From Father Tim
People who wait have received a promise that allows them to wait. They have received
something that is at work in them, like a seed that has started to grow. We can only really wait if
what we are waiting for has already begun for us. Henri Nouwen, Finding My Way Home
Every day now I am on lookout. I race home wide-eyed, expectant, and
hopeful. The wheels were set in motion long ago. The promised time of arrival
was unclear, but the arrival itself is no longer in question.
I have only two concerns: one, would I miss it, even if it were there for all the
world to see. Two, would Diane spy it first, thus spoiling the surprise.
Of course, I am talking about a present I have purchased for my wife. (I can’t
say more because she swears she really reads my letters!) But, after reading the
above words written by the late priest, psychologist, and author, Henri Nouwen, I
am struck by the similarities between waiting for the arrival of my purchase and our
Advent waiting for the fulfillment of God’s Kingdom.
In both cases our expectations have been raised by descriptions and
testimonials. In both cases we have glimpsed what we one day will realize more
fully. And in both cases there is the promise of delivery upon which we wait.
But, in reality, there are differences too. In the case of our purchases, we
know exactly what we are looking for. And, helpfully, we usually have in mind a
projected delivery date. We are not so fortunate when it comes to this Advent
waiting, are we?
What will the fulfillment of God’s Kingdom look like? What does the “end
of time” mean? When is it that Jesus will come again? Oh, if only God had given
us a tracking number which would help us better monitor all this business!

I was talking not long ago with a colleague and friend of mine about the
Kingdom of God and he noted that there has been a drift, of sorts, over the
centuries—that the concept of God’s Kingdom has shifted from something here and
now to something more distant, more ethereal, more abstract. These days we
imagine God’s Kingdom as to be that life after this life, as to be an experience wholly
different from the “earthly realm.” The result, it seems, is that we bide our time.
We might honor the Kingdom’s ways, but only sporadically, partially, waiting
upon some celestial event “out there” to transport us “up there.” I don’t know about
you, but for me, I think too often my Advent waiting (not to mention my movements
throughout the rest of the year) resembles this passive, externalized approach.
But Nouwen reminds us, we are waiting for something that is already at work
in us, “like a seed that has started to grow.”
So, while I will continue to race home over the span of these next several
weeks, looking for that package delivered somewhere outside my house, I think I also
will spend my Advent waiting, looking within. For, although I don’t know when Jesus
is coming again, and although I don’t know what “the end of time” will look like, I
can be certain that there is a spark of Jesus in me (as in you). I can be certain that
God’s Kingdom is dawning even now. And I can be certain that I spend my Advent
waiting, not passively but actively bearing Christ’s light and love into the dark corners
of our world.
I don’t know if this will make my Advent waiting any shorter. But I sure do
know it will make it holier.
Advent blessings,

Tim

Anecdotes From The Assistant:
A Word From Father Dante
They say time flies when you’re having fun. I guess it is true, because time sure
seems to be flying here at St. Luke’s. I am writing this letter the Saturday after
Thanksgiving having just set up our Advent resources display in the atrium. No
matter how many times I check my calendar, it is hard for me to believe that
December begins one week from today, and the season of Advent begins a week
from Sunday (December 2).
Advent is my favorite season in the Church year (through I think say that at the start
of nearly every liturgical season). As the secular Christmas season begins earlier and
earlier, I find myself growing in appreciation for the liturgical season of Advent. I
need the invitation to slow down, to stop, and reflect amidst the hectic world around
me. I find my Advent reading and prayer to be the perfect respite from planning
holiday meals, travel plans, family traditions, and everything else that emerges when
December arrives. As wonderful as those things are, sometimes I just need to call
time out.
This year as we prepare to enter into the season of Advent, I find myself particularly
grateful for the Advent proper preface. The proper preface is a short paragraph at
the beginning of the Eucharistic prayer. It highlights seasonal and theological
themes appropriate for the Sunday. Here’s the Advent proper preface:
Because you sent your beloved Son to redeem us from sin and death, and to
make us heirs in him of everlasting life; that when he shall come again in
power and great triumph to judge the world, we may without shame or fear
rejoice to behold his appearing (BCP p. 378).

So you might be thinking – umm . . . that does not seem very Adventy. Where is the
light, hope, and joy?! But it seems to me, this prayer is exactly why we celebrate and
prepare this season.
The readings and prayers for Advent are actually pretty intense. They pick of
themes of the second coming of the Messiah, repentance, sin. They even pick up
the old school themes of Advent based on the four last thing: death, judgment,
heaven, and hell. Even with those old school – Four Last Things – themes, I think
there is still much to celebrate in this. After all, these themes are picked up in our
collects for the four Sundays of Advent. Here are some of the things we will lift up

us in in prayer: “give us grace to cast away the works of darkness, and put on the
armor of light, now in the time of this mortal life in which your Son Jesus Christ
came to visit great humility; that in the last day, when he shall come again in his
glorious majesty to judge both the living and the dead,” “who sent your messengers
the prophets to preach repentance and prepare the way for our salvation: Give us
grace to heed their warnings and forsake our sins,” “O Lord, and with great might
come among us; and, because we are sorely hindered by our sins, let your bountiful
grace and mercy speedily help and deliver us,” and “purify our conscience, Almighty
God, by your daily visitation, that your Son Jesus Christ, at his coming, may find in
us a mansion prepared for himself ” (BCP p. 211-212).
The manger scenes we have all come to know and love at Christmas, the gentle baby,
the animals, the stars in the sky are beautiful and have captured the imaginations of
many through the centuries. But those meek and mild things will have a radial
impact on the world and humanity. What we prepare for in this season of Advent is
for the preconceived notions of the world to be shattered by the birth of the
Messiah.
These themes get heavy, and they get heavy quickly. When we get into language of
sin, judgment, and repentance it can become all too easy to start to feel overwhelmed. It can become all too easy to begin to feel helpless and hopeless. It can
become all too easy to start to wonder if we are beyond forgiveness, if our sins are
just too much. If you are anything like me, you know what this feels like. This is
where I find the proper preface for Advent so helpful and hopeful. Read those
words again, “Because you sent your beloved Son to redeem us from sin and death,
and to make us heirs in him of everlasting life; that when he shall come again in
power and great triumph to judge the world, we may without shame or fear rejoice
to behold his appearing.” The most important line in that for me is the last one –
“we may without shame or fear rejoice to behold his appearing.” Without shame
our fear. The gift and joy of Advent is the recognition that there is absolutely
nothing we can ever do to separate us from the love of God. There is nothing we
can do that is beyond the redemptive power of God. There is nothing that the birth
of the Messiah cannot overcome.
The incarnation happens, the birth of God into the world in the person of Jesus
happens, so that we might believe that we are beloved of God, let go of whatever
shame or fear we have, and fully rejoice and behold the appearance of God into our
world. For me, there is no better reason to rejoice than that.
This Advent season I hope you will join me in finding ways to let go of shame and
fear. I hope you will join me in finding ways to breakdown the walls and barriers
that surround our hearts so that we might prepare a place in ourselves for the birth
of the Messiah.
Advent Blessings,
Dante

The Choirs Of St. Luke’s

Newcomer Committee

Many Differences, Same Jesus
This article is the second in a six part series titled “Many Differences, Same Jesus.” In this series we have asked
members of our community to reflect upon the theme of our 2019 Commitment Campaign. This piece is a printing of
Arielle Roger’s witness given in church on Sunday November 4.

Hello. My name is Arielle Rogers and I serve as the Alto Section Leader and
occasional soloist for the absolutely amazing, talented, and beautiful group of people
called the Canterbury Choir here at St. Luke’s. They are a group who are extremely
dear to my heart.
I first came to St. Luke’s 4 years ago, as a hire by Rodney Ayers. I responded to
an email that went out to fellow musicians in RI, and quickly Rodney and I scheduled
and audition. As soon as I met Rodney, I had a special feeling that this was going to
be great. The audition included sight reading, a solo piece to sing, and unbeknownst
to me an incredibly instant bond over one of the greatest performers, Ms. Audra
McDonald. Regardless of if I was offered the position or not, I was glad to have met
such an extraordinary person, Rodney.
Throughout High School and College I worked as a cantor and soloist for different
churches in different denominations. I have been a professional musician in church
settings for a little over a decade now. I’m 27 to give some context. For a long time
church was just a job. A place I went to provide a service to faith seeking people.
That’s all it was, until I was asked to sing here, with you all.
As well as being the Alto Section leader, I am a private voice teacher, a public
school teacher and a professional singer. It's a constant juggling act to see where I’m
being led on my life’s journey. Because of all of this and some, my guard has been
built up to protect myself, my career opportunities and my music.
My guard exists like a wall that protects my heart, mind, soul and prospects. One
of the reasons my guard stands so strong is because of a moment I witnessed when I
was cantoring for a church in Providence. After receiving permission from my dear
friend who went through this, I can tell the story briefly. The parish was assigned a
new priest who had been determined to truly follow the Catholic law to a tee. He had
learned that my friend, the music director was a gay married man and that many of
the choir members of that church belonged to the LGBT community. Upon his
request the music director was fired for being Gay and married to his partner. When
this was found out, many of us including myself were enraged and in awe. We hear
the stories about how certain religious groups do not accept certain communities, but
it’s not really ‘real’ until it hits home. I witnessed my friend, with my own eyes, go
through something that would truly test a person's faith and love in Jesus Christ.
At that point, my guard was as tough as ever. When I was welcomed into the St.
Luke's family, it took me at least the first year and a half to start knocking it down.
My fiance and I did a lot of soul searching for our place in faith and with God. Over

these past years, every Sunday after service, Taylor and I always talk about how it
went. We talk about the sermon and how it made us think or feel. We wonder how it
was put together, and how it can relate to us. We talk about how beautiful a piece of
music was and how fulfilling it is to talk to friends. We get our voices going on how
St. Luke's has changed us.
Taylor and I got engaged this summer. It was such a surprise, I cried off all of
my makeup when it was happening! One of the first things we decided right then and
there was that we wanted to start our married life by having our wedding right here at
St. Luke’s. That was the easiest and most comforting decision we have made in this
wedding process. When we walked into Fr. Tim’s office to let him know our good
news and to ask him to marry us, he was overjoyed. I think I cried some of the
happiest tears of my life that morning we asked him, and I can’t wait to ‘happy cry’
again in this church, with the love of my life, on our wedding day.
Giving to St. Luke's is not just a monetary thing. Monetary contributions are crucial
to keeping this space going for the incredible amount of events and programs that go
on here. But, just as crucial is giving your time, love and expressing your faith as
much as you can. Without us, our love and our faith, St. Luke's would just be an old
building with some pretty glass windows. We are St. Luke’s. We create and continue
St. Lukes. We find our faith within God and each other at St. Luke’s.
Home is where the heart is, and it is so true that St. Luke's is bursting at the seams
with heart. I will continue to keep my heart here, making this my home church. I
know Taylor and even our “fur-baby” cat Garrison feel the same. Thank you all for
your support and taking the time to listen to what I have witnessed and for sharing
your love and faith with me. I hope my words will be reflected in your heart when it
comes to your pledges this commitment season.
A Message From Dave Sampson
The 2019 Commitment Campaign has gotten off to a very good start. To borrow
words from Mike Grady, I’d like to thank those members of the congregation who
have already “come to the garden and planted seeds.” As of 19 November, soon after
Commitment Sunday, the church had received 129 pledges for a total commitment of
$357,564.
While, we have not heard from everyone, the fact that 42 families or individuals
increased their pledge over last year demonstrates our commitment to faith and
community. We should all pledge at a level appropriate for our personal situation. I
continue to encourage all of us to closely examine our situation and look into our
hearts to determine that amount so we may grow and spread a bountiful harvest.
Thank you,
David

David Sampson
Stewardship Committee Chairman
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Christmas Flower & Music Memorials
POINSETTIA MEMORIALS
REQUESTED BY: __________________________________

In loving memory of….

__________________________________________________
__________________________________________________
__________________________________________________
__________________________________________________
__________________________________________________

Please submit names to the office by Wednesday, December 12, in order to be included in this
season’s Poinsettia and Music Memorials.

Suggested donation for the Poinsettias and Music Memorials is $10 per name. Music Memorials
pay for the additional musicians St. Luke’s brings in to celebrate Christmas Eve.
You can email names to Christina in the office at cimondi@stlukeseg.org, drop this form with a
check in the Sunday offering, or mail this form with your check to St. Luke’s. There are also
forms available at the back of the church. Thank you!

MUSIC MEMORIALS
REQUESTED BY: __________________________________

In loving memory of….

__________________________________________________
__________________________________________________
__________________________________________________
__________________________________________________
__________________________________________________
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