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The Lord Be With you. 

In our confirmation class we are dealing each week with the topic of Ancestors.  Ancestors 
are those who have contributed to the development of the faith we inherit that help us to have 
a dynamic relationship with the living God today.  In our confirmation class we resurrect people 
and memories to learn who God wants us to be and become for today and for the future. While that 
Confirmation curriculum was put in place before I arrived in September it was a pretty easy 
educational focus for me to take up as I’m not only a pastor in your midst, but I’m also your Archivist 
too.  I am the Archivist for the Eastern Synod and I am charged with managing our church-family 
memories.   
 Some of you have been down to see the Archival photos on display in my office here and 
those of you who have (including the confirmands) know that I have been thinking hard about you - 
the people of Zion Stratford - for many years in my synodical role. I have read stories about you so 
old they needed to be translated from the German, and stories so recent that they show up in the 
details of the Eastern Synod Assembly 2012 reports. I have pondered your almost-ancient faces, and 
posted on the Synod-Seminary website (with Steve Hoffard’s help) photos of your almost current life 
here at worship, work and play.  I have had years to think about what God has done in with and under 
you that you have become by God’s grace who you are today as a strong and vibrant congregation in 
a nation in church-decline, in a denomination that has undergone yet another reformation from it’s 
place as a European church to one now tipped towards the global south.  And I am taking this 
opportunity while Pastor Doug is away to pay you a compliment and to pay him a compliment.   
 When I look at the synod-wide records I see that what has gone forth from this Holy Mountain 
of Zion has been steady leadership and significant support that has made a real difference for the 
survival not only of this particular congregation, and the churches of this area, but of the Lutheran 
voice in Canada the voice of grace over works, love of neighbour over love of self, compassion in 
crisis and more. And I admire you.   
 In the anniversary year of 2011 commemorating our 150th anniversary as the Eastern Synod, 
and our 100th anniversary as Waterloo Lutheran Seminary, I travelled as Archivist to every Eastern 
Synod conference and attended many celebratory events in cities and town and rural areas – from 
the Atlantic coast up the Ottawa River to the Muskoka bush down to Windsor’s bridge and I want you 
to know that I have heard Bishop Mike say, and have seen Jeff Pym affirm – that Zion Stratford is a 
generous congregation that makes meaningful contributions – they give from the heart. Clearly I am 
not the only one who admires and appreciates you! The story of your generosity is told and also 
heard – especially by those congregations that cannot - for whatever reason - give in the same way.  
You are a lifeline.  
 The case of Vicar Ralph Weigold locating in New Denmark, New Brunswick, is an example. 
The people of New Denmark, New Brunswick cannot raise up an intern for geographical reasons. 
They needed congregations here to support “Student Ralph” by financially hiring him as intern, by 
volunteers running his internship process, by a pastor making time for his supervision, by the people 
accepting Ralph’s growing pastoral care and worship ministry and then they needed the internship 
congregation to let Ralph go so their grandchildren could have a different future. This is In the same 
way as you needed Eganville and Mannheim to raise up Pr. Doug so you could have him as your 
pastor. This is one of the ways we live out what the word “synod” means – we live out being a people 
“on the way together”. It is often forgotten that we are the ancestors who contribute today to the 
development of the faith future generations inherit that help them to have a dynamic 
relationship with the living God.  
 As I travel I collect the stuff of life from congregations that are on the rise and those on the 
decline: church records and photographs, no longer used communion ware, tears. I see in the longer 
view how Zion’s benevolence has produced results from Sarnia to Sault Ste Marie out to the Atlantic 
Coast, I can see in the records (the words and the mathematical columns) how your giving matters 
for heaven sake’s.  In fact, from the quilters to the newsletter distributors to the choir you’ve all had a 



hand in teaching the entire clergy contingent of the Lutheran churches of the St. Lawrence Valley! 
Now pastors, Rob and Steve and Bruce continue what you’ve taught them about visiting the sick, 
preaching the word, living the faith. As you have shown them how to conform to Christ, they will 
nurture communities of people who conform to Christ.  If I’m still in the job of archivist twenty years 
from now I will be able to see the difference you made by the fruit that grows by grace in that valley. 
 And now a compliment for Pastor Doug. I can’t say these things with Doug here as it then 
sounds like I’m buttering him up for something. But he’s gone so I can say a few things … I think you 
know, but in case you don’t, God’s Doug - is a treasure.  And we all have needed you to share him.  
He has had an extensive impact in the development of our church here - near - but also far away.  
 I first met Doug as a Seminary student leader at Youth Day when Doug would bring Stratford 
youth and Confirmands to the school for the one day event.  Doug would engage with the young 
people and with the Seminary students those of us risking to teach – and he’d playfully participate in 
board games or worship events alongside the twelve and thirteen year olds.  Whatever we asked of 
him!  Doug gave himself to the task of the day -- to grow God’s people whatever their age. He takes 
that generosity of Spirit with him to his work on National Church Council and Eastern Synod 
committees, to the coffee shops where he meets and encourages those who feel like they’ll crumble 
under the weight of this issue or that, to the bedside in the hospital and around the chapel altar at the 
retirement residence. I admire Doug. And as his colleague – I appreciate him all the more now - 
not just in seeing how much he does – but in how much he cares about you and me as God’s 
people.    
 Doug could not serve as generously and as graciously if you didn’t let him, if you didn’t equip 
and free him and inspire him as you do. If you weren’t the people that you are by the habit of 
generosity.  We the church beyond Zion’s bricks and parking lots have needed you to share the 
treasure you have in him and are grateful his work, an extension of your ministry.  You are a potent 
force for good in the church and in the world. I am so delighted you have each other and that you will 
continue to have each other and grow together for years into the future making a difference here in 
Stratford but also beyond. 
 When we study ancestors we learn that not one of us is self-made. What we are today goes 
back in unique ways to our formation together as a common people in the 1800’s.  Here is Stratford 
we think especially of the uniting of the German and English people at Sebastapol in 1825. Well, the 
tradition really goes back even farther to the earliest settlements of Lutheran people in Halifax Nova 
Scotia in the mid 1700’s.  But really, the tradition goes back even farther to the Danish Lutherans of 
the 1600’s who had the first Lutheran communion service on this side of the Atlantic on the shores of 
Hudson bay in 1619, then again, the tradition goes back even farther because what adventurers and 
immigrants alike have always been bringing to this nation is the Reformation tradition of Europe in the 
1500’s that I spoke about in my last sermon. Yet that reformation tradition of Martin Luther breaking 
out of the Dark Ages wasn’t really so much about a bunch of guys, a gaggle of reformers in the 
1500’s as much as it was about a single guy who died on a cross about 30 years after the year “0” in 
our chronological ordering of time.  That is really our tradition – right.  And surely, we know that the 
guy which I am speaking about is as alive today as in the very beginning.  The heart of our tradition is 
not a Canadian theological agreement, nor a European style of worship, nor a building, nor a pastor.  
The heart of our tradition beat on a cross and still beats among us now by Christ’s 
faithfulness from generation to generation. Amen. 
 
 
 


