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Well, I learned something this week, and that is that you all—the good people of St. 
Anne’s—actually do read your weekly newsletter! For those of you who did not receive it or 
open it this week, I started with a short article about the fact that not liking someone at church is 
no good excuse for not coming to church. In other words, just because someone here has 
disappointed you, disagrees with you, or just generally irritates you does not mean they should 
not be in communion with you. 

Your responses over the past four days have been both generous and humorous. In my 
inbox there was a little “amen corner” from those of you saying, “Yes. Amen. Thank you for this 
reminder, Fr. Lonnie.” One of you also responded jokingly, “Hey, isn’t this all the more reason 
to move to two services?” And yet another texted me last night and said, “How about I volunteer 
to stop coming to church if you think it will increase overall attendance?” (Thanks for being 
willing to take one for the team, but I don’t think it works that way.) Perhaps the funniest 
responses were the ones in which some of you, filled with dread and paranoia, emailed me to 
ask, “Are you talking about me?”  

I am talking about all of us. 

I am talking about all of us, and I am talking about what it means to be in Christian 
community, what it means to be the Church.  

At St. Anne’s, we seem to pride ourselves on what we see as our openness, our 
acceptance, and our loving nature, but that does not mean that we get it right all of the time. 
Faithful Christians can and should disagree. Faithful Christians can and will get on each other’s 
nerves. Pretending that is not true is exactly that: it’s pretending. It’s pretense. It’s make-believe. 
It’s dishonest. Acting as though we never have any disagreements is like playing house rather 
than actually living together. 

I once had a friend who explained this well to me. At one time in his life, had been a 
Benedictine monk, so he had lived in the monastery with all the other brothers. There they 
worked together, ate together, and prayed together, living in close quarters every single day. One 
day he said, “You know, everybody always assumes that life in a monastery must be perfect. 
They have visions of us in there baking bread, making candles, being sweet to one another, 
prayerful and kind. They think all we ever do is smile and say, “Good morning, brother,” as 
though we never get mad or tired of one another. But that’s not true.” He said, “You know, 
whenever life at the monastery began to feel perfect, that’s when we started to worry because 
that usually meant we weren’t being honest. No, it’s when we do begin to get on each other’s 
nerves that we know we have arrived at real honesty, real brotherhood, real Christian 
community.” 



 2	  

This is true for all of us, not just for monks. That’s why it’s perfect that in our scriptures 
today, both Jesus and Jeremiah describe us as “sheep.” 

Now, full disclosure: I have never been a shepherd or a sheep farmer, but in my extensive 
reading of the Gospel according to Google and the Word of Wikipedia, I have learned that, 
unlike other animals, sheep do not naturally move together. They are not naturally cohesive in 
the way that other livestock seem to be. In fact, sheep tend to be stubbornly individualistic. 
Sheep prefer to go their own way. In other words, sheep disagree. Sound familiar? 

But here’s the thing. When it comes to being a sheep, life is way better in a flock. In the 
flock, you are guarded. You are protected. There is someone watching over you. In the flock, 
you are given direction for your life, a container to live within. In the flock, you are fed, and 
watered, and loved. Perhaps this is why Jesus has so much pity on those people around him, and 
why he sees them as sheep without a shepherd. It turns out the only thing that actually brings 
sheep together is the voice of their Shepherd. 

You and I come here week in and week out to worship the living God, to listen for the 
voice of the Shepherd. The odd truth of that is the closer we get to the Shepherd, the closer we 
get to one another. Like sheep in a sheepfold, we’re going to bump into each other; we’re going 
to get on each other’s nerves; we’re going to rub one another the wrong way. But we’re going be 
one.  

One of the beauties of the Episcopal Church is that we don’t demand that everyone 
believe exactly the same way. There is no list of you-have-to-think-this’s or you-can’t-believe-
that’s. Instead, what binds us together is the way that we pray, the way in which we seek to 
follow the Shepherd’s voice. 

Folks, this is going to be important in the coming months as we at St. Anne’s, and in the 
Diocese of Georgia, and in the Episcopal Church begin to make some decisions about the role of 
same sex marriage in our Church. For those of you who don’t know, the General Convention of 
the Episcopal Church approved the possibility for same sex marriages a few weeks ago, but as is 
always the case in the Episcopal Church, nothing is going to happen fast. Each bishop has to 
decide whether he or she will permit such a rite in his or her diocese, and we have heard from 
Bishop Benhase that he believes he has much listening to do before he is able to prayerfully 
make that determination. From there, clergy and others will have decisions to make, too. Today 
is not that day, and this is not that sermon. But the conversation is coming. And it will be okay. 
Not because of us, but because of Jesus.  

There has never been an age when everyone in every church agreed on everything. But as 
the writer to the Ephesians says, “But now in Christ Jesus you who once were far off have been 
brought near by the blood of Christ. For he is our peace; in his flesh he has made both groups 
into one and has broken down the dividing wall, that is, the hostility between us. He has 
abolished the law with its commandments and ordinances, that he might create in himself one 
new humanity in place of the two, thus making peace.” Jesus, the Good Shepherd, is in the 
business of making us one, even when we might think our differences are insurmountable. 

So with all that being the case, the only thing I can really say today is this: Thank you. 
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Thank you for being my brothers and sisters.  

Thank you for being good to one another.  

Thank you for doing the hard work of being real Christian community. 

Thank you for trying, failing, and always being willing to try again. 

Thank you for listening for the Shepherd’s voice.  

Thank you for being good sheep. 

Amen. 

 


