
Anniversary Sunday 2021 

13 years, ladies and gentlemen, that’s how long Epiphany has been in existence. Incredible, really. What’s 

even more amazing is that there are some of you here today who have been with me since the beginning. Today 

we celebrate our Anniversary Sunday. Anniversaries of any kind provide opportunity for reflection; in the case 

of a church, it’s a time to gain perspective on how God is daily at work within the community of believers.  

Another year in God’s Word here at Epiphany; another year hearing about God’s grace, living by God’s mercy, 

enjoying God’s peace.  The past couple of years have been very strange and difficult years, to say the least. Who 

could ever have predicted all that we have faced as a world, as a nation, as a community? But here we are. We 

survived. Life will go on because life is funny that way.  It has a way of perpetuating itself. Moving forward 

through many twists and turns, highs and lows, good times and bad, joys and sadness.   

As a pastor, I am probably more sensitive to the changing rhythms of life than most.  It’s my vocation to 

pay attention and share life with my flock. I have been in your backyards for birthday parties, at your bedsides 

when you are sick, in your living rooms sharing laughs, at your tables sharing dinner and then at the graveside 

sharing your grief.  13 years I have been doing this now. What will the coming years hold for me, for us?  Who 

can know the future, right? Who amongst us will suffer? Maybe me, maybe you. There’s a good chance all of us 

will in some way or another.  Who amongst us will not be here this time next year? God willing, we all will be 

together, but things happen.  Jobs are lost, students graduate, transfers or relocations happen all the time. 

Everything, including us, is in a state of constant change. And therein lies the problem with all future planning—

no one knows, except God.  “Hope for the best, plan for the worst” that’s what people say.  Easy to say hard to 

do. If this past year has taught us anything it has taught us that what makes the worst so very bad is that it comes 

upon us in the most unforeseen and unsettling of ways. No, one can predict it. It’s better we place our hope in 

God and leave it at that. Only God knows where we are going.  He is there when we rise in the morning and when 

we drift off to sleep at night.  In life’s darkest moments He is with us, beside us, never leaving or forsaking us; 

He suffers with us, He suffers for us.  He alone knows the way forward, the direction and how this bizarre thing 

called life will turn out.  



Speaking of which, 13 years ago when we opened the doors to Epiphany, I had no idea how it would all 

turn out.  If I were to be brutally honest, I never really thought we would make it at all. But God loves an underdog 

story; He loves to make fools of skeptics like me. Through it all, Christ has taught me about what it is to shepherd 

His flock, something I continue to learn daily as I sit at His feet.  I have learned that the church is anything but 

predictable. It not an academic pursuit or an intellectual puzzle to be worked out, it’s not a business to be run, it’s 

not defined by buildings or budgets or bureaucracy.  It’s not even an “it”.  “It” is in fact a “She” for the Church 

is the bride of Christ and despite her wrinkles and blemishes and problems she is seen as beautiful and spotless 

by her Groom.  The Church is the body of Christ. We are the body, and Christ the head.  Where she is, there 

Christ is at work. Our hands and feet, our hearts and minds, our lips and mouth, become His to employ as His 

instruments to heal the sick, work miracles, teach and instruct, comfort the dying, care for the poor, help the 

needy, work mercy and compassion, to speak love and tenderness and forgiveness.  Being members of Christ’s 

body makes us a family. And like any family, we share similar traits and habits and customs. We resemble each 

other because we all bow our heads to the same Lord together; confess our sins together; share in the Lord’s 

Supper together; receive grace and forgiveness together; share joys and sadness together; eat together, suffer 

together, live and die together.  And this is what families are supposed to do. But families are also messy and 

complicated. There are times when I don’t like you. I know there are times when you don’t like me.  We are going 

to rub each other the wrong way, let each other down, say things we don’ t mean, do things we shouldn’t do.  

But it also means that if you spend enough time together you learn what is to forgive and ask for forgiveness, to 

accept the various personalities of family members and pray they accept your personality.  Because of sin we are 

far from perfect, but thanks be to God that Christ dwells with sinners and works forgiveness and grace into broken 

relationships.  13 years have passed, but it feels like only a moment. I am excited to see where the years to come 

will take us. I am eager to see how the Lord will work His wonders amongst us. What will happen to us? Where 

will we end up? I am excited to find out. And I want you to be excited with me. The harvest field is ripe with 

opportunity. So, many possibilities are spread before us. So, let’s recommit ourselves to the task that is in front 

of us. Let’s do what we have at hand with dignity and integrity. Let’s get out there with some godly passion for 

the world needs us. God is not finished, not even close, and if He’s not then we’re not. Amen.  


