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St Gregory of Nyssa – my first introduction to St Gregory of Nyssa was in 1995. My 

friend Diana who lived in the Bay area had heard of a congregation called St Gregory 

of Nyssa Episcopal Church and thought we should go check it out. We arrived about 

15 minutes early and what I still remember is how right at the door we were greeted 

like old friends. Did we like to sing? We were welcome to join the choir which had 

just started their practice. Were we local? How did we hear about them? They gave us 

a tour of their recently built and not quite finished church. As we talked and laughed 

they told how their congregation loved that St Gregory believed it was important to 

be friends with God and with each other. He wrote: 
 

“Each one is none other than God’s friend, as are all human beings. 
People are made friends of God by the loving service of Christ. 
Friendship with God comes freely; it comes as an expression of the 
eternal love that is God the Holy Trinity, and it comes with an 
expectation that human lives will be transformed in God’s love.” 

 

The people of St Gregory’s aimed to live that out. To be friends with God. Friends 

with each other. Friends with whoever walked through the door. And they were 

committed to treating strangers at the door – in this case us! – as dear friends. And it 

worked - we did feel welcomed as friends!  

I’ve never forgotten that welcome.  

 

 

The last time I was at St Gregory’s was the Easter Saturday Vigil of my first year at 

seminary. I’d become friends with two of the senior students who were doing their 

‘practice-priesting’ at St Gregory’s. They invited me to their Saturday Vigil.... 

“Come, it’ll be your only chance because after this year you’ll be at your own church.” 

Ummm I wasn’t sure. But they kept asking and finally I said “OK, I’ll come. What 

time does it start?”   “7:00”    “Ok. And what time is it over?”  “Oh it's about four hours 

later.”   “FOUR HOURS! No way – how could it be that long?!?!”  I was 

beginning to rethink my decision.  

I asked a British priest friend on sabbatical at the seminary – “Want to go with me?” 

Told him a bit about St Gregory’s. “Sure,” he said. I told him it would be four hours. 

“FOUR HOURS!” he exclaimed. 

Well we decided to go anyway, but we arranged a signal between us so when we ‘d 

reached our limit we could slip out and return home. And we went. And neither of us 

ever thought of using our signal, not once during that night. We found ourselves 

immersed in a rich and beautiful world of chant and words, music sung with total 



passion and enthusiasm, voices calling out from one side of the darkened church to 

the other. We found ourselves in the midst of history come alive. Our history. The 

history of who we are as Christians and as friends of God.  We were surrounded by 

people who oooed and aaahhed with the stories, and sang their hearts out and 

stamped their feet along with the music. And we were in the midst of Anglicans!  

I think we were in the midst of people who had decided to come that night either 

because they were ready, they wanted that transformation, that reforming that can 

take place in us when we decide we REALLY want to be friends with God.  

OR else they wanted to want to. You know? They wanted to be shown that closeness 

to the Holy of Holies really is possible. They wanted to taste what that might be like. 

They had a deep and insatiable hunger to know more of God. A deep and insatiable 

hunger to reclaim that closeness to the Creator, the mother-father God that was theirs 

before they were born. 

How about you? Want it? Want to taste that deep, rich, life-disrupting LIFE that is 

our God? Do you want to have what Wisdom just offered to us in the reading?  
From generation to generation 

she (Wisdom) she enters the souls of holy people, 
and makes them God's friends and prophets. 

There is nothing that God loves more 
than people who are at home with Wisdom. 

 

Wisdom enters the souls of holy people. I think that might be us. I think Wisdom is 

inside us, whispering about God and reminding us who we really are – the beloved 

children of a God who deeply treasures every single one of us. Who yearns to live in 

holy relationship with each one of us.  

 

A year ago I was lucky enough to go the Holy Land on a course with the clergy of my 

previous diocese. We were all wearing whisperers. It’s a way for many groups to be in 

the same area and not have to compete to be heard. We each had a little battery-

powered box with a wire to an ear-bud. And we were all connected to our guides. So 

they could speak quietly to us from across a square and we’d hear them perfectly. And 

we were blessed with two amazing guides who were walking fountains of 

information. One of our guides was Richard LeSueur, a Canadian priest who some of 

you might know. Our other guide was Nadal, a Palestinian and… a Baptist. He loved 

working with Christians, people familiar with the words of Jesus. It was Nadal’s great 

pleasure to call us back to the bus by whispering “Come to me.” with a big twinkle in 

his eye. 

Cause we know those words, don’t we. We know a Jesus who leans close and asks: 

“Are you with me? Will you follow me? Come to me…” 

 



Still you know, I think sometimes we forget who we’ve linked our lives to. You know 

by coming here every Sunday. By calling ourselves Christians. Anglicans. We’ve made 

a choice. But are we awake inside to that choice? 

 

I suspect we sometimes forget we’ve made it. Or perhaps we decide it’s too 

unrealistic, too remote, too impractical to jump straight into the living waters of the 

living waters of transformative relationship with our God.  

 

But maybe one day, we’re caught off guard and God sweeps into our hearts with the 

sweetness of a Spring morning when the trees are all blooming and the sky is so soft 

and blue. Or maybe God blows in with the powerful winds of a winter or summer 

storm.  

Or maybe… God climbs quietly right into the centre of us with the silent falling to 

earth of a single leaf.  

 

And then… our lives become radically changed. It might not show on the outside. Or 

maybe it does show. It could be a single swift moment. It could be only God and you 

know what the change is. Or it could be so profound that others know something is 

hugely different but they can’t figure out what. THAT is what’s possible when we 

throw out our reservations and hang out with the Christ. That’s what could happen to 

any one of us when we allow Wisdom to have space in our psyches. That is the awful 

outcome of taking our friendship with the Creator seriously. Awwwe-fullll. So full of 

so much awe. Cause you know… you don’t get close to God and come out of it the 

same as ever. 

 

So maybe we don’t forget. Maybe we simply don’t want to chance the upending of 

our lives. Maybe the prospect of radical change is far too intimidating. I mean really? 

it sounds downright risky, doesn't it? It looks cataclysmic. Do we really want that?  

 

And there we are - stuck. Asking ourselves the wrong question. Because imagine if 

instead of asking ourselves if we want our lives radically changed, turned topsy-turvy, 

made inexplicable… what if the real question is this:  

Do I want to dwell in the presence of the Mother-Father-God?   

 Do I want the closest friend of my life to be God?  

  Do I want to know the utter stillness and peace??? of being friends  

   with the Holy of Holies? 

 

I think we might look around us right now and see we’re surrounded by people 

who’ve said yes to that question at least once in their lives. And maybe kept on saying 

it! 
she (Wisdom) she enters the souls of holy people, 



and makes them God's friends and prophets. 
 

Holy people on every side. People who are following right along behind St Gregory 

and saying “yes, yes, yes.” to that friendship. People who’ve been willing to risk. 

People who love God. People who want to be closer to God.  

 

Some people here… have said yes to God through the needs in this church. Others 

have said yes through the needs of the homeless. Some have said yes to other needs in 

the wider community. Some have said yes to the earth and some to the global 

community. In our church and you the people I’ve encountered a holy community of 

God-botherers and Jesus-followers continually saying yes.   
 

I am filled with joy and gratitude to be here with you. I know I am blessed to be here 

as part of All Saints by the Sea’s on-going journey towards being friends with God. 

Amen. 

 

 

 

 
 


