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Consecration Sunday 
St. James, Wheat Ridge 
 
By the Rev. Becky Jones 
 
Keep calm and carry on. 
Or maybe I should say “Keep calm ahnd keddy on!” 
If you’re among the folks in our congregation 
who’ve been to the U.K. lately, 
or even if, like me, you just like to watch British TV shows, 
you know what I’m talking about.  
It’s a bright red poster  
With a Tudor king’s crown at the top  
and printed beneath it 
in bold capital letters is the slogan: 
Keep calm and carry on.  
 
It was originally a propaganda poster  
produced by the British government in 1939  
in the beginning of the Second World War.  
It was intended to raise the morale of the British public 
in the event of a Nazi invasion. 
It was the third in a series of three. 
 
The first poster said “Freedom is in peril.  
Defend it with all your might.” 
The second one said  
“Your courage, your cheerfulness, your resolution  
will bring us victory.” 
 
It was meant to be a message from the king to his people.  
The posters were designed to be a statement  
of the duty of the individual citizen. 
 
The first two posters were widely distributed. 
They were rallying cries  
to bring out the best in everyone. 
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But the third poster  
had only limited distribution during the war.  
Very few people ever saw it.  
 
Then, in 2000, a copy of the “Keep Calm and Carry On” poster was 
discovered in a bookshop in England.  
Since the copyright had expired after 50 years,  
the bookstore owners were able to reprint copies of it.  
They did.  
And it has since become a marketing sensation. 
The Keep Calm and Carry On logo  
is now on mugs, on doormats, on baby clothes. 
I have one right here, on a coaster. 
 
The slogan’s popularity has been attributed to a kind of nostalgia for a 
certain British character.  
It taps into Great Britain’s mythic image of itself:  
unpretentiously brave, stiff upper lip,  
brewing tea as the bombs fall.  
 
In many ways, it’s a 20th and 21st century embodiment  
of Mark’s gospel lesson this morning.  
Jesus is preparing his disciples for the devastation to come, 
and he tells them to remain calm.  
Yes, evil is rampant in the world, and it produces terror. 
But God’s judgment and rescue are sure. 
False prophets, wars, earthquakes, famine… 
All these things will come.  
But they are simply the birth pangs of God’s final judgment  
and the full establishment of God’s rule.  
Jesus’s followers may trust that God is in control.  
They should keep calm…and carry on.  
 
These are good words to remember in our own day and age.  
After all what thoughtful person isn’t worried  
about all the upheaval in the world these days? 
Climate change is quickly making parts of our earth  
dangerous to live in,  
if not completely uninhabitable.  
Old alliances are breaking down, 
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and the threat of terrorist attacks is ever present worldwide. 
Americans can’t go to a concert, or to the movies, 
or to school, or even to church 
without wondering whether some crazy man, 
armed to the teeth, 
is going to start shooting at us.  
 
The middle class has been hollowed out, 
skills we thought would serve us for a lifetime  
today quickly become obsolete, 
yet paying for an education to learn new skills  
is beyond the means of many, 
and millions of young adults have abandoned all hope 
of ever being able to buy a home.  
 
Meanwhile, those Baby Boomers, 
born in the prosperous post-World War II years, 
who’ve worked hard all their lives, 
now wonder if they’ll ever be able to retire. 
Those who are already retired  
worry that they’ll outlive their savings.  
We worry about our health and the cost of health care.  
We worry about hackers stealing our identity and our money. 
We worry about fires or floods or hurricanes or the next recession 
destroying everything we’ve worked to build for ourselves.  
 
In the midst of all this uncertainty and insecurity  
there’s a huge temptation to horde. 
We dare not let go of our resources  
because who knows when we’ll need them? 
We dare not make bold plans for the future  
because who knows when the rug will be pulled from under us?  
We dare not offer too much of ourselves  
because in the end,  
we fear our selves may be the only thing we can count on.  
 
This is not keeping calm and carrying on, however.  
This is panicking  
and shutting down, pulling back, and turning inward.  
It’s a natural human response to fear and stress. 
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But it’s not what our Savior told us to do.  
And if we give into it,  
we risk undermining the very structures  
that protect and nurture us. 
 
But there’s an antidote to this potential poison. 
It’s spelled out right there in Hebrews.  
“Let us hold fast to the confession of our hope without wavering 
for he who has promised is faithful.  
And let us consider how to provoke one another  
to love and good deeds, 
not neglecting to meet together, as is the habit of some, 
but encouraging one another, 
and all the more as you see the Day approaching.” 
 
 
Let us provoke one another to love and good deeds. 
In other words, let’s be creative in encouraging 
and pushing and pulling all those in our family of faith 
to participate more fully in the body of Christ. 
Let’s all work with and for and through each other, 
with Christ as our model and mentor. 
 
We should not be mere spectators of God’s work 
or passive recipients of God’s grace. 
No, we are to be active participants  
in the saving work of God in the world, 
as we listen to the words of our king to his people. 
 
I know that the people of St. James  
have been thinking a lot about stewardship lately. 
I know you’ve been pondering  
just what you feel called to do, and to give,  
out of your time, your talent, and your treasury.  
I know you want to give what’s right,  
not just what’s left.  
 
You already are so good at encouraging one another.  
We are a small parish that takes on projects 
congregations far larger might be reluctant to tackle. 
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You regularly serve the homeless and hungry. 
You’ve adopted families in need, 
and seen to it they are fed,  
and their children given gifts at Christmas. 
You’ve raised money to help children in Haiti, 
and children who’ve been abused.  
 
And when Saint James needs you, 
you step up. 
You volunteer your time to sing in the choir, 
or serve as ushers or acolytes or Altar Guild. 
You show up for our Tuesday work days,  
or work in the garden, 
or toil away in the kitchen. 
 
You serve on the vestry, 
or teach Sunday school, 
or come out to decorate the church, 
or take Communion to those who can’t be here on Sunday morning. 
 
And you give generously  
to support the financial health of the parish.  
 
Keep it up. 
Keep up this ministry of encouragement. 
Because maybe through our faith,  
others will learn to love the doing of good works. 
We are not Christians merely for our own sake,  
but also for the sake of others.  
 
Sometimes we may feel inadequate, not up to the task.  
Sometimes we may feel as impoverished as the widow,  
whose story of giving her last two coins we heard last Sunday.  
But let us remember that God calls on us to give,  
not out of our abundance, but out of our poverty.  
We are told to offer up the very thing  
we think we can’t live without.  
 
This is what stewardship is all about. 
It is about offering freely and generously, 
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even if we think our small offering doesn’t matter.  
It DOES matter.  
It matters in ways we may not realize. 
It matters for today. And it matters for the future.  
Stewardship is contagious. 
 
I heard a story recently  
about the early days of the automobile industry.  
When the automobile first came along,  
a lot of people bought them because they were a new and exciting form of 
transportation.  
But it didn’t take long for the joy to wear thin  
because America’s roads weren’t built for automobiles. 
They’d been built for horses and buggies.  
They had a lot of ruts. And puddles.  
They were hard for cars to drive on.  
 
To bring back the joy of driving,  
Henry Ford started an ambitious campaign  
to pave America’s roads.  
He put together teams  
and provided them with equipment to begin paving “seed miles.” 
From town to town  
these crews would pave a one-mile stretch of smooth road.  
 
When motorists first drove on that smooth surface, 
they realized what fun driving could be  
if the roads were smooth.  
Pretty soon, mile after mile of paved roadway appeared.  
Henry Ford paved the first few miles, 
but then others pitched in.  
And look what happened.  
 
Small investments can bring great rewards. 
Or as we say in our Stewardship slogan this year, 
“Anyone can count the seeds in a single apple, 
but only God can count the apples in a single seed.” 
 
This morning, I encourage you  
to plant those seeds for St. James. 
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Do your duty, St. James.  
Your courage, your cheerfulness, your resolution  
will bring the victory. 
Listen to what your king is telling you.  
Do not be afraid.  
Be bold. Be faithful. Be assured that all will be well. 
Brew your tea while the bombs fall.  
Keep calm. And carry on.  
 
 
 
 


