Half Way There

Mary Kate:  Regular

Joe: Bold


Today we celebrate Graduation Sunday.  None of the graduates of Allison could have come this far without the help of many people sitting in front of you today, or the help of others who are not present today,  or without their faith.  Today we’d like to talk about who has helped us on our spiritual journey, as well as take a look at what that journey has been, and what it will be.  


One’s faith journey is not taken alone.  It requires the help of many others.  Mothers and fathers, sisters and brothers, aunts and uncles, and many others.  People we know, and people we have yet to meet, people we love, and people we’ve lost.  Each person or experience has shaped us into the growing Christians we are today.  Now let’s rewind several years and look back to when a special woman entered the church and changed the lives of our youth forever.

Mira came and changed the face of our youth. Events were actually followed through with. Honestly, I don't really remember what happened. I used to extremely dislike youth group, but then it changed, and now I absolutely love it. Mira was definitely the force behind this. She changed the youth's church lives, including mine. She has led me to become closer to God and to spread my love of Him to others. She also found ways to make youth group fun while still teaching us the things we need to know. Someday, I would like to be a letter of God to others in the same way she has. Mira has been a letter to me by helping me become closer to God through things like workcamp and youth group. Workcamp especially has helped me become closer to God. There have been some specific events that happened at workcamp, especially the evening messages. In general, though, Mira’s good humour and love for God has helped write a huge chunk of my letter and made me the person I am today.


Mira has also helped to write my letter, but she was not alone.  There is someone else in our congregation who I feel has gone above and beyond God’s call to be a model of faith to me.  I have looked on this person as a mentor ever since I have known her to be involved in youth activities.  Her caring nature and good sense of humor is a model to me, even though she jokes that she is a model of what not to do to be a good Christian.  Whenever I need an outside opinion on something I know I can go to her.  There has never been a time when Marnie Anderson was not only willing to sit and listen to me.  Many of you had the opportunity to hear about last year’s workcamp in Niagara Falls.  Thursday nights at workcamp are always incredible.  The REACH staff spends all year coming up with dramas that make your faith reach out and slap you in the face.  After the drama this past year entitled “The Empty Tomb” brought about some faith questions for me.  I was worrying about other issues within our youth group on top of all of this.  I asked Marnie if I could talk to her about it.  She was more than willing to listen to me gripe, and gave some excellent advice.  It’s a conversation that still resonates in my head today.  Then even outside the spectrum of youth group and church Marnie was even willing to write a recommendation letter for me for a scholarship.  I didn’t get the scholarship to which Marnie and I had a good laugh that it was because her letter did not give me enough praise.  This is far from the truth.  Marnie has truly been a letter of Christ to me, and has added a great deal to my letter, and that will never be forgotten. 


Because of both of these people and many unnamed others, the youth at this church have had an opportunity that we feel every young person should have the opportunity to experience.  An organization called REACH Workcamps has aided Joe and I as well as many of the other youth in continuing living out their lives as letters of Christ.  This very special organization has taught us lessons of love, laughing, forgiveness, keeping the faith, and how to paint a house in one week.   Workcamp has helped us expand our faith and has given us the ability to discuss it more freely than we would have in the past.  Being able to help those in need has given us compassion.  These are not people we know well, meeting them the first day on the worksite, some we may even forget.  Every neighbor, every friend, every counselor, every adult, has changed the way we think about God and given us the ability to share our faith with others which is what being a letter of Christ is all about.


We have been rambling on, and will continue to do so, about how one can be a letter of Christ.   But what is a letter of Christ?  Ever since we were able to understand the Sunday school teacher, we have been told that Christ created us in his own image.  2nd Corinthians 3 tells us that our “very lives are a letter that anyone can read just by looking at us.”  This letter is no ordinary letter, “Christ himself wrote it” and it has been added to over the years by the people who have written themselves in and out of our lives, “not with ink, but with God’s living spirit.”  This letter comes with no sincerely yours, any hope to hear from you, and no p.s.  Your letter has come so far, but still has so far to go.


Graduation is a mere four days away for those at Carlisle and sooner for friends at other local schools.  After all the ceremonies, and the hat throwing, and joyful tears, we’ll look forward to what comes next.  As the end of summer draws near each of the graduates will enter a new stage of life.  Each of us will begin writing on a new page, with new people, and new experiences.  It is important to continue on our spiritual journey, to grow as Christians, and continue writing our stories.  MK and I have already outlined some of our future, but this letter can only be “written by Christ himself.  This letter authorizes us to help carry out God’s new plan of action.”  Mary Kate, how can we continue to be a letter of Christ as we go into the future?  Well Joe, by continuing to expand our faith and in turn aid others in writing their letters.  


Each one of you is a special letter, written by Christ himself.  Our letters could not have been written without the input of the people sitting here this morning.  As we turn the page in our lives I hope you will continue to help us write our letters, as well as make contributions to the letters of future youth.  On behalf of the class of 2010, we would like to extend our greatest thanks to each and every person here this morning individually (DROP LIST).   BUT instead of keeping you here for an extra hour, we will thank you all at once.  (IN UNISON)  So thank you Allison Church for all that you have done to help us write our letters.  AMEN.

