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“For you have died and your life is hidden with Christ in God.” 

 

It has been over two weeks now since the Canadian Anglican Church’s General Synod: 

as one who had the privilege of attending this historic gathering I am still in the process 

of absorbing what happened. 

 

For any who missed it, here’s a brief summary.  It was at this meeting that the bishops, 

clergy and laity representing the 30 dioceses of the Canadian church made a decision to 

change the marriage canon so that the sacrament of marriage could be extended to all 

duly qualified people—including same sex couples but we had a weird and wild 

adventure getting there.   

 

By the rules of order, a change of this magnitude requires a super majority of those 

present and voting to pass.  Voting is counted in the three orders of bishops, clergy and 

laity: a two-thirds majority is required in all three orders.  It’s a very high bar for change: 

and that’s not the end of it—what was ultimately passed is only the first reading—the 

matter will come before the next General Synod in three years time before it takes effect 

in those regions willing to enact it. 

 

So what happened was this: after hours of facilitated small group discussion and 

legislative debate where the broad spectrum of views in our church were made known, 

the vote was taken: it received the requisite 2/3 majority in the orders of laity and 

bishops, but apparently not in the order of clergy—and so the initiative had apparently 

lost.   

 

“You have died” writes the author of the letter to the Colossians, and honestly, for me 

and for others, it felt like that.  Rarely have I experienced the air being sucked out of a 

room so rapidly—and it was a big room, a convention hall, with delegates seated by 

diocese around round tables.  We sat at our table stunned, immobilized—many of us with 

tears in our eyes.  How had this happened?  How would we go home?  How could we 

interpret this decision to our communities?  How long, O Lord, how long before all of 

God’s beloved children are part of the full sacramental life of the church? 
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The agenda meeting moved on, it was now getting close to 10 p.m. and the concluding 

act was Evensong from the Book of Common Prayer.  It was so hard to pray.  The only 

words that seemed to resonate were from the prayer of confession when we said, “We 

have left undone those things that we ought to have done.”  Slowly, silently, members of 

the General Synod made their way out of the assembly hall and did what many Anglicans 

would do in situations like that—we went to the bar. 

 

There conversations flourished—ideas were exchanged—hugs were given.  That deep 

divisions in our church exist was painfully evident, and in that, we just like so many 

places in the world where opposing views exist and people are isolated from each other, 

only listening to those with whom we agree and ignoring—sometimes belittling-- those 

with whom we disagree.   

 

Fitful sleep followed for most of us, in the morning conversations continued about what 

was next, and then, late in the day—the final day of the Synod-- an error in the vote 

calculation was discovered, leading to a reversal of the decision: in fact the motion had 

carried by a 2/3 majority in the order of clergy meaning that the resolution passed.  That 

reversal was announced just moments before adjournment.  For those of us who had 

prayed and worked for this result, it was a resurrection moment.  Others with an opposing 

view, who, upon hearing this, dramatically walked off the floor, it was devastating.   

 

It is so very difficult, in these post-modern times, to find a common language that brings 

opposing views together.  From the polarized discourse that characterized the so called 

Brexit debate in the UK to the competing visions offered in the recent political 

conventions in the US it’s clear that we’re inhabiting very different worlds. Globe and 

Mail commentator Elizabeth Renzetti in her column published yesterday quotes a 2014 

survey of media habits of US citizens, revealing that “when it comes to getting news 

about politics and government, liberals and conservatives inhabit different worlds.”  She 

goes on to comment, “There’s a symphony of blocking and muting and unfollowing 

going on out there, and people wonder why they don’t understand each other, and why 

grievance and anger seem to filter into the political consciousness unannounced.”
1
 

 

Grievance and anger: lurking beneath the surface of the various bubbles we inhabit are 

deeply held convictions based on our experiences and values.   And one of those bubbles 

will materialize later today as thousands of people gather here in Vancouver’s downtown 

for the Pride parade, people celebrating the changes in society that have brought so many 

of us out of the shadows of fear into the full light of day.  I will walk with other 

Anglicans today in this parade, proud of our church embracing, albeit belatedly and 

clumsily, the inclusion of gender and sexual minorities in our common life.   

 

But even within the bubble of gay pride, there are pockets of discontent: the pride 

movement itself has become mainstream and middle class, with corporate sponsors, it’s 

predominately anglo-centric, and sometimes tone deaf to other voices seeking recognition 

and inclusion.   
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Finding ways of understanding across and beyond difference seems increasingly 

impossible and in this context the words from Colossians may be of some assistance.   

“You have died” the author writes, “and your life is hidden with Christ in God.”  This is 

of course an explication of the baptismal mystery: in the waters of baptism we 

symbolically die to an old way of being and are raised into the new life in Christ.  In this 

new life there are no divisions—all that has separated and divided us dissolves in the 

grace of God.  So it is that the author concludes, “there is no longer Greek and Jew, 

circumcised and uncircumcised, barbarian, Scythian, slave and free; but Christ is all and 

in all!” 

 

It’s a bold and attractive vision that still and perhaps even more eludes us—you would 

hope that especially in the church, we would have an experience of Christ being all in 

all—not the winners and losers that our legislative process produces, and after General 

Synod, I have visceral experience of both.  In church life and beyond, we seem doomed 

to exist in silos of difference rather than community of shared values. 

 

So what can we do?   The author of Colossians offers some counsel.  After imploring us 

to eschew seeing sexuality as just another commodity to be consumed—which was the 

prevailing attitude at the time of writing, there comes this, “But now you must get rid of 

all such things—anger, wrath, malice, slander, and abusive language from your mouth. 

Do not lie to one another, seeing that you have stripped off the old self with its practices 

and have clothed yourselves with the new self, which is being renewed in knowledge 

according to the image of its creator.”  Could it come down to this?  Could it come down 

to the way we speak about each other?  It’s a tall order especially on a day like today.  I 

am not suggesting that the solution is to be nicer to one another: it’s more about having 

custody of our own thoughts and words, being more careful in the adjectives we use to 

describe each other, not calling each other names, eschewing bullying of all kinds.   

 

That’s not just being nice, that’s being Christ-like, that’s what it means to love and 

forgive our enemies.  It does not mean abandoning core values and commitments, it does 

not mean abandoning being critical of the views of others but it does mean to cultivate, in 

each one of us, the mind of Christ, and to beware and repent when our language about 

those with whom we disagree becomes slanderous or abusive .   

 

As in all aspects of the Christian life, this is not so much a matter of personal 

achievement as it is an invitation to let our lives be so filled with the grace of God that 

our actions are transformed so that we become instruments of God’s love and grace in the 

places where we live and work day by day.  Especially in a time like this one, where 

violent acts too often follow cruel words communities that are careful about how we 

speak about each other are crucially important as together we seek the common good and 

promote human flourishing. 

 

Martin Luther King famously said, “Let us realize the arc of the moral universe is long, 

but it bends toward justice.”   I believe deeply that the decisions of the recent General 

Synod for marriage equality is part of this long arc and I know that the work for justice 

for all people is far from over.  My prayer this day is that we are all inspired in this and 
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every Eucharist both to take our part in the long road to justice and to learn how to live 

charitably and peacefully with those with whom we disagree.  For this work for justice is 

not ours: it is God’s will and work and as we continue in this work, we will be 

strengthened and renewed as we come to know what it means that we have died and our 

lives are hidden with Christ in God.   

 

Preached by Dean Peter Elliott 

Pentecost 11, 2016 

Christ Church Cathedral Vancouver BC 

July 31, 2016 
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