
 

At the outset, I want to thank Sheri for her willingness to lead worship today and 

to share my sermon with all of you.  I had a bit of a health scare this week and 

ended up needing to get tested for Covid-19.  The good news is that my test came 

back negative Saturday! I am still pretty much under the weather, but at the same 

time very grateful not to have the virus. 

 

 

I first walked in the doors of St David’s in May 2013.  A few months earlier, I’d 

made the decision to leave the Catholic Church – which I’d been a part of all of my 

life, since I was baptized as a baby.  I just couldn’t keep rationalizing the 

differences between what I believed and what the church taught.  In the months 

between, I’d gone to Quaker meetings, to Unitarian churches – I was searching 

everywhere for where I might fit in.  I found, like many of us I think, that I couldn’t 

cut off my connection to structured liturgy, to shared worship, to the rituals we 

come here every week to celebrate. 

So, that May I walked in these doors for the first time.  And I was with Brittney 

and the kids.  We’d been dating for a few months but I think even by that time we 

knew it was serious, and that it would end in marriage, even though we put aside 

another year to get to that part of the journey together. 

There are so many memories I could share about St. David’s and what it has 

meant to me along my spiritual journey.   

But what I want to share today is something that happened just a few weeks after 

we started coming here. 

While we were still brand new at the church, my step-son Khalil got seriously sick.  

Now, I know most of you know Khalil.  You know he’s a cool young man.  Back 

then he was a cool, sweet little kid.  He had just turned 7. And he got really sick.  

He had something called pseudotumors, so essentially his brain was acting as if he 

had tumors inside it and radically elevating his spinal pressure. 

It was a hard, hard time.  I was fully committed to this relationship with Brittney 

and I remember lots of nights laying on a cushion in the window of Chippenham 



Hospital, just watching Khalil and Brittney, and praying things would be okay.  It 

was hard.  You know, it was hard seeing him hurting, seeing the doctors take him 

away to drain more and more spinal fluid from him to try to ease the pressure.  It 

was a hard, hard time. 

So what got me through it? 

A big part of it was the people here at St. David’s.  Here we were – nobody in 

particular, just a new family who had walked in your doors  only a few weeks 

earlier, looking for a church home. 

And the love was overpowering.  People brought us food.  People offered to run 

errands for us. 

We barely knew any of you, and you treated us like we were something.  Like we 

mattered. 

You treated us like we were worthy of love.  I don’t know a better example of 

anyone ever following Jesus’ one true commandment to us, which is to love 

others as we have been loved.  Purely, simply, without reason, without cost. 

At that moment, when I needed it so deeply, you were the touch of Christ’s love 

to me. 

 

Today we continue to read the Gospel of John, chapter 14, with Jesus speaking to 

his followers before his death. 

He promises they will never be left alone.  He promises that they will not be 

orphans.  He promises to send the gift of the Holy Spirit to them. 

As a central Virginia community, we are getting ready for another moment of 

transition as businesses and other facilities prepare to reopen.  The lockdown has 

been challenging, but in some ways this new transition may prove even more 

challenging, because there are so many uncertainties. 

But there are also still certainties.  This church community will continue to be 

here for you.  Our worship and fellowship may not look the same as they have in 

the past, at least for a while, but we will come through all these challenges 

together as a faith community. 



And remember the certainty that God loves you so deeply.  That is what Jesus is 

really reminding us of today, in John’s Gospel.  God’s love never fails.  God never 

abandons us. 

Are there still moments when it can be hard to hold onto that hope and that 

faith?  Absolutely.  Those moments come in all our individual lives and I think  our 

whole community may be going through the same thing right now. 

As we move forward, let’s recommit ourselves to taking care of each other.  We 

will get through the coming months together.  And we will continue to take Jesus’ 

message to a world that remains so deeply in need. 


