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{Song: Eleanor Rigby by the Beatles}
All the lonely people
Where do they all come from?
All the lonely people
Where do they all belong?

Where they all belong is here at St. Peter’s…

This song came to my mind as Peter Saros spoke to us on Wednesday night. We have finished phase one with Peter in our Stewardship and it went wonderfully well.  Now we are in the midst of promoting our parish to the community as we seek ways to grow our parish.  We are not just waiting for people to show up but actively putting our name out there through promotion, making sure events are happening to connect to both newcomers and our parish family and also to welcome them in when they come and help them get settled into our parish family.

There are a lot of lonely people out there.  Peter mentioned a test run for us this Spring looking at Single Parent families in our community.  I think there are lots of people out there looking for what we have here and to be intentional about our publicity, our invite and our welcome is a good thing!  I look forward to seeing what these 3 committees can do!

That song written by Paul McCartney in 1966 was quite striking in its day, a song unlike the other Beatles’ music at that time but it reached people and it was a hit then and I think it still speaks to the loneliness people feel in our own day, even with all the social networking sites and our ability to maintain connections with friends and family far away, we still long in our souls to be with others.

And to this end, we invite strangers to come be with us, to walk their faith journey with us, as part of this wonderful parish of St. Peter’s and leave as friends.  But why do all this work?  Religion is dying some say.  Others say that Churches cannot survive.

Eleanor Rigby, died in the church
And was buried along with her name
Nobody came

Father McKenzie, wiping the dirt
From his hands as he walks from the grave
No one was saved

Is how that song put it some 46 years ago. I don’t think the end is near and I reminded of a poem by the late Welsh poet and priest RS Thomas, who ruminated on the end of things in his little stone church by the seashore.  He wrote…

Religion is over, and what will emerge from the body
of the new moon, no one can say.

But a voice sounds
in my ear. Why so fast,
mortal? These very seas
are baptized. The parish
has a saint's name time cannot
unfrock. In cities that
have outgrown their promise people
are becoming pilgrims
again, if not to this place,
then to the re-creation of it
in their own spirits. You must remain
kneeling. Even as this moon
making its way through the earth's
cumbersome shadow, prayer, too,
has its phases.  (RS Thomas, The Moon in Lleyn)

This parish has been together some 210 years now.  It has seen lots of change, it has been through its phases of growth and loss.  It has lived through wars, recessions and storms, it has seen generations baptized and buried from this place.  We are in a sacred space where a little less than 100 years ago, they knew they needed more space and so they dug out by hand (and horse) this Undercroft!  And this church continues to reach out, to call forth people to enter through the red doors and find sanctuary and peace, to find a prayerful community and to find God here.

This community is made up of wonderful people from many different walks of life, from the oldest at 96 years old to the babies in our midst, and we are not a club made up of people from one party, one faction or group; for as it should be, we are a community that welcomes everyone on their journey of faith.  Everyone!

And we do that because we are one in Christ.  We come to sit, kneel and pray, to break bread, to learn and to work together to build up the Church and God’s kingdom here on earth. We support one another on the journey, praying for loved ones when they are ill, offering assistance however we can.  

Life is not always easy but we are called to live it in faith.  Consider that in Jesus’ day, how people were longing for connection with God and in Jesus they found someone who “taught them as one having authority.”  He lived as he was baptized to do, calling out the unclean spirits and through humble authority helped people find their true connection with God.

No wonder his fame spread, because he didn’t do it to achieve notoriety, he was authentic, humble and lived in a way that made people feel loved, and that is what got people interested.  “He must know God!”

What we are doing with our parish consultant, all the ministries we are engaged in, we do it not just to grow for growth sake, not to just be proud of what we have accomplished, we do it to be authentically whom God has called us to be in this community.  I want others to feel God’s Spirit just as we do in this sacred place.

We gathered at breakfast together this morning because that is what families do and if we consider our gatherings, it always seems that good food is there!  If we consider that many of the miracles that took place with Jesus or important instructions, happened around food…Feeding of the Five Thousand & Last Supper, to name just two…

It is right and good that we consider our meals as part of our ministry.  We come together weekly for a sacred meal, with the bread of life and the cup of salvation, bread baked by a parish family, wine made by a local winery.  Our offerings to the community like the Apple Festival or wine tasting, Lenten supper or any of our large gatherings has a meal involved.  Even our work with Chapel on the Green in New Haven is centered around feeding the homeless, those in need of a meal.  Good food is part of our DNA as a parish family and that is a good thing!  

We do this out of our sense of calling, the gift of the Holy Spirit who guides us in our work.  It is why at the end of the baptismal ceremony, after the baptism by water, after the holy oil has been placed on the heads of the baptized, does the whole gathered assembly, say,

Welcome to the household of God
Confess the faith of Christ crucified,
Proclaim his resurrection,
Join us in his eternal priesthood.

All the baptized are called to: Welcome.  Confess.  Proclaim.  Join.

They are wonderful words that speak of our connection to one another, to Jesus and to our God.  For in baptism, God gives us the gift of the Holy Spirit to continue Jesus’ ministry in this world, a gift that empowers us for our ministry as part of St. Peter’s Church.

We do have our challenges before us.  To continue to care for these wonderful, sacred old buildings that require maintenance.  A rectory in need of painting (once the lead paint is removed), an oil tank to be dug up, gutters, pillars, the back walkway and these are just the physical items.  But we need not let these items drag us down, we need to tackle them one by one, and we need to continue to do what God is calling us to do.

Be that through learning opportunities like The Bible Challenge and Food & Film Saturday Nights. Groups like St. Peter’s Readers and Knit One, Pray Too that connect us with each other through book study or prayer shawl making. The work of the Men’s Club or ECW.  Through Outreach opportunities like Chapel on the Green, Covenant to Care, and the Food Pantry.

[bookmark: _GoBack]And new things that will spring up too in the midst of old favorites like a fish fry among our wine tasting and Victorian tea.  I find these to be busy and exciting times here at St. Peter’s.  We need to keep the great momentum that started last fall and include the whole parish as we continue our journey together.  A journey that started some 210 years ago…

And with that in mind, let me end with a very hopeful prayer/poem written by the martyred Archbishop of El Salvador, Oscar Romero: A Future Not Our Own (translated by Bishop Kenneth E. Untener), that will help us place in context all of our work together, with God at the center.

Amen.

