Sermon for Year A, Proper 8 (28 June 2026)

St. Anne’s Episcopal Church

Rev. Lynette Poulton Kamakura

Genesis 22:1-14; Psalm 13; Romans 6:12-23; Matthew 10:40-42

Let us pray:

God, who is loving to us all, open our hearts and minds as we seek you here today.
Help us to see the value in welcoming the stranger, loving our neighbor, and seeing
people the way you do. God, help us to not center our own fear but open us up to the
beauty of radical welcome. And God, even when the task at hand gets difficult, give us
the strength to push past the discomfort so that we may know more fully the bountiful
blessings of beloved community. Amen."

Today’s gospel reminded me of my first Sunday here at St. Anne’s. Some of you are
familiar with the story, but there are enough new people that | thought I'd tell it again.
We had just moved to the area after my retirement and had gone online to look for an
Episcopal Church. St. Anne’s was closest to our new house in Camas, so on that first
Sunday, we drove over, arriving about 10 minutes before the listed start time for Sunday
worship. We were new to the area, so we didn’t know just how long it would take to get
here, and we didn’t want to be late. There were a bunch of cars already in the parking
lot, so we parked, got out, and walked to the back door, as that was closest. It was
locked. Okay, that happens. It was clearly a back door. No worries. We had seen
another door on the side of the building as we were pulling in, so we walked around to
that one. It was locked. Okay, clearly the church building wasn'’t fully opened. Still, no
worries. We could see all the cars, so we knew there were people around, somewhere.
We kept on walking, up the driveway and around the front to the beginning of the
walkway, up the curving walkway, arriving at the front doors. We could see people
moving around inside, setting up for the service. So, we reached out and pulled on the
doorhandle. Locked again. At this point, some would have given up, but not us. We are
intrepid, determined Episcopalians! It was Sunday. We had come for church, and we
were going to church. Even if it took knocking determinedly on the front door, which it
did. Eventually, someone inside heard us and came over. They opened the door,
greeted us and invited us inside. They were very pleasant, welcoming us to the church.
| would note they also took a minute to unlock the front doors. Still, it left an impression.

Overall, | think St. Anne’s is a welcoming church. We have the “All are welcome” signs.
We have a great coffee hour. We talk to new people before the service and at the
peace. So, Jesus’ admonish to show hospitality, to show welcome, to Him, to prophets,
to the righteous, to little ones—we do that. Right?

And yet, and yet, we also have locked doors. Maybe not physical ones—I think we’ve
gotten a bit better about that—but we do have other types of doors, doors that keep
people out, that put up barriers to inclusion, that interfere with our welcome. And that got
me to thinking, why do we have locked doors? Why do we keep people out?
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The first thing that came to mind is rather obvious, we lock doors for safety, for security.
We want to create a safe environment. We even have a whole training program on safe
church. We have grant programs for safety and security upgrades. In the Episcopal
church, we take our safety and security seriously. And with good reason. There have
been attacks on churches. There have been disruptive or disturbed people who interrupt
services. There have been individuals who cause harm. Fear of physical harm causes
us all to be cautious, to put up barriers, to lock doors.

And yet, and yet, Jesus is telling us to be welcoming, to set aside our fears, to unlock
those doors, to invite people in. This particular passage comes after what is known as
Jesus’ Missional Message, one where he instructs his followers to go out and share the
good news with others, with their neighbors, with people from other communities, with
the lost, the sick, the confused.

And Jesus recognizes that this may be hazardous, that not everyone will welcome this
message of love, of inclusion. That some may not want to hear what we are saying.
Jesus says that we are being sent out “like sheep into the midst of wolves.”

So, our fears are not unreasonable or irrational. Our fears that others may wish to do us
harm. Our fears that we don’t have the strength or mobility to do the work. Our fears
that we don’t have the right words, that we’ll say something stupid and make fools of
ourselves. These are all real and valid and human.

Jesus saw all these same fears in his followers that are still present for us today. And
Jesus’ message to them, and to us, is straightforward—I| am with you. You are not
alone. | am with you. will give you strength. | will give you the words you need. | will
give you the knowledge and understanding and love to be welcoming.

So, what do we need to do? In short, we need to understand that fear is natural. Fear of
the unknown, the new, the different. Fear of rejection. Fear of saying or doing the wrong
thing. Fear for our physical safety and well-being. All this is normal, a rational human
reaction to venturing into uncharted spaces.

And we are called to overcome our fears, to set them aside, to trust in God’s love. We
are called to be welcoming, truly welcoming, to all. Welcoming to people we don’t know.
To people who are different. To people who say things we don’t want to hear—a defining
trait of prophets, by the way.

Welcoming to people who are suffering. To people who are sick. To people who are
confused. To people who don’t dress well, or bath often, or are hungry.

Welcoming to people who speak a different language. To people who hold opposing
political beliefs (that’s a hard one, isn’t it). Welcoming to people who don’t move very
quickly anymore, as well as to people who are little and noisy and full of energy.



Jesus calls us to demonstrate, to live out, a radical, inclusive welcome. To all we meet.
Not just here at church on Sundays, but in our everyday lives. To those we see at the
office. To those we meet at the grocery store. To those we run into in our
neighborhoods, in our housing complexes, in our communities.

Eugene Peterson in The Message, paraphrases the last part of today’s gospel as
follows: “This is a large work I've called you into, but don’t be overwhelmed by it. It's
best to start small. Give a cool cup of water to someone who is thirsty, for instance. The
smallest act of giving or receiving makes you a true apprentice (of Jesus). You won’t
lose out on a thing.”

We won'’t lose out on a thing. We already have God'’s love. We already have God’s
wisdom and grace. We already have God’s assurance that we are not alone in this, God
will be with us always.

Now, the only question that remains is if we have God'’s courage, the courage to unlock
the doors, the courage to open them wide, the courage to invite everyone inside. The
courage to not just say, but to put into action, our motto: All are welcome.

I'd like to close with a prayer adapted from Rev. Canon Stephanie Speller’s program on
Radical Welcome. Let us pray:

Lord, struggling together with you, we have come this far. We are not all that we can
become, for we are both fearful and proud. Each of us is proud to come from some
family, to belong to some group we like to call ours; because belonging is safe and cozy.
Lord, forgive us, we have been fearful. There is only one place to belong---and that is
with you. There are no groups to join—for we are all yours. So, tear down the barriers
inside and around us. For there are people whom we would never meet, if not for you;
and risks which we would never take if not for you, and souls which ours might never
greet if not for you, and hands that we could never shake if not for you. Grant us
strength and courage, that we might become your radical welcome in this world, sharing
your love with all you bring into our lives.?

Amen.
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