
Dear brothers, sisters, and siblings in Christ, 

Homecoming has been on my mind of late.  
No, not that homecoming—the annual football and dance tradition at high schools around the 

country. Rather, I’ve been thinking about the homecomings at the evangelical churches of my youth, 
when everyone who had ever been a member would return to the area for a huge celebratory worship 
service and covered-dish potluck in the fellowship hall. It was always a joyful, expectant time for coming 
home not only to a physical location, but also to a spiritual home.  

This is the kind of homecoming I experienced upon receiving the joyous news that I have the 
honor of being your next rector at St. James.  

And it’s not just because my wife Amber already works as a physician in the community or that 
our two sons, Brendan and Will, already attend Hendersonville Middle. I know it requires more than a 
mere six years of living in Hendersonville to actually be considered “from Hendersonville”.  

Yet, starting this journey of faith with you and joining in the transformative work of Christ you 
are already doing has nevertheless felt very much like coming home, a spiritual homecoming.  

It’s a unique feeling—this dawning awareness of being in the exact place where God has called 
you—and I’ve only ever experienced it two other times. One was the first time I worshiped in an Episcopal 
Church in college. The other was the first time I celebrated Eucharist. I just knew I was at home. So I’ve 
learned to look out for that feeling and it’s the exact feeling that kept rising up in me every time I met with 
your Discernment Committee members and Vestry members as we discerned this call together. And 
now, thanks be to God, I get to add a third to my list.  

Words cannot fully express my gratitude to the Discernment Committee and Vestry. Each 
individual member put in the long days and hard work required of this rigorous process. I give thanks, 
too, for the work of the parish, reflecting on its values and mission, and for the resilient clergy and staff of 
St. James during this extend interim time. But I want to offer special and deep thanks, and I hope you 
will, too, to Bill, the Discernment Committee Chair, and to Mo, our Senior Warden, and Mike, our 
Junior Warden. It is a difficult task in any circumstances, but to do it amid a protracted pandemic only 
highlights their love for and faithfulness to St. James and its people.  

Now, I don’t want to pretend I know all about you. We still have a lot to learn about each other in 
the coming months, weeks, and years. I’m eager to be with you. I know there is much work to be done. I 
am excited to dream together. But maybe at times the needs of the world and community can feel like 
they outstrip resources and energy.  

But God is clearly and profoundly at work at St. James and our God is one of abundance. God has 
imbued our parish with every good gift we need to live out our mission of servant love and empowering 
grace. We, as a people of God at St. James, I am convinced, are being called to a bright, bold future as we 
emerge out of this difficult pandemic year into a world still desperately in need of Christ’s reconciling, 
unconditional love for all people. 

So, while it may sound odd as your new rector to say so, I am indeed eagerly looking forward to 
coming home to St. James and to you, my sisters, brothers, and siblings in Christ as we embark together 
on the next chapter of God’s unfolding transformative work at St. James.  

August 30 can’t get here soon enough. 
 
With gratitude, 

David+


