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Second Sunday after Pentecost: Proper 7—Year C 

I Kings 19:1-4, (5-7), 8-15a 

Psalm 42 and 43 

Galatians 3:23-29 

Luke 8:26-39 

 

I had a sermon in the works but was struggling because there is so much going on the texts this morning, 

and it all feels important.  

 

And then… 

 

Thursday night, an occasional attendee of St. Stephen’s Episcopal Church in Vestavia Hills, Alabama, 

an affluent suburb of Birmingham known for its family-centered values, walked into a Boomer’s Potluck 

and shot three elders—an 84-year old man, a 75-year old woman, and an 84-year old woman are dead. 

The person who has been charged is a 70-year old man, a licensed gun dealer who had received a warning 

letter from the ATF for missing inventory and incomplete records. There are like 0 degrees of separation 

in the Episcopal Church—the Shines know clergy who currently and formerly served this congregation. 

This is a sister church. This is our family. These are our siblings in Christ. I want to share our Presiding 

Bishop’s Pastoral Statement released Friday. 

 

Pastoral word from Presiding Bishop Michael Curry on shooting at St. Stephen’s 

June 17, 2022 

Office of Public Affairs 

 

Dear friends in Christ: 

By now you are aware that last night a shooter entered St. Stephen’s Episcopal Church in Vestavia 

Hills, Alabama, killing two children of God and injuring a third. [That third has now died.] 

 

Even as I write, I am on the way to the commemoration of the nine who were martyred in 2015 at 

Mother Emanuel AME Church in Charleston, South Carolina. The plague of gun violence in the United 

States affects us all, and now it has affected a congregation in The Episcopal Church. 

We join together in prayer with Bishop Glenda Curry, Bishop Brian Prior, the clergy and people of 

St. Stephen’s, and the whole Episcopal Diocese of Alabama. I want to encourage us as a church to offer 

special prayers this Sunday for those affected by the shooting at St. Stephen’s—and for all victims of gun 

violence. 

I commend to you the website of Bishops United Against Gun Violence, which has prayers, liturgical 

resources, and many other kinds of information. 

As the prophet Isaiah wrote (41:10): 

Do not fear, for I am with you, 

do not be afraid, for I am your God; 

I will strengthen you, I will help you, 

I will uphold you with my victorious right hand. 

I invite you to join me in prayer: 

Eternal God of love, we know that you do not willingly inflict pain upon or grieve your 

children, and your dream for all is life abundant. 

We come to you now in sorrow and sadness at the death and violence inflicted on our 

siblings of St. Stephen’s Church in Vestavia Hills, Alabama. Receive the souls of those who 

have died. Grant them peace in your arms of love. Be with those who are injured and suffer, 

those who are grieving, and those who are frightened and dispirited. Help us as a nation 

https://motheremanuel.com/emanuel-nine-2022-commemoration
https://www.dioala.org/
https://bishopsagainstgunviolence.org/
https://bishopsagainstgunviolence.org/resources/liturgical-resources/
https://bishopsagainstgunviolence.org/resources/liturgical-resources/
https://bishopsagainstgunviolence.org/resources/other-resources/
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to find ways to bring an end to this scourge of violence, which hurts your children and our 

human family. Give us the strength we need, the courage we must have, and the faith in 

you that will see us through. All this we pray and ask in the name of the prince of peace—

your son, Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

The Most Rev. Michael B. Curry 

Presiding Bishop and Primate 

The Episcopal Church 

 

So, once again, gun violence has left senseless devastation in its wake. 

 

And, I am aware that today is Juneteenth, declared a federal holiday last year, which marks the day 

federal troops arrived in Galveston Bay, Texas in 1865 announcing to the more than 250,000 black 

enslaved people of that state that they were free by order of executive decree—more than two years after 

the Emancipation Proclamation was signed by President Lincoln on January 1, 1863.  

 

Celebrating Juneteenth as a nation is long overdue, and we’re singing Lift every voice and sing as our final 

hymn today to mark this occasion. And, as the shootings in 2015 at Mother Emmanuel AME Church 

in Charleston to the shootings at Tops Grocery in Buffalo last month show, we have a very, very long 

way to go in ending discrimination and hate targeted toward these brothers and sisters, these kin in Christ. 

 

And, I am aware that June is Pride Month recognizing the impact that lesbian, gay, bisexual, transgender, 

and queer individuals have had on history locally, nationally, and internationally. It’s set in June to honor 

the 1969 Stonewall Uprising in Manhattan—a series of protests that broke out among the gay community 

in Greenwich Village in response to violent police raids. Stonewall was a watershed event and transformed 

the fight for LGBTQ rights in the United States.  

 

Our own Boone Town Council passed a resolution on June 9th of this month proclaiming that Boone join 

North Carolina and the country in observing June as Pride Month to honor the history of the LGBTQ 

liberation movement, to support our LGBTQ community, and to continue the work to end discrimination 

and prejudice.  

 

The resolution also called for the Progress Pride Flag to be raised as a symbol recognizing “all LGBTQ 

residents whose influential and lasting contributions to our neighborhoods make Boone, N.C. a vibrant 

community in which to live, work and visit.” The full text of the resolution is beautiful, and you can read 

it on the Town of Boone website. And we will be marking Pride Month here next Sunday with our 

eucharist offered with special intention and in thanksgiving for the LGBTQ community. 

 

The Pride flag was raised on June 10th, and someone tore it down this past Tuesday. Council member 

Todd Carter, who put forward the resolution and raised the flag, and Town Council are receiving hate 

mail—much of it coming from Christians. The police caught the person who tore down the flag, and it 

went back up, but it’s been torn down again. Sadly and distressingly, this is happening all over the country. 

In Idaho, a white supremacist group showed up intending to riot at a Gay Pride Celebration last weekend. 

In recent days, a congressional candidate from South Carolina and a Texas pastor have openly called for 

killing LGBTQ people. These are not isolated incidents, and the frequency of hateful speech and attacks 

is on the rise. I’ve been asked to speak at Town Council this coming week in support of these efforts to 

mark Pride Month and the LGBTQ community, and I ask your prayers as I do so.  

 

We have a very long way to go to end discrimination and hatred targeted toward these beloved children 

of God—our neighbors, our friends, our kin in Christ. 
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This was also a week where the January 6th hearings have continued asking our whole country to go 

back and reflect on the unprecedented and violent actions of that day, asking us to go deeper as we seek 

to really understand all that went into what erupted that day. 

 

And, I am aware that today is Father’s Day. We mark this by offering our eucharist today with special 

intention and in thanksgiving for all fathers, for all men who have nurtured us in our lives, and by praying 

for all those for whom this day is complex.  

 

We recognize that not everyone had a father present in their life, and some had a relationship with their 

father that was harmful. And we also know that some ways of modeling manhood just aren’t healthy. I’ve 

been thinking about this a lot lately as we see these mass shooters, almost all of whom male and white, 

many of whom are young, and for whom violence is their way of exercising power. Yes, mental health is 

a factor in lots of these situations, but clearly not in all of them. Something else is going on, and I think it 

has to do with how we, as a society, teach men to steward power. 

 

But just as not all people who have mental health issues resort to gun violence—and in fact, people with 

mental health issues are much more likely to be victims of gun violence—many, many men steward their 

power beautifully, balancing strength and tenderness, modeling for all the younger men around them a 

grounded, steadfast, beautiful way to move through this world. 

 

A ran across a story yesterday on NPR called Capturing the beauty of Black masculinity rooted in the love 

for our families. It was a wonderful photo essay that captured black fathers with their children at the Dance 

Africa street festival in Brooklyn, and next to each picture was a caption capturing an attribute of 

fatherhood. Listen to these captions: the joy, the supportive presence, the fun dad, the guide in a busy 

crowded world, the provider, the comforter, the watchful eye, the coach and motivational force, the first 

man to love her, the first man to make her smile, the pride, the protector, the inspiration.  

 

And I know that many of you have known such fathers, known such men, and I know that many of you 

have been such fathers, have been such men.  

 

As the photojournalist captured these images, he talked to the dads and there was a consistency in what 

he heard—“themes of stability and being present in our children's lives; understanding that having our 

children is an honor and that honor grows and cements as our children grow.” This essay was so potent 

for the beautiful and powerful aspects of fatherhood that it named, and for what it countered. As the 

journalist noted, “The oft-repeated trope about the absence of Black fathers was debunked at the festival 

on that day. The trope has certainly been debunked in my life.” 

 

So, earlier in the week, the struggle was so much going on in the texts, but by the end of the week, the 

struggle was so much going on in the world. 

 

It can all feel so overwhelming. We may want to find the nearest cave and hide-out there like Elijah. We 

certainly feel the violent winds blowing, and the foundations shaking, and it feels like the world is burning 

down, and yet Elijah learns God wasn’t in any of these things, but it was that eerie, eerie sound of sheer 

silence that got him to come out of hiding and allowed him tell God why he was hiding and just how 

scared he was.  

 

Think about that, it is the silence on the other side of tumult and chaos and heat and noise that completely 

disarms Elijah and lays him bare. It is something in that sheer, divine, mind-blowing, soul-opening silence 

https://www.npr.org/sections/pictureshow/2022/06/18/1104283210/hamza-abdul-mumit-black-fathers-matter
https://www.npr.org/sections/pictureshow/2022/06/18/1104283210/hamza-abdul-mumit-black-fathers-matter
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that gives him just enough courage to step out of that cave. Where do you experience that kind of silence, 

the kind of silence that can disarm you and get your attention and open your ears to hear what God has to 

say to you? Sometimes, the silence confronts in that still small voice inside that you can no longer avoid, 

from whom you can no longer hide—and sometimes, the silence is hidden in beauty, like those wonderful 

pictures of dads, a beauty that calls us to a different vision of the world. Where do you experience the 

sheer silence, and what is it trying to say to you? 

 

And just know, once you hear, you can’t go back into the cave, but only forward into the work God gives 

you to do. 

 

And that story of the healing of the man in the country of the Garasenes today speaks so much to our 

world. So possessed by demons are we, “Legion” is our name.  

 

So little knowledge about how to treat well those who suffer in such tragic ways. In so many ways, we 

bind and shackle those whose mental illness, whose addiction, whose struggles, whose losses we just don’t 

understand, we bind and shackle them and set them apart, consign them to a living death among the tombs 

far away from the center of our lives. If we don’t do this outright, we certainly do this through our 

judgments.  

 

And there are so many innocents driven to drown as the demons jump from one home to another. In our 

Vestry bible study this past Thursday, we all felt for the pigs in this story.  

 

There is so much fear of healing, and so little capacity to reintegrate those who experience healing back 

into the fabric of community. No wonder that healed man, clothed and back in his right mind, wants to go 

with Jesus, but Jesus tells him he must stay and proclaim how much God has done for him. 

 

It’s interesting, sometimes God tells us to go, like Elijah, and sometimes, God asks us to stay closer to 

home, like the man who was healed by Jesus. 

 

And Paul reminds us of the deepest, deepest truth in Galatians 3: As many of you as were baptized into 

Christ have clothed yourselves with Christ. There is no longer Jew or Greek, there is no longer slave 

or free, there is no longer male and female; for all of you are one in Christ Jesus.  

 

All of our divisions, all of our hatreds, all of our violent words and deeds, all of our binaries and 

oppositions—these are demons that have been tormenting us and left us living among the tombs, naked 

and raw, clearly not in our right minds. And Paul is saying, “No, no, no, YOU have been baptized into 

Christ; YOU have clothed yourself with Christ—none of these ways you chop up the world into “us” and 

“them,” none of these ways that the world has set you against others, none of these ways power has been 

exercised over others, none of these ways we have isolated people, or ourselves, from one another—

NONE of these exist anymore. For all of you are one, are ONE, in Christ Jesus. You have been woven 

into the fabric of body of Christ, woven into community in Christ—this is what healing and a transformed 

world look like.”  

 

Jesus says to us today:  

“From the strength of the fabric of this community, from this ONENESS in me, from this vision where 

everyone and everything belongs, go and heal the world.  

 

Heal the world, not just of gun violence, but of the roots of that violence; heal the world of racism; heal 

the world of discrimination and hatred and the deep and pervasive roots of division.  
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Listen for me on the other side of the noise, and I will guide you, and I will name the demons, and I will 

set them to flight, and I will cloth you with myself, and I will set your mind right.  

 

And you will raise up children who understand what it is to love and to be loved, and who know how to 

steward power that manifests love at every turn.” 

 

So, amidst a world that feels on fire, we need Juneteenth, we need LGBTQ Pride Month, we need 

Father’s Day, we need God who works with us in our caves, we need God who speaks to us in the 

silence beyond the noise, our demons are Legion and we need Jesus to put us back in our right mind, 

and we need to know with every fiber of our being that we are ONE in Christ Jesus inextricably woven 

into relationship with him and one another.  

 

The world is dying to be sitting again with one another, free of our shackles and all that has bound us, 

clothed once again in love, and back in our right minds, so come out of your cave and be on your way 

doing your part to make it so. Amen. 

 

 

The Rev. Cynthia K. R. Banks  

St. Luke’s Episcopal Church, Boone, NC 

June 19, 2022 

 


