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Wow!!  I repeat this word as it was the title of my first sermon here some 
seven months ago.  It seems more than an appropriate response to this particular 
Sabbath Day as we celebrate the 40th anniversary of the ordination of women in the 
Episcopal Church.  This is an emotional and, I believe, a truly Spirit-inspired moment 
(among the many others that have been and will continue to be) at Church of 
Reconciliation- a community of faith in Jesus Christ born of a deep hunger to witness 
in word and deed the unconditional and inclusive love of God, a desire still burning 
in our bodies, minds and spirits to this very day and ever present on this inaugural 
weekend of President Donald J. Trump.  This is our celebration AND it is a clarion 
call to uphold our baptismal promises and the prophetic legacy of our forbears 
throughout holy scripture, throughout the life of the church, and throughout all 
times and seasons seeking after love, justice and peace for all God’s people and 
creation.    

Let me briefly describe how this celebration came to be.  About six weeks 
ago, I received an email newsletter from the Episcopal Diocese of Massachusetts, my 
ordaining diocese, informing all those interested that on Sunday, January 22, the 
Diocese would celebrate, with The Right Rev. Barbara C. Harris, as officiant, the 40th 
anniversary of the ordination of women, the 25th anniversary of Bishop Harris’ 
historic consecration as the first woman elected to the episcopacy in the whole 
Anglican Communion, and the 40th anniversary of the ordination of The Rev. Canon 
Jeanne Sproat as the first woman ordained to the priesthood in the Diocese of 
Massachusetts.  As I read the announcement, I began to weep.  How I wished I could 
be there.  How I wished I could participate in such an awesome celebration of the 
journey of women who made my vocational journey possible.    

My journey to holy orders in this church is marked by the miraculous 
presence of God in the form of companions on the way.  On the last day of my 
seminary internship at the the Paulist Center in Boston, a progressive Roman 
Catholic congregation at the time, Sister Mary, my ministry supervisor, and I met for 
my final evaluation.  It had been a heart-breaking, gut-wrenching, and soul-
searching year-long journey and I knew in (not simply the intellectual kind of 
understanding) but the deep, wordless mystery that is the knowing of one’s soul and 
spirit that I could no longer remain a woman of faith within the institutional Roman 
Catholic Church.  It was that moment of no return for me, of truth-telling, of ending 
and beginning, of what I experienced as my kind of Emmaus Road.   At the 
conclusion of this meeting, Mary and I stood together and wept.  Tears of terror.  
Tears of joy.  Tears of grief.  Tears of liberation- and every emotion flowing through 
our tears.  And then I heard the strength of Mary’s voice as she walked me out the 
red door of the Paulist Center and pointed across the way to the red doors of the 
Episcopal Cathedral of St. Paul and said:   “Judith, just as Mary traveled to Elizabeth 



to share in the miracle of new birth, new life, I commend you to Jeanne Sproat, 
Canon of the Cathedral of St. Paul, my beloved sister in faith.   She will become a 
midwife of your vocation to the priesthood.”  And so, with one last embrace, I found 
myself placing one foot in front of the other in a cadence of a woman on a mission to 
meet Jeanne for the first time.  Those images and words, the sound of her voice as 
she commended me to Jeanne’s care, all rushed in as I re-read this email weeping 
once again tears of joy, grief, and gratitude for the miracles still unfolding before me 
on the journey we now share together here at Reconciliation and in the Episcopal 
Diocese of West Texas.   

As a woman ordained 23 years, having served diverse congregations on the 
East Coast, I found myself in that moment, unlicensed to serve the church in this 
diocese as I am married to a woman.  Before I could think about what I was doing, I 
had written an email to Bishop Reed asking for permission to preside and preach a 
“quiet” service of celebration honoring the 40th ordination of women in gratitude for 
the gift of those first eleven women and three Bishops who risked their very lives to 
break open the hearts and minds of the church held captive by patriarchy and open 
the church to the call of the Holy Spirit to do a new thing, indeed! 

Two weeks later, I received a response from Bishop Reed; one that I 
experienced as full of holy listening, prayerful reflection, and affirmation granting 
me permission if Robert agreed.   Later that morning, I shared this story with Robert 
and, well, here we are, in a very real and holy way, making “herstory” once again in 
the life of the wider church.   

Alla Renee Bozarth, one of the Philadelphia Eleven wrote, “I like to say we put 
a crack in the stained glass ceiling.  We did not break it or smash it but let in some 
fresh air and light.  And there is much work to be done by women and men alike before 
such as thing as Divine Justice and equality are fully embraced.”  My sisters and 
brothers, this is the clarion call we hear today.  This is one of those “epiphany 
moments” for us as we gather as the baptized people of God, hearing the Spirit’s 
voice calling us to courageous service to the way of Jesus.  What will we choose to 
do?  How will we choose to embrace this prophetic legacy in our own day and time? 

We have the work of justice and inclusion yet to do within our church and 
within our various faith traditions.  Let’s be about that work as women, men, lay and 
ordained, together.  Let us reaffirm our baptismal covenant today with new fervor 
and passion for the Gospel of Compassion, Inclusion and Transformation.   

In a book edited by retired Professor Fredrica Harris Thompsett, Looking 
Forward, Looking Backward:  Forty Years of Women’s Ordination, my friend and 
colleague, Gary Hall, former Dean of the National Cathedral wrote: 
 
 I wonder at times why anyone thinks that strengthening hierarchy will be the 
answer to our church’s problems in the twenty-first century and beyond.  If I had to 
bet, I would bet on baptism.  Even though we call 
ourselves the “Episcopal” church, our unique gift has little to do with our  
hierarchy.  What makes us Anglicans is a shared commitment to prayer,  
action, and theological reflection all done in a community where all orders  
of ministry – laity, deacons, priests, bishops- are present, empowered and  



engaged.  Our history, (I would add herstory) are on the side of baptism and its 
implications.  …  [since the ordination of women in Philadelphia, the consecration of 
women as bishops in the church, and the ever expanding leadership of women within 
and beyond the church] We are both more equal and more fully Christ in the world 
today because we now function in ever more expansive, just, and compassionate ways.    
(p.150-151) 
 
Today may well be a day of weeping all sorts of tears: 
 
Tears of waiting, tears of grieving, tears of unbelieving, tears of hope, tears of 
hungering for justice and peace for all God’s people and for the Creation itself.   
 
 Like those first women at the tomb…   let’s not stop with weeping even those sacred 
tears.  Like them, and like our sisters in faith in every generation, we have the Good 
News of Unconditional Love and Holy Transformation to proclaim and to give 
witness even in the face of skepticism, unbelief, and rejection.  With our brothers 
committed to this Good News, the Spirit continues to unleash Her power of inclusive 
love, peace and justice.   
 
So, my sisters and brothers let us take time to pray in gratitude, let us celebrate all 
that has been, let us hope for all that will be…  And let us be about all that can be, 
right this very moment and in all time to come.   Yes we can.  Yes we did.  Yes, we 
will! * 
 
 AMEN.    
 
 
*Thank you, former President Barack Obama.   
 
 

 
 
 


