we can look out into the 

world and see how this Parish of Salt Spring Island is at work creating the Realm of 

Christ in the wider world.  

Last Sunday we asked people to share in the offering plate their volunteer service. The 

expanse of areas where people live out God’s love in the world is breathtaking. We are 

indeed living as the hands, voices, and hearts of the Holy of Holies. Jesus said, ”Go and 

be God’s love in the world,” and we have been stretching towards exactly that.  

There have been strong rhythms of this past year in our journey together … you could 

say it is as if we are in a dance, a dance where the steps are set by the Lord of the Dance, 

the one who created us all. Often to us the dance may be a mystery. Sometimes it’s a 

joyous mystery and other times a deeply painful and costly mystery. This is our journey 

of faith.  

Within these dance rhythms we have ebbed and flowed, been diminished and 

augmented; we have celebrated and grieved, we’ve been lifted up and brought low—in 

other words, we have lived fully. Sometimes we have lived more fully than we believed 

we were capable of. We’ve been diminished and grieved in what we have lost, through 

people moving off-island, through health challenges, and through dear ones returning 

to God. And we have been augmented by love for each other, by new ministries 

budding and growing, or renewing—home communion teams, a resurgence of people 

answering the call to be servers in our liturgies, a healthy and vigorous climate crisis 

committee, a worship committee helping to define our liturgy, and by new people 

discovering that their spiritual home is with us. Also very exciting is the developing 

plans for our Transforming Futures’ project. We are not a church living in the past; we 

are a church unfolding into the 21st century: alive and faithful!  

And at the same time, the lifeblood of the church continues to flow strongly in ongoing 

committees, guilds and groups—people who show up faithfully, give of their time and 

talents, learn and grow together in a plethora of different ways. We are wealthy in 

generous and willing hearts, and in committed and energetic spirits. We have served 

tea, cut sandwiches, made soup, stitched quilts, pondered books, arranged flowers, 

walked labyrinths, folded palm crosses, learned new music and sung boldly, tended the 

garden, and organized gala celebrations of all kinds—including our 125th (St. Mary’s) 

and our 25th (All Saints’) building anniversaries,  memorials of lives ended and well-

lived, and our mutual commitment to each other in my induction service.  

Other times we found ourselves with less than we needed—spiritually, intellectually, 



faithfully—and for some of us that has been a great comeuppance. And yet, we have 

survived and continue to grow. Here we are, a church, a people of God, a community of 

Jesus-followers, still committed to our deep belief that there is a God, a triune God, a 

God of great heart, of vast intelligence, of boundless mercy and justice at work in our 

lives. Our part, of course, is to show up, willing and open to being changed, 

transformed by our God and—even when it feels painful—trusting we are being grown 

into better people.  

There’s a poem by Wendell Berry that seems to describe how we live as this tribe of 

Jesus-followers:  The Larger Circle, by Wendell Berry  

 We clasp the hands of those that go before us,  

And the hands of those who come after us.  

We enter the little circle of each other’s arms  

And the larger circle of lovers,  

Whose hands are joined in a dance  

And the larger circle of all creatures  

Passing in and out of life  

Who move also in a dance  

To a music so subtle and vast that no ear hears it  

Except in fragments.  

May our fragments grow ever-clearer and more whole. May our love of God and each 

other—all the ‘each others’ we meet daily—grow in subtlety and vastness. May our life 

together be rich and generous, and our circle ever-expanding to include more humans 

and all other creatures. May our dance illuminate the glory of God.   

Submitted with deep gratitude to God for such sustaining love, and with hope and 

expectancy for the future.  

  

 


