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One of the privileges I have had is to be involved with others as they have wrestled with 
whether to be ordained or not. Yesterday’s wonderful service here caused me to recollect 
them, just shy of forty in all. It made me recall a letter I received from what was then the 
Advisory Board for Mission when I was a university chaplain. I paraphrase a little: 

 Dear Mr Everitt, we note that in the last year you have successfully sponsored a 
considerable number for training. What are you doing? 

I do not know if he was wanting me to stop, as they could not afford the numbers. My reply 
was honest. “They look at me and say, if he can be ordained, I certainly can be!” 

The first verse of Matthew chapter ten has Jesus calling the twelve disciples and giving 
“them authority to drive out impure spirits and to heal every disease and sickness.”  The 
challenges faced in doing this are real, but integral to engaging with that for which he calls. 

They are then all called by name. Hints at their characters being given at the start, including 
of course Judas. Jesus then proceeds to suitably train them. In addition to where they are to 
go, how they are to act and what they are to wear, Jesus prepares them for the hostility that 
proclaiming good news brings. This is not limited to adversaries “Sending them out as 
sheep among wolves,” or the authorities. It will also involve strife from those closest to 
them, close family members. (And as Jesus was betrayed by one of his disciples, the 
chilling reality is that that which occurs to Christ, will be the fate of those who follow him.) 

To be worthy to be a disciple of Christ requires losing our life for his sake, in order then to 
find it.  

The fact that all of those who came to my mind yesterday are still in active ministry means 
these painful realities must have been heard. I know that sadly for all of them as for me, 
Jesus spoke true. I have my windows shot at, my face spat upon, knives drawn on me and 
my integrity questioned. Sadly, sometimes those with whom I have spent much time and 
even become close to through ministry and dare I say friendship have then lied and sought 
to cause physical, emotional, or spiritual abuse either to me or to the church community. 
Not only Jesus words but Psalm 41:9 resound: “Yea mine own familiar friend, in whom I 
trust, which did eat of my bread, hath lifted up his heel against me.”   

Were Simon, Andrew, James, John and the rest, gluttons for punishment. Have I missold 
discipleship to Marie, Toby, Peter, Becky, and the others? Are Louise, Jo, Rachel, Sue, 
Sheryl, Alison, and Andy delusional? I hope, pray, and believe the answer is no.  



Those ordained here yesterday have already in their lives demonstrated their discipleship 
of Christ. Our primary call into discipleship is at our baptism when we are called by name 
and immersed fully into Jesus. This is the moment when each of our names is added to 
those of the twelve. Ordination is a further step within our service of Christ. One of the 
clearest examples of this is Gee Walker who following the murder of her son Anthony, 
twenty-one years ago, steadfastly spoke of forgiveness and worked to prevent knife crime 
and hatred. 

If the cost of living out discipleship is real. To be reckoned with and recognised at the onset 
as integral to the cost borne by God in Jesus. Then so too is the benefit. 

This benefit is primarily to see how others are blessed by their blessing of us.  

“Whoever welcomes you, welcomes me and welcomes the one who sent me.” 

This is a benefit that appeals to those called to serve. Eleanor Hull’s hymn from St Dallan 
Forgail attributed words of the sixth century remind us that our motivation is not that of the 
world, “Riches I need not, nor the world’s empty praise.” Thus, it is not glittering prizes that 
are sought, but rather the seeing that those who respond positively to ministry, will 
themselves benefit because all our actions are bound up in the mystery of the one in 
whose name we act, namely God. 

Whilst for many the old Victorian sampler, often placed within the bedroom that 
proclaimed, “God sees all” was a restriction of freedom, a vision of God as one inhabiting a 
celestial panopticon forcing compliance on humanity through surveillance. (A divine 
version of Orwell’s dystopia of Big brother in 1984. For me, God seeing all is more that God 
recognises and rewards even the most meagre act of kindness or positive disposition.  

“If anyone gives even a cup of cold water to one of these little ones, who is my disciple, 
truly I tell you, that person will certainly not lose their reward.” 

Thus, giving others, the opportunity to shine, even flickeringly is to bring them closer to the 
fullness of life given in, through and by Jesus. The blessing of ministry, of discipleship, of 
being a Christian is not limited to those called and named by Jesus, it is integral to the love 
of God to the entire world into which we are then called to go out into. 

Yet we must not lose sight of the context and the cost borne by Christ and by those who go 
out in Christ’s name. Whilst the cumulative nature of reward and benefit for welcoming 
those who are prophets, those who are righteous, those who are disciples is immense. 
Jesus has ensured that we are not naïve or ignorant that for him it would involve the 
brutality of the cross, and for all who then follow him, we must be prepared for that same 
pathway. 



Which brings me back to my letter from one who then became a bishop and a leader of a 
theological college. “What are you doing?” What are we doing to encourage, nurture others 
and indeed ourselves to live out our discipleship of Christ. We all need to be able to say as 
integral of our Christian ministry. “If God can call me to be his disciple, he certainly is 
calling you.” Amen. 

 


