
 
 
We had a special treat on Sunday, March 31, 2019.  The first woman who was ordained as a bishop in 
the Anglican Church of Canada, Bishop Victoria Matthews, joined us to preach and celebrate the 
eucharist at both of our Sunday morning services.  Bishop Victoria is a retired bishop; she was here in 
Thunder Bay to lead our annual Deanery Lenten Retreats, a clergy retreat Friday morning and a full 
day lay retreat on Saturday.  Bishop Victoria has served as the Bishop of Christchurch, New Zealand, 
for 10 years and the Diocese of Edmonton for 10 years. 

 

Archdeacon Deborah + 

 

 

Guest Preacher Bishop Victoria Matthews Sermon from Sunday March 31, 2019, LENT 4   ~ 
 

In the name of God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit.  Amen. 

 

It has been an absolute delight to be in this diocese and on retreat with the clergy and lay leaders of 

this deanery these last couple of days.  Thank you, Archdeacon Deborah and St. Paul’s for your 

hospitality and the invitation to preside and preach this morning. 

   

Today we have magnificent readings.  From Paul’s letter to the Corinthians we are reminded of the 

favourite verse of this parish:  ”being ambassadors for Christ” and then in Luke 15 we heard one of the 

greatest of Jesus’ parables:  the Parable of The Prodigal Son.  Both these readings need to be 

understood in the context of the surrounding culture. 

 

As I know you know, there are many different cultures in our world and to confuse what constitutes 

polite behaviour in one culture with what is appropriate in another, very different culture, can be very 

dangerous, even explosive. 

 

To give an example that is not Biblical, I have just spent ten years in Aotearoa, New Zealand where 

there are a number of different cultures at play.  The Pakeha culture is basically European, while Maori 

is much more intense and protective because, like our first nations people, they have lost some 

language and culture because of the Pakeha imposition of European ways.  This has led to a separation 

of the two streams in the Anglican Church within New Zealand.  There are Pakeha bishops and 

dioceses and there are parallel Maori bishops and dioceses.  These relationships need to be handled 

very carefully.  Then within the same Anglican Province, there is the entirety of Polynesia which 

encompasses three distinct nations and languages.  In Polynesian culture, it is most difficult for a person 

to ever say “No” to a person of authority.  Just imagine for a moment the interesting dynamics of 

trying to discuss same-gender relationships across these three different cultures all within one culture of 

an Anglican Province! 

  

Now so far I have just spoken about contemporary cultures but when discussing religious sensitivities 

in Biblical times, the discussion becomes more difficult still.  The culture of Jesus’ day was a culture of 

honour and shame.  This has a large part to play in what happens in the parable of the Prodigal Son, 

but more about that in a couple of minutes. 

 

I wonder if you have ever heard it said that some people only know enough about their religion to be 

able to hate in the name of their god, but not enough to know how to love in the name of that same 

god.  We see it whenever violence claims to operate with God’s blessing or direction.  It is profoundly 

sad and so very, very wrong, no matter how you look at it. 

 

It is therefore with great joy that I say to you this morning that there is nothing in the Scriptures we 



have heard proclaimed that could possibly be used to justify violence or discrimination.  I want to 

focus particularly on the reading from 2 Corinthians 5 and the parable of the Prodigal Son.  The two 

readings complement each other although they are two very different types of literature.  The Prodigal 

Son is a parable meant to make people think, while Paul writes to the Corinthians to instruct them in 

the faith.  Nevertheless, both readings celebrate an expansive view of God.  Neither the apostle Paul 

nor Luke try to define God or create God in their own image, thanks be to God.   

 

Many of us, if we are honest, suffer occasionally from a short-sighted view of God.  We reduce the 

vast canvas of salvation history to a personal God who looks after me.  But that is exactly what Paul 

wants to argue against.  Yes, Christ’s mission on earth includes personal salvation, but this salvation is 

part of the broader work of transformation, restoration and the reconciliation of all creation.  We hear 

this clearly in the proclamation, “If anyone is in Christ, there is a new creation.”  Not only is there 

personal salvation, there is also a new world order.  The reign of Christ has begun.  And we are called 

to be ambassadors for Jesus. 

 

It follows that no one who professes Christ can view 

others with hatred, or contempt, because we happen to 

disagree with him or her.  One of the slogans that came 

out of Christchurch NZ these past two weeks since the 

massacre in the Mosques was “They are us.”  This was 

demonstrated practically when women of every race 

and creed in Christchurch started to wear head-scarves 

after hearing that some Muslim women in Christchurch 

were hesitant to wear any sort of distinctive dress 

because it might lead to insult or violence.  What 

Christian women were saying by their show of 

solidarity was that all people are part of God’s 

creation which our Lord Jesus came to redeem.  

People, who do not share our faith, are neither 

targets for our conquest nor objects of our scorn.  

Our great challenge is to be part of every person’s 

reconciliation with God.  As Paul says, “God was in 

Christ reconciling the world to himself.”  We begin 

to assist in that reconciliation when we are 

reconciled to God ourselves.  If we instruct others to 

be reconciled and refuse ourselves, we contradict 

and deny God’s grace and Christ’s mercy. 

 

But enough of the theology lesson.  Let’s turn now to the story of the very generous father with two 

sons who are as different as chalk and cheese.  This fifteenth chapter of the Gospel of Luke has three 

parables in it:  The Lost Coin, The Lost Sheep and The Lost Son. 

 

The setting is important.  Jesus is eating with tax collectors and sinners.  For being radically inclusive, 

he is criticised by the Pharisees.  The culture of Jesus’ time was built on honour and shame and Jesus’ 

behaviour is perceived as shameful by the Pharisees for not being more rigorous in keeping correct 

table fellowship.  Rather than giving in to the social pressure from the Pharisees, Jesus starts telling 

stories and every parable has to do with the fact that there are no acceptable losses in the Kingdom 

of God.  Every person matters as much as every other.  In each of the three parables, there is radical 

inclusion.  In each parable, there is no effort spared to find that which is lost. 

 

By the end of the parable, there is a fascinating reversal of roles:  the hooligan son is embraced and 

welcomed home even though he never really apologises.  The good older boy shows his very limited 



imagination when he refuses to allow any relaxation of the rules of the culture.  And the father is 

doubly shamed but is happy.  He is shamed by his extravagant welcome to his younger son.  (The 

head of the household simply did not run as the father does).  His behaviour is unseemly.  On top of 

that, the father is shamed by the elder son’s rebuke, which was overheard by the servants. The father 

thereby has suffered a loss of dignity. 

 

What does all this tell us?  It tells me that we worship a God who is prepared to do absolutely 

anything, including breaking his own rules, to reclaim and welcome home one of his children.  And if 

that is the way of the almighty and everliving God of heaven and earth, then it is clearly meant to also 

be our way . . .  

 

May you and I so know and accept the generous love of God, the love beyond all telling, that we 

never fall into the trap of using our faith as a reason or excuse to hate but rather join the prodigal 

Father in a show of excessive love for every one of God’s children.  For only then we will truly be 

ambassadors for Christ. 

 

+ Bishop Victoria Matthews 

 

 


