One Among You is Christ
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Contributed by Rev Sa Si'itia-Asi
for the monthly church publication “The Record” dated March 2010

We have come to a place where it is time to say goodbye. I had to finally admit that for the sake of my own peace of mind, and for your greater good, it is time for me to say goodbye. I say this with great sadness but with the knowledge that you possess both the faith and strength to get on with being the Body of Christ.

I’m leaving with sadness. But I do not sorrow as one who has no hope, because I know that I’m leaving you in good hands, God’s hands. The same God who has been with us these past four years will continue to be with this church. The same Word which has been proclaimed in this church for the past four years will continue to be proclaimed from this pulpit and God will continue to use it to build you up. 

As I leave, please remember that only Sa leaves; but the God who sends His servants when and where He pleases does not leave. With His grace and Spirit He is with you always. Some may ask, how do we know? Let me tell you a story. It’s one that has been around for a long time, but loses nothing in the retelling. 

There is an ancient story about a monastery where all the monks were old, tired and waiting to die. They had long since lost their fire for the Lord and had long since ceased to really care about their fellow brothers. Although they shared the same living space, prayed together, ate together and worked together, each monk lived in his own world with heart and mind turned inward. 

No one came to the monastery. There were no visitors, no new brothers. The buildings were sadly in need of repair but the monks didn’t care. They felt it wasn’t long until there’d be no monastery at all. Everything would turn to dust. 

Then one day a holy man visited them. He was a monk himself. For a time he lived with the old brothers, prayed with them, talked with them, worked, ate and slept with them. He was wise. The brothers turned their hearts and minds outward and listened to him. 

When the time came for him to leave, this holy man stood before the brothers who were bidding him farewell and wished them God’s peace. Some of the monks shook their heads sadly; there’s nothing here for us now that you’re going, they thought. But the visitor’s last words to them were, “There is one among you who is Christ.” And he walked away. 

Well, the brothers were quite astonished. They looked at one another with surprise. Surely not Brother William, who never arrives at the Chapel on time and never does his work either, for that matter. Surely not Brother Mark, who annoyingly slurps his soup. Surely not the Abbot, who’s always gruff with everyone. Christ wouldn’t be late for chapel, or neglect his work, or slurp soup or be gruff. Yet their visitor was a holy and reliable man who had spoken the truth to them the whole time he was in their company. This too must be true. One among them must be Christ. 

So each of the monks began to treat the other as if he were Christ, for they know who it was. They looked for ways to serve one another and were kind to one another and shared with one another. Each did his work as the Christ who was among them. Each honoured his fellow monk by listening with full attention and respect. They began to overlook little things that annoyed them about one another and began, instead, to see the good that was in every person (theme of the sermon preached on my induction to St Ronan’s).

Life began to flow back into the dying community. A vitality and joy was reborn that had been lost for many years. The people of the town nearby learned that something had changed at the monastery. In curiosity they came and in love they were received. Each was graciously welcomed and made to feel at home. Every effort was taken to care for their needs and each monk accepted visitors as they were. Men, women and children came to be refreshed and renewed. The brotherhood grew as men came even from far away to join the community. 

All the visitors and the new brothers were treated as if they were Christ, for the wise monk had said, “One among you is Christ.” (Quoted in “St Benedict’s Toolbox” by Jane Tomaine) 
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I want to say a word of thanks to St Ronan’s Church, to the Ecumenical sister churches, St Albans and San Antonio. Thank you for your love and friendship. God’s peace and blessing be with you all. Last but not least to the community of Eastbourne, thank you for the privilege of sharing with you during nearly five years of the ongoing life of this community. Eastbourne is a lovely place – and yes, because it is you who really make it beautiful.  
Tofa Soifua-Farewell, Your Friend in Christ, 






Sa







