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Purpose 

 

 Purpose ς ȅƻǳǊΩǎΣ ƳƛƴŜΣ ƻǳǊǎ --- ŀƴŘ DƻŘΩǎΗ 

 God speaks to all of us.  I believe he even speaks to my neighbors who are 

unchurched or those who have been hurt by the church over the years.  I believe 

that God speaks with forgiveness, with sorrow for our hurts, with compassion, 

and with love.  I believe he also speaks with purpose ς with healing and love. 

 As he speaks to us, he leads us on paths which not only help us grow and 

become closer to him, he also leads us to places that help us speak to others 

about our faith.  We have talents ς I have seen a lot of that in this congregation.  

{ƻƳŜ ƻŦ ǳǎ ŦŜŜƭ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǘŀƭŜƴǘǎ ŀǊŜ ƴƻǘ άŎƘǳǊŎƘȅέΣ ōǳǘ DƻŘ Ƙŀǎ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƎƛǾŜƴ ŀ 

ǘŀƭŜƴǘ ǘƘŀǘ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ǳǎŜŘ ōȅ ƘƛƳΦ 

 My mother, as many her age back then, was a knitter.  Each of the children 

in the family, boys included, learned to knit in school in Sweden.  Each year they 

ǿŜǊŜ ƎƛǾŜƴ ŀ ǎƪŜƛƴ ƻŦ ǿƻƻƭ ȅŀǊƴ ŀƴŘ ƪƴƛǘ ǘƘŜƳǎŜƭǾŜǎ ǎƻƳŜ ǎƻŎƪǎΦ  L ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ŀ 

great idea.  During WWII, she and a number of her friends used their talent to knit 

warm clothing for men and women in the military.  She also knit gifts for everyone 

ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ŀǘ ƻƴŜ ǘƛƳŜ ƻǊ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊΦ  !ǎ ŀ ŎƘƛƭŘΣ L ƭƻƴƎŜŘ ŦƻǊ ŀ άǎǘƻǊŜ ōƻǳƎƘǘέ 

sweater like everyone else, but I had to wear what my mother made. 

 !ǘ ƘŜǊ ŦǳƴŜǊŀƭΣ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǎǘƻǊ ƴƻǘŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƘŜ ƘŀŘ άƪƴƛǘέ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ 

who were gathered there.  Little did he know the variety of people there 

ƎŀǘƘŜǊŜŘΦ CŀƳƛƭȅΣ ƻŦ ŎƻǳǊǎŜΣ ōǳǘ ŀƭǎƻ ƘŜǊ άŦƛǊǎǘέ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΣ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǎƘŜ ƘŀŘ ǊŜŀred as 

a governess s70 years before.  A retired bishop, a professor at a university, an 
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organist from France, old friends and neighbors and family members who had 

come out of the woodwork!  We were knit together ς by the talent of hand work 

and sociability!   

 We have knitters, crochet-ers, painters, and planters, speakers and 

listeners, laughers and criers, the permanently happy and commonly jubilant all 

gathered into one ς we are knit together by the love of God and we take those 

ŀǘǘǊƛōǳǘŜǎ ǿŜ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƴŘ Ǝƻ ƻǳǘ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘ ƛƴ DƻŘΩǎ ƴŀƳŜΣ ǎǇŜŀƪƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ŀŎǘƛƴƎ 

for him with the gifts and talents he has given us. 

 ²Ƙŀǘ ƛǎ ȅƻǳǊ ǇǳǊǇƻǎŜ ƛƴ ƭƛŦŜΚ  ¢ƘŜ ƻƭŘ ŎŀǘŜŎƘƛǎƳ ǎŀƛŘΣ άƳȅ ŎƘƛŜŦ ǇǳǊǇƻǎŜ ƛƴ 

ƭƛŦŜ ƛǎ ǘƘŀǘ L ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǎŀǾŜŘΦέ  hYΦ  .ǳǘ ƻƴŎŜ ǎŀǾŜŘΣ ǿŜ ƳƻǾŜ ƻƴ ŀƴŘ ǊŜŀŎƘ ƻǳǘ ǘƻ 

others with our talents and our life so that others can come to know the joy we 

have in our relationship with God. 

 This is what makes me saddest in life, that those who wallow in sentimental 

άǊŜƭƛƎƛƻƴέ ŀƴŘ άǎǇƛǊƛǘǳŀƭƛǘȅέ ŀǊŜ ƳƛǎǎƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ Ƨƻȅ ƻŦ ŦŜƭƭƻǿǎƘƛǇ ǿƛǘƘ ƻǘƘŜǊ /ƘǊƛǎǘƛŀƴǎ 

and with God.  We gather together in love and caring and that love and caring 

binds us together as a wonderful community of God.  There is no better place to 

come and rejoice that with each other.  There is no better place to find 

forgiveness, love and caring, support and delight than in the presence of other 

Christians.  To miss that is to miss a wonderful gift of God, the gift of community. 
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