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Beloved colleague, Rev. Leslie, | am so glad we choasle ether for the good work of deep
intimacy that listening for a call evokes. It wasays easy going since both of us were new
to the work.

More that once we overestimated our power and coiral yet we arrived today at this
place— both of us more humble.

More than once we underestimated our power and learnedwaunds a lack of awareness of
our power can cause. And still, we are both here, anthwareness of the power we hold that is
not our own but borrowed from a lineage of discerning cayaji@ns and courageous ministers
who have chosen to say “Yes. | am here. Send me.”

In our conversations about your call, | have heard yoakspka yearning to be a “an instrument
of peace” who “seeks more to understand than to be daddysand to love more than to be
loved” (St. Frances of Assisi).

I've watched you try to learn the way to trusting tyau will be filled by emptying — to know
thatyou have always belonged even though you are set apart.

And | know that learning trust and surrender to the larger tbat holds me, and you, and of all
will be a spiritual practice for you.

| know for sure that someday, well into your minisyrgu will notice that you finally know that
you neither need to earn love nor belonging. In giving yoliafténtion to others, you will not
disappear into neglect. Love has been beholding youtiherbeginning. You will never be
separate from the fellowship of ongoing life.

And so today | wanted to “charge” you with a powerful rmpata that you might carry along the
way to that day when you are fully grounded in a faith amst in a larger love.

| waited for a metaphor that did not require stillnessaditude (my way) for | know that you
prefer to leap into the thick of things. Finally, | disered a metaphor in a story told by Henri
Nouwen: | believdrapeze flying is the metaphor fits you just right! Here’'s Nouwerttsg

In his travels he became friendly with group of circudquerners, trapeze artists. One day
Nouwen and the star of the troupe, Rodleigh, were tatkioogit the art of flying. Rodleigh told
him: 'As a flyer, | must have complete trust in my batc The public might think that | am the
great star of the trapeze, but the real star is ngheat The catcher has to be there for me with
split-second precision and grab me out of the aifhe. secret is that the flyer does nothing and
the catcher does everything. When | fly | simply havsttetch out my arms and hands and wait
for him to catch me.”

So Leslie, my charge you on this day of your ordinatioB@not be afraid. Remember that you
are a beloved child of Life. Don't try to grab at Lifet Being grab you. Just stretch out your
arms and hands and trust, trust, trust.



