
17th Sunday after Pentecost-Proper 22-Year C- Meade Brown 10.02.22 

Habakkuk 1:1-4,2:1-4, Psalm 37:1-10, 2 Timothy 1:1-14, Luke 17:5-10 

 

 Good morning! I am Meade Brown and before I discuss this year’s Stewardship 

Campaign, I will share a story with you. One Sunday after service I was in Campbell Hall for 

coffee hour, but I couldn’t find an empty chair at the tables occupied, so I sat down by myself at 

a vacant table. People’s Warden Bill Skubi came by, and in the finest tradition of the People’s 

Warden, exclaimed: “Meade, you’re sitting all by yourself! The rumors must be true, you really 

did volunteer to be Stewardship Chair”. 

 It takes many people to put together a Stewardship Campaign, so I ask you to give thanks 

to the following individuals: Stewardship Committee members Barry Haworth, Bernie Barker, 

Bev Babson and Ron McKinnel; Interim Rector Canon Joan; Rector’s Warden Frank Shirbroun 

and People’s Warden Bill Skubi; Parish Administrator Molly Felder; several Thought for the 

Day contributors, some of whom are still being recruited. I also ask you to give thanks to our 

prior Stewardship Chair Dann Jergenson, and a very special thanks to Elaine Ludtke for her 

decades of stewardship work in this parish.  

 You will see a few changes in this year’s Stewardship Campaign. All pledge packets will 

be mailed out on October 3rd, there will be no need to pick these up in person. All completed 

pledge forms should be returned by mail in the envelopes provided in the pledge packets, there is 

no need to return the completed pledge forms in person. Don’t worry about the postage expense, 

all postage was donated. Our Stewardship Campaign will conclude in November not with an All 

Parish Dinner but with a combined Sunday service followed by a breakfast in Campbell Hall put 

on by the Vestry and Stewardship Committee. 

 This year’s Stewardship theme is “Our Faith and Vision Will Carry Us Through”. 

Consider all the challenges our parish family has faced and come through, and the challenges 

ahead. Our long-time rector retired, and we transitioned to our interim rector, Canon Joan. Covid 

required us to suspend in person services for months at a time, and the lingering effects of Covid 

continue to affect our in-person service attendance.  We have grieved the death of many long-

time fellow parishioners. Soon, we will welcome and need to transition to a new permanent 

rector  

 When I reflect on these many Parish challenges, I recall a particularly challenging time in 

my own life, and the gift by a friend of a poem by Mary Stevenson called Footprints that I will 

read to you.  

 One night I dreamed I was walking along the beach with the Lord 

 Many scenes from my life flashed across the sky. 

 In each scene I noticed footprints in the sand. 

 Sometimes there were two sets of footprints, 

 other times there were only one set of footprints. 

 

 This bothered me because I noticed that during the low periods of my life, 

 when I was suffering from anguish, sorrow or defeat,  

I could only see one set of footprints. 

 

 So I said to the Lord, “You promised me Lord, that if I followed you, 

 you would walk with me always. 

 But I have noticed that during the most trying periods of my life 



 there have only been one set of footprints in the sand. 

 Why, when I needed you most, you have not been there for me” 

 

 The Lord replied, “The times when you have seen only one set of footprints 

 in the sand, is when I carried you.”  

    

 Consider how our faith in God and in one another has carried our parish through so many 

challenges. Are you aware that during the time that Covid precluded us from in person services, 

there was never a drop in pledge receipts? Consider that despite the lingering challenges of 

Covid, thirty new members have joined our parish, and children are once again attending Godly 

Play. Look around you today, altar guild members came and prepared the altar and will come 

again to prepare the altar for the next service; acolytes are present and serving, ushers are present 

and serving, readers are present and reading, hosts are present and serving the coffee hour, and 

scores of other volunteers are keeping this parish running. Did you attend the recent parish 

picnic?  Approximately 70 parishioners enjoyed sun, food and each other.  If you needed 

evidence to convince you that this parish is alive and well, all you needed to do was attend the 

parish picnic.  

 Our faith and vision will carry us through the next challenge, welcoming a new full-time 

rector to our parish. This transition will entail additional expenses for our parish because we are 

not now required to contribute towards Canon Joan’s retirement pension, and Canon Joan is not 

presently full time. In addition, Canon Joan’s health insurance premiums are for a single 

individual, and not for coverage of a family.  Every parish member able to do so should consider 

pledging or continue pledging, and for those of us able to give more, increase their pledge.  

The challenges ahead can create fear, and our parish is not immune from such fear. You may 

wonder, “Can we still afford a full-time rector?” The answer to this concern will be revealed to 

you when you consider the many daunting challenges that Christian communities have faced 

throughout the centuries and how their faith and vision carried them through their challenges. 

The present time in our parish history is not uniquely challenging and daunting, our challenges 

are simply different. 

You may ask, “Why do I need to increase my pledge when our parish has large endowments?” 

Once again, our faith provides the answer. We, whose faith informs us of a life after death, are 

not merely the legal custodians of these endowments, but the spiritual executors of the gifts that 

our deceased parishioners have so generously given. It is our sacred duty to honor the wishes of 

our deceased parish members and use their gifts as they intended them to be used, and not as a 

subsidy.   

 I will close by paraphrasing a passage from Footprints. “Our precious parish, St. 

Augustine’s in the Woods, we love you and we would never abandon you during times of 

challenge. When you saw only one set of footprints in the sand, it was then that our faith and 

vision carried you through. 
 
 


