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My dear friends in Christ - the people of St. James - 
today is my last Sunday with you, and while 
“goodbye” is very difficult, my heart is full of 
gratitude for you. I’m so thankful for the time 
we’ve had together, and I know God led me here to 
this wonderful community in 2016. It was exactly 
where my family and I were supposed to be 
because the Good Shepherd led the way. 
Sometimes it’s hard to know where God is leading - 
sometimes the path is not clear - and often we 
don’t see or understand the shepherd’s guidance 
until we look back in retrospect with that 20/20 
hindsight. And as I look back - I see the Good 
Shepherd’s hand clearly here at St. James.  

My very first Sunday at St. James is one I will never 
forget. We had just moved into the Rectory and 
been greeted with flowers, fruit bowl and cards 
from Vestry and wardens - Laura Lee Skillman and 
Maryl Weightman at the time.  Fr. Mark and I met 
in his office that week and talked excitedly about 
the ministry ahead of us.  I had done a walk-
through of the Sunday service with Mark and we 
decided that, rather than switching back and forth 
in our chairs, we would just stay put in one chair 
every week - and he liked the chair closest to the 
pulpit. So, on that first Sunday, we bowed at the 
altar and sat down in our chairs. I was really 
nervous, and I looked around and thought, “Well, 
what’s my view going to be for the next several 
years in this chair?” And realized my gaze would 
always land on the two saints opposite me in the 
stained-glass windows: St. Francis and St. Joan of 
Arc.  If you didn’t know, I will tell you that I have 
claimed 3 patron saints in my life for various 
reasons - and paintings and images of them are all 
around my house. Two of them are St. Joan and St. 
Francis. The Good Shepherd, I realized that 
morning, had brought me here to St. James and 
God wanted me to know that my patron saints 
would be here with me every single Sunday - as a 
source of comfort and courage. And so every single 
Sunday in worship - I look and say good morning to 
Francis and Joan and ask them to pray for you-the 
people of St. James - and for me and my kids. Every 
Sunday. I think they do. 

Clergy are often called temporary shepherds - 
because we are supposed to follow Jesus, the Good 
Shepherd and reflect his love and care for the flock 
- the church. I have loved being one of your 
temporary shepherds and I am grateful you will 
continue to have your other incredible Shepherds - 
Fr. Mark and Deacon Christina, as well as your 
other leaders and staff who faithfully serve this 
congregation. I know the Good Shepherd has led 
me to St. Dunstan’s to be their Rector and I actually 
start tomorrow - my first day. So, while I will miss 
you - I am also happy to remind you (and me - 
because all sermons we preach to ourselves too) 
that the Good Shepherd is with us in our 
transitions.  

So, I was excited to see that Psalm 23 was the 
Psalm appointed for today - the reminder of the 
Good Shepherd with us. I had planned for over a 
month to preach Psalm 23 and so it was another 
God moment for me this week when I opened a gift 
from Ildiko - our Jr. Warden - and it was an icon of 
the Good Shepherd. And this icon will be front and 
center in my new office and remind me of my time 
here with you.  

The 23rd Psalm is a powerful reflection on what it 
looks like to live a life following the Good 
Shepherd. It is a Psalm of David- who was himself a 
shepherd and then a King and leader of God’s 
people. It begins with, “The Lord is my Shepherd, I 
shall not be in want.”   The King James version, of 
course, just says, “The Lord is my Shepherd-I shall 
not want” which, for many children like myself, was 
rather puzzling-why exactly don’t I want this 
Shepherd? But of course, it means, we lack nothing 
when we’re with our Good Shepherd. 

It goes on, “He makes me lie down in green 
pastures and leads me beside still waters.” God 
invites us into both abundance and rest.  A green 
pasture, unlike a dried brown field, is one that is 
covered in new grass- not only is it nourishing, but 
also comfortable to sleep on. The still waters are 
waters that are safe to wade in and be refreshed 
by water as well as easy to drink from. This word 
for “still” in the Hebrew actually means a “resting 
place.”   
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It continues: “He revives my soul and guides me 
along right pathways for his Name's sake.” When 
we are restored physically, then our souls - our 
spirits are revived as well - and that  leads us on the 
path of righteousness.  And then, “Though I walk 
through the valley of the shadow of death, I shall 
fear no evil; for you are with me; your rod and your 
staff, they comfort me.”  Just because the Good 
Shepherd leads us, doesn’t mean that our journeys 
are without valleys and sometimes valleys as 
terrifying as the shadow of death. In Hebrew 
“shadow of death” refers to great darkness, place 
of danger, or the grave itself. And yet it is precisely 
in those most difficult, dark, dangerous and fearful 
times that we often sense God’s presence with us 
most keenly.  We’re not alone, even when we feel 
like we’re grasping in the dark, into the unknown, 
or wrestling with fear. We have a Good Shepherd 
with us - and the shepherd’s staff and crook is used 
to grasp a sheep back to safety or to help them find 
their way back on to the path, bringing comfort.  

It goes on “You spread a table before me in the 
presence of my enemies; you have anointed my 
head with oil, and my cup is running over.” The 
word for “enemy” here can also mean distress or 
vexation. God is always providing for us even when 
we’re in the middle of distress or whatever seeks 
our destruction. And it’s actually in those 
distressing times that we find our heads are 
anointed with oil: to anoint another’s head with oil 
was to offer a blessing or healing. God blesses -
anoints- heals us. The cup running over symbolizes 
the abundance in which God’s blessings come. God 
doesn’t just bless us a little – God’s blessings 
overflow the boundaries and expectations we have 
set, flowing over the edges of the cup with the 
power of God’s love and grace.     

It closes: “Surely your goodness and mercy shall 
follow me all the days of my life, and I will dwell in 
the house of the Lord forever.” The sheep who 
follow the Good Shepherd are led to a knowledge 
and experience of God’s mercy- God’s “hesed”-(in 
Hebrew) it means loving kindness. God’s hesed - 
loving kindness is upon you - and it’s not a 
momentary thing, it is life long -all the days of our 

lives.  Dear ones - we have a very, very, very Good 
Shepherd who loves, blesses, guides, and provides 
for us every day of our lives, even in the valley of 
the shadow of death.  In other words:  Jesus loves 
you.  Amen.  

 

 

 

 

 


