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Jeremiah 20.7-13, Matthew 10.24-39 
 
Introduction to the Service … and, following our readings, we shall consider the challenges of 
interpreting the plans for our lives of our God, who has such very large sleeves, we can rarely guess what 
he has up them, in store for us …  
 
Sermon  In over 8 years as Dean, I’ve heard innumerable clergy repeat the joke that if you want to make 
God laugh, just tell him your plans. But Jeremiah has a different issue. He feels God, telling Jeremiah his 
plan to him, has had a laugh at Jeremiah’s expense – or at the very least, has taken him for a ride: 
‘O LORD, you have enticed me, and I was enticed.’ Or, as another translation puts it ‘Lord, you have 
deceived me, and I was deceived.’ Or, perhaps, ‘Lord, you pulled a fast one and I fell for it’. 
 
Poor Jeremiah. God had called him to be a prophet, and he can’t stop himself from speaking the words 
God keeps giving him. But he didn’t expect it to be a message of judgement on an unfaithful society, and 
that he’d find himself endlessly attacked. Even so, his bottom line is that he’ll stick with God, whose 
ways always bring life’s best solutions, better than we could ever dream up: ‘To you I have committed my 
cause. Sing to the Lord, praise the Lord! For he has delivered the life of the needy …’ 
 
Yet human beings are always wanting to know the future in advance. I suppose we imagine this gives us a 
sense of security – even if it is wholly misplaced. The only true security is found in surrendering ourselves 
utterly into God’s hands and letting him take us where he will. Even Christians too often put together the 
2 plus 2 we think God is telling us, and make 7; or certainly not imagine what God has in store. So, for 
example, Canon Leigh and I, arriving within 3 months of each other in 2018, certainly didn’t anticipate the 
long years of Covid, or that we’d still be living with its aftermath to some degree.  
 
Or, as some of you know, I met my first husband 25 years ago. He was a widower, a black South African, a 
priest, a dean, and then bishop. We though God had called us together as an interracial icon, a witness 
to God’s reconciling love, in post-apartheid South Africa. But suddenly we found Justus had smoking-
related terminal cancer, and our witness was a very different journey of attesting to God’s goodness and 
grace outshining the trauma of suffering and death within the first year of our marriage. 
 
How do we make sense of God’s call upon us, and follow faithfully, without jumping to inappropriate 
conclusions? The answer lies in ongoing, deep, engagement with the whole panoply of scripture. The 
lectionaries – whether Sundays, or, better, daily at morning and evening prayer – are so vital in ensuring 
we see the entire big Biblical picture, and don’t mistake a text out of context for the whole message. 
 
That risk looms large in our New Testament reading. What do we make of the words that Jesus comes to 
bring a sword? Do they mean, as some claim, that Jesus calls his followers to take up arms, or certainly a 
very combative stance, against those who disagree with us?  
 
Yet, in Gethsemane Jesus told Peter in Gethsemane to put away his sword, for all who live by the sword 
will die by the sword (Mt 26:53). Instead of a sword, he calls us to take up our cross and follow him, being 
willing to let go of the things that the world tends to think define our lives, in order truly to find life itself.  



It’s also worth recalling that the languages of the Eastern Mediterranean, then and now, use over-, not 
under-statement to emphasise a point. It’s like my grandmother regularly telling one of my uncles as a 
recalcitrant teenager, that if she laid hold of him, she’d have his guts for garters – but he survived, bowels 
intact, even if she did give him a clip round the ear! So, no literal swords, and not for us to take up, but 
rather for Jesus to wield, metaphorically: and the real and serious challenge to put God’s call on our lives 
first, which can cause problems in our relationships with those who don’t share that approach.  
 
As the Matthew passage began: we disciples must be like our teacher, who continues to call ‘follow me’, 
and be open to the option that he might change course! Even if you guessed the last step right, 
remember the next step might not be what you’ve assumed! 
 
So what might be God’s plans for this Cathedral? 18 months ago, the Church in Wales allocated funding 
to Cathedrals for development planning. We engaged a project development consultant, and appointed 
a new architect who delivered a comprehensive report this April. Last year we also received over a 
quarter a million pounds of money from Cadw and the Church in Wales, mostly for further surveys. We 
discovered this Cathedral has a greater variety of lichens, some very rare, than any other single building 
in Wales, possibly the whole UK! Who knew?! 
 
Discussions are now underway with the National Lottery Heritage Fund for another tranche of funding to 
develop a comprehensive bid for a major, multimillion pound project. This has four aspects: replacing 
the rusting Victorian tie bars in the tower and tackling other significant building work; upgrading 
accessibility (including physical) and interpretation – telling the building’s story, and wider Christian story 
of this place, and improving visitors’ experience; strengthening environmental resilience; and enhancing 
organisational capacity. The comprehensive, formal, bid for all will be submitted probably in the second 
half of next year, with the project being delivered over the following 5-8yrs or so.  
 
Now, you might not believe it, but I’ve been receiving my old age pension since last year. So, with the 
Church in Wales’ mandatory retirement age at 70, 5-8yrs is way beyond my sell-by date! But it seems to 
me wise that the Dean who will deliver this project, should shape next year’s bid. So, notwithstanding the 
Bishop’s expectations that I should continue to lead this Cathedral, I’ve been considering for a while how 
best to hand over the baton. 
 
Less than a month ago, out of God’s voluminous sleeves, the perfect opportunity emerged to return to 
my home diocese of St Asaph, as Rector of Hawarden plus two daughter churches. It’s ten minutes from 
where Peter was born and within half an hour, rather than more than two, of the cornea specialists he 
needs. And its under an hour, rather than well over 4, from my Mum, 91 next month. Not that I love them 
more than I love Jesus – indeed, I told Peter I loved Jesus more than him before we got married! But no 
swords either – rather capacity to follow that greater biblical injunction of honouring a parent!  
 
And so I’m going to grab the rapidly closing window before retirement, and return to the priestly work of 
parish ministry for a couple of years: to pastoring, preaching, discipling, teaching, prayer with and 
encouraging the people of God in being salt and light, day by day, in the world.    
 
This will also give more time for speaking, writing, broadcasting etc across popular theology and 
spirituality, international Anglican matters, and academic work. All this – both the life of a parish priest, 
and communicating the things of God in the language of the world, to both church and world – is really 
my primary vocation. St Deiniol’s church is beside Gladstone’s library, focussed on theology, politics, 
current affairs and contemporary culture; my happy place since the last century. What’s not to like!    



 
So, we will be leaving in August – I’m sorry that church post timings happen swiftly and don’t have the 
long lead-in that might come with announcing retirement, which I can say now is probably May 2029!   
 
To be Welsh and be Dean of St Davids, is not, my predecessor but one, now Bishop Wyn, told me, the 
best job in the Church in Wales, but the best in the Anglican Communion. It’s hard to disagree. To be, in 
effect, guest-master for all who live and work here, and for the hundreds of thousands, millions, who visit 
this holy place, and are also touched in some way by the sense of God’s intimate presence, known best 
in Jesus Christ, is a privilege beyond measure. May all of us, whether residents or visitors, never stop 
being open to feel his compassionate love and his reassuring encouragement, and have ears to hear his 
call to keep on following him on the pilgrim journey of life, wherever he leads. For me, I suspect that 
moving to Hawarden will run this place a close second. 
 
And whatever else, I shall go there, changed and enriched, by the unparalleled experience of being here. 
Thank you, to all of you, and thanks be to God. And may we, like Jeremiah, through all the changes of life, 
Sing to the Lord, and Praise the Lord. Amen 
 
 
Jeremiah 20.7-13  7 O LORD, you have enticed me, and I was enticed; you have overpowered me, and 
you have prevailed. I have become a laughing-stock all day long; everyone mocks me. 
8 For whenever I speak, I must cry out, I must shout, ‘Violence and destruction!’ For the word of 
the LORD has become for me a reproach and derision all day long. 9 If I say, ‘I will not mention him, or 
speak any more in his name’, then within me there is something like a burning fire shut up in my bones; I 
am weary with holding it in, and I cannot. 
10 For I hear many whispering: ‘Terror is all around! Denounce him! Let us denounce him!’ All my close 
friends are watching for me to stumble. ‘Perhaps he can be enticed, and we can prevail against him, and 
take our revenge on him.’ 11 But the LORD is with me like a dread warrior; therefore my persecutors will 
stumble, and they will not prevail. They will be greatly shamed, for they will not succeed. Their eternal 
dishonour will never be forgotten. 
12 O LORD of hosts, you test the righteous, you see the heart and the mind; let me see your retribution 
upon them, for to you I have committed my cause. 13 Sing to the LORD; praise the LORD! For he has 
delivered the life of the needy from the hands of evildoers. 
 
Matthew 10.24-39 24 ‘A disciple is not above the teacher, nor a slave above the master; 25 it is enough 
for the disciple to be like the teacher, and the slave like the master. If they have called the master of the 
house Beelzebul, how much more will they malign those of his household! 
26 ‘So have no fear of them; for nothing is covered up that will not be uncovered, and nothing secret that 
will not become known. 27 What I say to you in the dark, tell in the light; and what you hear whispered, 
proclaim from the housetops. 28 Do not fear those who kill the body but cannot kill the soul; rather fear 
him who can destroy both soul and body in hell. 29 Are not two sparrows sold for a penny? Yet not one of 
them will fall to the ground unperceived by your Father. 30 And even the hairs of your head are all 
counted. 31 So do not be afraid; you are of more value than many sparrows. 
32 ‘Everyone therefore who acknowledges me before others, I also will acknowledge before my Father in 
heaven; 33 but whoever denies me before others, I also will deny before my Father in heaven. 
34 ‘Do not think that I have come to bring peace to the earth; I have not come to bring peace, but a 
sword. 35 For I have come to set a man against his father, and a daughter against her mother, and a 
daughter-in-law against her mother-in-law; 36 and one's foes will be members of one's own household. 
37 Whoever loves father or mother more than me is not worthy of me; and whoever loves son or daughter 
more than me is not worthy of me; 38 and whoever does not take up the cross and follow me is not 
worthy of me. 39 Those who find their life will lose it, and those who lose their life for my sake will find it. 


