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Sermon by the Right Reverend John R. Stephens 
St. David’s Day at St. David’s Tsawwassen February 27, 2022  
1 Thessalonians 2: 9-12; Matthew 5: 13-16 
 
It is so good to be with you here at St. David’s Tsawwassen, especially as we 
celebrate your patron saint.  I am grateful to all of you for your hard and dedicated 
work over the past two years as we have tried to live, work and worship through the 
pandemic which has been so difficult to say the least.  Thank you so much as you 
have pivoted and planned and changed plans and rethought and reworked things all 
rooted in the gospel but also committed to the community of St. David’s and the 
surrounding neighbourhoods. I am so glad that your Rector, Simbarashe, has come 
to you in a response to his calling.  I know that I don’t need to tell you that he is a 
gifted priest, pastor, teacher and guide.  I am grateful to all of you for the ministry of 
St. David’s especially now as we move to less restrictions related to the pandemic 
and the opportunity that this brings.  It is good to be here.    
 
I looked up some information about St. David of Wales, whom we are celebrating 
today.  Perhaps many of you know more about him than I do but let me share a few 
facts from what I found.  St. David was born in the year 500 and according to legend 
was born on a Pembrokeshire clifftop during a fierce storm.  A dramatic beginning 
to be sure.  On that site there continues to sit the ruins of a chapel dedicated to his 
mother, St. Non and a nearby holy well, said to have healing powers.   
 
St. David was renowned for his preaching, seemingly people would come from all 
over to hear his voice and his words.  But it is also said that he made a pilgrimage to 
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Jerusalem, from which he brought back a stone which sits in an altar of St. David’s 
Cathedral. His faith clearly inspired and renewed.  
 
It is said that David only lived on leeks and water.  I am not sure if this is the diet 
that all of you continue to consume to this day, but it seems a little thin on variety.  
He is known to have performed several miracles.  One of those took place when he 
was preaching.  On that day, it is said, when some in the crowd complained they 
could not hear him, the ground on which he stood rose up to form a hill, and 
suddenly all could hear, or at least they could see him more easily. 
 
St. David’s Cathedral is found near the most westerly part of Wales and continues to 
be a popular destination of pilgrimage as faithful folk seek to be closer to his 
wisdom, his trust in God’s grace, and his hope in the gospel of Christ.  His last words 
to his followers came on the Sunday prior to his death, where he said, “Be joyful, 
keep the faith, and do the little things that you have heard and seen me do.”   
 
I like that, it has a lovely charm to it and yet a clear and devout faith to the gospel: 
“Be joyful, keep the faith, and do the little things that you have heard and seen me 
do.”   
  
The little things can say an awful lot about a person. 
 
In today’s gospel passage we heard a small portion of the Sermon on the Mount as 
found in gospel of St. Matthew.  They come not long after Jesus has preached these 
well-known words to the crowds: “Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the 
kingdom of heaven.  Blessed are those who mourn, for they will be comforted.  
Blessed are the meek, those who hunger and thirst for righteousness, the merciful, 
the pure in heart.  Blessed are the peacemakers, for they will be called children of 
God.”  Those last words really strike home even now as we contemplate the invasion 
of Ukraine and the ongoing realization that peace in this world is fragile and seems 
to disappear quickly. We need more peacemakers who recognize that this is hard 
work and part of the invitation to be children of God.  All of the words of the 
beatitudes should stop us in our tracks as they did for the crowds of long ago.  And 
they should lead us to the words that we heard just a moment ago, which are a 
continuation of the beatitudes:  “You are the salt of the earth.  You are the light of the 
world.”   
 
And you know I think that Jesus meant these words.  All of these words.  They were 
not mere window-dressing, for he meant for us to hear them, know them and be 
grounded in them. I think that he wanted us to live into being the salt and the light 
that this world craves; that reveals who God sees as blessed, that reveal our calling 
to be children of God.  For God’s list of who are the blessed in this world is very 
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different than the faces of the rich and famous on this planet.  God turns upside 
down what we seem to think is right side up. 
 
A few years ago, back when travel was so different than it has been for the last two 
years, I had the opportunity to visit the city of Krakow in Poland.  It is a fabulous 
city, rich in history and beautiful architecture, a stunning place to walk and enjoy.  
One of the places that tourists often visit when in Krakow are the salt mines in 
nearby Wieliczka (pr. Vilishka).  Salt mines hardly seem like the tourist attraction 
that would draw the crowds but this one has become a UNESCO World Heritage Site.  
It is not your average salt mine.  It has closed now to the activity of mining salt, to 
allow the world to see the incredible salt carvings found in the labyrinth of tunnels.  
The array is quite stunning.   It is an art gallery really with images of Polish royalty 
and saints.  Gnomes, small animals, plants, people, machinery, so many things 
carved in salt.  We learned about the history of the place as we wandered for about 
three hours thorough this whole maze of pathways.  But it was the chapel that was 
really the show-stopper.  It was simply incredible for everything was, of course, 
made of salt.  The altar, the cross, crystals of the chandeliers.  The pulpit, the pillars, 
an image of Jesus on the cross and many other illustrations of the life of Christ.  But 
it was the beautiful salt carving of Jesus at the last supper with his faithful followers 
all gathered around him that really struck me.  You are the salt of the earth it 
seemed to shout.  Carved into that salt seemed to be the core of our faith where 
receiving that bread, that wine, that eucharist, that Communion of the last supper is 
what sends us out like those first disciples to live into the gospel.  To live out our 
baptism and be agents of change, of hope, of new life, of new possibilities.  To be 
guided by the Hoy Spirit to know well that we are called to be part of revealing 
blessing to others in this world:  blessed are the those who mourn, for they will be 
comforted.  Blessed are those meek for they will inherit the earth.  Blessed are the 
peacemakers for they will be called children of God.  Be salt in this world. 
 
The other fascinating or perhaps dreadful thing is that not that far from Krakow is 
Auschwitz.  A place of darkness if ever there was one.  A place where light does not 
seem to shine, where birdsong does not seem to be heard, where silence and shock 
and horror is still felt and known.  We toured the site of Auschwitz as well.  Toured 
is not the right word, we witnessed Auschwitz is more like it.  A small group of us 
walked mostly in silence or whispered conversation unless our guide was speaking.  
In silence because this was where 1.1 million people, mostly Jews, were murdered.  
There is no other response to this but silence, for the world seems so very dark 
there, darker than you might ever think possible.  Although of course, sadly there 
have been other places that has known this same darkness as well, including here in 
Canada, including what is happening in Ukraine.  Auschwitz is a place that is hard to 
find the light and mostly I do not want to try. 
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But I heard about Mother Maria who was sent to a death camp during the second 
World War for helping protect Jewish people and trying to get them out of the 
country.  For this she was sent to a concentration camp.  At the camp she willingly 
exchanged places with someone else in line to enter the gas chamber, so that that 
other did not have to die.  She sacrificed all that she had, so that light could be seen, 
could be witnessed, in a very dark time and place.  She wanted that light of hope, 
that light of peace, that light of grace to shine in this world even to the end, even in 
one of the darkest places in human history.  You are the light of the world, Jesus said.   
  
Salt and light in that area near Krakow.  Be salt and light in the world, Jesus said.  
Live out what took place at your baptism.   
 
In a little while we will renew our baptismal promises, our baptismal commitments, 
our dedication to be salt and light in this world.  Our commitment to live out the 
gospel of Jesus Christ not only with words but actions as well.  So be filled with the 
Holy Spirit guiding you to live out the beatitudes so that indeed the poor in spirit 
come to know the kingdom of heaven, that those who mourn will know comfort, that 
the merciful, the pure in heart, the peacemakers are suddenly seen as the ones who 
know the true essence of life.  Our world certainly needs more peacemakers, those 
committed to living in the peace that God hopes for us, especially as we view all that 
is taking place in Ukraine.  May our lives be reconfigured so that we too know that 
image of the last supper inviting us to be salt in this world.  So that we know that 
even in the darkest places God’s light is know and seen and experienced.  St. David 
said, “Be joyful, keep the faith, and do the little things that you have heard and seen 
me do.”   
 
Jesus framed it this way:  You are the salt of the earth.  You are the light of the world. 
 
May it be so.      
 


