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Sermon 10 21 & 22 17 

 Tomorrow we are baptizing little Elizabeth Avery McCabe.  She is not going to 

have a clue about what is going on. She may cry through the whole thing and rather 

reluctantly enter Household of God. She may sleep through the whole thing for which 

her mother and father will be forever grateful. Coincidentally, we also have a class of 10 

Confirmation candidates here at Good Shepherd. At our first meeting I asked them, 

“Who here remembers your baptism?” They all looked at me like I was nuts.  

And as much as we dress her up in a fancy dress and take pictures of her, 

Elizabeth won’t remember her baptism either. And that’s OK. It isn’t about her. It’s about 

us. It’s about each and every one of us. All of us. 

We are going to take vows to care for Elizabeth. Her parents and godparents will 

vow to bring her up in the Christian faith and life and to help her grow into “fullness” as a 

mature Christian. But very important: they vow, “I will, with God’s help.”  With God’s 

help. Not much gets done without God’s help! 

Then finally, we all, as witnesses, vow to do all in our power to support Elizabeth 

in her life in Christ. “We will.” We don’t do private baptisms anymore except in the case 

of an emergency, because baptism requires the whole community of the church – all of 

us – all of you. 

And Elizabeth will have no idea what any of that is about. But we know. Maybe 

12 to 15 years from now, when she is a confirmation candidate, she will choose to 

confirm all the vows we make on her behalf tomorrow.  

And we can play a part in that choice.  

We are entrusted with every child who is baptized here, with every child who 

comes through our doors. We are entrusted with every person who comes through our 

doors. We have obligations.   

A church is quite a story. A story that covers years. Years of Sunday School, 

years of Christmas Pageants, maybe some little kid who’s running down the aisles 

today becomes a member of the Vestry someday. Or maybe he or she becomes a 

priest!  

A church is quite a story. Maybe someone shows up one day and then becomes 

a supporting member. All it takes to be a member of an Episcopal church is to give to 
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that church. Church can be, should be, for a lifetime. We have people attending here 

who grew up here. We have people attending here who just came here. Maybe they 

came from another church where they grew up, or maybe they just chose to enter our 

doors. But we all share one thing in common: we are all beloved children of God, each 

of us loved unconditionally by God.  

At the end of the baptismal service, we will announce that we receive Elizabeth 

into the Household of God, and that’s what Church of the Good Shepherd is – a 

Household of God. Think of your church like a family. Like most families, we use some 

good business principles – budgeting, for example. But a church is not a business. 

We’re a household of God. We are part of the greater family of God. 

I hear members all the time thanking God in prayer for their Good Shepherd 

Family – with their whole heart. The people here “step up.” And people here appreciate 

that.  You support each other and you support your church.  

Like most families, we have members with different gifts. Every day, every day, 

there are members who come here to donate their time, to lovingly care for this building 

and grounds, to plan for the future.  

We are blessed with people who are marvels of organization. Yes, they can be a 

little scary, but we’re all the better for it. We are blessed with a small army of teachers. 

Members of all ages are all the better for it. We are blessed with people who are artistic: 

wonderful singers, wonderful musicians, wonderful speakers, and wonderful artists. 

They interpret the wonders of the Bible, the wonders of music, the wonders of God’s 

creation for us, and we are all the better for it.  We are blessed with people who know 

how to be bookkeepers. I find that skill mystifying as well, but I know we’re all the better 

for it.  

We have people who are good at building and solving building problems and 

thinking creatively about our building, and we’re all the better for it – witness our Sunday 

School rooms, the downstairs bathrooms, and our choir room. They are beautiful!  

We have people who understand the mysteries of electricity. They put in new 

lights upstairs and downstairs – it’s brighter and cheaper. We have mowers and a 

wonderful gardener who also sews curtains! Talk about multi-talented! 
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I was recently reminded of the mysteries of plumbing.  We are blessed with a 

member who not only knows how to find a plumber, but he also knows what the 

plumber is doing! These are not things they teach us in seminary. We don’t get 

introduced to George the Plumber or his friends in seminary. I thank God daily that we 

have people here who understand this stuff. 

We are blessed. We are also blessed with a vestry that understands that what 

members give to the church is hard-earned and valuable. We are not wasteful in this 

church. We are prayerful and thoughtful about what we do with the funds you give to us. 

In our gospel reading today, Jesus says render unto Caesar what is owed to 

Caesar and unto God what is owed to God. Very simply, it means that yes, we’re 

supposed to support social order and we’re also supposed to support God’s work here 

on earth.  

When the offering is brought up to the altar to be blessed, I accept it with these 

words, “All things come of you, O God. And of your own have we given you.” That’s a 

reminder. Everything we have, all we have, comes to us from God. When we give to our 

church, we are really giving back to God what is already God’s. “Of your own have we 

given you.” 

Everything we do here, everything we give to this place, the Church of the Good 

Shepherd, has far-reaching effect. The child who is baptized today benefits from our 

support of our Sunday School. She may even go on to benefit from a priest offering 

counsel before her wedding and then presiding at that wedding.  

We give time, talent and treasure to our Household of God. And in case you’re 

wondering, yes, I too give to Good Shepherd, just like everyone else who considers 

themselves a member. But, I find that when I rely on my own memory to make out a 

check every week, in the hustle and bustle of my Saturday evenings and Sunday 

mornings, I simply forget.  So I have my pledge taken out of my bank account. It’s just 

easier and, believe it or not, it’s painless. 

Another weird thing happens. When I give to my church, I discover that for some 

reason, everything else falls into place. Everything gets covered. Don’t give what’s left 

over – (there’s never anything left over) – give in the first place. Give out of love – the 
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love born of the love God has for you – the love born out of the welcome and love you 

find here. 

You know, little Elizabeth is wearing a christening gown made from her mother’s 

wedding gown. What a great way to move into the future – while valuing the past. Let’s 

suppose that someday, she may come down that aisle wearing her own wedding gown. 

What will she find here at Church of the Good Shepherd? What will this place be, what 

will we be for her future, for her children? With God’s help, that’s up to us. 

  

     

 


