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DISCERNMENT

of the LORD was rare; there were not many visions. One night Eli, whose eye
were becoming so weak that he could barely see, was lying down in his usual
The lamp of God had not yet gone out, and Samuel was lying down

in the house of the LORD, where the ark of God was.

The boy Samuel ministered before the LORD under Eli. In those days the word
lace

Then the LORD called Samuel . Samuel
And he ran to EIi and said, AiHer e |
But EIi said, fAl did not call; go ba
Again the LORD called, ASamuel!d And
AiHere | am; you called me. 0 AMy son,
A third time the LORD called, ASamue
iHere | am; you called me. 0 Then EI
So EIi told Samuel, ifGo and | ie down
6Speak, LORD, for your servant is [

So Samuel went and lay down in his place.

The LORD came and stood there, cal |l i
Then Samuel said,

nSpeak, Lord, for your se¢g

1 Samuel 3:110




E,ll-F Rect or 6s |[Nedtine ®ing deadlines, I'm writing this from a ship in the

Tasman sea somewhere between new Zealand and Tasmania ¢n
a day with 24 foot seas. My new best friend is whoever inventgq
Dramamine. I'm literally at the other end of the world enjoying
the most exotic vacation of my life, but I'm still attached to home
and our parish and people to whom I'll be happy to return befor¢
you get this almanac. For me the most thrilling moment of any
vacation is the moment | set foot in our home.

| bought a new camera just

before we left. My first real camera,
the kind with f-stops and iso and
other choices to make.

I'm learning as | go.

There is an automatic setting, which I've used when | wanted to capture fleeting penguins or bounding kanga:
roos-- things that don't stand still while | calculate which aperture | need for depth of field or the right shutter

speed for the motion and light. But when | have more time, something happens that is more than snapping a
shot to prove that | have seen an albatross flying on Antarctic winds. When | have more time, as | did in the

rainforest outside of Auckland or waiting in a secluded harbor on Stewart island I'm beginning to realize that
my camera is teaching me to see.

Before | ever packed my suitcase, | had planned on writing about discernment this month. It is at the heart of
what life is all about. Think of all the times Jesus said, may all who have eyes see and all who have ears hear
| need to be aware of how often | only see what | expect to see and hear what | expect to hear. One of the joys
of travel is that our senses are regularly wakened by the unfamiliar.

When Jesus said to his anxious disciples, consider the lilies if the field, | think he was saying, stop and look af
what is right in front of you. Stop and look with eyes that see deeply. When we see deeply, we find not just a
thing but a story. A story we are then entrusted to tell.

I've made two fascinating friends on this cruise. Lisa is a biological anthropologist. In order to discover the
patterns of migration of ancient peoples, she studies the DNA of ancient peoples and the animals who traveled
with them. (dogs, pigs, rats, and chickens, in case you were curious.) In other words, how we all got to be wh
we are and where we are given that some 70,000 years ago we all started out with a common ancestor in eag
Africa. Her life's work is unearthing a story and telling it.
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Pieter is a cinematographer. His medium is video, and he, too, is very much a story teller. He has traveled al
over the world for National Geographic, the Discovery Channel, and free lance assignments to share with his
audience experiences most of us will never have for ourselves. He is trained to see what he doesn't expect to
see for the sake of awakening us to deepen our experience of nothing less that creation. He, too, is very much

a storyteller. Cont dd

Photographs on this and the following page were taken by Margaret on her vacation with her new cameral
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To discern is literally to separate, to sift out what is meaningful from all the static or clutter that regularly
claims our attention. | think coming to church is in itself an act of discernment. Whether we are aware of it 0

not, when we make the choice to come up our hill on Sunday mornings, we are asking ourselves, "what is r¢ally

important?"

We are sifting and sorting. We sift out another lazy hour in bed, a double stack at IHOP, a trip to the outlet npall,

a load of laundry in favor of time spent with the word of God, music and silence, the companionship of other
who in one measure or another value what we value.

As you know by now, Brian Tarver has spent a good bit of time lately in a formal discernment process. It w.
hard work for him and for the committee who guided him through it. He began with the feeling that God is ¢
ing him to become a priest, but that alone is insufficient. In examining his vocation, Brian and this committeq
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and the diocesan commission on ministry and the bishop and the seminary will all continue to help Brian soft out

the story he is to take to the world. It is a sacred story and a singular one, and it will take courage and endu
but will reap untold and unexpected rewards for Brian and Anna and all whose lives they will touch.

We look to people like Brian and Lisa and Pieter to help us understand that each and every one of us is call

ance

pd to

be the bearer of stories that lead us to ever deeper knowledge of who we are, and knowing who we are, to ¢ffer

our gifts and blessings to the world for the sake of the kingdom.

The psalmist invites us to "be still and know that | am god,"
and Jesus entrusts us with eyes an ears able to sort out the
static to hear the true story and to tell it in our words

and in our lives.

By the time you read this, I'll be on dry land,
having experienced and seen many things.

John Bennet and | will look forward to sharing our
adventure. I'm not going to miss this turbulent sea
but it has its own wild beauty, which | don't seem t
be able to capture with my new camera. But | am
seeing it differently for the trying.

Peace and blessings,
Margaret+




