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Deuteronomy 26:1-9 

2 Corinthians 2:14-17 

Revelation 21:1-6 

 

When the people of Israel were finished their desert journey, they were told that 

they should never forget it.  Indeed each year when they brought the first fruits 

of their land to God as an offering there was a set of words, which we read this 

morning, which they were to repeat so that they never forgot from where God 

had led them.  They were to remember that their past was in continuity with 

their present and that the journey of faith goes on.  It is good for us to remember 

our roots and to know where we come from.  It is encouraging too, because it 

helps us remember the goodness of God, who is still with us. 

It is just over a year now since as two churches we set out to walk a path of 

renewal.  And as I have said to you more than once since then, it is not a 

journey that will ever have an end, if we walk that path faithfully, as God will 

always be making us new.  However, although we are still moving forward, it is 

good that we might also stop and look back, not with nostalgia, but just to see 

how far we have come.  Just as when you are climbing Creag Dhu it is good to 

stop from time to time to look at the view, and see where the path has been, so it 

is good to pause on our journey from time to time, and see where we have 

come, and also to notice how much more we can see than we did before, how 

the view, how our way of looking at the world has changed. 

 

So today we are taking a pause.  We are looking back.   



 

We didn’t start this path of renewal from the bottom of a deep dark pit.  Like 

other congregations who have embarked on this journey, we didn’t begin from a 

place of doing nothing.  On the whole the do nothing, or never change anything 

congregations are not those which will even think about undertaking this 

pilgrimage.  Indeed, in some ways it is hard to know when we began this 

journey.  But last year we recognised our pilgrimage for what it is, not a 

haphazard amble thorough life, but a journey with a purpose: a journey which 

should bring us closer to God and help us to see how God wants us to be in our 

community.  God is the one who says, “See I am making all things new” and 

that renewal is constant, not just once and then never to be touched. 

So we began our journey.  As we did so, we thought about why there is a church 

here: why historically and why missionally.  We are here because of the faithful 

witness of those who came before, and we are here to faithfully witness to those 

who live here now.  We are witnesses of God’s love in Jesus, because we have 

known that love for ourselves.  And a witness is no use if no one hears the 

message, so we are here to get the message of God’s love across to our 

neighbours in ways that they can understand.  And we do not hide from the truth 

that this is not easy, because we live among those who think that they know 

what we are for and what we do and how we should be; and who think that they 

have no need of our witness. 

As we went on our way we thought about that great story of journey and 

renewal in the Old Testament: the exodus.  We remembered that God had led 

the people into Egypt for a good reason, but that the time for them to be there 

had ended and there was a good reason for God leading them out and onward.  

We thought of how hard leaving Egypt would be, going off to an unknown 

future; how it took courage, and takes courage to leave the place we know, even 

if it is less than perfect, and move on.  We saw how one of the key moments in 

the journey was when Moses learned to share the tasks of leadership, and other 

people were empowered to be more than just blind followers.  We saw the 

people deal with crisis, and witness God’s presence first hand, and we saw how 

they coped when they realised that the choice before them was to change their 

route – not go where or how they had at first thought – or die.  Lots of 

challenges for us.   

Later in the year we turned our thoughts to how Jesus first recruited, then 

involved then challenged his disciples: those who were to carry his work 

forward, recognising that this mantle has now fallen on us for this place and this 

generation. 



 

So, how are we doing?  Back last Spring, I said this to you: 

 If I have a vision and a vague hope of a destination for us, it would be 

that wherever you Christian people are, little communities of love and 

acceptance will spring up.  We see some already, with Messy Church and 

Rhyme Time and the people that meet to eat together on a Sunday night.  We see 

it in Laggan’s helping hand.  And I should love to see it more and more, little 

groups of people accepting and loving and tied to the church because they 

contain some of you in them – though not exclusively!  But these things only 

happen gradually, as we travel. 

  

So let’s look back long the road and see some landmarks which we have passed.  

 

We have things to celebrate!  Foremost in my mind is our union: a union which 

made formal what already was actual: that we are all one church, worshipping 

together and working, not against each other, but with each other for the 

enrichment of our communities.   

With the union came the birth of new Session teams which are getting 

underway, which means that more of what we do is being done by you!  This is 

an important part of implementing what it means that we believe in the calling 

of all Christians, that we believe in the ministry and priesthood of all believers – 

that ministry happens best when God’s people each take a part, and no one does 

it all.  Now these Session teams will take a little while to bed in, and I am going 

to crack a whip about those which have yet to meet at all, but as time passes, 

they should grow into their roles. 

Over the past few months, we have seen new families coming to Messy Church, 

which is great.  As the Messy Church team have had to stop relying on one 

person for direction – and I don’t mean me! - we have also seen the Messy 

team, growing in confidence, not in themselves, but in God.  I cannot tell you 

how that warms my heart. 

Since the Summer, Laggan’s helping Hand, a group which was initially outwith 

the church’s structures – though largely led by church people – has for various 

reasons come to find a home within the church.  And this is great, because it is 

all about reaching out in love; and it is great because those who are part of the 

group who are not part of the Church now have a point of contact which we 

pray will become more than just formal. 



In the autumn of last year a group of people got together interested in forming 

discipleship groups, or at least in thinking more about it.  Since then one group 

has formed, meeting fortnightly in Laggan, and, on another tack altogether, but 

this is what is so delightful when we try to find ways to follow Jesus, one 

person is hosting silent sessions in the church here each Thursday morning.  

Some of the things we try in our desire to reach out and show God’s love at the 

point of people’s need, may turn out not to be quite what is wanted, and they 

will not last.  That is OK.  We learn at least as much by what doesn’t work as 

we do from what does.  But if we try nothing, then nothing will be done. 

And these are just the initiatives of the church community.  I know that so many 

of you are involved in formal or informal groups in the villages.  And as 

followers of Christ, wherever you go, you carry the aroma of Christ with you.  

That is worth remembering.  You carry the aroma of Christ with you, wherever 

you go, whether you go consciously as part of your Christian witness or not.  

People know that you are a Christian and so they will take the smell of the 

gospel from how and what you are. 

We have paused here today, to look back and to look out.  To see where we 

have come and to see the world around us from a new perspective.  And we 

have paused because today we stand at another crossroads.  After this service 

we will have a meeting at which we will take a vote on linking with Kingussie.  

Personally, I hope we will.  I think that this church, although still bedding the 

union into place, is ready to keep walking forwards with less of a ministerial 

heavy hand and more trust in God to lead us. 

I think that the aroma of Christ is strong in this community.  I am sure that what 

we have to offer together is what draws us together week by week, which is the 

love of God which we find in each other.  This world, and this community is 

full of people who are crying out for love. It is full of people who do not even 

know what unconditional love looks like, or how it might feel to know that God 

has already done everything needed to love and forgive and accept them into his 

family.  This world and this community is full of families which are broken and 

strained and burdensome, and here, and wherever God’s people go, there is a 

community which is not perfect in human terms, but which is based around each 

one knowing that God our Father loves us and loves those around us, and so 

even if its expression is clumsy at times, the love and welcome of God’s family 

is real. 

We are walking in faith into the unknown.  We always are, even when we do 

not know it, but it takes some courage to do that when you know that the path 

ahead will be strange.  But God has equipped us with all that we need to follow 



Jesus in love and self-giving, whatever form that may take.  So as we pause to 

look back and to look out we can be sure that He who has led us thus far will 

not lead us into any dead ends, but will lead us forward on the adventure of 

following in his name. 

 

 


