
 
 

My Sermon from Saturday October 6, 2019 
Celebration of New Minisitry, St. Mary’s Nipigon 

 
~  “I  Know I Can Because I Have Faith!” 

 

Gracious God, through the written word 

and through the spoken word 

may we know your living word, 

our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.  Amen. 

 

What a privilege it is for Jouni and me and Wally, 

too (he is in the car) to be here with you this 

afternoon celebrating the new ministry between 

your Interim Incumbent, The Reverend Patti Brace 

and yourselves, the good people of St. Mary’s 

in Nipigon. 

 

I bring you greetings and love from Archbishop 

Anne and the people of Thunder Bay-North 

Shore Deanery and the people of St. Paul’s.  I 

know that you are blessed with a treasure in the 

passion and wisdom of Rev. Patti.  Reverend 

Diane was pretty amazing with her gifts and skill 

set and I have already experienced Rev. Patti to 

be equally amazing. 

 

God has blessed St. Mary’s and I think I know why.  It is because of your faith. 

 

The apostles have come to Jesus and asked 

him for more faith.  He replies by saying that 

even a tiny amount of faith, the size of a 

mustard seed, can do powerful deeds in the 

name of God.  In this gospel, Jesus says that a 

mulberry tree could be uprooted and planted 

in salty water in the sea.  In Matthew and 

Mark, Jesus says that the faith the size of a 

mustard seed can move mountains. 

 

Jesus is saying that with God, the impossible 

can happen.  We all know that mulberry trees 

cannot live in the sea.  That is impossible.  

Jesus likes to use exaggeration to make his 

point.  With even a tiny amount of faith, God 

can work wonders through you. 

 

Look at the faith of the people who dreamed of a new St. Mary’s, planned for a new St. Mary’s, 

and then made it happen.  Not only that but then paid if off!  Your parish is living proof of 

mustard seed faith. 

 

Jesus doesn’t stop at this point.  He speaks about faith leading to servant behaviour.  We do not 



pay lip service to our faith.  We do not say that we have faith and then sit around.  To the best of 

our ability, we offer ourselves in loving service to God.  We know that discipleship requires 

commitment and discipline and study and prayer. 

 

We receive our salvation through grace but then Jesus explains that discipleship can be tough.  

Service must be rooted in faith.  Too often in a faith community, we ask people to do something 

before they are disciples.  We phone them up to ask them to make sandwiches or cut the grass or 

clean up or even teach Sunday School.  I believe that these acts of faith in action, acts of loving 

service, happen after each person is blessed with that mustard seed faith.  First, become a disciple 

and then work in the name of God. 

 

If we do these acts of service without a 

relationship with our Saviour, without faith, 

then we are like that “noisy gong or clanging 

symbol” that Paul writes about in his letter to 

Christians in Corinth (1 Corinthians 13).  

  

Our faith is powerful enough to perform 

wonders and humble enough to kneel and 

serve.  Ordinary and everyday acts, in the 

name of faith, can change the world.  

 

The apostle Paul commented in his 2
nd

 letter 

to Timothy on the faith of Timothy.  “I am 

reminded of your sincere faith.”  (2 Tim 1:5).  

Timothy was blessed by the faith that was in 

his grandmother Lois and his mother Eunice.  

From Lois to Eunice to Timothy.  Think about 

your faith and how it has influenced the 

people in your life. 

 

There is a story of 2 people going ice fishing on Lake Nipigon in January.  One person lived in 

Florida and had never experienced ice on a lake.  The other person had grown up in Nipigon.  The 

Florida person was terrified to walk out on the ice.  She walked gingerly and carefully, convinced 

that she would fall through the ice and drown. 

 

The other person, born and raised in the north, walked out boldly and with confidence until he 

reached his fishing hut.  He then got out his ice auger, cut a hole in the ice, sat down on a portable 

stool and began to fish. 

 

It is obvious that the person who continued across the ice and started to fish had the strongest faith 

in the ice.  The one with the weak faith slowly crept back to shore.  The difference between the 

two people is that one person knew the ice and trusted the ice and understood the ice and had faith 

in the ice, and the other person did not. 

 

That is what faith is.  We have faith in Christ when we have a personal relationship with him.  Then 

we can move mountains.  We may not even recognize that it is a mountain.  It might be something 

as simple as preparing a meal.  Small acts in the name of faith can do great things. 

 

When my 4 children were little, I always cooked for them.  I knew that was part of my 

responsibility as a parent.  I didn’t say ‘I am a parent’ and then did nothing while Jouni and I raised 

them.  Raising children requires a huge commitment of sacrifice, hard work, money, and time.  But 



there isn’t a parent here this afternoon who would have it any other way. 

  

The truth is that I would do anything to blink my eyes and go back for a day 30 years ago when 

my children were really little.  To feel those little arms around me.  I wouldn’t mind the work or 

the piles of laundry or the 80 finger and toe nails that needed weekly clipping.  I used to fold 

laundry and put it into neat piles every evening for years.  At the time, I had faith that it was all 

worthwhile.  And years later I can say that it was. 

 

The same is true of our relationship with Jesus.  We have faith that he is alive to us today in a 

personal way, that we have received our salvation, that we are blessed with grace.  And then 

the servant work of a disciple becomes a blessing.  I remember sitting with a woman who was 

over 100 years old, and died last year.  She would always tell me that the best years of her life 

were when she was working at the church in the kitchen, preparing meals for Shelter House, 

and driving several ladies to church each and every week.  Her faith anchored her.  She knew 

her Shepherd. 

 

Part of the general confession in the Book of Alternative Services (BAS) that we will soon say 

together goes like this: 

 

“We have sinned against you by what we have done and by what we have left undone.” 

 

In the confession for Mattins in the Book of Common Prayer (BCP) we pray: 

 

“We have left undone those things which we ought to have done; And we have done those things 

which we ought not to have done; And there is no health in us.  But thou, 

O Lord, have mercy upon us, miserable offenders.”  

 

I have started a Confirmation Class at St. Paul’s and my prayer for the confirmands is that they will 

know the Shepherd, and that they will have faith the size of a mustard seed and that they will be 

committed to faith in action.  In that order.  Not acts of service and then faith.  First faith and then 

acts of service.  I believe that in the name of God, they will be able to uproot mulberry trees and 

move mountains.  Why not? 

 

I thank God for your faith.  And for your generous gifts of hospitality. 

 

My prayer for Rev. Patti and all of you here this afternoon is that you will grow together as 

disciples of Jesus, that you will grow together in love and understanding of each other, and that 

you will have tried to do what ought to be done.  Never shirking your responsibilities or your 

duties, knowing that the power of the Almighty is there for you.  Forever.  Always.  Amen. 

 

Archdeacon Deborah+ 

  

 


