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When today’s gospel lesson opens, it’s the Sunday night of the Resurrection.  

The Eleven were still confused.  So much had happened in the span of four 

days that simply defied description –much less, the laws of life and physics! 

They were abuzz with the stories they had heard throughout the day: Jesus’ 

body was gone, the women had spoken with two men wearing dazzling 

clothes, who proclaimed Jesus to be raised from the dead (!).  Peter had 

even run to see that Jesus’ body wasn’t there. 

They had just heard about the stranger on the Emmaus Road turning out to 

be…Jesus!  “When the stranger spoke, didn’t our hearts burn within??”  

They only recognized him to be Jesus, however, not in seeing him, 

but rather, “in the breaking of the bread.” 

And now, to the Eleven, Jesus appears, out of thin air, with “Peace be with 

you.”  Their hearts were in their throats!  “Could it be…??” 

“Hey, guys, I’m real.  Touch me!  See my wounds that you saw inflicted just 

last Friday. 

“By the way, got something to nosh on?  I’m starving!”   

So, they give him a piece of broiled fish…  and they crouch back, and… 

watch, as Jesus puts the fish into his mouth… pulls out the bones and puts 

them on his plate.  Ghosts don’t eat!  And, as the dazzling men at the tomb 

had said to the three women, Jesus now reminds the disciples about the 

necessity of dying and rising, and how they, now, had to proclaim 

repentance and forgiveness of sins in his Name --to all Nations.  This 

simple proclamation was to be the mainstay of their ministry. 

“You are witnesses of these things,” he tells them.  “And now, it’s up to 

you.” 

The disciples have their marching orders.  So do we, as followers of Jesus.  

So… what are you doing after Mass today?  Ministry, I hope!   

If I’ve learned anything about God in my seventy years, it’s that God is 

sneaky.  God can get just the right people placed into your path, and at just 

the right time.  Scripture is full of such encounters, and our lives witness to 

these same intersecting “God moments.”  In retrospect, we recognize an 

encounter all… too… late, as did the two disciples at Emmaus.  Jesus 

sneaked in and sneaked out. And then their eyes were opened.  Those 

who have ears to hear or eyes to see… will!  This is how the Church readies 

us for ministry, by honing our senses. 

- - - - - 
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It has been a delight to serve Christ and to work with you and the whole 

crew at St. Peter’s Cathedral these past 18 months.  You might say that my 

senses have been honed.  I’m feeling the Call, and it’s not to St. Peter’s at 

the moment.   

This comes partly from COVID fatigue, partly out of noticing my MS 

progression, but mainly, out of a renewed sense of Calling.  Ecclesiastes 3 

starts with familiar words: “For everything there is a season, and a time for 

every matter under heaven.”  I feel it’s time to move on. 

Working in my role at St. Peter’s has empowered me to follow God more 

closely.  There’s always a danger to status quo in that.  The danger is that it 

has made me hear an echo of an “old” Call hat beckons me for a season of 

refreshment… an open-ended, unofficial sabbatical, of sabbath time.  Let me 

explain. 

I’ve been offered seasonal employment, from early May to the end of 

October, with my old employer, Yellowstone Forever, the official Non-

Profit Partner of Yellowstone National Park.  Its mission is both educational 

and philanthropic.   

I’ll work again in their Old Faithful area stores; and, with Bishop Marty’s 

blessing, I have accepted their offer.  It gives me the opportunity to sell 

educational materials, and to do interpretive work about the vastness of 

God’s wonder in Creation that is Yellowstone, with families and individuals.  

It is an old skill and interest that I have.  God always manages to get the 

right people to intersect with my path.  And although I won’t be able to 

initiate God-talk on-the-job, I always remember the old line, speciously 

attributed to St. Francis, “Always preach the Gospel.  And if you have to, 

use words!” 

But this position also opens a few other doors, as you’ll see in a moment.  

And, since I won’t have television or radio, I may just have a little time left 

over, in order to do a few other things I love, such as hiking, photography 

and volunteering.  These are life-giving for me.  I’ll send you pictures and 

notes throughout the summer! 

I will, once again, volunteer 4 to 10 hours a week, as time and energy allow, 

in National Park Service’s Volunteers-in-Parks program, as I have in 

2013, ‘14, ’16 and ’18.  Wearing an NPS ViP uniform, I “rove” among visitors 

on the several miles of Old Faithful area trails, to answer questions, and 

share information and teach about our innate need for wilderness.  As a 

volunteer ranger-of-sorts, I serve as another set of eyes for safety.  Once 
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again, I will be able to help protect people from the Park, and the Park from 

the people.   

Volunteer job #2 is, perhaps most important.  I’ll be the “experienced local” 

mentor for the Old Faithful/Madison Jct. student ministry team of the 70-

year-old organization called A Christian Ministry in the National Parks, 

as I did in 2018, with responsibilities of helping the 7 or 8 college students 

and seminarians who also do regular secular work, alongside everyone else.  

As an ordained person who’s also done precisely what they’re now doing, it’ll 

be my task to help them to “unpack” their spiritual, work and life and faith 

discoveries, as they spend, maybe, their first summer away from home, in 

their first-ever job, serving tables, making beds, flipping burgers, hiking, 

exploring, growing into responsibilities –while also leading ecumenical 

services of worship on Sundays, as they test and stretch their faith, in a 

model of “worker-priest” servant ministry.   

I’ll be able to offer the occasional campfire, hot dogs, Bible study and frank 

conversation with them.  I may also be assigned a seminarian for weekly 

“unpacking” conversation and mentorship.   

In previous years I have declined the employee requests to celebrate Holy 

Eucharist for the more sacramentally hungry among Park staff.  However, if 

the desire is there, with Bishop Marty, I will request permission of the Bishop 

of Wyoming to celebrate Eucharist periodically for employees at odd times, 

so as not to interfere with the ACMNP services.  The leadership of ACMNP is 

encouraged by the possibility of ordained support for their students in the 

Old Faithful corner of this huge Park, so that they might be able to attend 

sacramental worship that they don’t have to be responsible for.  None of 

these ecumenical student worker-priests will be ordained yet.    While some 

of these students are in that track in seminary, others are “merely” 

Christians, living into their Calls, among their more secular fellow 

employees! 

St. Peter’s has empowered me; and, because of my work here, I realize that 

God has far more in store for me around the bend, while I’m still 

physically able, due to advancing multiple sclerosis and psoriatic 

arthritis.  Donna and I have done this before, and she is fine with me 

taking the travel trailer down.  We will periodically get together, in Helena or 

Old Faithful, for much needed “snuggle time.”  Good morning and good night 

kisses will, alas, be mediated by Verizon. 
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Our lives have become so dependent upon good broadband.  In the Park, 

it’s about as broad as two tin cans connected by a length of string!  In a 

delightful step-back-in-time, life will return to delightful essentials. 

The Christian Formation Commission at St. Peter’s is in a good position 

to make their own decisions about curriculum, teacher recruitment and 

training, as well as plan for better integration of children into the 10:15 

Eucharist.  My long list of suggested resources to replace the now defunct 

Living the Good News, is forthcoming. 

At the Cathedral I hope that I’ve been able to share formative ways that 

have grown people’s faith and vision of what could lie ahead for us in the 

Kingdom of God, both here & now, and into the Eschaton.  At St. Peter’s, 

I’ve tried to lift up the whole idea and experience of liminality, of living at 

the threshold between two worlds: of the Church Expectant, where we 

physically are; and the Church Triumphant, where the saints in Light await 

our arrival before the Throne of God.  The veil, between, is thin.  At its best, 

the Church gives us glimpses beyond. 

-  -   -   - 

Walk with me for a few moments of reverie, as we lace up our spiritual 

hiking boots, and grab a CamelBack of living water.  We’re taking the trail 

into God’s great outdoors, replete with mysteries, surprises, abject beauty, 

serendipities, joys, dangers, and so much learning, where God is in charge!  

And all the while, watching for Jesus around each bend or over the next 

hillock, or perhaps, standing in a field of arrowleaf balsamroot, or Jesus 

chanting along with the voices of a choir of a thousand boreal chorus 

frogs, lustily singing their hearts out to the joy of their Creator.   

The incense you smell is of burgers cooking over the embers of a lodgepole 

campfire.  Jesus often appeared at meals.  Was he there?   

Walk over to the amphitheater at sunset.  You hear familiar Jesus songs 

sung to guitar.  You take your seats overlooking the Firehole and Gibbon 

Rivers’ confluence, where the Madison River forms, with bison wandering 

through the marshes, just beyond the gathering worship service.  Sunset’s 

stained glass is indescribable, and will burn into your memory.  I will hold 

these until I take my last breath.   

In my sunset years, I need this even more.  Life is short.  And dear.  I know 

this scenario and am called back for renewal!   

Wilderness brings out the best in people.  Just ask Jesus, who withdrew to 

wilderness regularly!  I haven’t been able to withdraw for far too long.  While 
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this disease still allows me to teach, hike, photograph, interpret and grow, I 

need to engage this broader ministry.  While I’m still able, I choose to 

respond to a calling to this unique ministry that can make a memorable 

difference in people’s lives, and with those young student ministry team 

members, who know little of the Church beyond their (usually) non-

denominational home congregation.   

So, thank you for having given me the opportunity to perform this ministry 

at the Cathedral.  I pray that you support Donna in her continued work 

among you in her Calling as both Deacon and Administrator.   

And I thank Donna from the bottom of my heart for being willing to share 

me with Yellowstone.  And I ask for your prayers for my work.   

In whatever form it takes, I look forward to a long, continued relationship 

with St. Peter’s Cathedral on down the trail. 

May God bless and empower you all to live your baptismal lives to their 

fullest measure of God’s Call, wherever it takes you. 

Glen Gleaves+ 

--end-- 


