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I Corinthians 12:4-11 
 
“There are different gifts, 
 But it is the same Spirit who gives them. 
There are different ways of serving God, 
 But it is the same Lord who is served.” 
God works through different people in different ways, 
 But it is the same God whose purpose is achieved through 
them all. 
Each one is given a gift by the Spirit, 
 To use it for the common good. 
 
That passage from our Presbyterian ordination service, based on 
Paul’s words in I Corinthians 12, have always been very special to 
me. They are, I’m sure, familiar to many of you.  Today we 
celebrate the gifts of women, women who in the past or now are 
being called to share their gifts in many different ways:  
 to challenge the status quo of wealth and power,  
 to work for transformative change,  
 and to seek to end injustice and poverty, 
 to disrupt with God’s Love to bring in God’s kingdom— 
 already, now, in moments of sacred time. 
 
Let’s hear again the words of scripture as interpreted by Eugene 
Peterson in his contemporary paraphrase called The Message: 
 “God’s various gifts are handed out everywhere;  
  but they all originate in God’s Spirit.   
 God’s various ministries  
  are carried out everywhere; 
   but they all originate in God’s Spirit.   
 God’s various expressions of power  



 

 

  are in action everywhere;  
  but God’s self is behind it all.  
 Each person is given something to do that  
 shows who God is: 
  Everyone gets in on it, everyone benefits.   
 All kinds of things are handed out by the Spirit,  
  and to all kinds of people!  
 The variety is wonderful:  
 wise counsel, clear understanding, simple trust,     
 healing the sick, miraculous acts, proclamation, 
 distinguishing between spirits,  
  tongues, interpretation of tongues. 
All these gifts have a common origin, 
  but are handed out one by one  
 by the one Spirit of God,  
 who decides who gets what, and when.”   
 
Who gets what, and when?  Perhaps by telling you a bit of my 
own story, I can illustrate some of what these words mean to me.  
How my gifts, my calling, never quite fit the “mold” — gifts 
different from those expected of a Minister of Word and 
Sacrament (or Teaching Elder) — but gifts that have brought 
about some “transformative change”, certainly in my life, but 
also, I hope, in the lives of some of those I’ve touched.  And 
perhaps you’ll recall some of the ways in which you’ve been 
called to exercise your gifts, sometimes, perhaps for you too, in 
surprising ways.   
 
First off: I’m not a “preacher”!  Although over the years I did 
preach in almost all the churches in this Presbytery, that is not my 
particular gift.  Most often I substituted for pastors on vacation. 
When I came to Albuquerque from Princeton Seminary in 1981 
for my chaplaincy internship, never expecting to pastor a 
congregation, I was only the third clergywoman in this 
Presbytery, so I was something of a novelty, the “token 
clergywoman,” disrupting the status quo, so to speak.  Now of 
the 55 active clergy in Santa Fe Presbytery, 21 are women — 



 

 

almost half! How times have changed as we women become more 
free to exercise our gifts! 
 
I was a chaplain -- a Fellow in the College of Chaplains -- not 
pastor of a congregation, though I did have a couple 
opportunities to fill that role as pastor, both in the beginning of 
my ministry as Interim Pastor at Laguna Presbyterian Church in 
1982, and just before my retirement as Stated Supply Pastor for a 
Presbyterian church in Albany, NY.  But preaching — 
proclamation — is not my gift, so I found weekly preaching very 
challenging, though I learned a lot and enjoyed the support of 
wonderful people in both congregations. 
 
My gifts are more like those of Mary of Bethany, Martha’s sister, 
the one who, Luke tells us, “sat at the Lord’s feet” while Martha 
busied herself with housework.  Listening was a gift that served 
me well in my chaplaincy work in hospital and hospice settings:  
 listening to patients ask questions of or express   
 their anger at God;  
 listening to hospital staff as they faced the    
 challenges of dealing with difficult patients  
  or of their ethical dilemmas in providing    
 appropriate, often end of life care; 
 listening to the fears and the cries of those    
 receiving terminal diagnoses;  
 listening to the grief of bereaved loved ones. 
Words often have no power at times like those, but a calm 
presence, a kind hand or hug, a look of trust and confidence in 
the healing touch of the Holy One can sometimes help ease that 
fear and pain.  
  Offering sacraments: communion, occasionally baptism, and 
sometimes anointing, or singing old hymns which seemed to 
bring fond memories to those in their last days of life.   
 And, of course, prayer, sometimes with words, sometimes in 
silence. How often I stood at the foot of the ICU bed with my 
palms against a patient’s feet, trying to channel the presence of 



 

 

Holy Spirit as the medical staff surrounded him, pumping his 
chest with CPR, trying to start again a dying heart.   
 Or sharing the words of the Lord’s Prayer in the language 
familiar to a patient’s own religious background (there are so 
many variations!).  
 Or creating and leading Celebration of Life services for the 
unchurched, those who wished to be remembered with some 
spiritual thoughts but not reminded of religious traditions by 
which they felt rejected.   
 
I could go on with more stories after 20 years of ministry in 
settings like that, but enough of my story; how about yours?  
How have you used your particular gifts to serve “the common 
good”?  When I think of all the service projects St. Andrew 
members are involved in, I can only begin to imagine how your 
gifts are being used!   
 
Some of you have been providing food, clothes, toiletries, and 
most of all a friendly welcome to our Neighborhood Friends for 
many years. What a gift to offer a friendly face and a helping 
hand! 
 
Or Habitat for Humanity?  You’ve been organizers, fund raisers, 
builders, food preparers and servers…  If I tried to name all those 
involved, I know I’d miss someone, so I dare not try.  But you 
know who you are. 
 
What about Albuquerque Interfaith, whose aim is certainly to 
disrupt injustice and poverty with God’s Love to bring in God’s 
“kingdom.”  How many of you share your special gifts in that 
program?  Organizing, administering, connecting churches and 
other organizations together to work toward creating a more just, 
safe, and supportive community.  
 
Or Faithworks, helping to aid the homeless as well as to bring an 
end to homelessness through the exercise of God’s Love.  Who 
raises the funds to support that work?  Who collects the needed 



 

 

supplies to assist those who come for help?  Who drives to get 
bus passes?  Who listens to the cries of the brokenhearted, the 
helpless, the homeless?  How many of our women -- and some 
men too -- offer their gifts in service to Faithworks? 
 
Or Family Promise, or the Shine Project with Governor Bent 
School — or the Pride Parade -- who creates and decorates those 
floats? 
 
And here on Sundays, what gifts are shared?  
Proclamation/preaching, of course (Thanks, Roger and 
Catherine), but also wonderful musical gifts and artistic 
expressions, creating interesting liturgy, and now, more than 
ever, those technical gifts which allow us to participate in 
worship at home -- livestream and Zoom!  And teaching in our 
Christian Ed. programs for children and adults.  You know who 
you are and what gifts you use to make all that possible. 
 
Many of you, I know, have shared your gifts, your expertise, to 
keep this congregation going for so many years — as Elders, 
Deacons, Trustees, teachers, workers “in the field,” devoting your 
time and energy to maintain St. Andrew as a vibrant community 
of faith.  Like those in the church in Corinth to whom Paul wrote. 
 
Yes, there are different gifts, but it is the same Spirit that gives 
them, and there are different ways of serving God, but it is the 
same Lord who is served.  Thanks be to God for all those different 
gifts and for the women —- and the men — who exercise their 
gifts, each in their own special way, to bring about the common 
good — God’s realm in the here and now — already AND not 
yet!  May it be so… Alleluia!  Amen!  


