
Beloved St. Thomas’, 
 
It has been said that we become a part of all that we touch, and I believe that this is true.  It is with 
joy, trepidation, thankfulness, expectation, and some sadness that I write this letter.   
 
I cannot thank you all enough for the open arms, the kind hearts, the gentle spirits, and the LOVE 
that you have each shown me over what is now approaching our past two years together.  
 
I am writing to let you know that effective September 1, 2020 I have accepted the position of Priest-
in-Charge at St. James, Louisa, and so our time is coming to an end - at least in this capacity and for 
this time.   
 
I feel somewhat robbed - to not have had the past months due to Covid celebrating with you as your 
Deacon Associate, growing and loving together in a more traditional setting, meeting together, 
celebrating Eucharist.  It seems we “missed some of our time”.  That being said, know that your 
love and encouragement - smiles, friendship, words of support - have brought a healing balm to my 
soul.  It has been said that God knows what we need and provides what we need (His eyes are on 
the sparrow, know He cares for you) - I needed you and I thank you.   
 
I thank Herbert for being the perfect Priest to work under for me - he intuitively provided what I 
needed when I needed it.  For Herbert, his life, ministry, being - I will be forever grateful.  To all of 
you - the Hospitality Committee who has provided for me so generously - celebrating each step of 
my journey - and for each of you - looking out and seeing your smiling faces and your allowing me 
to enter into your lives - thank you.  Those of you who filled out forms when needed, and answered 
questions for committees, and supported me in innumerable ways - thank you.  To Jimmy, and 
Katie, and Abby - truly the best staff of people to work with, thank you. Jimmy will forever be my 
organ master/musician extraordinaire, and I am thankful to call them each friends.       
    
So, I am moving to the next step in my journey.  And I am excited.  We have all heard we can’t 
reach and take the next thing until we let go of the last thing and so I am “letting go” of St. Thomas’ 
but not without a little fear and sadness - for when you meet the people you love it is hard to say 
goodbye.   
 
You will always be a part of me and maybe in some small way, me a part of you.  We journeyed 
together for this short time.  I will always love you and you will always hold a special place in my 
heart.  You are a special congregation.  Continue to celebrate who you are each day and don’t lose 
sight of who you are.  Your witness in the local community and the larger world is no small thing.   
 
All my love. 
 
Godspeed, 
Jennifer 


