
THANK YOU, ST. THOMAS! 
OUR AWE-INSPIRING STEWARDSHIP GIVING 

Our annual stewardship pledge campaign has 
concluded. This year, parishioners and friends of St. 
Thomas offered 99 pledges totaling $270,087! This 
extraordinarily generous giving now enables our parish 
to call a new priest as a fullt ime rector in early 2017 and 
to support all the important ministries of our beloved 
parish. 

Thank you, everyone who gave a pledge, who spoke 
with us, who attended worship and the stewardship 
events, who prayerfully supported our campaign even 
though unable to give this year?  WE are St. Thomas let us 

celebrate how we all 
participated and gave all 
that we could. 

   Want to know more? 
See our full report to the 
December 19 vestry 
meeting, below.

Your Stewardship 
Committee 

st ewar dship

December 19, 2016 

Dear St. Thomas? Vestry, 

Our Stewardship Committee for the 2016 pledge 
campaign offers this report on the almost-f inal status of 
our parish-wide effort. We are grateful for this 
opportunity to serve our beloved parish. We are 
awe-inspired and thankful to our parishioners for their 
extraordinarily generous response. 

Our committee included Kathi Atkins, John Clark, Ed 
Dececco, Mike Earnest (Chair), Fr. Bob Hart (Interim 
Rector), Melissa Jones, Fred Mast and Brian Swanson. I 
cannot suff iciently thank nor praise each of them for 
their creative ideas and hard work to imagine and carry 
out such a robust program this year. I hope that you will 
offer each of them personally the thanks they deserve. 

You may recall our theme this year ?WE are St. Thomas!? 
You may also recall that our goals were to enable the 
parish to call a priest in 2017 to be our fullt ime Rector 
and to support well all our key parish ministries and 
programs. We believe those goals are now possible. 

Some key numbers as of 12/19/16 are: 

 Total pledges ? 98 

 Total dollars pledged - $268,887!!! 

 Mean pledge - $2744 

Comparison of those totals to the average numbers for 
2014-2016 (92 pledges each year, for $231,826 and a 

mean of $2520) gives some indication of how generously 
our parish has stepped up to fund the next phase of our 
St. Thomas mission, ministries and history. Our 
committee?s reactions were ?Wow!? ?Awesome!? 
?Amazing!? ?Way beyond our expectations!??  You 
choose your words to describe what WE, St. Thomas have 
done. 

Our plans to complete our task include awaiting the last 
few pledges that are promised but not yet received, 
assure that our parish is heartily thanked, and update the 
direct deposits. We also will present a detailed f inal 
report, including our recommendations to be considered 
by our new rector and vestry in 2017. Specif ically we 
want to document what we did this year in organizing the 
campaign, to propose some ideas for year-round 
stewardship, and to emphasize the need for more active 
facil itation of new members moving from pew to 
program to pledge. 

In closing, a special recognition ? Please join me in 
thanking one of the solid foundations of our St. Thomas 
stewardship program. John Clark long has faithfully and 
dutifully managed the reception, reporting and 
management of our parish?s pledges. That detailed work 
behind the scenes has assured reliable transformation of 
pledges into operating revenue for St. Thomas for over a 
decade. Thank you, John. 

Gratefully offered, 

Mike Earnest 

St. Thomas Stewardship Commit tee Report  to Vestry 
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By Brian Swanson

In September I received a call from Mike Earnest to join 
this year?s Stewardship Campaign committee. While I 
hesitated at f irst, I felt something was calling me at that 
moment to take this particular journey. As our committee 
began its work, an opportunity arose for me to give a talk 
to the congregation around our topical question, ?What 
does St. Thomas mean to me?? In putting thoughts to 
paper, I realized just how much I had wanted to articulate 
to myself  and others why I kept returning to St. Thomas. 
After I gave my talk, a few parishioners expressed how my 
feelings and perspective resonated with them and urged 
me to share the written version, which is printed below. 

May our beloved community continue to support and 
inspire each other in the year ahead. 

--

I started coming to St. Thomas in 2009. I had grown up 
Catholic and at the time was not practicing. After a short 
encounter with fundamentalism in college (a story for 
another day), I distanced myself  from Christianity and 
lived a happy, secular l ife. 

For a number of reasons, one day in June 2009 I decided 
I would visit a few area churches ?  St. Thomas being one 
that rose to the top of the list because of the inclusive 
message on its website. Inclusiveness was what I was 
looking for. As gay men, my (now) husband Scott and I, l ike 
many others, felt alienated from participating in 
mainstream Christianity. After so many years of exclusion, 
it was hard to trust that ANY church would be truly 
welcoming. 

I can remember that f irst Sunday at St. Thomas quite 
vividly. Dear Reverend Ruth, the f irst female priest I had 
ever seen, gave a sermon that was so engaging and 
thoughtful and REAL. She was assisted by Reverend 
Catherine, who just happened to be a lesbian, and Deacon 
Abby, another ordained female reading the gospel. Not 
one, but THREE women leading the congregation! 

But that?s not all. At that very service, Monie and Charm 
(who many of you know) were having their daughter 
Claire baptized as if  it was the most normal thing in the 
world for two women to be doing such a thing. And the 
congregation broke out in wild applause! 

I thought: AM I IN OZ? No, it was just a regular Sunday at 
St. Thomas. They said ?welcoming? on the website, and 

they REALLY meant it. 

I thought, well, this is great. But what about the fact that 
I am not totally on board with what everybody believes? I 
had big doubts. And not just about whether to kneel or 
stand during the Eucharistic prayer. Is the resurrection a 
fact or a myth? Can we believe the stories in the Bible 
really occurred? Is the Holy Spirit, or even God for that 
matter, just a concept we make up to feel better about 
l ife? 

In the tradition I grew up in, these kinds of questions 
were kind of deal-kil lers. Doubt was a four-letter word. 
Believing correctly was part of what it meant to me to be a 
good Catholic. But the more I got to know folks at St. 
Thomas, the more I realized that I wasn?t the only one who 
had questions. In fact, that was the one thing almost 
everyone had in common. They were seekers. And guess 
what: Seeking was OK. 

As I continued to wrestle with this, Ruth was a very 
encouraging voice. I wavered. I would stop coming for a 
few weeks or months. And then I would come back, and 
there was Ruth and St. Thomas right where I left them, 
ready to welcome me again. 

Eventually, with Ruth?s support, I realized it was best to 
look at this as a journey. The original name for Christians 
in the earliest period of the movement was ?followers of 
The Way? (capital W). The Way of Jesus. It was and is a 
path. Well, what a relief! I didn?t have to have it all f igured 
out in advance. As Ruth said, no one is going to check your 
?Belief Card? at the door. We are ALL on a journey. 

So for me the question became not so much if  I could 
believe in everything. The question was: Do I want to be 
on the journey? Ruth was very much an advocate for the 
experience. Orthopraxy over orthodoxy. Living with it. 
Engaging with it. Being a part of it. That is how you 
EXPERIENCE the Way. If  you are not on the bus, you?ll 
never know where it goes. 

As a seeker, one can spend a lot of t ime f iguring out 
what kind of bus we want to be on. I read new age books. I 
did the Course in Miracles. (Well, part of the Course in 
Miracles.) I spent an extended time with Buddhism (which 
is stil l is a valuable part of my practice). Like many of us 
here, I church-shopped. I tried the Methodists. We went to 
the non-denominational ?gay? church. I experienced St. 
Barnabas, St. John?s cathedral, and St. Andrews. Frankly, 
the more I shopped, the clearer it became that I could 

THIS Place, THESE People 
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pretty much f ind a reason to not be a part virtually any 
community or creed. Indeed, every bus has its defective 
parts ?  dripping oil pan, broken air conditioner, squeaky 
struts. 

And for me, a key realization was this: Getting on ANY 
bus is easier than building my OWN bus. I consider myself  
fairly creative, but even I am not up to the task of creating 
my own religion. The Judeo-Christian ?bus? has been 
roll ing along for over 3,000 years and is the product of 
generations upon generations who have sought to 
experience and articulate 
this journey toward the 
Ultimate and how to live a 
fully integrated life in 
communion with it. For me, 
while it is not always easy 
to understand what our 
ancestors did and to 
appropriate their stories 
and their symbols, 
traditions (and not just this 
one) provide a vehicle to do 
something that I have found 
very dif f icult to do on my 
own: to stick with the 
journey. 

A fresh and eager student 
of Buddhism went up to the 
Dalai Lama and asked him if  
he thought that he should 
become a Buddhist. The 
Dalai Lama told him 
(paraphrasing), rather than 
take on some new tradition, 
better to go deeper into the 
tradition he already knew. 
Spiritual work takes effort. 
And to me, religion is the 
vehicle, the ?bus? that allows that effort to reach fruit ion 
and allows God to take you where you are yearning to go. 

So that brings me here. What is St. Thomas to me? It?s 
people breaking out in an oddly protracted and 
wonderful sign of peace every Sunday. It?s Purnell 
putting a jazz f lourish at the end of the doxology, 
because it just f lows out of him. It?s clasping hands like 
the Whos in Whoville while attempting to hit a high G 
during the Lord?s Prayer. It?s some people kneeling and 
some people standing and some people sitt ing. It?s black, 

white, mixed, gay, lesbian, trans, women, men, high 
church, low church. WE are ST. Thomas. 

But perhaps more than these things, for me St. Thomas 
is a beacon. It is a bright l ight that represents a vision of 
how the world should be. THIS place, THESE people, are a 
manifestation of that world. The Kingdom of God. That 
concept l ives on because of THIS CHURCH. When we 
come here on Sundays, we breathe more life into that 
concept, animating it so that it becomes a reality in this 
world. 

A few years back I was 
having a conversation 
with a fellow parishioner 
about all the bad news 
we come across every 
day. I told him how 
discouraging it can be to 
stay positive amid such 
violence, terror, injustice 
and darkness. What he 
said to me then 
completely changed my 
perspective. He said, 
?Brian, it is up to YOU to 
be the light in that 
darkness.? 

I felt completely 
empowered by that. Jesus 
said it very overtly: ?You 
are the light of the world. 
A city built on a hil l 
cannot be hid.? And that 
is why I support this 
mission. THIS place, 
THESE people: It is a light 
and a beacon for 
something that is truly 

idealistic, full of hope and love, directly opposed to 
cynicism and darkness. It is essential to me that this 
EXISTS. That it is here to recharge me, challenge me, and 
send me out into the world. What else in our lives does 
that? What else allows us to dare to believe in our own 
goodness and the goodness of this world? What else has 
to power to transform us into these kinds of creatures? 

As you contemplate pledging this year, I suggest that 
you try to listen to that inner voice. You know it is there. 
For me, it?s actually more of a feeling. It?s the part of me

continued next page



SERVANTS FOR JUSTICE

Deacon Speakin'

Celebrat ing and look ing forward
Dear St. Thomasites,  

   Happy New Year and a very 
Blessed 2017! 

   This past week on December 
21st, we celebrated the feast day 
of our patron Saint the Apostle 
Thomas in prayer. Sadly, his feast 
day is so close to Christmas it 

seems to fall away in the pre-Christmas preparations and 
celebrations. Perhaps we should establish for him a new 
day? 

At St. Thomas we had a number of celebrations. We began 
the month with the Celebrat ion of  Michael  Earnest , as he 
received the well-deserved Ken Lewis Award for his 
dedication and service to The Colorado Haiti Project. Our 
Advent project continued through the month as we enjoyed 
the video?s of Petit Trou de Nippes as they recover from 
Hurricane Matthew. Thank you for your contributions! 

We enjoyed Purnell Steen?s Christmas concert December 

10th, followed by John Bullock?s Boulder Renaissance 
Consort December 11th. 

On the fourth anniversary of Sandy Hook, there was a 
Candlelight Vigil at Messiah Community Church where 
about 75 members of Park Hill Churches walked solemnly 
along both sides of Colorado Blvd with signs, remembering 
victims of Gun Violence. 

December 18th brought the Clydesdales to Park Hill and a 
load of St. Thomas families rode along the streets of Park 
Hill singing Christmas Carols. It was quite cold, but it was a 
lovely occasion, many thanks to Elizabeth Bennett?s 
creativity. 

I hope the Christmas celebrations at St. Thomas brought 
you joy and peace! 

Blessings and prayers for peace in the New Year, 

Deacon Sally 
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...continued

 that isn?t cynical, that wants desperately to believe, that 
yearns to see good in everyone, that wishes to see the 
world remade. It?s the part of me beyond logic and 
beyond the checkbook. What is that voice saying? Is it 
tell ing you this is your home? Is it invit ing you deeper 
into this journey? 

?So Brian,? you may ask, ?at this point, do you 
BELIEVE?? Well, as far as the ins and outs of theological 
propositions, frankly I?m stil l wrestling. Like many of us, I 
think. Even stil l, I can say my faith has grown through the 
experience of St. Thomas. There are times when I simply 
KNOW that God is there. 

About a year ago, when Ruth announced she was 
leaving St. Thomas, I was considering a move to a 

dif ferent church. And one warm Saturday afternoon in 
October, I had just f inished practicing a few hymns on the 
organ for Sunday and was walking to the parking lot. It 
was one of those amazing fall days in Denver, the sun 
was in that late-afternoon golden stage, and several St. 
Thomas parishioners were making their f inal harvests 
from the community garden. As I crossed 22nd Avenue, 
out of the blue one of them came up to me (someone I 
did not know well) and gave me a huge hug and thanked 
me for serenading their garden time. I was completely 
taken aback with this unexpected, warm greeting. And it 
communicated a message that I needed to receive: Stay. 

I?m convinced that this is one way God speaks. Person 
to person. A feeling of warmth and acceptance. A 
knowing that this moment is just as it should be, and I am 
right where I need to be ?  home. 


