
Over the past couple of Sundays, we’ve heard from Robert and John about the ‘nuts and bolts’ of the 

financial needs of our church home and family.  We’ve been shown what the financial needs and 

commitment our contributions go towards from the practical point of view.  We’ve been challenged to 

ask ourselves the questions put to us through the letter from the Stewardship Team in our discernment 

to decide to pledge, what to pledge and those kinds of considerations.  So, I won’t dwell on or repeat 

what has already been offered.  Rather, similar to what Stephanie did last Sunday, I will instead relate 

my family’s personal story and journey in our financial support of our church.  In doing so, I hope to 

speak directly to those of you who have not pledged before, who are among those of you who are like 

we were when we first came to Reconciliation and who may be most challenged to take the step to 

pledge, perhaps for the first time in your life, or in your time as part of our church family. 

 

When Kay and I came to Reconciliation, nearly 30 years ago now, we were among a common 

demographic of the day.  We were a thirtyish couple with two small children, a couple who had been 

away from regular church attendance for a number of years and were then seeking a church family and 

the opportunity to introduce our children to Christianity, to nurture them, to begin their journey to 

learning about God and Jesus and the tenants of a wholesome relationship with them and to join the 

company of those who shared our beliefs.   

 

Kay is a cradle Episcopalian.  I was raised in the Unitarian church, having shifted to the Lutheran church 

in my teens and holding a lose affiliation thereafter until I met and married Kay in the Episcopal church.  

Having been married by Sam Todd, whom we really liked and having been received with a cold shoulder 

at the congregation where we were married by Sam when he was assistant rector there, we sought out 

his present location, learning that he was rector at this church called Reconciliation.   

 

We experienced our first service at the beginning of Advent of 1987.  As we arrived at the church, we 

were pleasantly surprised at the unusual architecture of the sanctuary, the beautiful setting of the 

church amongst the many trees and the uniqueness of the whole setting.  We were greeted warmly by 

many members during that visit and made to feel warmly welcomed.  Sam’s preaching, the order of the 

service, the combination of the formality of the Episcopalian worship mixed with the uniqueness and 

informality of this parish invited us with the warmth of a ‘favorite sweater’.    After a couple of Sundays 

attendance, we felt we had found our new church home.  Not having been baptized to that point in my 

life, I was baptized by Sam shortly after making the decision to join and went on to be confirmed within 

the following year.   

 

I reveled in the similarities of open-mindedness and individual discernment between this ‘Episcopal’ 

church and the ‘Unitarian’ church from which I had come – even down to the several similar 

architectural features to the church of my childhood – the church in the round, the glass windows 

surrounding the sanctuary opening up to the world outside and the more metaphorical approach to the 



scriptures.  Our children dove into the many activities of the children’s Sunday school classes and others 

with glee and couldn’t wait to come to church every Sunday.   

 

Near the end of our first year here, the annual pledge drive began with the usual fanfare - - - and of 

course, the accompanying angst.  We observed the subtle discomfort of those charged with encouraging 

- - - AND ‘prodding’ - - - parishioners to ‘give generously’, telling us all the intellectual reasons why we 

should give while interjecting biblical admonitions and the like in their presentations.  They gave us their 

projected goals and needs for the year ahead and all.    But, let’s be frank - - - to my ears – and perhaps 

to Kay’s as well - it was the annual and perpetual ‘song and dance’ of the church asking for money.  AND 

they were asking parishioners to commit to ‘how much’ they would give in the coming year, to boot! 

 

We took it all in and spent the next couple of weeks discerning and discussing the whole notion and how 

we would respond.  We hadn’t really thought about this “advance commitment” idea, to that point, 

having been doing like we thought so many folks did – simply throwing a check or a few greenbacks into 

the collection plate as it was passed around every week.  As we thought about pledging we considered 

all the reasons why we should make the commitment – the needs of the church to ‘keep the doors open, 

the staff paid and the lights on – things we hadn’t really ‘specifically’ thought about before then.  The 

additional work of the parish – outreach, diocesan support and the other aspects to which our money 

was dedicated were all in the mix.   

 

We poured over our family budget trying to see where we had wiggle room to carve out a contribution 

that we could count on throughout the coming year.  Having a significant debt load we were working 

feverishly to pay off added to the fact that our daughter was born with Cystic Fibrosis – a costly disease 

to treat, even though we had a good insurance plan – and all the expenses of a young family at our point 

in life, we were in a quandary as to just what we could spare.  I remember reading something that 

invoked the notion that, as the bible admonishes us, we should give to the life of the church for the 

many reasons that were illuminated and the notion of tithing.  We considered the expressed promise 

that ‘God will provide’ and thought about that promise in the context of taking the step to pledge.  We 

began praying that we would have enough to meet our needs while also contributing to the financial life 

of our church family. 

 

Ultimately, we came to the conclusion that, while we weren’t in a position to tithe as presented in the 

bible – that is, giving 10 % of our income – we had to pledge to give “something”.  We decided on an 

amount and tallied it up for the year and took the plunge.  Our plan was that as our riches increased, so 

would our pledge.  But, we first had to get into the practice and habit of contributing on a regular and 

committed basis and to make it through that first year and those that would follow. 

 



Over the years, we have been fortunate to be able to steadily increase our contribution.  There were a 

few years when we had to notify our church administration that we would fall short because of the 

several unplanned emergencies – like the two double ling transplants our daughter underwent and the 

accompanying expenses of moving her and Kay to St Louis for 8 months each time, having to manage 

the costs of two households and all.  A couple years, we fell short, but were fortunate enough to be able 

to ‘catch up’ during the following year, while also holding to the pledge amount we committed to that 

year. 

 

We have never made a lot of money.  We HAVE always managed to make enough to live comfortably 

and to give our children the wherewithal they needed to get to their point of independence and launch 

their careers.  And we’ve never reached the biblical 10 % point in our giving.  But, we have stayed true to 

our commitment to pledge and to make good on our pledge, even though things at times have been 

very tight.   

 

My message today is, as I said earlier, really directed to those among you who are today, where we were 

those many years ago.  You have financial challenges as we did.  You have small children you must 

provide for.  You may not be able to find much within your challenged budgets to commit to your church 

wellbeing.  But, I urge you to consider that to start ‘somewhere’ with ‘something’, even if it seems too 

small to make a difference, is the first and most important step to take – to get you started in the 

practice and habit of giving – to give yourself the satisfaction of knowing that you are fully invested in 

your church family through your commitment, regardless of size.   

 

As a quick example, let’s say you decide to pledge five dollars a week – about the cost of a cup of coffee 

that you might get every day at your favorite coffee shop.  It may represent an amount that challenges 

your budget at this point in your young life.  It adds up to $260 per year.  It may not seem like much or 

enough to make a significant difference in our overall budget.  But, it’s a start!  It’s a commitment to 

build upon.  It brings us yet another step closer to achieving our goal of ALL potential pledging units 

making that all important commitment.  Consider the story of “The widow’s mite”.  The widow didn’t 

have much to give.  But, she gave all she could.  Every little bit makes a difference.  Every pledge brings 

us closer to achieving the budget goal we have before us.  For the coming year, commit to helping us 

build that house we have set the framework for. 


