
Thanks for the Ride 

Acts 1:8; Ephesians 1:15-23 

 Acts 1:8 Rather, you will receive power when the Holy 

Spirit has come upon you, and you will be my witnesses 

in Jerusalem, in all Judea and Samaria, and to the end of 

the earth.” 

Ephesians 115 Since I heard about your faith in the Lord 

Jesus and your love for all God’s people, this is the 

reason that 16 I don’t stop giving thanks to God for you 

when I remember you in my prayers. 17 I pray that the 

God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, will 

give you a spirit of wisdom and revelation that makes 

God known to you. 18 I pray that the eyes of your heart 

will have enough light to see what is the hope of God’s 

call, what is the richness of God’s glorious inheritance 

among believers, 19 and what is the overwhelming 

greatness of God’s power that is working among us 

believers. This power is conferred by the energy of 

God’s powerful strength. 20 God’s power was at work in 

Christ when God raised him from the dead and sat him 

at God’s right side in the heavens, 21 far above every 

ruler and authority and power and angelic power, any 

power that might be named not only now but in the 

future. 22 God put everything under Christ’s feet and 

made him head of everything in the church, 23 which is 

his body. His body, the church, is the fullness of Christ, 

who fills everything in every way. 

Thanks for the Ride! 

July 29th will forever stand as a highlight of my life. 

On July 29, 1956, 66 years ago, I was baptized by 

Dr. Stuart Ogelsby at Central Presbyterian Church in 

Atlanta, Ga. It was there that my parents presented 

me to be baptized. They confirmed their faith in 

Jesus Christ and the whole congregation promised to 

love me, support me, and show me Christ’s love. 

Then a little bit of water dampened my blonde head 

and the Spirit of God doused me telling me I was 

named, claimed, redeemed and forgiven. 

This past Friday, the day before yesterday, July 29, 

2022, eighty or so of us gathered in Fellowship Hall, 

in the room right below us, where, with your 

precious notes, your thoughtful gifts of books, and 

sweets, and art work, and creativity and laughter, and 

hugs and tears, doused me with the realization that I 

am named and claimed, redeemed and forgiven. 

I have so much to take with me as I go to Grosse Ile 

Township, MI to be the Interim Pastor of Grosse Ile 

Presbyterian Church- so much love and appreciation 

and a bobble head! 

It was easy to pick a passage for my last sermon with 

you.  
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The Letter to the Ephesians is addressed to the 

diverse religious and cultural backgrounds present in 

the community. How are we to live together? It is a 

congregation reaching out to a new form of 

community where all are welcome, Jews and 

Gentiles, all are welcomed. Then to think I have had 

the privilege and joy of serving as your pastor, your 

interim pastor, for 2 years and 10 months. Thanks for 

the ride. It has been an experience that has given me 

hope, hope of God’s call, courage, focus and 

direction. 

It was a ride where I got to hear your stories, your 

joy and excitement about the music and the mission, 

the emphasis on social justice and inclusion. I heard 

the stories of long-ago mission trips and more recent 

fairness campaigns. This church had been the 

recipient of protests because we were “leading 

people right to hell” because we welcomed, 

included, appreciated and celebrated those of 

differing sexual orientations. And this church’s 

response to hate was to establish programs 

proclaiming “Not In Our Town!”  

Soon after I got here, we lost Gary DeLong. What a 

shock! What a void he left! We cried, we grieved 

and Don Boren and Chet and Bob and the trustees 

stepped up and we moved on.     2 

Tammy had a horrific car accident that crippled us in 

the office but again, you stepped up and we moved 

on. Then I got to ride with you down the COVID-19 

pandemic where things will not ever be the same 

again. But you showed determination and love. We 

built a community garden and we built a labyrinth! 

What a statement of love and care for self and care 

for our neighbors. 

That’s what I found here with the eyes of my heart. I 

found with you the joy of God’s love. I’ve seen it in 

the Deacons’ Shop and the Christmas Ministry. I’ve 

seen it as we go out to the Migrant Camp and open 

our doors and our hearts for BGOPride. I’ve seen it 

as La Conexion needed a place to call home and 

Wood County Academy, AA and NA and Sacred 

Space and just recently Sunday nights with the 

Buddhists Meditation group. I’ve seen that you are 

not afraid of the blessing of discomfort at easy 

answers, half-truths and superficial relationships so 

that you will live deeply and from the heart. You 

have done that well. 

Thank you for sharing your lively lives, your 

abundant lives with me so that I, and whoever comes 

in contact with you, will be encouraged to do the 

same.  
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Now as I am rehearsing the Old Monastic 

Benediction, which you have heard every week that I 

have preached, let me go on saying thank you for 

you honestly sharing with me your “anger at 

injustice, oppression and the exploitation of people” 

in such powerful and positive ways. Thank you for 

clearly articulating that the way our country has 

treated people of color, or creed, or sexual 

orientation, or status, or nationality has been cruel 

and oppressive and downright inhumane which gives 

me strength to join your crusade to “work for justice, 

freedom and peace” here and now. 

 

So “I don’t stop giving thanks to God for you when I 

remember you in my prayers.” Go for it with next 

week’s BGOPride event! Keep standing with Black 

Lives Matter. Be strong in getting everyone out to 

vote! Be vocal that “injustice, oppression, and the 

exploitation of people” has no place in God’s 

Kindom in heaven or even here on earth. 

 

And as Doretta and Lee and Jan and Jason and Daisy 

and Anne and Marcy and Tammy and Skip and 

Debbi and Mickey and Mary and Mikel and Brock 

and Lyn and Terry and Brenda and Ellyn and Ryan 

and Michelle and Caryl and Adam and Chloe and 

Brie and Stewart and Pam and Abe and Brie and 

Nancy and Cathy and Dave and Dave and…  4 

Jackson and Judy and Linda and you and me have all 

said how blessed we are to have a caring congrega-

tion reaching out and providing a shoulder to cry on 

and arms to embrace us and food in our pantry for 

you truly have been an answer to our prayers. Your 

tears shed with us has been able to turn our hurt into 

joy, the joy of living in community, the joy of 

knowing we are cared for and truly alive! 

Thanks for the ride…And may God bless you with 

just enough foolishness to believe that you can make 

a difference in this old world so that you will do 

those things that others say cannot be done. 

Others will say true, loving, caring community is 

impossible but I would challenge anyone by just 

having them look at you. Thank you for the ride of 

my life! 

Now as I say God be with you and I head farther 

north into Michigan, you will welcome the Rev. Dr. 

Jeffery Schooley, Jeff, and you will welcome 

Amanda Ark, your new FYMS (Family and Youth 

Ministry Specialist). You will undoubtedly join in 

the joys and challenges of service. The ministry of 

Jesus Christ will go on and Christ will be served. 

You are what the scriptures describes as, “the 

fullness of Christ, who fills everything in every 

way.”        5 



You have made a difference in my life, a wonderful, 

positive difference and I thank you. Thank you that I 

have seen Christ alive. Thanks for the ride! 

Preached by Rev. David M. Montgomery 

First Presbyterian Church, Bowling Green, OH 

July 31, 2022 

David’s Last Sunday as Interim Pastor 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

MOMENT FOR EDUCATION 

What is the Church? 

ROMERO PRAYER 

“It helps, now and then, to step back and take the long view. The 

Kingdom is not only beyond our efforts; it is even beyond our vision. 

We accomplish in our lifetime only a fraction of the magnificent 

enterprise that is God’s work. Nothing we do is complete, which is 

another way of saying that the kingdom always lies beyond us. 

“No statement says all that could be said.  No prayer fully expresses 

our faith.  No confession brings perfection.  No pastoral visit brings 

wholeness.  No program accomplishes the church’s mission.  No set of 

goals and objectives includes everything. 

“This is what we are about. 

“We plant the seeds that one day will grow.  We water the seeds 

already planted, knowing that they hold future promise.  We lay 

foundations that will need further development.  We provide yeast that 

produces effects far beyond our capabilities. 

“We cannot do everything and there is a sense of liberation in realizing 

that.  This enables us to do something and to do it well.  It may be 

incomplete, but it is a beginning, a step along the way, an opportunity 

for the Lord’s grace to enter and do the rest.  We may never see the 

end results, but that is the difference between the master builder and 

the worker.  

“We are workers, not master builders; ministers, not messiahs. We are 

prophets of a future not our own.” 

 

 


