
 

 

Stewardship Ministry Leader Rick Larson was happy to hear that the 

vestry has volunteered to speak at each of the Sunday services for this 

year’s stewardship campaign. It will take some tasks off his plate, and 

let him breath a little now that the campaign is underway. We have 

received a theme from Rick, and are finding our own ways, each of us, 

of speaking on the subject of giving within this theme. 

 

Some of you may have already taken the chance to read through the 

Stewardship campaign literature tucked into your bulletin to see that 

Hymn # 705, titled “So Today We Our First Fruits Bring” is the basis 

for our campaign this year. As I was reading, as if for the first time, this 

hymn, I considered speaking a little bit about an offering Cayden and I 

made at the auction and about what my family has gained from our 

2015 pledge. Just so you aren’t too disappointed, I don’t have any of 

Cayden or Lilah’s jokes here today. They both have turned to bathroom 

humor and I couldn’t find a way to work that in. 

 

Heather and I joined St. Andrew’s six years ago in September. We had 

a tiny child, we felt the crisis of suddenly being responsible for 

someone else’s life, and we chose this church very intentionally as we 

discussed what is important to us and what we want to get out of being 

members of a faith community. Since then, many of our decisions 

about how to offer our time, our talent, and our treasure come from a 

place of trust and faith. Let me explain. 

 

When I was asked to be on the vestry in 2011, I decided that I would 

not be able to commit to both the vestry and law school. I turned the 

invitation to run for a position down. When called the following year, I 

still had law school to finish, the bar exam to pass, and the beginning of 

my legal career to create. I spoke with Heather, and we prayed and 



discussed whether I could take on such enormous tasks. Finally, we 

came to a place where we realized that God was already speaking to us. 

We brought the three of us to this church, we attended catechumenate, 

we participated in Moveable Feasts, and we were invited twice to have 

me run for the vestry. We decided that if I ran and was elected, it would 

be something our family is called to do. 

 

We have seen major changes in these last three years, both in our 

family and in this congregation. Lilah was born, Sally has come, graced 

this church with her gifts, and continued on her path. New faces, and 

well-known faces, fill our pews. My spiritual growth throughout my 

vestry tenure was not something I foresaw. I came here with some kind 

of consumer understanding of church, and stand before you now 

understanding that there is a place for me in the body of Christ.  

 

Together with your help, this year’s budget has the goals of bringing 

our staff salaries closer to the diocesan scale and to restore at least a 

meaningful portion of last year’s budget cuts. Mother Elizabeth is 

irreplaceable, both because of all of her leadership, compassion, and 

intelligence, as well as the discount we have received by her salary. She 

is irreplaceable at her current salary. The stretch I needed was to get 

involved, to work as a team, and to bring forth my very best 

participation whatever that has been. 

 

The beginning of my legal career has been a little bumpy, but it is 

going well. Heather and I sat down again last year and discussed how 

we wanted to approach the pledge. We made a conscious decision that 

we had to increase our pledge. Not just by some amount, or some 

percentage, but by enough that it hurt at least a little bit. We both felt 

that we were not giving beans, but we also could do more. So with a 

trusting look to each other, we decided to stretch here first, bringing a 

commitment that put our pledge on the home balance sheet with the 



same importance and impact as food, utilities, or clothing. And I, as I 

have been building an independent law practice, have been feeling a 

strong connection between giving here and receiving in life. 

 

It actually reminds me a little of what Cayden and I offered at this last 

year’s auction: an introduction to bonsai. Colorado bonsai, in 

particular. I have been studying botany and horticulture, aesthetics, soil 

composition, and other topics to deepen my knowledge of and skills as 

a bonsai artist for fifteen years. To learn more about why and how I 

started, and the practice of growing bonsai, you’ll have to keep your 

eyes peeled for my next class offering at the auction. But for today, I 

want to tell you that I knew I needed to make a big leap forward this 

year, or I would not be excelling as I wish to be. It should come as no 

surprise to you that I have a liberal arts background, so when I really 

thought about how to accelerate my bonsai practice, I remembered my 

belief that the best learning is collaborative. So, I would give 

everything that I could away, and teach others what I know. 

 

I only had two takers for the class, which is fine but I was hoping for a 

few more. The more brains thinking critically, the more each person 

can see from many facets. The students were to receive a four week 

training, where the last class ends with training a tree into a pot for the 

first time, a hand-made training pot, my special mix of bonsai soil, and 

a care sheet. Our first class was held at my house, where Cayden 

graciously provided us with water, ice if we wanted, while the class 

covered the basics of botany as it relates to miniaturizing trees. At that 

point, the major take-away is that it is all about your soil. Getting 

nitrogen delivered in a way that the plant can use it to build new cells. 

 

Our second class was held at the Botanic Gardens, where we studied 

styling and aesthetics, considered different genetic material, and saw 

first hand how to deal with the baking sun on such shallow soil without 



dehydrating the plant or cooking the roots. The third class was 

dedicated to the question “What is Colorado Bonsai.” That question 

became a theme for our work that day. The major take-away was that 

the practice is based on observation.  

 

Together, we applied wire to a ponderosa I’ve grown from seed. There 

were moments where my knowledge was helpful, there were moments 

that the vision for the final shape was helpful. And there were moments 

where I really didn’t know what should happen next, and my students 

did. We worked together, and came away from that discussion with an 

experience, and a tree, that I could not have foreseen. And I am very 

excited for the ponderosa’s next five to seven years. 

 

As Heather and I pledge for 2016, I will be thinking about these 

experiences. The legacy I wish to pass on to Cayden and Lilah – not 

just giving to the spiritual community, but to give with first fruits, and 

if I’m lucky, a few awesome bonsai trees that I’ve grown. Heather and I 

will be thinking of each of you, too, and amazed at the wealth of mind 

and heart and hand in this community.  

 

Thank you. 

 


