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Once upon a time, there was a pastor who volunteered to take part in a 

cutting-edge medical experiment.  And as part of that medical experiment, a clone 

was made of the pastor.  A human clone.

The clone looked like the pastor, it walked like the pastor, it sounded like the

pastor, but it didn’t talk like the pastor – in this sense:  the clone of the pastor had a

terrible vocabulary.  It cursed constantly, swore (as they say) like sailor.

Naturally, this was pretty embarrassing to the pastor.  Because the clone 

looked exactly like him, and sometimes people thought the clone was him.  So, 

when the clone would curse and swear in public, many folks mistakenly assumed 

that their minister had taken to cursing.  And that got everyone’s tongues wagging, 

don’t ya’ know.

So the pastor took the clone aside and tried to explain to him that mature, 

polite people don’t talk like that.  But still, the clone kept right on swearing a blue 

streak.  No matter what the pastor said or did, his clone’s profanity only seemed to 

continue unabated.  Over time, in fact, the cursing even seemed to get worse.

Until finally, one day, the pastor had had enough.  He took the clone with 

him downtown, into the heart of the city, where together they rode an elevator up 

to the rooftop of the tallest skyscraper in town.

And once they got there, the pastor led the clone to the edge of the roof, and 

pushed him off.  The pastor of course was arrested, and the next day the newspaper

ran this headline:  “Minister jailed for making an obscene clone fall.”

It's stories like that that make me wonder why you guys didn't fire me a long

time ago.

I'm glad you didn't, though, because I have been blessed to be your pastor, 

and I want to thank you for allowing me to serve here for these past four and a half 

years.



I told you that dumb story about cloning today because, the truth is, if I 

could, I would clone many of you and take you with me to Nan’s and my next stop 

in life.  I love you and I will miss you more than you know.

Having said all that, though, today I want to do more than just be nostalgic.  

Today I’d like to talk with you, briefly, about pastors.

And the first thing I want to talk about with you is Who your true pastor 

really is.  The word pastor literally means shepherd.  And if that rings a bell in your

head, it may be because the Bible says things like "The Lord is my shepherd."  Or 

like Jesus, who says, in the Gospel of John: "I am the Good Shepherd."

And then there's today’s NT reading from the book of 1 Peter.  1 Peter chpt. 

2, v.25 says, " You all were like sheep going astray, but now you have returned to 

the shepherd and guardian of your souls." 

The shepherd and guardian of your souls…  Some people think that verse is 

taking about guardian angels.  But, actually, more correctly, when you look at that 

verse in the context of the whole passage in 1 Peter, what's clear is that the 

shepherd who Peter's referring to there is Jesus himself.

Which means that Jesus himself is your shepherd.  And if Jesus is your 

shepherd, then Jesus is your pastor.  Because that’s what the word pastor means.  

The word pastor means shepherd; and if Jesus is your shepherd, then he is your 

pastor.  Jesus is the real pastor of this church, in fact; he always has been and he 

always will be.

Jesus was the real pastor of this church when it was founded back in 1911.  

Jesus was the real pastor when Rev. Dupuy was here, serving as your first minister.

Jesus was the real pastor during the pastorates of Revs. Brownlee, Walker, and 

Clark, during the middle decades of the 20th Century.  Jesus was the real pastor 

when Rev. Pascall was here, when Dr. Hoffman was here, when Rev. Davies was 



here, and Pastor Jim; and Jesus has been the pastor the whole time I’ve been here 

too.

Really, all of us pastors – what we were really doing, all that we were really 

doing, was just sort of trying our level best to help you see Jesus: to help you 

recognize his presence and hear his voice, and to try to help you follow where 

Jesus was leading you.

And the good news in all that is, that that will still be true next Sunday, and 

next month, and when your next pastor arrives.  Jesus will still be here to love you 

and to lead you by his Holy Spirit, just like he always has been.  And your 

next (human) pastor, whoever he or she may be – you next human pastor will be 

the person whom God has chosen to walk with you all, as you follow Jesus 

together to wherever it is that God intends to lead you next.

Now, as far as your next human pastor goes, I've been thinking a lot about 

that person lately - and I've been praying for them.   Of course, I haven't been 

praying for your next pastor by name, obviously - because I have no idea you’re 

your next pastor will be.    

Like everything else in the Presbyterian Church, there is a process, which 

will go into that.  It is a good process, a judicious process, a sound and proven 

process.  And if you let it be, it will also be a prayerful and faithful process.  And 

you will not be alone as you go through it, seeking God’s will and the person 

whom God has already chosen to come here and lead you into the next chapter of 

your story.

But as you prepare, even now, to welcome your next pastor, I would humbly

like to remind you that, whoever he or she may be, your next pastor will need your 

prayers, and he or she will need them every day that he or she is here with you.  

So, please, start praying now.  God already knows who your next pastor is going to

be.  So start praying for them now.



What sorts of things might you pray about on your next pastor’s behalf?

Well, for one thing, you could pray that the Holy Spirit will be at work, and 

that the Holy Spirit will give your next pastor (as well as you all) a very strong and

clear sense that he or she is the person whom God has chosen and called to 

ministry here.

Our denomination’s constitution, which is a theological document, says that 

“the call to ordered ministry in the Church is an act of the Triune God, evidence by

the Holy Spirit in an individual’s life.”  And so, pray that your next pastor, in his or

her individual life will feel that calling of the Triune God, clearly and 

compellingly, deep within his or her heart.

On Sunday, May 10, 2015, I felt that way.  I felt very strongly that God had 

called and led me here, to you.  I felt a very strong sense that this was the place 

God meant for me to be.

And since then, there have been times when I have really relied upon that – 

upon that inner witness and assurance of the Holy Spirit.  Because, as a pastor, I 

didn't come here with a sure-fire recipe for how to make this church prosper.  I 

didn't come here with a fool-proof solution already in mind for any and every 

challenge that might come up.  I didn't even come here knowing how to do half the

things you all said you wanted your pastor to do.   But I did come knowing that 

God had called me here.  I knew that, just as I would later know (only very 

recently) when God’s call to me had shifted.

But the important thing, as far as your next pastor is concerned, is that he or 

she will be able to come with a deep feeling, and a depth of certainty, about being 

called here.  Because when you know that you know that you know that God has 

called you somewhere, that helps you lead with confidence; and it also helps you 

not to get discouraged on the days when the going is tough or when the job of 

leading feels lonely. 



And the odds are pretty strong that there will be at least some days like that 

for your next pastor: days when the going is tough.  There will be days too, most 

probably, when the going here at church may feel tough to you all, too. 

Which does not mean (it does not mean) that anyone's doing anything 

wrong, by the way.  It's just because we live in a time and place in history when it's

hard, frankly, for churches to thrive.  It's not impossible for churches to thrive in 

the 21st century (not at all, for God all things are possible), but we don’t live in the 

most congenial time in Christian history.  And all the signs seem to suggest that the

climb is only going to get steeper in the years ahead.

There will be tough days ahead in the life of every church in America, 

including this one (most likely).  And on those tough days, you will have a choice 

to make:  you can get down and discouraged, you can get down on each other, or 

you can get down on your knees and pray.   

For what it's worth, today I'm humbly suggesting that you choose the third 

option and pray.

Pray for your next pastor's calling.  Pray too for your next pastor’s family 

and/ or for whoever it is that they love.  Even single, unmarried pastors, after all, 

have extended family members and personal lives, which matter to them.  So pray 

for those people too: pray for the health and happiness of the people and the 

personal relationships that will support and nourish your next pastor's heart.  Pray 

that your next pastor will have a happy home life, and that your next pastor’s 

family will be blessed.

Pray too that your next pastor will enjoy a full, vital spiritual life.  Pray for 

your next pastor's soul.  Pray that while he or she is here with you, your next pastor

will grow spiritually.  Pray that their experience of God's presence will be a 

palpable source of peace and joy to them every day.



Pray for that for them, but please don't expect them to be perfect Christians.  

Because nobody (nobody) gets this thing called Christianity perfect 100% of the 

time.  That's why we're all called practicing Christians, you see, rather than being 

called perfect ones.

And that's true of pastors too.  Pastors are no closer to perfecion than anyone

else.  So do your next pastor a favor:  don't expect him or her to be a perfect person

or a perfect Christian, because he or she won't be.  And if or when you yourself 

ever have occasion to catch your pastor at any less-than-perfect moment, that will 

not be the time for you to close your heart to them, or to criticize them, or to go 

looking for a “better” church with a “better” minister, or anything like that.  No, 

that will be the time for you, humbly and sincerely, to pray for your pastor. 

 Because the old cliche really is true, more often than not: if you want a better 

pastor, pray for the one you have.

Now, there are of course all kinds of others things your next pastor would 

probably appreciate you praying for on their behalf, but I'll close by mentioning 

just one more.

Pray for your pastor's protection: pray for their spiritual protection.  I'm 

really serious about that, and here's why.  In the Old Testament, Zechariah 13, v.7 

says, "Strike the shepherd and the sheep will be scattered."

Which is precisely what I've come to believe is one of the devil's key 

strategies against churches.  I believe the devil knows that if he can strike the 

shepherd hard enough, the sheep will be scattered -- people in the church, that is, 

will lose their cohesiveness, their sense of oneness and common purpose, and the 

flock will start to fray and flounder and fall apart.

That's what happens when the pastor, when the shepherd, gets struck.  So 

pray for your next pastor.  Pray for his or her protection.  Pray that the God of 

angel armies will surround your pastor and guard your pastor.  And please make 



sure that you yourself have your pastor's back too, spiritually-speaking, by praying 

for them.  There are all kinds of things the people of a church can do for their 

pastor, many of which are super-duper nice; but praying for the pastor has to be at 

the top of all of your lists, without fail.  Please.

As for me, my prayers will be with you, and with your next pastor too.   You

all are wonderful people.  This is a good church.  A warm and wonderful church.

At your best, you are an exciting church to pastor.  And at your best, you are

easy people to love.  And so, when it's all said and done, I will pray that your next 

pastor has as many good times with you all as I did (or more), and I will pray that 

he or she falls as deeply in love with you all as I did, too.

Thank you for letting me experience that depth of Christian love here with 

you.  Thank you for sharing your lives and your hearts with me.  I will never forget

it, or any of the good things of God that we shared together.  To quote a well-

known Bible verse, “I will thank my God every time I think of you.” And I'll be 

pulling for you too, rooting you on, praying for you, from my new perch on a little 

island 5000 miles away.

Because former-pastors still love their former-churches.  And I will always 

love you.

God bless you.  Thank you for everything. Goodbye. Farewell.  Amen.


