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I’M JOINED THIS MORNING WITH SOME OF MY COLLEAGUES to share some important news with 
you. Pastor Victor, who has served as one of our pastors for thirteen years, has decided to 
resign, and his last day with us will be December 15. This news was unexpected for many 
of us, and we are sad because we love him so much. We are also deeply grateful for his 
ministry among us. After worship on Sunday, December 13, we’ll celebrate Victor and Lou 
together. Victor has offered to share a word with you himself, so I’ll invite him to do that 
now. Victor? 
 

Thirteen years ago, the Holy Spirit prompted me to look for a ministry position, on 
Craigslist. I came across Calvary’s ad. and every cell in my being felt energized. I was 
interviewed by Lois Dress, Priscilla Dwyer, Marion Stanton, Rev. John Weems, and then 
the real interview with Dorothy Pett, and Joe Beyer.  This church decided to take a 
chance on me and my unique ministerial credentials.   
 

Because of this congregation, I am a better pastor and, I pray, a better disciple. My 
faith in God has deepened, Lou and I can imagine a possible future, and we are the 
proud parents of a 34-year-old son. How can I ever thank you for the last 13 years!  

 

I did not make this decision lightly but have taken a long time to discern and resolve my feelings alongside 
my sense of call. We still have time to talk and reminisce and pray together, and worship God together. It’s 
a common practice that when I pastor leaves, they cannot be involved with the congregation in worship for 
a period of time—no weighing in on decisions, no pastoral care. I can’t even share with you the many of my 
brilliant opinions on topics related to Calvary.  
 

My emotions may be all over the place, but the one feeling I am certain of is one of profound gratitude.  
When I think of how thankful I am, I feel is an opening in my heart and a warming.  
 

You’ve been who I have prayed for, thought about, and prioritized night and day over the years. Thirteen 
years is a long time. We’ve confronted challenges and resolved them. We’ve found so many ways to 
respond to the pain and injustice in this city. I am proud of you. I love you. The Calvary of 13 years ago 
would not recognize the Calvary of today. I pray that I am leaving it all on the field. Now, I need a new 
chapter. God is telling me t’s time. On December 13, I will ask you to let me go gracefully and honestly.  
 

I might not know what weight you’ve come carrying today, but as we sing our opening hymn, trust it all to 
God. You are welcome here. This is holy ground. Let’s worship God together. 

 
Thank you, Victor. We’re proud of what we’ve done together too, and grateful, and we’ll look forward to 
celebrating all that with you December 13. Friends, let’s hold all of this before God, trusting that God is at work, 
preparing a future for us with hope. 
 
Jeremiah 29:1-7 
These are the words of the letter that the prophet Jeremiah sent from Jerusalem to the remaining elders among the 
exiles, and to the priests, the prophets, and all the people, whom Nebuchadnezzar had taken into exile from 
Jerusalem to Babylon. This was after King Jeconiah, and the queen mother, the court officials, the leaders of Judah 
and Jerusalem, the artisans, and the smiths had departed from Jerusalem. The letter was sent by the hand of Elasah 
son of Shaphan and Gemariah son of Hilkiah, whom King Zedekiah of Judah sent to Babylon to King 
Nebuchadnezzar of Babylon. It said: Thus says the Lord of hosts, the God of Israel, to all the exiles whom I have sent 
into exile from Jerusalem to Babylon: Build houses and live in them; plant gardens and eat what they produce. Take 
wives and have sons and daughters; take wives for your sons, and give your daughters in marriage, that they may 
bear sons and daughters; multiply there, and do not decrease. But seek the welfare of the city where I have sent you 
into exile, and pray to the Lord on its behalf, for in its welfare you will find your welfare. 
 
Jeremiah 32:1-3, 6-15 
This is the word that came to Jeremiah from the Lord in the tenth year of Zedekiah king of Judah, which was the 
eighteenth year of Nebuchadnezzar. The army of the king of Babylon was then besieging Jerusalem, and Jeremiah 
the prophet was confined in the courtyard of the guard in the royal palace of Judah. 
Now Zedekiah king of Judah had imprisoned him there, saying, “Why do you prophesy as you do? You say, ‘This is 
what the Lord says: I am about to give this city into the hands of the king of Babylon, and he will capture it. 
Jeremiah said, “The word of the Lord came to me: Hanamel son of Shallum your uncle is going to come to you and 
say, ‘Buy my field at Anathoth, because as nearest relative it is your right and duty to buy it.’ 



“Then, just as the Lord had said, my cousin Hanamel came to me in the courtyard of the guard and said, ‘Buy my 
field at Anathoth in the territory of Benjamin. Since it is your right to redeem it and possess it, buy it for yourself.’ 
“I knew that this was the word of the Lord; so I bought the field at Anathoth from my cousin Hanamel and weighed 
out for him seventeen shekels[a] of silver. I signed and sealed the deed, had it witnessed, and weighed out the silver 
on the scales. I took the deed of purchase—the sealed copy containing the terms and conditions, as well as the 
unsealed copy— and I gave this deed to Baruch son of Neriah, the son of Mahseiah, in the presence of my cousin 
Hanamel and of the witnesses who had signed the deed and of all the Jews sitting in the courtyard of the guard. 
“In their presence I gave Baruch these instructions: ‘This is what the Lord Almighty, the God of Israel, says: Take 
these documents, both the sealed and unsealed copies of the deed of purchase, and put them in a clay jar so they 
will last a long time. For this is what the Lord Almighty, the God of Israel, says: Houses, fields and vineyards will 
again be bought in this land.’ 
 
I LOVE THE PROPHET JEREMIAH, but I find him better in small doses. I had a previous congregation read through the 
Bible and many of them tapped out by the time we got to Jeremiah because going through his letter was too 
difficult, too depressing. And I think Jeremiah’s own community would have agreed with that assessment, because 
they put him in jail to try to stop his prophecy. He was being detained by the King of Judah for having told an 
inconvenient truth—that Jerusalem was to be sacked by Babylon. And that is one of the hard things about being 
prophetic. It is hard to proclaim truth to yourself in a cave. 
 

Prophecy is an act of a community. 
 

It might have been more prudent for Jeremiah to quietly mumble under his breath that Babylon was going to sack 
the city, but that wouldn’t have been prophecy. 
 

And communities don’t always like the prophecy they receive. In this case, Jeremiah is arrested. The King, himself, 
is under siege. We can picture him hiding in a secure location in the castle, unable to go about his life. 
 

The only thing not constrained or locked up is the Word of God, which continues to come to Jeremiah. 
 

But this time the Word is not doom and gloom. These messages from chapters 29 and 32 are about hope.  In 
chapter 29, the hope takes place in the midst of exile. Build houses right now, where you are. Plant gardens, right 
now, where you are. Marry and have children, right now, where you are, even when the world is falling apart. 
 

Chapter 32, though, is about a real estate transaction, to make future plans secure for after the exile. 
 

Remember that for Israel, real estate really matters. After the exodus, the tribes are each assigned land. And they 
are given very specific instructions on how to keep it in the family. You pass it down to your son. And then down to 
his son. There was even—gasp—a provision for daughters to inherit the land if no male relatives were to be found. If 
no distant cousins could be unearthed to work the land, only then could it go outside the family. But the family still 
had the right of redemption. 
 

So, when Jeremiah’s cousin comes to visit him in jail, it is to sell him a nice piece of property that has been in the 
family since the exodus. Property that needs to be redeemed so it can stay in the family. And Jeremiah says, “sure, 
why not? I’ll buy the family land in Anathoth.” 
 

“But wait!” you say. Now is NOT the time to be buying land near Jerusalem! Babylon is singlehandedly ruining the 
Jerusalem real estate market. Exile and war are very bad for housing values.  Also, you’re in jail and aren’t going to 
be doing any remodeling projects from prison, Jeremiah. 
 

Jeremiah buys the land and instructs the deed to be put in a clay jar so it can be kept safe. 
 

For thus says the LORD of hosts, the God of Israel: Houses and fields and vineyards shall again be bought in 
this land. 
 

Jeremiah’s risky real estate transaction is a radical act of hope for the people of Israel. 
 

The war and destruction they see around them will not have the final say. For thus says the LORD of hosts, the God 
of Israel: Houses and fields and vineyards shall again be bought in this land. 
 

The failure of the political system in Israel does not mean that Israel has no hope. 
 

God’s Word of hope will come to the people when all around is under siege and when all hope seems lost. 
 

Houses, and fields, and vineyards shall again be bought in this land. 
 

What Jeremiah realized was this—what you do TODAY matters for the future. You can’t just say, “I’m going to keep 
my eyes on that little piece of property, and then when all of this craziness is over, I’ll buy it and work toward 
making a better community.” 



 
If you want to give your community hope, you can’t always wait and join in once the danger is past. You have to act 
now, to redeem the property that keeps your family’s claim alive, to make what the world would claim is a risky 
investment, to show your community that you are more than words, to work for good in your world. 
 

Jeremiah could have said, “Jerusalem, I love you. God says things will be better at some point in the future, and I’m 
sure that’s right. We’ll have a great time! But right now, I’m packing up and moving to Boca Raton.” 
 

In the act of redeeming his family’s land, of investing in land under occupation, was God’s word given concrete 
form. 
 

And the truth is, we are often in that in between time that Jeremiah describes for the people of Israel. Babylon may 
or may not be coming for us, but it can feel like we’re in that in between space. Israel is not in the glory days of the 
past, when King David was on the throne (and if you read scripture, you’re reminded that those glory days were 
complicated in any case). They aren’t in the past when everyone thought they were the leader of the free world. 
And they definitely aren’t in the future they wanted to be in yet. 
 

For us in the US, the political realm may be about to turn after this week’s elections—and we may have different 
opinions about that—but what will be in the future is not quite clear and whatever we loved about the past is not 
going to be returning exactly as it was. 
 

So what good are we going to do, how are we going to live while we're in an in between time? 
 

San Francisco is not the same shut down place it was when I moved here in 2020, but we’ve still got some things to 
work on. Affordability of housing. The growing wealth gap. A WNBA season that lasts year round so I don't have to 
wait until next May for my basketball team to come back. 
 

And here at Calvary, we’re not anywhere close to being sent to exile as Jeremiah talked about, but we’ve got a little 
in between too. Anytime there is a pastoral transition, it marks a change from a particular season to the unknown 
future season.  And we’ve been living in an in-between  since June, when the session approved a new vision and 
mission and we began deciding what ministries to carry forward and what to set down. 
 

What we do for good now matters. 
 

In the in between time, our call is to claim God has a future with hope for our community with our words and with 
our actions.  
 

Standing with people at their ICE check-ins is a lot like buying land at Anathoth during an invasion. 
 

Some might tell us our presence doesn’t matter. We aren’t lawyers. We can’t stop agents with guns. But our 
presence does matter, reminding the people in line they aren’t alone. It is making an investment for a future with 
hope. 
 

Houses and fields and vineyards shall again be bought in this land. 
 

Some of you saw our notice a few months ago that we did not have the capacity on staff to pull off the 
Thanksgiving dinner this year. And you may see an announcement in the bulletin today about how you can sign up 
to help with that meal. That’s because some volunteers stepped up and said they would take it on. But they will 
need your help for it to work. If providing a meal on Thanksgiving to people who would otherwise be alone on that 
holiday is important to you, I invite you to find the table during coffee hour and find out how you can support it to 
make it happen. 
 

Houses and fields and vineyards shall again be bought in this land. 
 

Our stewardship campaign, For Good,  is being dedicated this morning. As the session works to set the budget for 
2027, they need your pledges to set a reasonable budget. One that provides for the present and makes dreams 
for the future. Making a claim with your money for the work of this congregation is one way to speak prophetically 
as Jeremiah’s land purchase did. We invite you to prayerfully consider the level at which you can pledge to the 
budget of the church. If everyone contributes something, we will have what we need to do good.  
 

The session seeks to be faithful and responsible stewards of the budget of the church, but they are also seeking to 
dream for the future. We pray you will join in this concrete act of hope for the future. 
 

And this morning we celebrated new members joining the church, in front of all of us as witnesses to their promise. 
If you’re interested in considering membership as one of the ways we make promises for the future with hope, 
there’s a new member class after coffee hour today. Please join us.  
 
 



 
So here we are, in between. A pastor we love is getting ready to go. A budget for next year is waiting to be filled 
with our hopes. New friends are joining us. And the world outside these doors is shifting, and for many of us 
there’s hope in the air.  
 

Jeremiah doesn’t tell us to wait for the in-between to end. He tells us to plant the garden. To sign the deed. To seal 
it in a clay jar so that it lasts, so that someone, someday, can open it and find that we believed. Prophecy is an act 
of community, and so is hope. We are the inheritors of the deeds in clay jars that 172 years of Calvary members left 
for us. 
 

Victor said this morning that he trusts the future God has in store for Calvary. I trust it, too. Not because it’s always 
clear to see, but because God has a habit of speaking hope into places in transition.  
 

We’re here for good, building on the foundation of this congregation in this city, and seeking to put God’s 
goodness into the word. 
 

So let’s build here. Plant here. Pledge here. Welcome here. Show up here. 
 

For thus says the Lord of hosts, the God of Israel: Houses and fields and vineyards shall again be bought in this 
land.  
 

Amen.  


