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On the day of epiphany, we remember those who traveled-  wise, kings, magicians-  we don’t 
really know their titles or even how many- but Matthew tells us they traveled, following a star.  
Not knowing what exactly, or who they would find. 
 
They were willing to stand up to a King and defy him.  They were willing to go without 
knowing their destination.  They went, following a star, a dream for what might be possible 
beyond the realm of human creation.  The star led them to Jesus. 
 
This past Wednesday, at the Session meeting where we examined the new elders, we talked 
about what is ahead for Old Stone Presbyterian Church, and how this is a season of change for 
you, for us.   
 
How we aren’t really sure where the next few years will take us, but that we need not be afraid, 
for God is with us.  God has given us Jesus, an even better star to follow.  And we have each 
other.  Leaders who are called.  A congregation that wants to be faithful.  We need not be afraid 
that we don’t know the road or what the destination looks like, we only need be here, looking 
for Jesus. 
 
In that vein, today I thought I would share something that was written by an Episcopal Bishop 
in Arizona several decades ago and is called “The Dream, by Wesley Frensdorff”1  A couple of 
years ago I read a section of it to you, but today I share a more complete version. His dream 
may not be our dream, but today is a good day to remember that we are a people of faith, who 
are not afraid to follow a star, to follow our Jesus. 
 
 “Let us dream of a church in which all members know surely and simply God’s great love, 
and each is certain that in the divine heart we are all known by name  
 in which Jesus is very Word, our window into the Father’s heart; the sign of God’s hope and 
his design for all humankind.  
 in which the Spirit is not a party symbol, but wind and fire in everyone; gracing the church 
with a kaleidoscope of gifts and constant renewal for all.  
 
 A church in which worship is lively and fun as well as reverent and holy; and we might be 
moved to dance and laugh; to be solemn, cry or beat the breast.  
 people know how to pray and enjoy it -- frequently and regularly, privately and 
corporately, in silence and in word and song.  
 the Eucharist is the center of life and servanthood the center of mission: the servant Lord 
truly known in the breaking of the bread. with service flowing from worship, and everyone 
understanding why a worship is called a service.  

                                                 
1 The Dream by Wesley Frensdorff in Reshaping Ministry: Essays in Memory of Wesley Frensdorff Editors 
Josephine Borgeson and Lynne Wilson copyright © 1990 by Jethro Publications 
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 A church where members… know what’s what and who’s who in the Bible, and all sheep 
share in the shepherding.  
 in which discipline is a means, not to self-justification, but to discipleship and law is 
known to be a good servant but a very poor master.  
 
A church affirming life over death as much as life after death, unafraid of change,  
 able to recognize God’s hand in the revolutions,  
 affirming the beauty of diversity,  
 abhorring the imprisonment of uniformity,  
 as concerned about love in all relationships as it is about chastity…. 
 denying the separation between secular and sacred, world and church, since it is the world 
Christ came to and died for.  
 
 A church without the answers, but asking the right questions; holding law and grace, 
freedom and authority, faith and works together in tension, by the Holy Spirit, pointing to the 
glorious mystery who is God.  
 
 So deeply rooted in gospel and tradition that, like a living tree, it can swing in the wind and 
continually surprise us with new blossoms.  
 
 …Let us dream of a church so salty and so yeasty that it really would be missed if no longer 
around;  
 where there is wild sowing of seed, and much rejoicing when they take root, but little 
concern for success, comparative statistics, growth or even survival.  
 so evangelical that its worship, its quality of caring, its eagerness to reach out to those in 
need cannot be contained.   
 the distinction between parish [church] and mission gone; but each congregation is in 
mission and each Christian, gifted for ministry; a crew on a freighter, not passengers on a luxury 
liner.  
 peacemakers and healers abhorring violence in all forms (maybe even football), as 
concerned with societal healing as with individual healing; with justice as with freedom, 
prophetically confronting the root causes of social, political and economic ills. 
  
 A community: an open, caring, sharing household of faith where all find embrace, 
acceptance and affirmation.  
 A community: under judgment, seeking to live with its own proclamation; therefore, truly 
loving what the Lord commands and desiring His promise.  
 
 And finally, let us dream of a people called to recognize all the absurdities in ourselves and 
in one another, including the absurdity that is LOVE, serious about the call and the mission but 
not, very much, about ourselves, who, in the company of our Clown Redeemer can dance and sing 
and laugh and cry in worship, in ministry and even in conflict.” 
 
Friends, let us dream.   May we follow the star,  
and therefore the one who gave us the stars, gave us the Son. Alleluia.  Amen. 


