
Open-hearted God, through your Word and through these words, may our spirits feel 
your presence, may our ears hear your call, and may our lives reveal a glimpse of your 
kindom.  Amen 
 
 
Welcome! Welcome! Welcome!   
 
There is no mistaking Jesus’ message in today’s text!  Six times, in two short verses he 
calls us to action, to welcome.  Welcome one another, welcome Jesus, welcome God, 
welcome prophets, welcome the righteous … even if it’s only a cup of cold water.  
Welcome! Welcome! 
 
 
As we celebrate Canada Day this week, one of the things we like to celebrate is our 
open-hearted welcome to visitors and immigrants alike.  We are, we like to say in 
Canada, a multi-cultural patchwork of ethnicity. 
 
 
We welcome people into this country and allow, even encourage them to be who they 
are, to bring their traditions with them and celebrate their history in this new land. 
 
 
It sounds like the kindest, most hospitable thing we can imagine doing.  Wouldn’t any of 
us be pleased to have such a welcome if we found ourselves in a foreign land? 
 
 
But before we can celebrate our welcoming of diversity, we have to acknowledge how 
our ancestors first came to this country and took over the land from the people who 
were already here; disenfranchising them, stripping them of their traditions and ripping 
apart families, all in the name of God, Christianity and sovereignty.  Indeed, it is a point 
of shame for all of us and the healing and reconciliation for these actions will be ongoing 
for many years to come and they will have a direct impact on our current and future 
efforts to be a multi-cultural country. 
 
 
 
 
 



It makes me wonder just how hospitable our current actions really are and how they 
might be viewed by others, or what errors we might recognize in the future, when we 
look back.  
 
 
Indeed, it’s wonderful to have this country’s borders open to people from around the 
world, but isn’t it true that once here, we expect them to embrace our own ideals for 
them? Our own concept of what they need? 
 
 
While we don’t expect them to let go of their own ethnic origins and practices, we do, 
expect them to find their own kind and thus create a community of their own, with their 
own.  The Greeks in Greek Town; Italians in Little Italy; Chinese in Chinatown of course! 
Middle-Eastern, Israeli, Palestinian, you name it, they come to Canada and find “their 
people”. 
 
 
This is called multi-culturalism: it “refers to a society that contains several cultural or 
ethnic groups.  People live alongside one another, but each cultural group does not 
necessarily have engaging interactions with each other.  For example, in a multicultural 
neighborhood people may frequent ethnic grocery stores and restaurants without really 
interacting with their neighbors from other countries.”i 
 
 
Don’t get me wrong, I’m not saying this is a bad thing.  This is certainly one form of 
welcome and we Canadians seem to do it pretty well.   
 
 
But imagine if we expand, or maybe not expand so much as crack open that welcome, 
break open our hearts to a much deeper, richer, open-hearted, God-like welcome.  
What might that look like? How might that change our country, enrich our society, enrich 
the lives of everyone from our First Peoples to our most recent arrivals? 
 
 
 
What if we opened ourselves to learn about each ethnic group, each person we meet? 
What if we allowed this interaction to change us, to change our community, to change 
our country?  I’ve heard it said, and I can’t remember what wise person said it, but it 



bears repeating, that every time a new person is added to the community, it becomes a 
new community.   
 
 
What if we really took this to heart?  What if we made it our goal, not just to welcome 
people into this multi-cultural country, but actually allow these people to change us in 
ways that would enhance our society?   
 
 
What if we moved from being multi-cultural to being inter-cultural, which by definition 
means “there is a deep understanding and respect for all cultures. Intercultural 
communication focuses on the mutual exchange of ideas and cultural norms and the 
development of deep relationships. In an intercultural society, no one is left unchanged 
because everyone learns from one another and grows together.”ii 
 
 
On a smaller scale what about newcomers to and the First Peoples of Kelowna or on an 
even smaller scale, within St. Paul’s?  How might it enhance who we are as a city, as a 
faith community, if we offer a God inspired, Jesus’ Way, open-hearted welcome to 
everyone? 
 
 
Immigrant, First Peoples, locals, weak, strong, young, old, black, white, brown, rich, 
poor.  Everyone welcome, not so that they can be like us, join in what we already do, or 
stay with their own, but rather so that we might be changed, our community enhanced, 
our understanding of ourselves and the world deepened.   
 
 
After all, if you’re going to “welcome a prophet in the name of a prophet” you’d best be 
ready to be cracked open, healed, inspired and changed…because THAT’S what 
prophets do!   
 
 
And if you’re going to “welcome a righteous person in the name of a righteous person” 
you’d best be ready to have your faith broken open, your understanding of who we are 
and what we are being called to challenged, because  through their living example, that 
is what righteous people do. 
 
 



And if you’re going to offer “even a cup of cold water” to those who thirst, you’d best be 
ready to feast on their wisdom, through the stories of challenge, grief, joy and faith that 
they will bring to the table.  Because that’s what people can offer to you, when you offer 
them a safe place to speak and live and be – a cup of cold water in the desert of an 
uncertain life. 
 
 
We are living in a time of societal upheaval.  We are at odds as to whether we should 
shutter ourselves in our homes or get out on the streets and protest for justice, and not 
justice that comes in the form of police and government crack downs, but rather God’s 
justice.  Where all are deeply understood to be beloved children of God, worthy of 
grace, mercy and our loving attention; where all are considered equal, all have enough 
to eat, clean water to drink, a warm bed to sleep in, a roof over their head, and a 
respected, vital role in the ongoing development of our communities.   
 
 
My friends, we are at a junction, a turning point in this country, in this world.  The choice 
is ours to make.  Dare we remain in our comfortable, pat ourselves on the back society 
of multi-culturalism, where race, creed and colour still play a large part in our role in 
society?  Or dare we take a stand and actively seek to be different, to act differently, to 
reach out in love, to walk the way of Jesus, knowing that, despite the inevitable 
challenges and back-lash we might face, the rewards will be for all people, for all of our 
country, for all of the world … if we but dare to take a stance of true, open-hearted 
welcome.   
 
 
May we dare.  May it be so.  Amen 
 
  

 
i https://springinstitute.org/whats-difference-multicultural-intercultural-cross-cultural-
communication/. June 27, 2020 
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