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Katharine Jefferts Schori is a bishop on the move. She pilots her plane to remote parishes
around the sprawling Diocese of Nevada and shares her passionate message of reconciliation
and peace. As the first female primate in the 500-year history of Anglicanism, she'll have the
opportunity to speak to a far wider audience.

From Publishers WeeklyJefferts Schori, the oceanographer-turned-priest who was elected in
2006 as the Presiding Bishop of the Episcopal Church of the USA—the first woman in history to
be so honored anywhere in the Anglican Communion—offers musings on faith, diversity, and the
church’s fight for justice in the world. This is not an autobiography, though Jefferts Schori does
reveal some tidbits about her life, including her aviation hobby and various world travels. It is
instead a collection of micro-sermons grouped thematically around issues like social justice, the
deep love of God, and the need for interfaith understanding, and the responsibility of all baptized
persons to participate in lay ministry. Readers can take the sermons all in one sitting or digest
them slowly as a daily devotional; since there are 40-odd homilies, the collection seems
particularly tailor-made for Lenten practice. Jefferts Schori speaks from an Episcopalian
perspective, but also draws on Orthodox, Catholic and other Protestant traditions, making this a
thoughtful resource for many different Christian denominations. She expresses special concern
for the Millennium Development Goals adopted by the Episcopal Church in 2000, and offers
strong and specific suggestions about ways people can help eradicate poverty and work for
peace. --This text refers to the paperback edition.Review"In these essays, the Presiding Bishop
offers her understanding of the ‘reign of God,' a ‘new government' she calls this reign. We, the
baptized, are to make it reality; no equivocation for Bishop Jefferts Schori. She also tells
wonderful stories that give us insight about herself, the new leader of the Episcopal Church; a
woman of profound faith, keen intelligence and a prophetic sense of justice."-The Right
Reverend Jane Holmes Dixon, Senior Advisor for Inter-Religious Affairs, The Interfaith
Alliance"The pastoral soul of a priest and bishop comes through in these essays. Drawn from
her preachings, Katharine Jefferts Schori reflects on our complex world through the lens of
scripture and the Church's vocation to serve both its members and those considered ‘outsiders'
by our Church and world. Besides being excellent spiritual reading for modern Christians,
preachers can learn from Jefferts Schori how to apply the scriptures to daily life in the twenty-
first century."-Rev. Jude Siciliano, O.P., member of the Dominican Order and preacher and
instructor in homiletics"Don't open this book if you find living with your eyes closed comforting.
Katharine Jefferts Schori asks, "Is there anyone we feel we have no need of?" and proceeds to
tell us how our answer to this Gospel question will challenge, guide and transform us. Read it if
you dare with eyes wide open to the world around us."- The Rt. Rev. Don E. Johnson, Bishop of



West Tennessee"Writing to the community of faithful, hopeful Christians everywhere, Katharine
Jefferts Schori reflects on God's love for us as we know it in Jesus Christ and as we seek to live
it out in our mission and ministry. Inspirational and thought provoking, A Wing and a Prayer
speaks to the critical role of faith and hope in addressing the world's great needs."-The Rt. Rev.
Robert H. Johnson, Bishop (retired), Episcopal Diocese of Western North Carolina"A Wing and
a Prayer resounds the gospel call to radical inclusion and welcome assuring us of the Holy
Spirit's presence and power as we say ‘yes' to this call. Jefferts Schori reminds us to ‘fear not'
and to live our faith daily in dramatic acts that proclaim the Good News of life abundant for all
God's people."-Margaret Rose, Director of Women's Ministries, Episcopal Church Center"With
this collection of forty lively, image-rich homilies, Katharine Jefferts Schori offers an introduction
to the foundations upon which she will build her ministry as Presiding Bishop of The Episcopal
Church. Grounding her reflections in a theology of the reign of God-‘God's dream for creation'-
she dares to ‘dream big' herself, casting a vision of a world without poverty and hunger, where
we all recognize our interdependence with every other child of God. At the same time, Bishop
Jefferts Schori relates snatches of her own story-earthy descriptions of mountain hikes and
oceanographic voyages, and vivid recollections of people who have gifted her with surprising
glimpses of God's grace. Read this book as a series of daily meditations, and by the end of it you
will not only know Bishop Katharine better, but you will find yourself filled with a livelier hope, re-
energized for the ministry and mission of all of us baptized in Christ."―The Rev. Linda Lee
Clader, Ph.D., Dean of Academic Affairs and Professor of Homiletics, Church Divinity School of
the Pacific"A Wing and a Prayer offers profound truths and vivid images of a more peaceful and
just world. This powerful book will inspire people of faith and seekers alike to make its vision
real."-Rev. Dr. Katharine Henderson, author of God's Troublemakers: How Women of Faith Are
Changing the World"Her essays reflect her deep concern for the total ministry of all baptized
Christians and the peace and justice issues that she urges the church to embrace with great
enthusiasm."--Episcopal Life"A collections of micro-sermons grouped thematically around
issues like social justice, the deep love of God, the need for interfaith understanding, and the
responsibility of all baptized persons to participate in lay ministry. Jefferts Schori speaks from an
Episcopalian perspective, but also draws on Orthodox, Catholic and other Protestant traditions,
making this a thoughtful resource for many different Christian denominations."--Publishers
Weekly"She reflects on the issues confronting today's church with an impressive grasp of the
Gospel, as well as its implications for individual Christians."-Sierra Vista Herald--This text refers
to the paperback edition.About the AuthorKATHARINE JEFFERTS SCHORI is the 26th
Presiding Bishop of the Episcopal Church. Prior to her ordination to the priesthood in 1994, she
was a visiting assistant professor in Oregon State University's department of religious studies, a
visiting scientist at Oregon State University's department of oceanography, and an
oceanographer with the National Marine Fisheries Service in Seattle. She became the Anglican
Communion's first female presiding bishop in 2006. She lives in Reno, Nevada. --This text refers
to the paperback edition.Read more
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am grateful to all who have shared their passion for preaching with me over the years—most
especially Linda Clader and Jude Siciliano, OP—and to those who opened the Bible to me in
new ways, particularly Mary Timothy McHatten, OP, and Marcus Borg. I give thanks for those
who taught me to see the world in all its created glory, especially Mary Rose Neff, Chuck Baxter,
Don Abbott, Isabella Abbott, Jim McCauley, and Bill Pearcy.INTRODUCTIONWild Blue Yonder…
Flying reminds me that the word we translate “spirit” means several things—wind, breath, and



spirit, whether we're talking about the Hebrew of the Old Testament or the Greek of the
New.Sometimes it's a headwind, slowing us down until we feel like we're hardly
moving.Sometimes it's a gloriously fast tailwind, speeding us on our way.Sometimes it's just
downright bumpy, like coming into the airport on a hot afternoon—and maybe enough to make
us a bit airsick…And sometimes, when you're downstream from one of these big mountain
ranges on a good windy day, it's even like surfing.Life is like that—the wind and the spirit blow
where they will, and we rarely know the direction, or how the wind will carry us, until we're in the
midst of it.Yet that wind and breath and spirit help us do things we couldn't or wouldn't do
alone.Flying depends both on the physical wind and on the inventive spirit that led the Wright
brothers and others to figure out how to harness that wind. And in the early Church, those folks
we read about in Acts began to speak not only in other languages, but boldly, so much so that
the onlookers thought they were drunk. They began to tell good news to people who weren't sure
what it meant at first.Sometimes that wind/breath/spirit moves us to bring comfort in the face of
death and destruction—whether it's to the people trying to live after an earthquake in Java, or to
the friends and family of a child killed by violence. The newspaper on any given day has stories
about children who die of abuse in America, who suffer from AIDS in India. How will the spirit
move us to respond?The spirit of God is also called “paraclete” and “comforter.” Paraclete is the
Greek word for a supporter who will come and stand alongside—somebody you can call on in
time of need. And comforter means more than a cozy old quilt. Literally, it means “to strengthen
much.” This spirit emboldens; it brings solace and strength. When we gather together to worship,
we say that we come to the table “not for solace only, but for strength.” That is the comforting
spirit.The spirit is also life-giving breath, the energy that literally drives our respiration, our
breathing in and breathing out. Life soon flees without it. How does the spirit bring new life to us?
What is the energy that keeps our communities lively and growing?Newness and growth are part
of what it means to live in God, and as those disciples were visited by a rushing wind, and
tongues of fire, and filled with spirit, they became more than they were before, both new
creatures and a new community. There is a wonderful reprise here of the first creation story in
Genesis, when a wind from God (or the breath or spirit of God) moved over the chaotic waters at
the beginning of creation. And we're blessed with new beginnings, all the time. That's what being
open to the spirit is about.We're all afloat in a sky or sea of spirit, even though we have different
experiences of it. We're always surrounded by the reality of the spirit, even when we don't realize
or recognize it. There are occasions like Pentecost that bring great in-breakings of awareness,
and there are other, smaller, daily miracles of re-creation—like the kindness of a stranger urging
us to go first, or the assurance of a friend that we are being remembered in prayer, or the
guileless smile of a toddler, or the hand we hold in a hospice room.There's a great and ancient
tradition in the icons of the orthodox branch of the Church, an icon that shows the disciples
gathered around a room, each one with a little flaming tongue. Each disciple is significantly
different—each has different clothes, each is a different color, each looks in a different direction,
and each has a unique face. Like the ability to hear in our own languages, we too are blessed



with many gifts, but one spirit. There is a figure at the bottom of that icon called Cosmos—all
creation—who holds many scrolls, each meant to represent the truth that will deliver us from
darkness. The striking thing is that there isn't just one scroll. Each human being gets his or her
own scroll, and each speaks of truth. Each one has access to that truth, but only God contains
the fullness of truth. The spirit speaks to us all, and it is in the community, in the Body of Christ,
that we can approach that fullness of truth—no single individual has it all. And perhaps that truth
cannot be fully known in space and time, but only in eternity. The spirit helps us do and discover
things we haven't the strength to do alone.The General Convention—that once-every-three-
years meeting of the Episcopal Church—had the potential to be a Pentecost event. Not only
were there Episcopalians in attendance from the United States and Haiti and Taiwan and
Honduras, but worship celebrations in many heritages—French and Spanish as well as English,
but also in Creole, Lakota, Taiwanese, German, Italian, Navajo, Swahili, and other languages.
We experienced different traditions of singing, dance, prayer, praise, and preaching. We heard
different opinions and experiences as we gathered around our tables every day to reflect on the
Bible. And we tried to hear the spirit speaking in every person who gathered to debate the many
resolutions we considered. We had many experiences of the spirit—some felt like battling a
headwind, some like afternoon turbulence, and some like a mighty tailwind.Our task, and the
task of every community of the spirit, is openness and eagerness to receive spirit, whether it
feels like surfing or battling upwind. Our task is a willingness to be surprised, an openness to
those accusations of drunkenness—being drunk on God, which is what enthusiasm means. Our
task is to be open to being changed, and being re-created, and being filled with boldness. Our
task is to be willing to partner with this inspired community to change the world.We don't know
what God will do in our communities and in our world, but the inspired thing will have something
to do with bringing peace and strength, with re-creating our church as a community where no
child is abused and no parent ever reaches that point of despair. Our task is to keep listening
and responding.The essays that follow started out as sermons—my own attempt to boldly
proclaim the ways I've seen the spirit moving in communities as diverse as those on the coast of
Oregon and the deserts of the Southwest and the mountain ranges of the Appalachians. The
essays look at my dream for the Church and the reckless, abundant love of the God we serve.
That's the dream that I bring to the Episcopal Church as I serve as presiding bishop.Breathe
deeply, know the wind of God is always beneath your wings, receive holy spirit, and change the
world.PART ONEBODY-BUILDINGNurturing the Body of ChristOne Body,Many MembersI
spend a lot of time on airplanes, and I'm struck by how many different people are needed to put
one of those big planes in the air. Think about the journey from beginning to end. We encounter
ticket agents and reservations people, either the ones at our local travel agent or the folks who
write the Internet programs, as well as the folks who check us in at the airport. There are the
people who design the ticket forms and figure out how to price the seats—and we all know that
travelers probably pay thirteen different prices for the same trip. There are baggage handlers: at
the curb, in the terminal, and the ones we never see who load the bags into the cargo hold.



There are scores of mechanics working to keep planes flying safely. What about the people who
clean the airplane, so we don't have to sit in a seat full of somebody else's banana peels and old
newspapers? There are kitchen workers, menu planners, the farmers who grow the food that's
served, people who run the factories that put soda and juice in cans, and truck drivers and
delivery people who get all that stuff to the right airplane at the right time.And then there are the
people we are used to seeing—the flight attendants, pilots, and navigators. If you take a window
seat you may be aware of some of the ground crew—the folks who direct traffic on the ground
with flags and lights, showing the pilot which gate to enter, or the flight controllers in the
tower.There are some other people we rarely think about—the FAA inspectors who keep flying
safer than driving to the airport; the legislators who help to ensure that the system has oversight
and funding; and then the people who run the airlines—managers, CEOs, the investors who
fund the purchase of new aircraft, and the other passengers who help to provide a market. After
all, those planes don't fly just for us!Think of even deeper levels: the titanium miners and
aluminum smelters and petroleum refiners and construction engineers, even interior decorators.
Somebody designed those little reading lights that never seem to shine in the right place to light
your book. What about the utility workers who provide the water and energy to run all the
networks and systems that it takes to go from the first conception of a new airplane to getting
that bird into the sky? Every single one of them is an essential part of our hop from Portland or
Eugene to Denver or New York or Tokyo.Scientists are teaching us that everything in the
universe is connected, not just complex human and mechanical systems. A remarkable
experiment a number of years ago showed this in a new way. If you take a pair of electrons with
opposite spins, and send them off in different directions, and then change the spin of one of
them, the spin of the other also changes—instantaneously. We're beginning to understand that
everything in the universe is connected, even at the most elemental level.We've begun to see
this on a global scale as we notice that the average temperature is going up and the weather is
changing—here, in Australia, and in northern Europe. The permafrost in the Yukon is melting.
Sea level is gradually increasing as the ice cover at the poles begins to melt faster than it's
deposited as snow. Islands in the South Pacific are slowly disappearing—some inhabited
islands will be under water before too many more decades go by if the global climate change
continues.Paul makes this point emphatically when he says that the Body of Christ has lots of
different parts, all vital to the health of the body. Which part is extraneous? Can we do without
the foot, or the ear, or the eye? We are the Body of Christ—is there anybody here we don't
need? Anyone we can do without? Who's extraneous?The world is inclined to say that we don't
need the homeless, or immigrants, or people of different ethnic backgrounds. Until fairly recently
our society ignored handicapped people and the mentally ill—we shut them away so we
wouldn't have to see and live with them. But Jesus speaks to those very people in the synagogue
—the blind, the poor, and those in prison. They are the ones he honors.What is it about human
nature that wants to ignore some kinds of people?What or who tells us we don't need those
people? I don't know about your experience, but I've been in some environments where that kind



of thinking comes pretty easily. The cattle car called a commercial airplane is one of them. I don't
want to be connected at the elbow or hip to the person in the next seat. I don't want to hear the
crying baby in the next row all the way across the country. I don't want to stand in line for what
feels like hours until they call my row for boarding. I don't want to remember that all of the folks
crowding into the airport are part of the system that makes air travel affordable and relatively
convenient. What do all these strangers have to do with me? But I need every single one of
them, even and maybe especially when I find that hard to remember.Each one of us is
connected to the people enduring civil war in the Congo, Sudan, and the Holy Land, to the
victims of earthquake in El Salvador, to the homeless individuals and families along the railroad
tracks and under the bridges of Corvallis and New York. There is no one that “we have no need
of.”When Jesus stood in that synagogue and read words of hope and deliverance, he
inaugurated a new government—a government of and by and for those whom others think
disposable. This reign of God is a way of living that is most concerned with the poor, the
captives, the blind, and the oppressed. They get top priority.Our role in government, too, begins
with our neighbor. Our task as citizens of the the world and of the reign of God is to keep asking,
“Who is the focus of this earthly government? Who receives the greatest concern—those who
are poor, or those who have never been poor? Those in prison or those who have never been in
prison?”The governing principles of God's reign aren't designed to make any of us particularly
comfortable. When we think about the poor, captives, blind, and oppressed, do we know they
have need of us? All are members of the body of God's creation, all have need of one another.
Sometimes even those occasions when we feel most cut off can be reminders of our
connectedness. A few years ago I sat on a small plane going from Miami to Orlando, behind a
woman of about forty and a little girl of about two. As their story unfolded during the journey, I
learned that this beautiful child was coming from Central America with her adoptive mother-to-
be. The woman's husband and older daughter were waiting in Orlando to meet the newest
member of their family. The world grew smaller and connections came closer in that act of
deliverance. An orphan found a home, and a captive was set free to discover the riches of a
family's love. It was an act of love that didn't make any economic sense. It was an act that
noticed and cherished one of the least of God's creatures in this hemisphere.Is there anyone we
feel we have no need of? A good spiritual exercise might be to figure out where and how we can
reach out to someone we would rather ignore. Each of those acts inaugurates the reign of God
yet again. Every one of those acts can proclaim, as Jesus did, “Today, this scripture is fulfilled in
your hearing.” Today we are sent to bring good news to the poor, to release the captives, to heal
the blind, to let the oppressed go free, so that together we may proclaim the year of God's
favor.Tending the WoundedBody of ChristLet's think about where we've come from. Each one of
us is the product of a long line of parents, grandparents, and even more distant ancestors—all of
them people who have had something important to pass along to us, including love, and faith,
and hope.We live in an age when there doesn't seem to be a great deal of hope. Maybe you read
in the paper a while back about the giant dust cloud that astronomers believe the Earth is going



to run into in twenty thousand years or so. What was your reaction? I know there was a piece of
me that said, “Oh well, in twenty thousand years there probably won't be any intelligent life left
on this planet, so what does it matter?” Well, a lot of the young people in this country see drive-
by shootings next door, and no meaningful employment in their neighborhoods, and it affects
their lives today and tomorrow, not thousands of years from now. And we wonder why those kids
don't have any hope. Toni Morrison put it this way in a speech: “The course of time seems to be
narrowing to a vanishing point beyond which humanity neither exists nor wants to. It is singular,
this diminished, already withered desire for a future.” Hopelessness seems to be the leprosy of
our day. And it's a disease that's infected much of a generation.Where did our hope for a future
come from? Where did we learn to trust that we'll wake up tomorrow morning? Why do we
believe that there's a reason to make plans, to aim at something better? It's got something to do
with that bit in Exodus about Israel being God's treasured possession. God is telling Israel: “I
love you, I care about you, I rescued you from those slavers in Egypt, and I carried you like a
mother eagle cares for her baby eaglets, prompting them to fly, even pushing them from the
nest, but always there under their wings with reassurance when it's needed. You have to know
that you are valued because of the care I have shown you. And now you motley crew are going
to be a nation of priests, so you can show the rest of the world what I mean.”None of this makes
any sense at all, at least from the standpoint of logic. It's sort of like the class klutz being chosen
captain of the softball team. Israel isn't anything to write home about—they're a bunch of
whiners, and they run away the first chance they get. They're just like us. But God tells them
they're going to be the star players—like Moses, the fellow with a speech impediment, who gets
the lead in the drama. If you think about it, the same thing happens in the gospel. Jesus asks all
these ordinary folks to come and follow him—they're a bunch of nobodies in the world's terms—
fishers and tax collectors…and grocery clerks and accountants and loggers and engineers. And
all those nobody Israelites and nobody apostles hear that they're God's special possession, and
by God, they begin to believe it. And the world changes—because they know they are
somebody. Peter and all the rest of them struggle with it, and they still have their doubts, just like
Moses, but look at what was wrought through them.Jesus tells his band of special nobodies that
the harvest is plentiful—there are lives waiting to be changed out there, but there aren't so many
laborers just yet—those blessed nobodies who say yes to that hopeful message—the ones who
have heard that they are God's special possession. Think for a minute what it means to be a
treasure—it's something rare, of great value, something that's preserved at all costs. Something
precious, like diamonds or gold or a rare flower or a warm, sunny day in January. Moses gets to
tell all Israel that they are God's treasure. And then Israel gets to tell the rest of the world.I used
to teach a class on world religions at Oregon State University. I learned an awful lot, and not that
much of it had to do with different religious traditions. The students in my class were fairly
representative of what's often called Generation X. I don't think there was one over thirty, and
there was some mix of religious background in the class, from Hindu and Buddhist and Muslim
to several different kinds of Christian. But probably 10 or 15 percent of the class had absolutely



no religious background at all. Zip. Nada. Nothing. But most of them were in the class because
they were looking for something.One of the requirements of the course was to visit four different
religious services, Christian and non-Christian. They had to turn in a report that said something
about what they experienced, and what they learned from talking to the worshippers. Many of
the students went with great trepidation, and some of them found the experience as a whole
quite challenging, particularly the ones who went to Buddhist meditation groups—sitting in
silence for thirty minutes to an hour at a time is not easy.What struck me over and over, however,
were the reactions they elicited when they asked questions, and the care with which they were
treated. One student wanted to visit a Bahai worship group, and was told that inquirers had to go
to an information session first. When he told them it was for a class, they relented and welcomed
him into their home with great warmth.One woman in the class called a mosque asking about
services, and told the man who took her call that she was visiting for a class. He not only met her
in the parking lot when she arrived, but arranged for a Muslim woman to be there to answer her
questions. Students were warmly welcomed into Orthodox Jewish services, a Buddhist temple
in Portland, and various Christian churches up and down the Willamette Valley. There were a few
uncomfortable experiences, usually when students felt they were being told “What we do is the
only right way, and you're doomed if you don't join us.” The students were very quick to
recognize when members of the various religious communities were interested in them only as
potential converts, or as a means to an end—a way to improve their numbers. Many of the
students finished the term with a vision of what belonging to a religious community can mean—
even the ones with no religious background. Many came away from their experience feeling
valued as a human being, which they often reported with surprise. This doesn't seem to be a
normative experience in their lives.Many of these students had the experience of being treated
as God's special possession. They were shown what it means to be treasured. It doesn't take a
great deal—it's mostly an attitude of hospitality, of warmth and openness and caring. It means
relating to someone as though he or she were infinitely valuable. And, wonder of wonders, it
leads to hopefulness.This kind of caring is an important part of what it means to be a nation of
priests, and to proclaim the good news that the kingdom has come near. We might use that as
shorthand for the kingdom of God—when every person is valued for the infinite treasure she or
he is.As members of the Body of Christ, we can cure the sickness that is hopelessness. We can
wash away the leprosy of listlessness. We can cast out the demon of despair. We have received
God's love without payment, we can give without payment. We can show what it means to be
treasured. We all get opportunities like these to be priests—we can show others that they too are
God's special possession. And those opportunities don't come primarily at church. Whether we
have descendants or not, all of us can act as parents, mentors, teachers, and gospellers. We
meet treasures everywhere we go. We can offer a sense of what it means to be treasured. We
can offer hope in every encounter. And that's the richest and most fruitful kind of gospelling there
is.Collective MemoryI went flying yesterday morning—both for a bit of a lark and to keep the
engine lubricated, because I hadn't run it for three weeks. My husband and I flew from Las Vegas



over to Shoshone, California, where I'd heard there was a place to get breakfast right by the
airport. We found the tiny little airstrip, and walked across the street to a café. It was a place out
of time—the tables were covered with Indian prints like the ones so popular in the 1970s, there
was lots of wonderful art on the walls, and all sorts of books scattered about—Rumi's poetry,
books on the desert, comparative religion, and on and on. There was one other customer, and
before too long we all struck up a conversation. The other customer comes to Shoshone every
year for a time away—something he needs as a divorce lawyer in Los Angeles. The owner of the
restaurant is a forty-something Las Vegas native who's enjoying making gourmet food and living
way out in the desert.It was a remarkable experience of discovery and, in an odd way,
remembering. That word, “remember,” often seems to be just about recovering bits of data in our
memory banks. But it has a far richer constellation of meaning for Christians. When Jesus says,
“Do this in remembrance of me”—and when we say that in the middle of communion—we not
only bring to mind Jesus and his life, death, and resurrection, but we also bring together the
various parts of Christ's body. We gather the members into one. Something like that happened
over coffee in that café so aptly named “C'est si bon.” It is so good! It was not quite déjà vu, but it
was the remembering of a body previously unknown.When the thief being crucified with Jesus
asks him to “remember me when you come into your kingdom,” Jesus responds, “You will be
with me today in paradise.” That's not just later, when they're both dead and gone, but right now.
Jesus’ kingdom, Jesus’ reign of peace and shalom, isn't just far off. It is right here and right now,
if we want to look for it, if we are willing to remember.We surely live in that peaceable kingdom
when we gather around the communion table, even and especially with folks who challenge us,
disappoint us, frustrate us, or have wronged us. The table is a sign that communion with God is
possible for thieves and criminals, for people who are significant pains in the neck, and for every
one of us. The table is the concrete possibility of communion with God in those previously
unknown.Think about other tables we gather around for holidays or family events. Our table
traditions say something about our ways of gathering and re-membering. Close your eyes and
think about who is there at your table. Aunt Mary the drama queen, Uncle John who always
comes half-soused and will be downright obnoxious before the day is over, the cousins who
differ loudly about every issue in politics, Granny the family gossip, and the variously wild,
sanctimonious, or downright mischievous children underfoot. That's not a bad image for the
church and for the kingdom of God—the scratchy proximity of near enemies, who come together
because deep down, under all those more or less functional facades, they really do love each
other.As we gather around our tables, we also call to mind those who are not with us: those who
have joined the communion of saints, those absent because they have been called to duty in
Iraq, Afghanistan, or somewhere else across the globe. We call to mind those who are absent
because their relationship with the rest of the body is torn or fractured. When you gather around
your family table, remember those who are present and those who are absent. Remember those
who have no access to a table of plenty. Our remembering can be a vision of God's kingdom,
and a way for us to begin to make it real.That good thief who asks to be remembered is told that



today he will be in paradise. Most of us hear that simply as another word for heaven. It's got a
richer history, though. The word “paradise” comes from the Middle Eastern word for a walled
garden. It's got something in common with many fenced-in backyards—a place of safety, an
oasis in the midst of the desert, where life is protected and flourishing—and it certainly echoes
the Garden of Eden, surrounded and walled in by those four rivers of plenty. It also has
something in common with “this fragile earth, our island home” as one of our prayers puts it.
There is a clear implication that this walled garden includes us all—even that other criminal
hanging next to Jesus, whose response is not repentance but mockery. The only difference
between those two thieves—and those who find themselves in paradise and those who don't—
is whether or not they've awakened to the possibility. It is not, however, simply a matter of putting
on some rose-colored glasses.The remembering that brings us into paradise is both about
bringing to mind what we've already known or experienced, and about a dream for the future, for
what is possible in God's creation. Remembering is about the truths of our faith as well as the
possibilities for making those truths real now and in the future.I heard a different version of the
traditional Thanksgiving story. Robert Two Bulls is Lakota and a priest of the Diocese of Los
Angeles who has written about our fond myths of the first Thanksgiving. We remember, and we
teach our children about, the Pilgrims, who came to these shores seeking religious freedom.
Most of them came because they felt oppressed by the Church of England, the church that gave
life to the Episcopal Church in the United States. Once they got here, those Pilgrims were not as
free as we recall. Their search for religious freedom did not include religious freedom for those
who disagreed with them. But they have continued to have a significant influence on the cultural
underpinnings of this land—as we see in local and national elections.We remember the works of
those early settlers as largely beneficent—settling an empty land, growing crops, and filling the
land with their descendants. In reality, they unwittingly spread disease that killed off many of the
native people, enslaved many of those who were left, and stole their land. By and large, they did
not do any of those things with utterly evil intent. But the results were not something for which it
is easy to give thanks.The first Thanksgiving is recalled as a gracious meal shared by European
settlers and the native people who had taught the settlers how to survive in a strange land. The
Wampanoag Indian who played a large part in that story was named Squanto or Tisquantum. He
did teach the Pilgrims how to grow crops and how to survive on foreign soil. He already spoke
English when they arrived, because he had been taken to England by earlier settlers, and kept
there for years as a slave. When he finally came home, 90 percent of the people in his village
were gone, victims of smallpox. In spite of his history, or perhaps because of it, Squanto
“remembered” a vision of peoples settled together in peace. He did not remember a body of
people who were out to oppress him and his people.That vision of peoples settled together in
peace has a great deal to do with the paradise of which Jesus speaks. We are all in the same
walled garden—Americans, Iraqis, North Koreans, and the French. Whether or not it is paradise
depends on what and who we remember.What will you remember around your family table?
What will that vision do for those who gather? And for those who are absent? What dream are



you remembering?You Can't Always GetWhat You WantAt the 2000 General Convention of the
Episcopal Church the budget presentation began with loud rock music: “You can't always get
what you want…” (The Rolling Stones). You can't always get what you want, but if you try
sometime, you just might find you get what you need.That's a pretty fair statement of the gospel
story of the laborers in the vineyard. Those workers all got a day's wage, which is what they
needed. All of them went to the marketplace that morning needing a job for the day, and ready to
work for it. The complaining Israelites got what they needed in the wilderness, no more and no
less. It's an interesting message—maybe whining works, and daily bread is provided simply
because it is needed, and it doesn't depend on how hard you work or how long you wait to start
working.Oh, does that offend our capitalist hearts! And our Puritan work ethic! And all our
systems of behavior management that reward the desired behavior and punish the undesired.
God's justice and God's mercy don't look like ours.Most of us, most of the time, expect things to
be fair. And our sense of fairness assumes a predictable and fundamental relationship between
behavior and outcome.But it looks as though the only behavior that's necessary to receive
blessing is being in need, or maybe just recognizing that you are in need. The winery workers
went to the market because they needed a job so they could eat. The Israelites were hungry. But
the degree of blessing doesn't seem to depend on desire or earnestness of prayer or length of
labor. Everybody gets the same, and it's enough and plenty.That radical equality offends us
because most of us believe, somewhere deep down, that we deserve what we have, that we've
done something right to be as blessed as we are. And the parable of the winery workers and the
story of Exodus seem to tell us that however hard we work, it doesn't matter. We will receive
enough, just what we need, our daily bread.Maybe it's a bit easier if we think about the gifts we
have. What are you good at, what are your particular and unique talents? If we look around,
sometimes we're tempted to put a higher value on particular gifts—either ours seem especially
valuable, or somebody else's seem to be worth far more than our own. But each one of us—
each member of the Body of Christ—has what we need to grow into the full stature of Christ, into
the beloved human being we were created to be. We've got enough—whether it's a good head
for numbers, or a soft heart for children, or a wide streak of risk-taking. The color of our skin, our
bodily limitation or ability, our intellectual and emotional capacity—all the givenness of our
creation, are just that—gifts that are blessing enough. That doesn't mean that we can't do heroic
things with those gifts, but heroism or distinction is infinitely variable—it depends only on what
we do with what we have.
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Patricia Duarte, “Presiding Bishop's book. I'm in a women's spirituality group at my church, and
we've been using "A Wing and a Prayer" as our jumping off point for our meditation and
discussion. We've all really enjoyed the clear writing style, the examples from her personal
experiences, and the way she challenges her readers to live out their beliefs.I would recommend
this book to anyone who is exploring his or her faith, whether you read it on your own or you
share it with a group.”

Afton C., “Written by a powerful preacher. I already had a copy of this book, I just wanted another
one, since my other copy had recently been signed by Bishop Katherine. She is such a
wonderful, and powerful speaker. The Episcopal Church is blessed to have her as our Presiding
Bishop.Now, that I have my second copy, perhaps I will have time to read it!”

Leann, “A book to help you rekindle. A book for reflection to inspire growth in Christian
life..Words to give you hope for change not only in yourself but for God's plan for us to be
implemented. If you need a spark for r revival or just confirmation this book will give you food for
thought.”

A. Braswell, “a pleasing insight into our new presiding bishop. This book will please
Episcopalians who are open to learning about Jefforts-Shori. Her short homilies are good
meditations on a variety of subjects and show a woman open to many ways of looking at life.”

Mimi, “Christianity for the rest of us. What a blessing to read a book that reveals a Christian faith
based on Jesus' example of infinite love. In this day of many loud and forthright fundamentalist
proclamations about who is going to be damned, who is not "right with the Lord", and who is just
not as good as they should be, it is wonderful to read a clear and humble doctrine of love. None
of us are as good as we should be, but the Reverend Schori seems to tell us some ways to try.”

Fred J. Martin, Jr., “Exceptional role model. Inspirational by an exceptional role model. An
outstanding writer. She is everything my daughter aspires to be.”

Patricia L. Kelly, “Inspirational. This is a well-written book by a spiritual woman who is an
inspiration to read.”

K. Harriger, “The Episcopal Church is in good hands. Before you're even halfway through this
trim volume (a collection of homilies on a wide variety of subjects) you'll realize that the author
has a firm grasp of orthodox theology as well as a broad and compassionate sense of mission
for all believers. She tells of positive encounters with people of other faiths, and she treats these
people as her equals and relates these encounters without resorting to Christian triumphalism.



She possesses a very clear vision of Christ's mission and works daily to live it by example.I was
particularly impressed by the way she tries to deal with anyone she doesn't understand, doesn't
get along with, or doesn't agree with, no matter whether they're family, or someone of a different
faith or belief system that she encounters half a world away. She reminds herself that no matter
who they are, they're still a child of God, even if it's not easy for her to see that. She prays, "Oh
God, let me see your image in this person, and may they see your image in me as well." It's a
simple yet powerful prayer, and one that we should all take to heart.As an Episcopalian, I'm well
aware -- from a number of comments made in the press over the years -- that some prominent
Christians have judged the Episcopal church as being too welcoming, too ecunemical and
sometimes too tolerant, but that's an oversimplification of the situation, and something Schori
attempts to address through the passages in this book. The Episcopal Church has broad
shoulders, and she appears to believe it operates in part on the notion that it would rather be
judged for being too compassionate than be judged for being too judgmental and divisive
through legalistic interpretations of Scripture, such as using some of the 613 Old Testament laws
to condemn others while overlooking our own inablility to follow them all. I was very pleased that
at no time in this book did she ever let her message get dragged down in strict legalism,
doctrinal disputes or political issues, instead choosing to focus nearly all her energies on
teaching us how to become living examples of the greatest commandment, that we strive to love
one another.The new presiding Bishop of the Episcopal Church reminds us that God came in
the flesh for everyone, and responds to anyone who truly seeks Him. She points out that in the
Book of Isaiah, God makes it abundantly clear that when the Kingdom arrives, people will come
from all the world and all the nations, and the most important thing we can do on our watch is to
be good ambassadors for our faith. In this wonderful little book, she lays out her vision and
introduces herself to a world that's certainly in need of more like her. This book will allow you to
get to know her on a personal level, and I hope and pray that she has a impactful and fruitful
term as our new Presiding Bishop. Shalom!”

The book by Katharine Jefferts Schori has a rating of 5 out of 4.7. 27 people have provided
feedback.
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