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Luke 2:41-52 

The parents of Jesus went to Jerusalem every year for the festival of the Passover. And when he 

was twelve years old, they went up as usual for the festival. When the festival was ended and they 

started to return, the boy Jesus stayed behind in Jerusalem, but his parents did not know it. 

Assuming that he was in the group of travelers, they went a day's journey. Then they started to 

look for him among their relatives and friends. When they did not find him, they returned to 

Jerusalem to search for him. After three days they found him in the temple, sitting among the 

teachers, listening to them and asking them questions. And all who heard him were amazed at his 

understanding and his answers. When his parents saw him they were astonished; and his mother 

said to him, "Child, why have you treated us like this? Look, your father and I have been 

searching for you in great anxiety." He said to them, "Why were you searching for me? Did you 

not know that I must be in my Father's house?" But they did not understand what he said to 

them. Then he went down with them and came to Nazareth, and was obedient to them. His 

mother treasured all these things in her heart. 

And Jesus increased in wisdom and in years, and in divine and human favor. 

 

 

Happy New Year.  I hope, whether you spent the transition from last year into this new 

year with others or securely at home, that your new years celebrations were safe and uplifting 

and full of joy and hope. 

I can remember last year on this first Sunday of the new year, just twelve months ago, 

standing in this pulpit.  I talked about how we were getting ready to write a brand-new chapter in 

our life together as God’s church called St. Peter’s in Helena, MT.  It was an exciting time.  

Attendance was increasing.  Stewardship was up.  It was to be a chapter that hadn’t been written 

yet in a story that that had been going on for a very long time.  And I told us all on that day that 

we get to decide what that particular chapter would say.  Would it be a story of faith and joy and 

love and life, or would it paint a different picture?  It was up to us. 

And then I spoke about resolutions, how at the end of each year the tradition was that 

people often embrace a wide range of commitments for the coming year.  The top ten most 

common resolutions include things like losing weight, or quitting smoking, or getting a budget 

set and under control, or helping others more.  I often set one.  For the coming year I am 
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committing to ride my bike, either the exercise bike at home in the basement or my actual one in 

the garage, 2021 miles over the next twelve months.  Hopefully, this year will be different and I 

will get past Epiphany before calling it for lack of something or other.  Something, of course, 

always out of my control. 

I compared setting these resolutions to putting mountains ahead of us and committing to 

conquer them.  And then I asked the question that we so seldom ask.  Are the mountains that we 

put out in front of us large enough?   

As we started out in 2020, I think we did.  A significant number of people joined the new 

Ten-To-Ten Club where they committed to work towards a Biblical tithe over the coming years.  

The stewardship had increased, the Chapter was expanded, we had new worship opportunities on 

paper ready to launch, and our energy level was noticeably heightened.  Sunday attendance was 

doing well, Sunday School was filling with children, and young voices became more widely 

heard within worship.  And we committed to that path.  We resolved and committed to that great 

mountain on which we were already in the foothills ready to scale. 

That was January 5th.  Then came February, and March, and a virus that spread across 

the globe, taking lives, shutting down economies, and keeping people in their homes in fear.  It 

seemed like a dark cloud had descended upon our mountain and we were swallowed up in its 

coldness.   

But I want you all to hear the real story.  Yes, in this story we had and still have the virus.  

Businesses are still suffering and people are still out of work.  People are still afraid and bearing 

the brunt of isolation and separation.  But, and we need to hear this clearly, God did not abandon 

us in 2020.  God did not tell us to just forget about the mountains of resolution we made.  In the 

midst of a worldly struggle of the virus and the many negative human reaction that came from it, 

God simply gave us the opportunity to embrace different mountains on our journey through last 

year.  And as we did, God remained committed to walking that new path bringing life as we took 

on the different path. 

2020 was a great year of advancement for the cause of Christ.  Virtually every church I 

know, large and small, embraced the new opportunity to reach people for Christ through an 

electronic avenue.  Here at St. Peter’s, I know that on any given Sunday we have people 

attending our live-stream worship from South Carolina, New York, Colorado, and Florida.  

Some of those people, and some here locally, are probably people who would not typically be in 

any church anywhere on any Sunday.  God has given us the opportunity to invite people to meet 

our Savior, their Savior, in a way that is planting seeds for God’s Kingdom.  On Christmas Eve 

we had our children’s pageant by producing a video compilation from previous year, we 

experienced the glow of candles with people at home who lit their own candles as we sang Silent 

Night, and we enabled families to gather around their Christmas tree on Christmas morning to 

sing Christmas Carols with others from their church family via YouTube bringing Christ in our 
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homes and into living rooms before ripping into the gifts and stockings.  What a great mountain 

that has been to climb with God at our side. 

Zoom, and Team, and Facetime meetings have become new ways for us to gather to 

accomplish business, have fellowship, and to grow in our faith.  At St. Peter’s we launched a 

new expression of morning prayer that is vibrant, and encouraging, and uplifting.  It has become 

the replacement for the in-person Morning Prayer at the Cathedral that had to be discontinued 

because of lack of attendance.  Through electronic means, it lives large today.   

Bible studies now combine people spread out around a table with others on the TV 

engaging God’s Word and deepening our spiritual journey.  Regular Tuesday Cathedral Staff 

meetings are possible and efficient electronically and diocesan clergy are able to gather from all 

ends of our geographically huge diocese with our Bishop each Monday evening for support and 

encouragement and development to help us in our various church contexts.  During Advent, the 

Diocese and the Cathedral combined to offer safeguarding children and people classes to the 

whole diocese from the Undercroft.  We sent out Advent bags containing kits for Advent wreaths 

and Camp Marshall designed and implemented an electronic camp experience with plans for 

parents to be able to connect to camp this coming summer for an electronic parents’ night.   

And, as if that was not enough, as if that mountain was not high enough for us to tackle in 

being who God calls us to be during a difficult time of history, in 2020 the people of St. Peter’s 

not only faithfully fulfilled their pledges, but they so often stepped up even more when we 

needed to raise additional funds to come to the aid of the many people who are not able to get 

through the COVID struggle without that additional help. 

Our God is so Good!  The past twelve months has been an amazing year of opportunity to 

be faithful followers of our Lord and a wonderful example of God’s church in the world.  And 

there is more.  You see, we did not decide to just get through a tough time. We decided, as best 

as we could and with God’s help, to never cease being the Body of Christ in our current world. 

So where to now?  Well, to be honest, I’m not sure.  I do know one thing for sure.  God 

has mountains for us to climb in 2021.  We will continue with our new blessings of live-

streaming, and zoom gathering, and generous giving.  All those new additions will become 

standard features as we come back to a more normal church experience.  Those who find 

themselves unable to be present, because of health or other limitations, will now be able to be in 

church with the church family they love every Sunday.  People who are not able to get away 

from work to attend a bible study, will be able to join in over their lunch hour from their desk.  

Seeds will be planted within the fertile soil of our friends and family inviting them to experience 

our worship, remotely at first, knowing that there is a spot reserved for them in-person when they 

are ready.   

And there is so much more.  So many ministries that are possible, things that have not yet 

risen up in our hearts, things that have not yet even been disclosed to the faithful, as we embark 
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on a brand-new year.  Can you understand why I come into this pulpit on this first Sunday of 

2021 filled with excitement, and hope, and promise.  God says to us that the only limits that 

exist, during good times and during tough times, are the ones that we put on ourselves by not 

embracing the mountains that God is inviting us on to. 

Who knows what the next twelve months will bring?  What I do know is that all things 

are possible with God.  Welcome to 2021, an exciting year of great promise for the Body of 

Christ. 

Amen 


