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                      Today, and every day, heaven is breaking through! 
 

Perhaps it’s no surprise to some of you who have come to know me that 
anticipating the Diocesan Council of the Diocese of West Texas, I had been praying 
with our lessons for today and had actually written my sermon before I left on 
Friday morning.   Then, I attended Diocesan Council.  And for this east coaster who 
has only served dioceses on the east coast, this council was nothing like I had ever 
experienced as priest.  First of all, my Rector, Robert was a nominee for Suffragan 
Bishop and this was a very different experience since for the last 20+ years, I was 
the Rector and therefore, a change in Rector was not something that would impact 
me personally.   This time was definitely different and I took notice.  Robert and Julie 
would show up in my prayer and I found that, in all honesty, I could acknowledge a 
struggle.   Did I believe Robert would be a gifted Suffragan and partner in ministry to 
Bishop Reed, absolutely!   And I pride myself on such insight.  However, I also 
managed to acknowledge that a loss of Robert (and I daresay, Julie as his partner in 
ministry here) would be counted as loss for me and for us.  So, what would a faithful 
priest, partner in ministry and parishioner do?  Pray, of course!  And so I took to 
praying…   and hoping that the will of the Holy Spirit would indeed spark a response 
in our Council for the election of our Suffragan Bishop.  And so, I believe that the 
Holy Spirit did inspire the choice of Council and all of us, faithful Episcopalians on 
West Texas must not only pray for and support Jennifer Brooke Davidson as our 
next Suffragan Bishop but that we are also called to hold in our hearts and prayers, 
those six other nominees, especially our own Rector, Robert, who so generously 
offered their gifts to this diocese and the wider church in all these months leading 
up to this Council, 2017.   
  

Now, Robert and Julie return to us.  And I must say, I believe we have a lot to 
discern about our life together in mission and ministry together at Reconciliation 
alongside Robert as our Rector.   How can we offer Robert and Julie time and space 
to enter once again into our life and ministry?  Who are we called to become?  How 
are we called to serve?  And how do we engage our neighbors, near and far in this 
ministry as reconcilers and healers?  I would ask that we give Robert some space 
and time to pray and consider what these past intense months as bishop nominee 
has meant to him and to Julie.  And, equally important, this parish of Reconciliation 
has moved forward with newcomers and new members welcoming a number of 
children and families into our life in a time of uncertainty about Robert’s 
continuation of ministry.  We have done this with joy, openness, wholeheartedness, 
and confidence in our life as a community in the Body of Christ, the church.  How 
amazing this time has been for us!   And just as the Holy Spirit continues to inspire 
us to trust that, “Behold, I make all things new!” as our diocese proclaimed the 
theme for council, this theme must also claim our intention and response as a parish 
of this diocese moving forward.    



  
In  2010, I distinctly remember visiting the website of the Diocese of North 

Carolina where Bishop Michael Curry, now our Presiding Bishop, was Diocesan 
Bishop.   I listened to his Diocesan Convention address… and a quote from his 
address was set in bold print where you placed the cursor to start the podcast.   The 
quote from Bishop Curry was this:   
  

“This diocese will begin to look like the state of North Carolina in all its 
diversity, in all its wonderful variety…  Jesus has already gone and said it… Come 
follow me.   Following him is not a matter of building bigger churches and filling them.  
Following him is about the unrelenting hope and passion to make a better world. “   

 
He goes on to tell his diocese, in 2010, why a Suffragan Bishop, which we just 

elected here, came into being.   He describes for them the time following the Civil 
War.  A time of reconstruction and of the establishment of a Jim Crow society-  a 
society separated by color and class.  A time during which the church began to be 
concerned abut the Episcopal oversight (meaning Bishops) for newly freed slaves.  It 
was, as you can imagine, a thorny issue.  How could the Episcopal Church provide 
Bishops for these newly freed people?  How could the church make a way for African 
Americans to become Bishops, that is, without dismantling the white institutional 
power that so dominated church?   So the Episcopal Church not so surprisingly 
found a way forward for Black men to be made Bishops by establishing Suffragan 
Bishops who would be elected to serve African American people but who 
themselves had neither a vote in the House of Bishops nor any jurisdictional 
authority.   Now the church had found a way to provide oversight of Black people 
without giving any power to Black bishops.  No vote in the House of Bishops and no 
jurisdictional authority.   The only authority of the Suffragan was the limited 
authority given him by the white Diocesan.  

  
It’s important we know our own history.  It’s important for the church to own 

its history and be transformed by it.  It is why history matters.   To know the harsh 
truth about one’s own story, even a racist one such as this church has charted, 
provides us with the power to choose differently.  It is why Bishop Curry, who in 
2010 tells his story and the story of the church, and now, in the power of the Holy 
Spirit, in Michael Curry is our Presiding Bishop! 

 
In that address in 2010, Bishop Curry also pointed out something I did not 

know about the position of Suffragan Bishop.  And that is, that the Archbishop of 
Canterbury at that time, said to the American Church, … slow down.  He asked the 
American church and I quote Bishop Curry here… “to go slow, consult widely, and 
wait until all the bishops (read, white…) in the Anglican Communion meet at the 
next Lambeth Conference before going ahead with Black bishops for Colored 
people.”   

 
Sound familiar?  It should.  When Gene Robinson was elected the Diocesan 

Bishop of the Diocese of New Hampshire, the Archbishop of Canterbury said:  Go 



slow.  Consult widely.   And wait until the next Lambeth Conference.   And we have 
heard this message over and over again, concerning women in orders, women in the 
Episcopate, gay and lesbian clergy faithfully serving this church, as well as on the 
issue of full marriage equality for same-gender couples.   

 
My friends, Jesus did not wait on doing justice, making peace, or pronouncing 

healing.   Most of us know the story of the Transfiguration that is our appointed 
Gospel text this morning.  We know the story and we know that it usually ends with 
the disciples and Jesus coming off the mountain.  It’s easier to preach when it ends 
there.  We can go along and make nice about the dazzling white garments, the 
appearance of Jesus’ face changing, and the presence of the prophets of the Hebrew 
Scriptures.  It’s pretty easy to take pot shots at the disciples for being fearful and 
confused, or to exhort everyone who has ears… to listen to Jesus as God commanded 
from the cloud.   But it is NOT easy to include the next several verses which, by the 
way, are optional reading… and conclude the reading as it needs to be told.   

 
Yes, Jesus came down the mountain transfigured.   Yes, the disciples came 

down the mountain, dazed and confused.   But it didn’t end there.  Everything had 
changed for those disciples, they just didn’t know it yet.  As Jesus came down from 
the mountain, a man from the crowd shouted at him, … “Teacher, I beg you to look at 
my son; he is my only child…  Suddenly a spirit seizes him and all at once he shrieks.  
I begged your disciples to cast it out, but they could not…   Jesus answered, …   “You 
faithless and perverse generation, how much longer must I be with you and bear 
with you?  Bring your son, here.”   And Jesus rebukes this unclean spirit, healed the 
boy and gave him back to his father.”   

 
The story of the Transfiguration of Jesus loses its power if it does not claim 

this rightful and truthful ending.   One of the lessons of the Transfiguration story is 
that of power.   Jesus’ power.  The right use of power … power that is God given- 
power that is only to be used on behalf of others…  refugees, immigrants, poor, 
marginalized, and oppressed.   Jesus’ power is freedom, true freedom.  And Jesus’ 
power to heal and to reconcile is the only power that matters.  It is his power in 
which you and I share by virtue of our baptism as we are sealed by the Holy Spirit 
and marked as Christ’s own, forever.   Power to make peace.  Power to bless.  Power 
to heal.  Power to forgive.   Power to reconcile.  Power to transform the world in the 
name of Jesus Christ.   

 
Mention at 8am service and include at the 10:30am service of Holy Baptism-   

 
It’s why we dare to baptize this day.  It’s why we enfold Clayton and his 

family in our hearts and prayers and welcome him into the Body of Christ, the 
Church.   We welcome him as a Beloved Child of God.  We declare the grace and 
blessing of God upon him.  And we promise to uphold him all the days of his life.   
Every day of his whole life no matter who he becomes, what he does, or where 
his life takes him.     And we do this because we believe with our whole heart and 



soul that this is who we are called to be for one another.   We are Clayton’s 
family… not only for this one glorious day but for all days to come. 

 
 The theme of our Diocesan Council this weekend was, “Behold, I make all 

things new!”  And I believe this to be true… in the diocese, in this parish, in the 
world about us… in our neighborhoods and in our families.   But for us to be 
participants with our Creator, in making all things new we are called to pray about 
this Transfiguration scripture:   

 
 Jesus did NOT go to the mountaintop alone…   even HE needed friends and 

community… So how do you invite friends and companions in faith to be with you in 
times of discernment and vulnerability?  How do you invite them to come to know 
Jesus Christ and his salvation intended for all God’s people?   

  
Jesus’ call was NOT to stay on the mountaintop in jubilation but to go down 

and serve God’s people without hesitation and fear… So, how are we, Reconcilers, 
called to serve God’s people here and now, and in the days to come, daring to do so 
without counting the cost?  

 
Jesus’ call is to us, in this time and place is to remain steadfast in our faith, to 

be obedient and responsive.  We have a new Bishop Suffragan-elect, Jennifer 
Brooke-Davidson…   so let us enfold her, our Coadjutor Bishop, David, our Diocesan 
Bishop, Gary, as he prepares to retire, each of our clergy and all lay leaders in prayer 
in our life together as the Body of Christ.    Let us pray for our parish, that we might 
be willing to discern with perfect freedom, the will of our Redeemer to serve Him as 
he intends. 

 
In his Diocesan address, Bishop David reminded us that “All heaven can 

break through any place, any time!”   My friends, today, and every time we gather 
around this Eucharistic table, heaven is breaking through…   That is the truth…  Look 
around you…   how do you see heaven breaking through?  How will you proclaim 
this in your life and invite others to see and to proclaim this truth?   

 
How will we walk in the way of Jesus so that all God’s children, all God’s 

creation experience heaven come down to earth in Jesus Christ?    
 
God speaks to us and through us, “Behold, I make all things new!”   
 
Fellow Reconcilers, let’s get to work alongside our Savior, Jesus Christ.   As 

we celebrate Clayton’s baptism, reaffirm our own baptismal promises and look 
today and every day for heaven breaking through on earth may we remain steadfast, 
faithful, and joyful servants of the Good News of God in Jesus Christ! 

 
Amen.     
 

  


