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In the Name of God: Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. Amen. 
 
If you would, I'd like us to consider and think about the roads that got us to where we are today. 
 
This could be a very literal exercise -- for me, I really like getting off at the Spring Ridge exit and taking Van Reed Road here 
in the mornings. In these Autumn days, once I get to section where there's trees directly next to the road and the gorgeous 
farm on the right, all kinds of colors greet the tail-end of my commute as I get ready to come to this wonderful place again. 
It's calming, peaceful, and I find myself looking around again and again at the beauty of creation even if the road itself has 
become pretty commonplace in my life. 
 
You might be thinking about other roads in our area right now -- some highways, some tiny neighborhood streets, perhaps -- 
but I'd also encourage us to think about the bigger picture, of all the other roads you've taken in your life that got you here -- 
to this place -- on this very morning. 
 
Some of these roads might bring back great memories. Maybe you remember the street your high school crush lived on, or 
the road you took to your first job, or riding your bike down the street where you lived as a child. Maybe some of these roads 
were on vacation in a faraway place. Some might make you remember the smell of new asphalt or the crunch of snow under 
your feet on a long walk in the wintertime. Or maybe you're just thinking of the same roads you drive every day that take you 
back to your home, to your place of comfort and love. 
 
We could also think about this as a community, about the roads we've taken that got us all here, to being the people of God 
gathered in this congregation, as St. Alban's Church in Sinking Spring. Some of you may be fortunate enough to remember 
the earliest days. At our last flea market I was talking to a few people who told me I'd barely have recognized the roads (or lack 
thereof) sixty years ago when much of our surroundings were family farms. Others of us have only just gotten here, excited to 
take the proverbial on-ramp with you to see where this journey with God and with each other might take us in the years to 
come. 
 
Whatever road you may be thinking about right now, I bring this to our collective attention because we've been talking this 
whole month about some of our stories as a parish as we take a Journey to Generosity together, considering how we might 
choose to give and live together here at St. Alban's. That may feel like a stretch of a metaphor, but to know how we got here 
and by which roads we travelled, we might also remember and come to know the things in our lives and as a community that 
are important to us both from where we've been and for where we will go. After all, our memories have strong, almost 
unbreakable ties to specific places. I'm willing to bet that all of us by now have thought of some personal memory when it 
came to the roads we've travelled in our lives. There are some I know I'll never forget. I'll never forget the way to the churches 
where I've served, or where I got in car accidents, or the long driveway of Virginia Seminary where Megan and I were 
engaged. The roads we take matter to us because we often associate important memories with them. 
 
This is part of what being on a journey is all about. Sometimes the destination is the only thing we care about, but all too 
often it's how we get there that defines the experience and how we remember it all. I think it's pretty much always been this 
way, and there's even a word in scripture that is translated first as simply "to walk" but also in numerous places as "to make 
one's way", and "to live", and even "to pass one's life". In the Bible, how people travelled defined how they lived. We've heard 
the end of Moses' story this morning, but think about some of his greatest moments -- walking through the Red Sea was an 
affirmation of God's promise and the collective life of all of Israel. Wandering in the wilderness was a test of Israel's faith and 
obedience to God, something perhaps we might identify with from time to time when we can't see where our roads will take 
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us. And even as he made his way up Mount Nebo, the final road of his life, Moses was greeted by God once more on his 
journey, this time with a spectacular glimpse of the promised land that God would deliver to the people of Israel. 
 
Interestingly, this word of walking and living is used in some of Jesus' most memorable stories of travelling, like when he was 
walking by the Sea of Galilee and called his first disciples. Or when he was walking on water and called Peter out of the boat 
to walk with him. And even several instances after Jesus healed those who could not walk and then gain the ability to walk. 
Clearly the journeys that followed for the newly-healed would go on to mean quite a bit to them. 
 
These are just a small sampling of times where Jesus' travels influenced his ministry. Like those whom he healed, in a very 
literal sense for Christ, to walk was to live -- to travel was to show others himself and his life, all the while gaining new chances 
to minister and love those whom he encountered on the way. It is no coincidence that he would go on to tell his followers 
that they knew the place that he was going, and that they would have to follow him in the way. When St. Thomas asked how 
they could know this way, Jesus gave one of his most remembered lines in all of scripture when he said of himself "I am the 
way, the truth, and the life." All three of those truths are connected in such a way that cannot be separated, for we find the 
greatest truth of our lives when we follow Christ and journey with him in the way. 
 
To know Christ as the way is to know the roads that he travelled, the way that he moved and lived, and then to go and seek 
out the same movement in our own lives. In Jesus' time, walking in the ways of the law was the way to live -- and not just any 
law, but all 613 laws found in the Hebrew scriptures. So when he is again approached by those trying to test and trap him, and 
he is asked which of these laws is the greatest, he responds in such a way that gives a clear and straight path to walk: "You shall 
love the Lord your God with all your heart, and with all your soul, and with all your mind.’ This is the greatest and first 
commandment. And a second is like it: ‘You shall love your neighbor as yourself.’ On these two commandments hang all the 
law and the prophets." The path is set for all to see -- walk in love. Jesus asks us to love God with all that we are, and then walk 
in love for all those we encounter, all our neighbors, and love them as we would love ourselves. 
In this case, love is both the road we travel on the journey and the end of the journey, too. Following Christ as the way, the 
truth, and the life is to know that his love goes with us in all that we do, so much so that St. Paul would later say that in him 
we live, and move, and have our being. To walk is to live, and for this community, as we journey together toward generosity 
in our giving, generosity of our time, and generosity in the gifts and talents God has already given us, let us give thanks in 
remembering that we are in this journey as one community and in the name of Christ our saviour who continues to journey 
with us. 
Let's keep telling the stories of the roads that brought us here, remembering all that God has done for us and seeing how far 
God has brought us.  
 
And then let's look ahead to the roads we've yet to travel. Granted, it is much easier to look back than to look ahead, 
especially when the road ahead isn't as clear as where we've come from -- but with Christ as our way, we know that he is 
present with us in each step as the light upon our path. 
 
Let us follow him in the way, even the way of his cross, knowing that to walk in the way of the cross is indeed to walk in the 
way of life. 
 
Let us remember in thanksgiving the many roads that got us here, both this morning and for over fifty years of ministry at St. 
Alban's. 
 
Let us celebrate that we have been brought by many and various roads and journeys into a holy community of fellowship 
here in this place. 
 
Let us get ready, for like Christ and his disciples, we are also called from this community to go out, to be sent down many 
other roads, to love and serve our neighbors who are closeby and even to the ends of the earth. 
 
And let us begin together, walking in the way of Christ, walking in generosity and in love as Christ loved us and gave himself 
for us and offering and sacrifice to God. Amen. 


