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	Today we celebrate Founders Day, our annual commemoration of the women and men who formed our first congregation in Southwick back in 1616, who braved the stormy Atlantic to find a new home first in Scituate, and then in Barnstable, who built this structure, who formed the 1717 Meetinghouse Foundation and restored the Meetinghouse in the 1950s, who in our day purchased our magnificent Mander pipe organ and built our parking lot, and so on. It is a day for looking back.

	And yet we do a disservice to the past, to the memories of the men and women who were responsible for the restoration of the Meetinghouse and the revitalization of this congregation, if we simply recount the deeds of those who have gone on before without asking for the meaning, without understanding why they acted as they did and what that means for us here, today, and in the coming years.

	This is, of course, what the author of the letter to the Hebrews is doing in the passage we just heard. The author is not reminding us of incidents from the lives of Noah, Abraham, Sarah, and other people who are familiar to you from the Bible, simply to give us a history lesson. No, they have a purpose in mind, a purpose revealed by the constant repetition of the phrase “by faith.” By faith Abraham obeyed the call, by faith Sarah was able to conceive, by faith Moses did so and so, and so on.

	It that writer were with us today, surely they would go on, “By faith Henry Jacob and those and women who gathered outside London in 1616 met to covenant together to form a new church, enduring persecution, imprisonment and even death, so that we might in freedom worship God.” “By faith members of that congregation, led by John Lothrop, fled England in 1634, eventually settling here in 1639, that they might build new homes in a strange land. By faith Elizabeth Crocker Jenkins undertook the task of saving the Meetinghouse, that it might be preserved as continuing house of worship. By faith the trustees of the Foundation, although short some $50,000, determined to proceed with the restoration in 1953. By faith members of this gathered body saw to the construction of the parking lot, so that we no longer have to park on the dangerous road, by faith saw to the replacement of the aging and ailing pipe organ with this magnificent instrument, and by faith set aside the first $25,000 of that capital campaign to build a parsonage and women’s vocational training center at our partner church in Sri Lanka.

	All of those folk just mentioned shared doubts, worries, concerns, that they would be able to accomplish the mighty deeds which lay before them. Nothing about what they accomplished was guaranteed in advance; there were no done deals.

	The author of the Letter to the Hebrews knows that the people to whom they write suffer from the same doubts, the same worries, and so encourages them – and us – to look back to our ancestors in faith, to Sarah and Abraham, Noah and Moses, the prophets and the martyrs, and to take strength and encouragement from their examples.
	Their faith was not an abstract faith that God is, that God merely exists; no, their faith was a confidence in a God who both makes and keeps promises. The faith they had was not based on some wishful thinking about the future – their faith was a confidence in God’s future, a future which, by faith, they had discerned.

	And so faith enabled them to do things what others would have thought impossible; because they could live in hope, confident in a future what was not of their imagining, but God’s, faith enabled them to do things unimaginable to all.

	Perhaps those aforementioned “people of old” in the Bible are too unfamiliar, or too separated by time from us, for you to profit by their example, to trust in the lessons they have for us. But if we look back to our own “people of old” here in West Barnstable – if we look back to Henry Jacob and John Lothrop, to Elizabeth Crocker Jenkins and John Lateine – then you can see other examples of people who by faith embarked towards the fulfillment of a vision not seen but promised, not visible at the time except through the eyes of faith, and who did what no one thought was possible. 

Or even more recently, some of you remember how our capital campaign consultants told us back in the early years of this century that there was no way we could raise the funds needed to build our parking lot, to purchase a new pipe organ, never mind include an outreach component as well, to build a parsonage and women’s vocational training center for our partner church in Sri Lanka. The best we could do, they said, was raise $350,000. And yet, by faith you voted to go ahead with the capital campaign, and then you contributed twice what they said was our maximum, over $700,000.
	What these people of old – and not so old as well – what they had was faith. Not faith as a set of doctrines to be memorized and believed; not even faith in the sense of a trusting relationship with our Creator. What they had was faith in the sense expressed by the Letter to the Hebrews, faith as a confidence in God’s future. As the author tells us, “Faith gives substance to our hopes and convinces us of realities we do not see.” This understanding of faith is oriented towards the future. It is confidence in God’s future, which we may not yet have eyes to see, but yet which still is a reality waiting to come into our vision, a reality simply waiting in the wings to be brought forth onto the stage of history, a reality which awaits our work to bring it forward into the world.

	Faith, then, is tied to hope, and specifically to our hope that God’s gracious future will come, on earth as it is in heaven. Knowing that the future is in the hands of a God who keep promises, we can persevere in the tasks set before us, no matter how daunting they might first appear.

	And so to today. We are right on the heels of a presidential election which, no matter which candidate you preferred, revealed how starkly divided our nation is. We are divided not only on a partisan basis, red versus blue, but also largely by gender, by views on a women’s right to bodily autonomy, by approaches to the problem of migration over the southern border, even by the importance of the rule of law and adherence to constitutional norms. Many are elated by the results of the election, and yet many despair, fearing the worst, doubting whether these partisan divides can be healed, even wondering if this fragile experiment in democracy can long persist for all the people. The temptation is to paralysis, to folding our tents and just checking out, to just giving up.
	But I believe that we can draw on the example of the founders who have gone on before us, who in their own times faced daunting challenges, and yet who, in hope and in faith, carried on and persevered. They had faith in God’s future, and we might share that same faith as well, faith in our God who wills for us not bad but good, not everlasting strife but enduring peace. We might not have eyes to see, in the immediate aftermath of this contentious electoral season, how this shall be; we might not have a roadmap at hand which lays out in detail how we might get there; and yet we do have a God whose promises are sure.
	
	Today, Founders Day, we celebrate the past, honoring those who, in their turn, were founders and builders here at West Parish, by faith.

	Today, it is our turn, by faith. May we rise to all the challenges we face, here at this church, here in our communities, here in this nation, in hope, and in faith. Amen.
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