At a Distance for Epiphany 12021
Celebration of New Ministry and The baptism of Jesus

“Fresh SProuts”

Mark 1: 4-11

Greetings Saints and on behalf of Mona and mgsc”z and our
worship team today: Dick Woods, Martha Stcphenson, Carol
Burckhardt and Donna Greene, we would like to welcome you
again to All saints EPiscoPal Church here in Vancouver
Washington. You are a blcssingto us and the divcrsity, energy
and spirit that you bringto our Community of Faith and to Our
Circle is a true g'{:t. We are gratc{:ul and we thank you.

It has been quitc aweek Blessed Ones. A week of cha"engc for

those of us wa||<ing the Jesus Way. Aweek of cha"enge forus
Wisdom chpcrs Fo"owing the Christmas Star to live into our call




to Shine, brightcn, and Lead. A cha"cnge to recognize and
nurture the Divine Spar|< within us all. This week was a cha“cngc
to be a “God Birther.” The images of last week’s assault on our
{:rag'lc union, our rePublic, our clcmocracg will regrcttablg remain
with us alwags. We will remember where we were on January 6,
2021. Like we remember where we were when President Kcnncdg
was sho’c; when the Twin Towers were attacked on 91t when the
Cha"cngcr cxplodcd. All dates and times seared into our
consciousness like a cattle brand. Last chnesdag we faced
images of anger, images of attempts to clcstrog things both seen
and unseen...the destruction of sacred Places and the
destruction sacred ideas.. like, “One Nation, under God,
indivisible with libcrtg andjusticc for all.”

Saints, last chnesdag’s hard images and spiritual and ethical

cha"engcs came in starkjuxtaposition to our conversations last
Sundag about the “hidden” gﬂ:ts brought bg the Wisdom Kecpcrs
that Epiphang. Their gcaming to connect with Creator; their

Paticncc; their tcnacitg of Vision and their listcning to messages
from unlikclg deliverers. Wisdom...the sacred wraPPing of
knowlcclgc and cxPcricncc in the Love of God catalgzcd and
delivered by the Sacred Spirit. We are tested every clag aren’t we
Saints...to simplg “do the ncxtngﬁt tﬁ/hg ” To work and love our

way through the dag, decision bg decision. A normal dag




cha"engcs us as we attcmpt to Walk the Jesus Wag. Januarg 6th
cha"engcs us mightilg. ..what are we to do?

As I watched last Wedncsclag, other images immccliatelg came to
mind. Wildfire! We Westerners know all to well the power, and
destructive force the wildfire carries. Mona and I have vivid
memories of the assault of several wildfires on our homes in
Montana. We stood in on our back Porch and watched as the
Cangon l:crrg Lake Fire crcPt closer and closer to our homes in
the Helena Va“cy. We saw the crimson red of the aerial fire
retardant droppcd 150 3arcls from our home during the Scratch
Gravel Hill Fire. And we remember our beloved Yellowstone

ablazc, and the Gorge ablazc, and western Washington and

Oregon ablaze just last summer; consumin relentless
g g g,

devastation. Fucl, a source of ignition and oxygen and the beast
is awakened. So too, |last Wedncsdag Saints. What are we to do?

The Season of Epiphang which we celebrate toclay, which bcgan
ironica“g |last chncsclag. ..156 Sundags of “{:inding Joy,”
celcbrating the Light and brightncss of the Jesus Way. The
Advent waiting, and Prcparation are over. Our yearning to be with
the Sacred Child is fulfilled and now togcthcr with Jesus we are
baptizccl in the light and in the water and togcthcr we walk with

our Sacred Teacher and Incarnation.




The Light that we were cxPccting last chlnesclag, the Light of
Christ, the manifestation of the Christmas Star was angthing but
It was the light from the wild{:ire, burning fast, burning Furiously,
intense but blcsscc”g short-lived. Not the li{:c-»g'ving light of the
EPiPhang that we were cxPccting, but the |i{:c~ta‘<ing light of the
wildfire fueled by words of hatred and ignitcd by calls to combat.
And in it’s wake our sacred ground lag smolclcring. Our EPiPhang
got off to the most cha”cnging of starts? Where is the light, the

Jog in this mess?

Saints there is indeed light, jog and yes hope in this time of trial.

For all we have to do is look our beloved Nature for a message.
“Fresh Sprouts.” After the wildfire has done it best to dcstrog
cvcrything and everyone in its Path, weeks. . .dags. ..even hours
after the fire’s demise. ..in the still~smoldcring grouncl. . fresh
sprouts of life appear again. We find our message of hoPc and
renewal in these mightg, little green shoots of life that refuse to
die, refuse to be climinatcd, refuse to gicld. “Fresh Shoots,” our
EPiPhang messengers of HoPc. And those “Fresh Shoots” are us
Saints. We nurtured bg the Light and watered bg the skg. ..and as
St. Benedict implorcs us, “Alwags, We Begjn again.”

And we begin again this morning in two glorious ways. We welcome
our Deacon Postulant Donna Greene into our Communitg of

Faith and our Circle of SPirit, and we water ourselves SProuts




thoroughly and gloriously as we renew our Baptismal Covenant as

Jesus did this morning in the River Jordan.

The fire has not consumed us Saints, and we are re-birthed into
the l_ight of the Christmas Star by the Waters of BaPtism. Qur
Epiphanyjoumcg of |ight and life and hopc and love will not be

stoPPccl, will not be burned down, burned up or burned out. We
have Pokccl through the scorched earth gct again. ..new,
whole.. .strctching and growing... Fresh SProuts.

“We are Wisdom chpcrs sitting in a Circle. We are awakened by

thc Dawn and we arc amazcd ]’.)H what we see.”

May God Bless us all.. .Alwags, Father Joe




