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I have known for some time that this final sermon would arise from 

Paul’s Letter to the Philippians.  His love for the church at Philippi ran 

deep and he felt sustained by the partnership in the Gospel that that 

blossomed there.  It was among his last letters, and he pours his heart 

out to them, thanking God for them, encouraging them to keep on 

being a Gospel light. 

So, this morning, I am thanking God for you!  For South Church!  It’s my 

turn to thank God for you! I am thanking God for our partnership in the 

Gospel which has allowed us to nurture children and youth and adults 

in their faith.  Our partnership in the Gospel has allowed us to walk with 

so many in their grief.  You grieved with me when my parents died and 

when my sister and brother died.  I grieved with you when you 

sustained personal losses.  It’s our partnership, our walking together, 

our holding each other up, that has made the difference.   

Paul wrote this Letter to the Philippians from prison.  He knew his time 

was nearing an end, so he wrote with an urgency.  I can identify with 

that urgency.  Today, I am thanking God for the spiritual gift of music 

which this church has been given and which this church embraces.  

Music touches my heart, right here, every Sunday.  The choir sings an 

anthem, and I feel transformed, encouraged, strengthened.  An 

offertory is played on the organ or the piano, and I feel alive to the 



Spirit.  The youth choir sings and I feel I am witnessing a miracle.  The 

Joyful Noise Band plays, and I know I am in a partnership of love.  I hear 

the sound of a drum and I praise God that this church walks to the beat 

of a higher power.   Paul would say:  ‘Keep it up!’  I am saying, “Keep it 

up!” 

 

The Apostle Paul reflects on his ministry as he sits in his prison cell, and 

he remembers how the Gospel took root in the hearts of the folks in 

Philippi, how the Spirit got a hold of them and equipped them for 

mission.  I can picture him smiling as he recalls all the ways the 

Philippian church exploded in mission work in their own town, in the 

surrounding area, and way beyond their comfort zones.  I, too, find 

myself smiling.  These are smiles of deep gratitude for the way South 

Church has responded to the Gospel call to be witnesses to the 

Resurrection in Glastonbury and in the greater Hartford area and on 

the Cheyenne River Reservation and as far as Malawi, Central Africa.  I 

am smiling because I have seen how all these mission endeavors have 

changed us, have matured us in our faith.   

We returned from the Heifer Farm ready to feed the world!  We 

returned from Habitat trips ready to secure decent housing for all the 

families on the planet.  We returned from Boston and Providence and 

Brooklyn ready to welcome all the strangers, all the immigrants, all the 

refugees.  We returned from New Orleans with stories of how love is 

more powerful than Hurricane Katrina!  We returned from Malawi 

knowing how to say ZIKOMO, thank you.  Today, I am saying ZIKOMO to 

God for each of you; for you all heard the call to mission and you said, 

“Here am I, send me.”   

I am guessing that as the Apostle Paul contemplated his last letter, his 

last sermon, if you will, he may have called to mind those earliest 



disciples who preceded him, those men and women who walked with 

Jesus and laid the groundwork upon which he built.  I understand this 

kind of reflection.  And today, I am thanking God for Rev. John Ramaker 

who served this church for 32 years spanning the two  Great Wars.  I 

am thankful for Rev. Bob Reitinger who was my pastor here in the 

1950’s and often came to our house when my five siblings and I were 

on our worst behavior!  I am thankful for Rev. Ted Hoskins who decided 

to expand the church by picking it up and turning it from facing High 

Street to Main Street.  I am thanking God for Rev.  Mike Stevens who 

started Wednesday School and planted the seed for Inter-Community 

Mental Health.  I am thanking God for Rev. Brenda Pelc-Faszcza who 

introduced us to the feminine side of God and to inclusive language.  

Those pastors built a spiritual foundation.  My calling was to build upon 

that firm foundation.  And I am thanking God for Rev Larissa and for all 

the associate ministers who have been my partners in spreading the 

Gospel. 

Then, and I truly love this part of his letter, Paul tells the church he is 

praying “that your love may overflow more and more.”  That is my 

prayer for South Church, that your love will overflow more and more.  

Visitors will come through the church doors; let your love overflow for 

them.  New mission partners will present themselves; let your love 

overflow for them.  Some of your neighbors’ sons and daughters with 

struggle with their identity; let your love overflow for them.  Some of 

our members will be dealing with dementia; let your love overflow for 

them.  Some of our families will be welcoming new children into their 

lives; let your love overflow for them.   

As a parent, I used to dread our kids being in the bathtub and letting 

the water overflow onto the floor.  But as I pastor, I absolutely treasure 

the thought of love overflowing the pews.  So, I join hands with the 

Apostle Paul in urging this congregation to keep on letting your love 



overflow!  Honestly, truly, it’s when we see the love overflowing, that’s 

when we know we’re living in the greatest of hope!  Amen! 

 


