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 Anyone who has heard me preach regularly knows I love 

Broadway musicals. So for this last sermon, of course I need to begin 

with a reference to a song, this time from the musical Wicked.  

“I’ve heard it said that people come into our lives for a reason, 

bringing something we must learn. And we are led to those who help 

us most to grow. Well I don’t know if I believe that’s true, but I know 

I’m who I am today because I knew you. Because I knew you, I have 

been changed for good.” 

 

 Because I knew you, I have been changed. For good, meaning 

both changed in positive ways and changed forever.  

 

 That’s what we’re about in the church at our best: 

transformation. Transformation of individual lives. Transformation of 

New Haven. Transformation of our society. Transformation of the 

world. Changing, for good. That mission was set on the day of 

Pentecost and the days after, as we heard in our reading. Witness 

and testimony and storytelling by the followers of Jesus started it. 

Baptism followed. Then the people devoted themselves to learning 

as much as they could about Jesus from the disciples. They spent 

much time in each other’s company, talking and eating and praying 

together. And from all those things, a community emerged which 

began to transform not only 3000 people, but the city around them. 

Their witness of love for one another and for those outside their 

community, we are told, brought them the “goodwill of all the 

people” and brought others into their fold. Later on, another non-

Christian religious leader would simply say of those early Christians, 

“See how they love each other!” 

 

 At our best here, that’s what others say about us. At our best. 

There are so many stories I could tell about how God, working 



through you, changed me and others for good, and why I am glad I 

was led to you. I’m just going to tell two. 

 

 The first one includes a deep thank you to the people of color 

in this congregation. 11 years ago, I was thrilled to be coming to a 

congregation that was consciously multi-racial. But I had no idea 

that I didn’t know what I didn’t know. I have been led on a journey 

to begin to understand things like white privilege, like the everyday-

ness of racism, like the decimation of mass incarceration, especially 

of black men, like the real need for us to say and say again that 

black lives matter. That Latino lives matter. I will continue to do the 

work I need to do to dismantle my own racism and to help others do 

the same. I have been changed, for good. 

 

 The other group is the children and youth of this church. You 

may not know what this means yet, but on days when I grow 

hopeless or disillusioned or afraid for the future, you amaze me with 

your love, your insights and wisdom, your willingness to engage in 

deep conversations or crazy play. I have baptized many of you and 

confirmed some of you. Those rituals transformed me as much as any 

of you. I feel the Holy Spirit moving in this place most often in 

connection with you, children and youth. I love you. I have been 

changed by you, for good.  Thank you.  

 

 I have been changed for good because I knew you. 

 

The way these changes came about in me through you 

happened just as it did in the first church of Jerusalem. Those first 

Christians, we are told, “devoted themselves to the apostles’ 

teaching and fellowship, to the breaking of bread, and the prayers.” 

So it is for me, and I think for you going forward. Those 

transformational moments for me have come in the midst of worship, 

adult forums, Sunday School, informal conversations in your homes, 

in hospital and nursing home rooms, at potlucks, around lunch or tea 

at a local establishment, and in prayer. Prayer with you in worship. 

Prayer with individuals in my office or your home, prayer alone in my 

office or the chapel. 



 As I hear you tell your stories, you could probably say the same 

things about your own times of transformation as you are still part of 

a church. I do not know what the future holds for any of us, or for the 

larger church. Often these days I have remembered a great scene 

in the Star Wars film, Rogue One, where one character advises our 

hero, Cassian Anders, to trust the Force (the equivalent of the Holy 

Spirit for those of you outside the Star Wars universe!). Cassian 

responds: “I think the Force and I have different priorities.” Me, too. 

 

 And yet, the priorities are clear, are they not? When we devote 

ourselves to the apostles’ teaching, to fellowship with one another, 

real, engaged fellowship of the quality of some of those 

conversations I have had with teenagers and children in this church 

and others of you as well, conversations in which we are vulnerable 

in both our listening and speaking. When we also devote ourselves to 

breaking bread together at this table, remembering that we 

become the body of Christ, and when we devote ourselves to 

prayer, serious, passionate, expectant prayer, it is then, that, as at 

the beginning, “awe came upon everyone, and wonders and signs 

abound, and you become a community defined by “glad and 

generous hearts,” and the “goodwill of all the people” will grow. 

Those things are more important to both our futures than anything 

else, anything.  Listening to the stories of our faith and studying them, 

entering into open relationships of Christian love with one another, 

breaking bread in meals both casual and in worship, and praying. 

The seeds of transformation for good. Don’t neglect them. 

 

 The last thing I want to say is said perfectly by the song we will 

sing together in a little while. The last line is this: “The singer lasts a 

season long, but the song, it lasts forever.” I know today we are 

going to spend some time saying goodbye to one another, as I have 

been a singer of the divine and timeless Song here for some years 

now.  But remember this, do not forget this: the song goes on. God is 

the Song which can give life, which can transform, the great Force 

for good. You need to find a way here to be the singers of that song, 

to embody that song. You must. The stakes are too high right now. 

Think carefully as you speak, and as you plan, to make sure that the 



singing of the Song is your priority. The apostle’s teaching, fellowship, 

breaking bread, prayer. Every time things seem to discombobulate, 

go back to do these things. Go back to see if the Force and you 

have the same priority. 

 

 I have been glad to be a singer of the Song here for so long. I 

look forward to singing the Song elsewhere, and to hearing about 

your continued variations on the theme of love here. Thank you. 

Thank you. Peace be with you.  

  


