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The inclusive embrace of God 
 

The feminine / maternal imagery in today’s Old Testament reading and Psalm, the talk of mothers 

and babes at breast is fitting in the week that has seen the Consecration of Kaye Goldsworthy as the 

first woman bishop in the Australian Anglican Church and when we will see that of Barbara Darling 

as the second as an Assistant Bishop in Melbourne next Saturday. 

 

The Archbishop of Perth, Dr Roger Herft, said after the ceremony in Perth on Thursday night: 

 

“that when he offered Bishop Goldsworthy the nomination she asked: ‘Why me?’ ” 

  

"After several weeks she met with me and her response is etched in my memory: 'I can only 

say 'yes' because God has already said 'yes' to the world and to me in Jesus. The 'yes' to this 

call to be bishop scares me as will all the other 'yes-es' that God will place upon me. I rest 

in God's 'yes' and pray that I can be a channel of blessing for others.’ ”  

 

He added: "I pray that Kay's 'yes' tonight will give women in particular the confidence to 

say 'yes' knowing that the 'yes' that God offers in Christ as portrayed in this church and in 

its expression of ordained ministry is beyond gender, class, colour, culture and nationality.”  

 

The long-time campaigner for women bishops Dr Muriel Porter said she never thought the moment 

would happen in her lifetime and the symbolism of the event was ‘beyond telling’.  

 

"Tonight is like another Easter eve. A new fire has been lit and the candles lit from it are the 

Light of Christ dispelling the shadows that have lingered over women for far too long.”  

 

The Australian Anglican Primate, Phillip Aspinall, said Bishop Goldsworthy's service pointed to the 

church's inclusive nature. 

 

 "The fact that today you are the first woman admitted to this office in this church points to 

the ongoing overcoming of barriers in the ever-widening embrace of God." 

 

I hope that ever-widening all inclusive embrace of God is your experience and understanding of the 

God that Jesus reveals to us. 

 

I want to link that with an e-mail I received from Shirley this week. Today’s sermon is a bit like a 

smorgasbord – a bit of this and a bit of that – hopefully there is something positive (nourishing) in it 

for everybody. In my mind there is a thread that links it all together but I’ll leave you to try and see 

that for yourself! 

 

Shirley’s email is about a child and a dog – it’s little wonder it spoke to her given the important 

place her guide dog has in her life. It was headed:  
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This is one of the kindest things I've ever read.  I have no way to know who sent it, but there 

is a beautiful soul working in the dead letter office of the US postal service.  

 

And then read as follows: 

 

Our 14 year old dog, Abbey, died last month. The day after she died, my 4 year old daughter 

Meredith was crying and talking about how much she missed Abbey She asked if we could 

write a letter to God so that when Abbey got to heaven, God would recognize her. I told her 

that I thought we could so she dictated these words:    

 

Dear God, 

Will you please take care of my dog?   She died yesterday and is with you in heaven. I miss 

her very much. I am happy that you let me have her as my dog even though she got sick. 

I  hope you will play with her. She likes to play with balls and to swim.  I am sending a 

picture of her so when you see her you will know that she is my dog. I really miss her. 

Love, Meredith,  

 

We put the letter in an envelope with a picture of Abbey and Meredith   and addressed it to 

God/Heaven.  We put our return address on it.  Then Meredith pasted several stamps on the 

front of the envelope because she said it would take lots of stamps to get the letter all the 

way to heaven.  That afternoon she dropped it into the letter box at the post office. A few 

days later, she asked if God had gotten the letter yet. I told her that I thought He had.    

 Yesterday, there was a package wrapped in gold paper on our front  porch addressed, 'To 

Meredith , ' in an unfamiliar hand.   Meredith opened it.  Inside was a book by Mr. Rogers 

called, 'When a Pet Dies.' Taped to the inside front cover was the letter we had written to 

God in its opened envelope. On the opposite page was the picture of Abbey & Meredith and 

this note:  

 

Dear Meredith,  

Abbey arrived safely in heaven.  Having the picture was a big help. I recognized Abbey right 

away.    Abbey isn't sick anymore. Her spirit is here with me just like it stays in your heart. 

 Abbey loved being your dog.  Since we don't need our bodies in heaven, I don't have any 

pockets to keep your picture in,  so I am sending it back to you in this little book for you to 

keep and have something to remember Abbey by.    

Thank you for the beautiful letter and thank your mother for helping you write it and 

sending it to me. What a wonderful mother you have. I picked her especially for you.  I send 

my blessings every day and remember that I love you very much.  By the way, I'm easy to 

find, I am wherever there is love.   

Love, God. 

 

Would that more people were so wise and such an understanding of God.  There is a simplicity and 

not unattractive naivety about it’s understanding of God. A simplicity reflected in Gospel passage 

with its challenge to live in the now. 

 

So often we fail to do so – caught up – bound by the past or anxious worried about future. Too great 

a focus on either – yes can learn from past and must have an eye to future if not to live completely 

irresponsibly – gets in way of living in present.  Yet it is true to say that the only time we have to 

live is today.  

 

The old saying is right: Yesterday is History – tomorrow is a mystery. Today is a gift that is why it 

is called the present. Each new day is a gift to us fresh from God to be lived to the full, with 

compassion and love. We can do so, because God has said Yes to us in Jesus, an inclusive yes as 
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Bishop Herft pointed out, something that the prophet Isaiah knew as he asserted that even though a 

mother may forget the child of her womb (most unlikely though that may be) that God will never 

forget or forsake us for we are engraved, indelibly, on the palm of God’s hand. 

 

So live life to the full – today and every day in the present moment, God’s eternal now, the only 

time that we have to live. We need to capture the spirit contained in the story someone told me this 

week, and with which I finish. 

 

They were on a trekking trip in Nepal story and each night there were Tea huts which provided food 

and a place to sleep. That day the first such establishment at the edge of a village was only selling 

Apple Strudel. The clever marketing sign, which meant it was doing roaring trade despite the fact it 

was selling dessert, was: “Life is uncertain. Have dessert first!” 

_______________________________ 


