
November 7th, 2021 
 
Dear Jamie, 
 
Welcome to a community of accidental saints! Like you, Lazarus, Catherine, Mary, Martha, and 
Peter, we were all called by name. And many of us still do not know why.  
We are people who inadvertently stumbled into grace when we were looking for something 
else at the time. What makes us saints is not our ability to be saintly, I mean look at us! Rather 
it is God’s ability to work in us. The title saint is always conferred, never earned.  
   

(Nadia Bolt’s Weber,  Accidental Saints: Finding God in all the Wrong Places) 
 
So welcome! Welcome here… Saint Jamie in the making. 
 
I wanted to write a letter to you, to share why I think being part of a church community is 
valuable. Especially one with so many people older than you around.  
 
For me, church is a place to become a better version of ourselves.  
A place where we learn how to love. And let me tell you this is not as easy as it sounds! For 
there are the overthinkers, the bossy ones, the nay-sayers, the catastrophizers, the 
perfectionists, the despairing… just to name a few.  
And yet somehow, somehow, we encounter the Mysterious One who transforms us through 
our worship, our learning, our conversations, our community activity, our outreach, our care for 
each other and our generosity.  
 
And so I come to church with wide eyes to be surprised by people. And I thank God for these 
“saints whose brokenness, whose imperfections, faults and failures show me what a glorious 
light can shine in a cracked lantern”. Steve Garness Holmes   
 
Jamie, my prayer is that you will find the unique ways that you can be present here.    
 
The past generations need young people like you.  
We need you and your peers, to reclaim Jesus. Since his unusual life (2000 years ago) religious 
and political institutions have coopted him and distorted his message of love, humility and self-
giving. Yet this man always subverts the message of the rich and powerful. Just when we think 
we have Jesus figured out, his words undo it all. 
 
You won’t understand this yet, to be honest, neither do I. I am still learning, I am still being 
undone. And it often takes new eyes to grasp the way of Jesus afresh. And I can’t wait to hear 
what you see when you learn more about him. 
 
We need you to tell us about your lived experiences in these uncertain times. We need you to 
ask your questions. We need to hear about faith that is chosen every day and not something 
that is assumed, as it was for many of us in our young lives.  



Know this, where ever you go, God is with you. Whenever you are afraid, Jesus is there as your 
friend. When you are sad, Jesus weeps with you. Whenever you fail, and you will (we all have) 
the Spirit will breathe courage into you, so that you can start again, and again, and again. That’s 
called repentance. 
 
Welcome, accidental saint! 
 
With affection, 
Rev. Sharon  
 
 
 


