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A Sermon for Rogation Sunday (The Sixth Sunday of Easter) 
Preached by Philip Brooks, lay leader at St. Paul’s Episcopal Church, Richmond, VA 
 
Hearing the term “faith at work,” I think of outreach ministry like feeding the hungry and 
educating the disadvantaged. This was normal thinking, until I met Fletcher Lowe. As most of us 
know, Fletcher is not about conventional thinking. Several years ago, Fletcher telephoned. He 
wanted us to get together. Thinking a social occasion was in the making, I said, “Let me talk with 
Susan to see when we all could see each other.” He said, “No, just the two of us at your office. I 
want to talk with you about your faith at work, how your faith affects your job, how your job 
affects your faith.” Unconventional. 
  
This meeting led to a series of conversations. Some of you have had similar talks with Fletcher. It 
is a defining ministry for him. It should be for us all. At St. Paul’s, we devote this day––Rogation 
Sunday––to this ministry. Rogation is associated with the blessing of the harvest. Today, whether 
farming or not, our work, our careers are the harvest. I had not thought meaningfully, if at all, 
about using my faith at work until talking with Fletcher. Why should I? I am in the finance 
business, negotiating deals; arranging financial partnerships. Its hard core; counting money, 
spending money, borrowing money, playing with money, making money, and making more 
money. By association, I am part of an industry that led to one of the greatest financial and 
economic meltdowns in history. Jesus didn’t like money-changers––remember? No need for 
Christianity in my work. I served Christ on Sundays. 
 
Over the past few years, I have gone from being a self-proclaimed “Master of the Universe” to 
suffering through two company collapses, being unemployed, dealing with huge uncertainties, 
and regaining a foothold through new employment. All the while, I felt at ease, in part because 
of my conversations with Fletcher.  I had learned more about my faith and found my faith was at 
work. This faith awareness had begun to transform me. Career is a life pattern, a distinct way of 
being in the world. It requires certain values taught from early in our lives. The most powerful 
career pattern is competitive ambition, a very intense form of self-involvement. Our society 
expects us to be ambitious. But, as time goes by, ambition can become viral invading most 
spheres of life, from family to dreams, and even digestion.   
 
In another sphere of life, we all want to be in love. But, can an ambitious person really love the 
way our God expects and our Savior has taught? Careers are a major reason for failed marriages, 
for failed parenting, for failure outside of the career because so much time and energy is taken 
by the career. Powerful emotions evolve from jobs that may override the ties of family and 
friends. How many of you know someone who is so deeply involved in his career he is incapable 
of enjoying other people’s company unless he can talk about work, or not talk at all because he is 
on his Blackberry with his work. 
 
And, the longer a person is in such a careerist position, the more hardened the heart becomes 
perhaps losing ordinary morality, almost certainly ignoring our special Christian teachings. What 
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is left is an individual who is very effective at her work, but who has lost her way in the sense 
that the only end she serves is self-glorification. Over time, there is emptiness. No peace of mind, 
no self-respect, and no deeply loving relationships. I was probably somewhat like this, but didn’t 
recognize it until I was fired.  There was emptiness. Perhaps there still is. I didn’t like the way I 
was doing my job. I was good at it, it was easy, it was rote work. Leading up to the financial 
crash, there was pressure to do more without regard for risk or consequences. I never fell into 
that morass, but for sure there was little peace of mind. 
 
I had self-respect. But it was for the wrong reasons. I was among the best in my business, but my 
success was measured against others as a scorecard. This is careerism. I had sound business 
relationships. I had thought these people were also my friends, but in the meltdown, I found few 
true friendships. In fact, I found my most caring relationships here amongst you.   
 
I turned more to my faith––to shake loose careerism. I began to look at myself more as a 
craftsman. Craftsmen are people who love their work for its own sake. The rewards are intrinsic. 
The process of their craft is directly rewarding to them. They offer a skill or a product to benefit 
others, to improve a situation, to make a life better. Jesus was a craftsman. Instead of doing 
deals for the sake of doing deals and the accompanying financial rewards, I began to project my 
business as rendering good service, offering guidance and skills to the satisfaction for those using 
it, enhancing a situation. I asked clients, “What can I do for you, what service can I offer?” 
 
Almost anyone whose work brings them in contact with others can render a craftsman’s service 
simply by being kind, good-humored, and supportive––replacing the hierarchy’s system of 
subordination and superiority with simple humaneness. And, like many of you, I’ve taken this 
craftsmanship beyond my job. I turned to church work using my crafts for outreach ministry, for 
leading our public forum: Eyes on Richmond, for our Endowment Board. Through my church, I’ve 
taken my craft to other places like the Better Housing Coalition, a developer and manager of low 
and moderate-income housing. This church is my base camp for spirituality, learning more about 
it, gaining from it, and recharging my life. I come to this base camp often, not only on Sundays.   
 
Thanking God, I now follow the Creed more closely and come here not only for solace.   I now act 
and speak more openly about my faith practices to all I come in contact with. I don’t push it on 
others, but they know how important it is to me and in many cases they respond positively. They 
treat me more like a craftsman than a careerist. To that I say: Amen. 
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