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May the God…. 
 
My deepest fear, is that we won’t dare to try.  My deepest fear is that we won’t dare to get 
out of the boat and try to walk on water. I’m afraid that none of us will try the audacious.  I 
am so afraid that we will not dare to hope or dare to do what some will say is either the 
improbable or the impossible.  
 
Jesus has just fed more than 5000 people, he is soon to heal everyone who comes to him in 
the town of Gennerserett, but now the apostles are in a boat on an inland sea in the midst of 
a stunning storm.  Perhaps, “The Gales of November have come early, and the wind in the 
wires, make a tattle-tale sound, and a wave breaks over the railing…” Whatever is going on, 
they are scared, and they are wet, and the vision of what might be Jesus or what might be a 
ghost walking on the water coming toward them is not settling their spirits.  It is for them, a 
time of chaos, anxiety and they scream in fear. 
 
And Jesus says to them, “Take Heart. It’s me.  Don’t be afraid.” 
And Peter yells back impulsively, or perhaps audaciously, “If it’s you, command me to come 
to you on the water.” 
Jesus replies, “Come.” 
 
He does the thing.  Filled with Christ’s invitation, and fueled by [audacious] hope, he steps 
out of the boat. And walks. He walks toward Jesus on the waves of the water.  
 
Then, yes, he stops, he questions, maybe he hears the horrified screams of his friends 
asking, “Peter, what are you doing?!!” This they yell from their very wet boat. Whatever it is 
that makes him falter, he stops, he sinks, and he calls, “Rescue me!” 
 
Jesus reaches out, grabs him quick, holds him tight: and says, “O friend, why did you 
doubt?” 
 
When we hear this story, we on dry land, sometimes fixate on Peter sinking, rather than 
Peter risking, Peter daring, Peter doing, Peter walking. We hear this story and say, “Well 
maybe for a moment…” 
 
But what I want to focus on, is that of everyone in that boat, being tossed to and fro, Peter 
who dared, Peter who went overboard, past what everyone thought was safe, Peter who 
violated all of the norms of people in a boat, Peter is the only one who winds up in Jesus’ 
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arms. He dares to walk on water and in his audacity he winds up enmeshed with Christ:  
Closer to Jesus than anyone else. 
 
We know what it’s like to be on a wind-swept sea. In our COVID, Post-COVID communities 
of faith and congregations we know what it’s like to be battered about and have the things 
we hold dear, the norms, tradition, histories and even our existence threatened.   
 
My fear is that we will stay in our boats, clutching the deck chairs as they slide around 
topside, rather than being like Peter, rather than audaciously calling to Jesus and acting 
with hope that there is indeed something more.  
 
That is my fear, yet I have also seen us, sometimes audaciously hoping and acting. Come 
what may, I have seen us stepping out onto the water.   
 
The Detroit Church Partnership, with the people of All Saints’, St. Matthew’s and St. Joseph’s 
and our Cathedral Church, working together, sharing resources so that Matty Joe’s and All 
Saints have a priest and our Cathedral has a deeper connection with the city of Detroit. Like 
any new venture, it requires nurture and care, deep prayer and open communication, yet it 
is an audaciously hopeful step out of the comfort of our usual “boats” in the midst of a 
chaotic world, possibly taking us closer to Christ’s call for our see city.  
 
From my perspective, there are few things more audaciously hopeful, than those of us who 
have gathered to try to bit by bit End Gun Violence in Michigan.  St. Michael’s, Lansing and 
St. David’s, Southfield partnering with local secular groups and creating “Gun buy Back” 
events.  Ensuring that unwanted, not needed extra guns will never be used to hurt anyone.  
That is audacious.   Organizing, Voting and pushing our legislators to do their job and vote 
on bills that would require safe storage for guns, universal background checks, domestic 
violence checks for people purchasing guns, passing sensible laws, that in our polarized 
country are seen as unlikely as parading across a lake, that to me is hearing Jesus’ call, 
acting and stepping out of our anxiety ridden boats and walking toward Christ.   
 
There is an acute clergy shortage in the Episcopal Church and across mainline protestant 
congregations and yet, we have created teaching congregations, that offer funded curacies, 
because we do not want to just sit around and hope that new gifted clergy magically 
appear.  We want our congregations like All Saints’, East Lansing, St. John’s, Royal Oak, and 
St. Stephen’s, Wyandotte, to train and create new gifted clergy leaders.  
 
**** **** **** 
 
We are in a storm, in wave-battered boats and Jesus is calling to us. In your bible studies I 
am praying that you came up with numerous ways that your communities of faith might 
step out beyond the gunnels of your congregational boat, to act, to be counter cultural and 
audaciously hopeful, to move beyond your church walls and risk walking toward Christ.   
 
Whether we stay in our boats or hop out and start walking I long for us to be equipped to 
do this work.  
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The College for Congregational Development, a two-week educational program for lay and 
clergy congregational teams, that uses tools from Organizational Development, 
Congregational Development and Anglican Spirituality, is a program we began this past 
Spring.  And it is one such way for our congregational leaders to begin to learn, what to do, 
after jumping over the side…The college of Congregational Development offers us ways for 
our communities of faith to be buoyant in our storm-ridden world.  
 
Earlier this morning we saw a video inviting all of us to contemplate future uses of Emrich 
Retreat Center.  Emrich is not particularly financially sustainable in its current incarnation, 
yet selling it would mean letting go of an amazing resource adjacent to one of the best state 
parks in the state of Michigan.  What might we do with this property? How can we step 
away from our anxiety about the finances, step over the railing onto water and envision 
something new?   
 
For me, my first step on the water is to gather a wide swath of people to dream about this 
“Green Cathedral” in the center of our diocese. Please join me on the first Friday and 
Saturday of November at Emrich.  We can have a dinner, bonfire and s’mores on Friday 
evening and Saturday morning we can take the next formal step into the deep waters of 
imaging a new future.  Then Saturday afternoon, I want as many of you as possible to join 
me for lots of steps on a fabulous fall hike!  Rain or shine.  Don’t be weather wusses!  Bit by 
bit we can walk ourselves into a new future for an amazing piece of land in the middle of 
our diocese. 
 
From the very beginning of our time together I’ve talked about overturning systemic 
racism.  Last year in addition to bringing Sr. Vee onto my staff as the missioner for 
Spirituality and Race and our many diocesan-wide conversations about race, white 
privilege and the sin of white supremacy, I also gathered a group of laity and clergy, African 
American and Anglo to research Episcopal entities throughout our country who had 
engaged in racial reparations.  I charged this group, with discovering and documenting best 
practices from which we might learn.  You can find and read their full report on our 
diocesan website.    
 
My next step in this process toward ending systemic racism in the Episcopal Diocese of 
Michigan is to meet with all of the people of color in our diocese and ask two essential 
questions:   If we were to create a plan for racial reparations, what might that look like? 
And who might be involved? 
 
And I will  listen and learn and then gather more people to formulate our next steps as a 
diocese.  Even now I know that a number of our congregations are actively involved in anti-
racism work such as, St. Paul’s, Jackson, St. Clare’s, Ann Arbor, St. Paul’s, Brighton and 
Church of the Messiah, Detroit to name just a few.  What might your personal next steps be?  
How might you—how might we step out audaciously seeking to end systemic racism and 
begin racial reparations? 
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Friends we are in an inflection point in the life of Christianity. In this place and in this time, 
we have much to learn from the apostles in the battered boat on the sea of Galilee.  
They too were filled with fear, and probably an abiding sense that all was lost. A 
resounding belief that the chaos, wind, and tempestuous sea was going to win.   
But it did not end.  It was only beginning.   
And I think it is the same for us. 
 
Then they saw a ghost, or maybe Jesus walking on the water toward them.  And only Peter, 
said, “If it is you Lord, command me to walk to you.” 
Jesus said, “Come.” 
Peter got out of the boat and step by step, filled with audacity and hope, Peter began to 
walk toward Jesus.  
After a bit, fear of the world filled him, he began to sink.  
Jesus grabbed him, held him, loved him, so that he could walk again.   
 
Friends, let us leave our swampy boats and follow Christ’s call—today, now-- come what 
may, water and wind, let us leave our boats and walk on, for that is the way for us, for all of 
us to get closer to our God.   
Amen. 
 
  


