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To find the tree that stands in promise?  
Dear Friends: 

   I would like to begin with a poem, 
one written by the Kentucky 
farmer, poet, and author Wendell 
Berry. Berry ref lects on a ride 
through his autumn f ields, tasting 
the last fruits as the season turns 
to fall, looking up to see the geese 
passing overhead.

The Wild Geese 

 Horseback on Sunday morning, 

harvest over, we taste persimmon 

and wild grape, sharp sweet 

of summer?s end.  In times? maze 

over fall fields, we name names 

that rest on graves.  We open 

a persimmon seed to find the tree 

that stands in promise, 

pale, in the seed?s marrow. 

Geese appear high over us, 

pass, and the sky closes. Abandon, 

as in love or sleep, holds 

them to their way, clear 

in the ancient faith: what we need 

is here. And we pray, not 

for new earth or heaven, but to be 

quiet in heart, and in eye, 

clear.  What we need is here. 

 As we enter the month of October, often the most 
beautiful of months, we, l ike Wendell Berry, stop to think on 
change, on endings and beginnings, on what has gone before 
and what will be. 

 Berry looks at the heart of a persimmon seed, and in the 
marrow he sees ?the tree that stands in promise.? At St. 
Thomas Church we have f inished the prof ile that speaks both 
to who we are and of our aspirations, our hopes for the 
future. That prof ile is now on our website. Others are seeing 
it and are wondering if  their call f rom God somehow matches 
ours. 

This time of transition stands between two seasons in the 
life of St. Thomas Church. We are like the persimmon seed, 
full of promise of what will be. 

I hope we will keep this poetic metaphor in mind through 
the next few months. It is applicable to our commitment to 
being good stewards of our resources. It causes us to be 
mindful of our past and our potential. 

Berry ends by saying, ?What we need is here.? God is here. 
The vast resources of our past are with us like a hidden 
reservoir.  Our present is rich and vital. And that God who is 
here with us summons us on to become what we 
dream.  ?What we need is here.? 

Berry draws on the dead to contrast those who once were 
among us with the seed that is ?the tree that stands in 
promise.? I imagine him riding by an old country cemetery 
on a knoll shaded by trees. ?We name names that went from 
here, names that rest on graves.? October will end with the 
Feasts of All Saints and All Souls, November 1 and 2. We too 
will name names of those who have gone before us, marked 
with the sign of faith. They were ?clear in the ancient faith.? 

We share that same faith. It is what guides us into God?s 
future. The seeds are planted. The tree will grow. Let us be 
confident in what God will reveal here among the 
community that is St. Thomas Church. 

 Faithfully, 

 Bob Hart, Interim Rector 


