
Over the last couple of Sunday’s I have noticed newcomers visiting us.  It is 
always a delight to see new faces and I often wish I knew what it is like to 
come into this space for the very first time for worship. I have been 
ordained for 29 years and 25 of them have been in this place as a priest – I 
no longer remember the feeling of walking in these doors wondering what 
happens here. 
 
Watching the families and UTM students feeling their way through the 
services last Sunday got me thinking about St. Peter’s.  Who we say we 
are, what we do here, and why we gather and maybe the biggest question:  
if we were gone tomorrow, would the neighbourhood miss us? 
 
Honestly, these seemed like perfect questions for this Sunday which is not 
only our annual BBQ (thank you Scouts), and our first Sunday back after 
summer holidays, but also our Annual General Meeting (we call Vestry).  
This sermon is my report to vestry and gives my take on the condition, 
progress and needs of the parish – or as my family likes to call it “The State 
of the Parish Address”.  If you have just come to our parish, either today or 
in the past few months and if you are new to Christianity entirely, I do hope 
this vestry report will give you something to consider. 
 
I can give you the business part in a few lines. The parish is healthy and 
blessed and I love being here with you.  The finances are solid, the number 
of volunteers is amazing, the quality of ministry and programs we offer is 
terrific and the care we offer to the community close by and the world in 
need is beautiful.  And we can do better.  Our Sunday attendance is 
slipping a little bit. We are blessed with new people who have joined the 
parish, most of whom come once or twice a month, as is the new norm.  
But we have buried many members who used to come every week, and 
more of our members have moved to retirement homes.  So the Sunday 
numbers are slipping a little, but the overall number of parishioners has not. 
I went back into the archives and discovered that other than a blip in the 
late 1980s-90’s, we are bigger than we ever were and are one of the most 
solidly attended Anglican churches in Mississauga.  Looking back over the  
past 50 years helped me to not be dismayed, nor deny the attendance 
numbers. We have ups and downs and changes and yet we have 193 
years of faithful service to God in our DNA and that will not waver. I have 
no fears or great concerns, we have such good lay leadership and 
wonderful staff that this parish gives me joy and hope each day. 



If you are new here, here is what I really want you to know about us.  Don’t 
worry about the numbers, don’t get stressed over parking (hey, love those 
wider spaces), don’t let one bad sermon or strange hymn tune turn you off. 
The heart of this parish is what has kept me here over all of these many, 
many years, and that is really the report that needs to be shared. 
 
As someone said to me recently “do you ever look at the faces around you 
each week? Isn’t it great to see so many different people? 
 
We are not all of one mind or one type here.  We have people desperate to 
find work, and people who don’t need to work. We have couples who 
married for love, and others in arranged marriages, some are divorced, or 
struggling, some are same gender, and some are in grief over what they 
once had.  We have people born in various places around the world all 
representing the 170 countries that the Anglican church is found in.  We 
have people who believe, people who seek, people who don’t care at all 
about the faith but come because of the community that is found here. We 
have people with cancer, survivors of cancer, people who have donated 
organs, and people who have received donated organs. We have people 
who suffer from depression and people who don’t know suffering at all. We 
have people who have been assaulted, robbed, abused, abandoned. We 
have people who have given up all hope but found just enough light to keep 
going. We have people who don’t know darkness, and live in a state of joy. 
We have people who love to volunteer and others who come, worship and 
leave without trace. We have people who easily will talk about God and 
others who would rather talk about anything else but. We have babies, 
children, teens, adults, the old, the very old and the ‘wow’ that’s old. 
 
Did you find the common element? We have people. 
People created by God, who have been filled with the breath of God. 
People who are loved, forgiven, redeemed, freed, graced, blessed, and 
delighted in by God. 
Since the founders of our church sat in the family parlour and pooled their 
money to build a building and hire a priest, people have come here to be 
together. 
We come together to worship God, to find God, to learn about our faith and 
deepen our understanding. We come to pray, to confess, to drop our 
pretences and just be ourselves.  We come to offer ourselves, to find 
meaning, to regain hope, to seek healing and peace. We come to make 
this world a little bit better, by feeding the hungry, visiting the sick, 



advocating for those who have no voice, welcoming in the stranger and the 
refugee, challenging the warped values of the world that divide and 
separate. We come to find answers to the deep questions of life. 
Sometimes we find meaning, and sometimes we don’t but we keep asking 
and searching together anyway. We come for inspiration and 
encouragement and we look for it in the Bible, the sacraments and each 
other. This, all of this, is what makes us a community, what makes us a 
church. 
 
As much as my Vestry report is to look at who we are and what we have 
done in the past year, the Gospel calls us to go much further than that.  In 
the Gospel today we heard the story of the Syropheonician woman who 
begged and challenged Jesus that her daughter be healed. Jesus 
demonstrated in his act of healing, that God’s love transcends nations, 
faiths and genders. The epistle challenges us to examine our relationships 
and our actions in the light of our faith. It asks us to look at how we treat 
newcomers, and outsiders into our parish. Today is a good day to think 
about where the focus of our congregational life and activity is found. 
Spiritual nourishment for the faithful is of course essential, but our ministry 
and work cannot end there. Like Jesus himself, the disciples are continually 
called to a larger vision of mission -- one that aims to embrace the outsider, 
the stranger, even the enemy. And so are we.  We are called to be 
concerned about the ones beyond these walls, beyond our knowing and 
beyond our comfort. 
  
We do this in our Outreach ministry – our support of the Deacon’s 
Cupboard, Faithworks, PWRDF, refugees and even in the little Deacon’s 
Cupboard. We do this in our care for the elderly, particularly seen in the 
work of our Chaplain to Seniors, Maria.  We do this when a need arises 
suddenly and people stand up and say how can I help. 
 
One of the uses of the rector’s discretionary funds is to buy bus tickets for 
people in need.  MI-Way sells them to certain charities at half price, which 
means your donations go even farther!  Let me tell you how your money 
has a rippling experience. 
 
 I often give bus tickets to a people looking for work. In December, The 
Globe and Mail came and interviewed me and met some people who I have 
helped. Someone in Toronto read it. This person called and said that she 
wanted to help a person in the article.  I got them together and a 



connection was made. The Toronto reader redid the persons resume, 
coached them in interview skills, helped pass out the resume, bought the 
family school supplies, called and encouraged them and even managed to 
get the person a job interview that is set up for next week. Other 
municipalities read the article and connected with Peel region and learned 
more. Churches read the article and have gone to their cities and asked for 
a similar program.  And the brave person from the DC who offered to be 
interviewed?  Life isn’t perfect, but they feel a renewed sense of hope and 
a tangible reminder of God’s love.  Which they share with their children, 
who continue to do well in school…and the ripple will grow. 
 
Likewise, your donations to PWRDF did remarkable work around the world. 
Your donations to Faithworks did remarkable work in the GTA – remember 
the visit from Garry Glowacki, sharing his story of prison ministry? 
Your donations to the DC have fed hundreds of local families 
Your donation to the little DC has offered immediate comfort and care to 
people who are ashamed of their need, can’t access food banks at regular 
hours, or who are living in the park and can come quietly to get help. 
Your donations to the Rectors fund kept a parishioner from being evicted, 
helped one of our young people get started at university rez, bought 
medications for people in crisis and allowed a meth addict to call her son in 
foster care every Saturday, the one thing that keeps her going through 
rehab. 
 
We do come from different places and times and experiences. Yes we 
support and nurture and grow in faith together. Yes we have fun together 
and sing together.  But what we do here is really about God – and about all 
of God’s children. It is about embracing and caring for the lost, the least, 
the last and the lonely.   
 
This year thanks to your support of time, and money, we will continue to 
keep our doors open for the many people who want to come and see the 
building, hear the music, seek a place of prayer and of comfort.  We will 
offer familiar programs and new ones. We will check your blood pressure 
and baptize your babies.  We will bury beloved friends and we will feed the 
hungry.  We will visit the sick and deliver flowers and communion to their 
doors.  We will grumble about the heat and need for air conditioning.  We 
will shiver in the cold and ask about a new furnace.  We are church, and 
this is what we do. 
 



In the light of today’s readings, we will also be fundraising and getting 
support for another refugee family that we hope will be moving to 
Mississauga soon. The Habashia family escaped Syria and are currently  
living in Saudi Arabia.  Mom and dad, in their early 30’s, will arrive with two 
sons, 5 and 3 months old. They will move into an apartment with a relative 
who is settled near Square One.  We will be helping them with finances, 
finding employment, learning the language (although they apparently have 
strong English skills already) and making connections for school, doctors 
etc.  It is a big expense for the parish, at least $30,000 will be needed, but it 
is a part of who we are as St. Peter’s.  We have welcomed in the refugees 
from all sorts of parts of the world for decades, and until this world lives in 
the peace God intends, we will continue to care for others.  I hope you will 
help Karen Hatch and Claudette Hope-Edwards and their team as they 
lead this work. 
 
I could go on about other opportunities ahead of us, but the Scouts are 
flipping burgers and I should move on.  Please pick up your events 
calendar and flip through it to see what is happening.  Please check out our 
website, face book page and sign up for our email blasts so you can stay 
on top of service times, events and programs.  If you haven’t tried it 
already, come and join us on a Thursday night at 8pm for a candlelight 
service, a great service to bring a friend to. 
 
In all of the joy of sharing these thoughts with you, not only today, but each 
and every time I have the privilege of preaching, let me say thank you.  
Thank you to Gordon and my family for the incredible support and love you 
give. Thank you to the clergy here, to all of the staff and volunteers, to 
those of you who come week after week and show such faithfulness and 
hope. Thank you all. 
 
And thank you to our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.  All that we do, all of 
who we are together, is a result of His love, his sacrifice and his teaching.  
May we continue to let the good news of Christ shine through our hearts, 
through our words and through this holy space.  May this new year be rich 
in faith and in generosity.  May the blessing of God, Creator, Redeemer 
and Sanctifier be with us all. 
 


