Youth Sunday Sermon:
I’m not going to lie to you all. The real reason I picked this
passage out of our options, was because it is a part of a very popular
youth energizer, which some of the youth may know. About an hour
later, I realized that that was a poor decision. How was I supposed to
write a sermon on an energizer??????
After staring at my screen for about an hour, flipping between the
live stream of The Masters and a blank page, I realized that that was
just it. Energizers are a pretty good reflection of my experience with
this church. For those of you whom don’t know, energizers are high
energy dances that Presbyterian Youth around the nation do at
conferences and camps to raise their energy and get ready for
whatever the day may bring. During an energizer, you see all kinds of
people doing the same silly dance, all there for the same reasons.
In this passage, John looks upon a group of all kinds of people from
different tribes and nations, all wearing white. When I stand with youth
at a conference or at a church, I see all kinds of people, all there for
our god.
The church isn't surrounding me physically, but many times
emotionally as well. Just as these people know that god will forever be
with them, making sure they are fed and comforted, I know that I will
always have this congregation and the people of presbyterian church
USA with me. Being apart of this church and the youth of PCUSA, I
have met some of the most incredible people, and had some of the
most incredible experiences. One of my favorite memories of this
church is my Freshmen year of high school at Montreat, the last night
affirmations. This year was my first year at Montreat Youth
Conference, and my sister, Emily’s, last conference. As we affirmed
our seniors to go out into the world with God’s word in mind, I was
pretty emotional, from a mix of genuine sadness, exhaustion, and the
fact that I am a Beeken, and we tend to cry a bit. At the same time, I
had never felt more comfortable. The group around me SERIOUSLY
loved each other. They *metaphorically* wiped the tears from my eyes
just as god does for his people. Tears of which their were many.

Just as God shepherds his people, this church and its people have
shepherded my growth both in my faith and other parts of my life.
Diana Merrifield, for example, has ALWAYS been there when ANY OF
US need someone to talk to. She has been with this senior class from
6th grade until now, and has been our constant through turn over and
changes, and I am forever thankful for the time Diana has put in to
make sure this youth group runs smoothly, and that each of us run
smoothly as well. Additionally, Spencer Ayscue and Keith Thompson,
two of the student interns whom have graduated and gone into the
real world, who provided me and other with a musical outlet by
carrying Roxology. There are so many others whom have been apart
of my faith journey, and I am so thankful for this congregation.
As I leave and take the long journey to Tampa, Florida, next year I will
always remember that I have a home at DCPC, and the people in it
will always be apart of who I am and who I have become.

