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Sermon for the Dedication of St James’ Kinross 

28th October 2016 
 

The connectivity of the world 

 

The internet of things, whereby machine is linked to machine in a way that 

allows each to receive and give information, enabling, for example, the 

automation of daily chores; and the internet of everything, which includes 

people and processes in an interconnection that promises the sharing of activity 

and data in a literally world changing way, both these concepts make scientists, 

geeks, business people, to say nothing of those partial to a sit down and a glass 

of wine rather than do the hoovering, salivate at the prospects for advancement 

and for making huge wads of cash. 

Possibilities are endless, we are told, but the shrinking world with its super 

connectivity breeds as much anxiety as it does encouragement. The hopes of 

great leaps forward in learning and achievement are countered by fears that our 

very joining might be our undoing as we are hacked by the unscrupulous and the 

greedy, and western civilization itself is brought down by a combination of 

Jihadis and the People’s Republic of China, who will disable our blue tooth 

kettles and thus prevent the brewing of our life-giving cup of tea. 
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Seriously, there are those who see the development of the next stage of 

our evolution in all of this, as man and machine become ever more entwined, 

and identity becomes the issue of the 21st Century. 

‘It’s a small world’, we often remark, as we discover that our neighbour 

knows our far-off relative, who is married to our old work colleague, who sold 

us our first car. Yet, the very closeness of people who are different from us fills 

us with angst as we are suspicious of the migrant and fearful of the refugees 

pouring out of their countries; the consequence of our response to the 

documentaries and satellite images that we saw in our living rooms and offices, 

which persuaded us to get involved in conflicts in far-away lands. Not so much 

being brought together as clashing together. Perhaps we see too much and too 

much of too much, but maybe we don’t see at all. 

The Scriptures 
 

If you wanted to sum up John’s Gospel in a sentence, it might be that he 

wrote it to show us that the Son loves the Father and the Father loves the Son 

and into that relationship, that connection, we are plunged. Not by any old faulty 

telephone line or linked in website but by the power of Christ in the Spirit and 

through our baptism; you can’t have us without God and God is most fully 

experienced in his Church, the Body of Christ, the Temple of the Lord: ‘wherever 

I am, my servant will be there too.” That’s not just about the imitating of the 
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pattern of Christ’s death and resurrection and following his ways, though it is; it 

is a statement of who we are and who Christ is: Christ is here, we are here; we 

are here, Christ is here. The Lutheran martyr Dietrich Bonhoeffer was asked, 

‘Where do you find Christ?’, his instant reply was, ‘Where else but in his Church!’ 

And what prompted this exclamation from Jesus about his relationship 

with the Father and with us, characterized by self-giving? That some Greeks 

wanted to see Jesus. We know that ‘seeing’ in John’s Gospel is much more than 

mere noticing but a coming to believe in Christ and an experiencing of change in 

our lives. With Jesus, we can never see too much but the more we look the more 

our lives become a mirror image, we start to sing his tune, the more we hear 

him speak, and we come to possess that new heart in that new covenant that is 

promised to us in Jeremiah. We become Christ: our identity isn’t in question; we 

ken fine who we are. 

Signs and Buildings 
 

We worship the real Christ; the Christ who is here and now, present in this 

church and in his word and sacrament; the Jesus we get to know through the 

Gospels and through the Eucharist. We talk of a sacramental, a symbolic 

relationship. The original meaning of these words was to do with a bringing 

together; through the water, oil and bread, God brings us together with him, 

draws us into his communal life, through words and materials that have meaning 
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for us, and that help us to recognize his real presence, and in doing this he 

weaves our lives into those of our brothers and sisters. Does God need the 

sacraments? No, we do. We are human beings who require to see, taste and 

touch, and God shows his genius and simplicity by using the basic elements of 

life to reach out and touch us, simply, straightforwardly; no back doors, no 

hidden agenda, no Trojan horses, no hocus pocus; but here I am, to love you, so 

that you might love one another. 

Each time we celebrate the sacraments, the seeds planted in us at 

baptism grow that little bit more under the loving care of the constant gardener 

who planted Eden. Jesus Christ is the wheat grain who dies and rises into a rich 

harvest – us, we are his harvest!  

The Church, a Place of Encounter 
 

We respond here and now, in this place, to the God who is here and now. 

That’s why we need church buildings, because we are human beings who need 

a space and a time to focus, to make time and space for God. We make a place 

and a time for our family, friends, work, hobbies – why do we think that our faith 

is so far removed from life that we don’t need to do the same? 

I understand why some Christian denominations see their buildings as 

multi-purpose. It is an effort to reach out and make connections with the 
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community, who are largely unchurched, and I do not believe that ‘relevance’ is 

a dirty word.  

We, for the most part, have not gone down this route in the Catholic 

Church. Why? Because we believe that above all a church is a place of prayer, a 

place that provides a space and a boundary within which people can have the 

time and the freedom to be themselves, to let the mask drop, to have a period 

to recollect, to come to themselves, to rediscover who they are at their deepest 

level by meeting Christ. That is the value-added nature of a church building. 

Meeting the real Christ, through word, sacrament, prayer and quiet. That means 

that when we are sent back into the world, we do not bring the people around 

us a Christ of our own imagining, or of convenience, nor do we have to ask the 

question, “What would Christ do in this situation?”; we know what he did, what 

he does and what he prompts us to do with his Spirit. We bring Christ to the 

world. There are enough cafes in the streets of our towns; we do not need 

another. Instead, people do need, if you like, a portal into the other world, a 

meeting point. 

That’s why we do to our churches what we do to ourselves: as we are 

sprinkled at baptism, so the bishop sprinkles the building with holy water; as we 

are anointed at baptism and confirmation, so the bishop anoints the altar; as the 

local church, the diocese, gathers around its bishop at key moments in the 
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Church’s year and at special occasions, so the neighbourhood church, the parish, 

gathers around its bishop for the dedication of its parish church, linking it 

through him with all the churches in the diocese and all the dioceses throughout 

the world. This is one of the most solemn acts of the Church, and one of its most 

joyful; it is an act of Christ who once again in and through this building, and what 

goes on here, brings people to himself; the Christ who died and rose again is 

here to draw people to himself by the visible sign of his Church, not in 

cyberspace, but in real space. 

Yes, the connection in Christ through the Church brings its problems and 

challenges, and the day parishioners start agreeing with each other on 

everything is either a sign that the second coming has happened, or we’ve all 

finally lost it! But Christ and his Church, in this place, also offer healing and 

forgiveness through the Eucharist and through the Sacrament of Penance. We 

are bound together whether we like it or not, despite ourselves, and at the 

deepest level; and one other thing: we are bound with all those who wander 

into this building just to get a moment’s peace amid their lives, complicated as 

they are by their own very human connections. The number of people who say 

to priests, “I’m not a Catholic but I often go into your church for a quiet moment, 

I hope that’s alright,” is staggering. I know we are not the only denomination 

who offers this, but we do offer it widely, and the Fourth Eucharistic Prayer 
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reminds us that we are connected to God in Christ to all who ‘seek him with a 

sincere heart.’ 

Yes, the Church makes mistakes, big ones, for which it must be 

accountable, and the first in need of mercy are its members, but the current 

tendency to see the Church as just one more institution which has to be 

challenged by Catholics and everyone no matter what, can be a sign of the lack 

of belief in the presence of God in our world. 

Christ, his word, his sacraments, his people, his church buildings, all are 

interwoven and inseparable, all are his gifts to us. 

The past and the Present 
 

On the 2nd June 1956, Bishop Hart, lit the sanctuary lamp of this church 

while the Te Deum was sung, a simple and evocative sign that God is with us. I 

end with the words preached on that day sixty years ago by Bishop Scanlan, then 

Bishop of Motherwell but who as Bishop of Dunkeld had blessed the foundation 

stone of this beautiful wee church that nestles in Kinrosshire:  

“Here, in every truth is God’s tabernacle now pitched among you, his own 

people whom affliction or distress or persecution or hunger or nakedness or 

peril or the sword have never been able to separate from the love of God.” 
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