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   The apostle Paul calls the church “the body of Christ.” Paul’s point is 
that different people within the church and different churches within the 
wider network of Christian churches have different callings and different 
abilities — but we are all part of the mission of Jesus. Unity in diversity and 
wonderful diversity in unity. We all belong together even if we are different, 
and our differences are part of what makes us strong and rich and 
beautiful.  

It’s a good thing to remember. Churches sometimes make a sport 
about dumping on other churches and other denominations. There is no 
such thing as a perfect church, and sometimes we do have to hold 
churches, the same way we hold people, to account for toxic elements 
within their church. Still we need to be very wary of thinking that other 
churches need to be like us. We need to be careful about thinking that we 
have it all right. 

What can we do to strengthen this body? What can we do to build up 
the body of Christ — especially the part that we have some control over — 
here at Wall Street?  

Bodies are alive. They change and grow. Things that are alive keep 
changing and growing in different ways. Sometimes instead of being the 
living Body of Christ, we turn into an institution that resists all change. 
Cemeteries are nice peaceful places — museums can be like that too. But 
if we are going to live, we need to change and grow. 

This church has seen a lot of changes. It has changed on the outside 
— physically with new buildings added on over the years, and every year it 
seems like we need a new roof somewhere. We just finished the planned 
maintenance of the South roof. The need to replace the roof over the 
1960’s addition (the gym and living room area) is now urgent, and so the 
board has passed a motion to have it replaced this year in the fall. We are 
exploring ways of funding that.  

We’ve made some changes (like putting in an elevator) that were just 
forward-thinking and a good idea. We understand that when people live in 
a building it needs to be maintained and changed to meet the changing 
needs of the community. This church has changed a lot on the outside ... 
but what fascinates me even more is just how much this church has 
changed on the inside. 



Wall Street has undergone quite a significant identity shift in the last 
30 years or so. Once upon a time, this was an establishment church where 
the ‘who’s who’ attended. The pulpit was donated by the Fulford family (as 
in the Fulford mansion and Pink Pills for Pale People!). You can read about 
this in our history book. But one of my favourite pictures in the book was 
when one of the daughters of George T. Fulford was getting married here 
on September 7th, 1905.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The picture shows garlands of flowers strung from the front the 

church to the side balconies. The prime minister; Sir Wilfrid Laurier, was 
present for the wedding along with several Cabinet Ministers, the 
Lieutenant Governor of Ontario, and people like Lord Strathcona — anyone 
who was anyone was here.  

Back in the 1950’s Tommy Thompson, the principal of the local high 
school BCI, attended this church. He persuaded almost all of his teachers 
to attend here as well — except for the one token Catholic that by law he 
had to have on staff in the days before there was a Catholic High School in 
Brockville. That was Miss Mabel Roberts, the head of the English 
department — and by the sounds of it she was a force to be reckoned with! 
She is said to have complained about that “damned Methodist clique!” 
Some joked that Principal Thompson would pick up incoming teachers at 



the train station and introduce them to the church first before showing them 
the school. I rather like that!  

Harold Sheridan was the Chair of the Trustees for a time when I 
started here as minister, and he would usually give us a history lesson that 
I loved before our meetings. He’d talk about Judge John Ross Matheson 
(who helped create the Canadian Flag) who was a Sunday School teacher 
here. There were a lot of prominent people in this church and it was a 
formal affair. In the 50’s the ushers wore morning coats to take up the 
offering, and when elders served communion it was finely choreographed.  

I had a great aunt who lived to 103. Her father was a Methodist 
minister — my great-grandfather who was ordained 100 years before me 
— served in churches around the Brockville area but never at Wall Street. 
My great-aunt towards the end had significant dementia. Whenever I 
visited, she would ask me what I did for a living and I would tell her I was a 
minister. She was always surprised, and then she’d ask me what church I 
served. When I told her ‘Wall Street’, she’d get a startled, disbelieving look 
and then she’d say: “Well, in my day Wall Street was the church!” (as if to 
say it’s standards must have lowered significantly if I was the minister!). 
And indeed they have!  

We are not that church anymore. And that’s ok. It’s even a good 
thing. I want you to turn to your neighbour and say “Clearly, they’ll let 
anyone in!” We’ve gone from being a who’s who church to being a church 
where we’ll let anyone and everyone in.  

You know I would not go back to the way this church used to be!  
I don’t doubt this church did wonderful ministry for that time. And it 

would be nice to have more people in church on Sunday mornings and 
throughout the week. This place was full most Sundays ... about 1,000 
people. It would be nice to have so many children — 800 I believe — that 
you have to build an addition (that now needs a new roof!) And I’m 
guessing that along with the people there was probably a bigger more 
comfortable budget. Of course, it wasn’t just Wall Street that looked like 
this. Most churches were full. Almost everyone went to church and treated 
the institution with respect and reverence.  

We are called to reach out with the transforming love of Jesus. The 
mission of the church really has not changed since the early days of this 
church, but people are no longer getting it the way they used to. People no 
longer come to church because their boss attends here … except maybe 
me and Keith (lol)! People don’t go to church because it’s ‘what you do’.  

Trying to do church the way that it was done in the 50’s would be like 
giving someone an 8track tape and expecting them to get something out of 



it. Actually, these days even giving a CD out is next to useless. I don’t have 
a CD player anymore. I think my cars still have them but none of my 
computers or devices in the house take a CD. We livestream music now, or 
just ask Google to play something.  

When Stanley was young, back in the days of 
DVD’s and maybe even VHS, we a great BBC 
documentary called Walking with Cavemen.  

It traces the origins of our species from 
Australopithicus afarensis, the first of our primate 
ancestors to stand on two legs, all the way through to 
the Neanderthals and finally to Homo Sapiens. It’s a 
great documentary. What I found fascinating was how 
certain groups thrived at certain periods of time. 

There were several examples of this, but the most striking was of the 
Neanderthals. They existed in a very inhospitable environment of the 
frozen wastelands of Ice Age Europe. But even though the environment 
was harsh, they were very well adapted to it, and as a species they totally 
thrived and their population kept expanding.  At the same time a tiny 
population in Africa was on the verge of extinction — the Homo Sapiens. 
The strange and amazing thing is that though the Neanderthals were doing 
so well, not one of their species survived. But the Homo Sapiens who were 
at the same time just clinging to survival ended up being the species we 
are descended from. Why? What was the difference? The Neanderthals 
thrived as long as conditions around them remained the same. But when 
the climate and the conditions changed, they were lost. They were not able 
to adapt to the change. That tiny group in Africa by contrast was able to 
handle the change. Instead of thriving on one particular set of conditions 
they adapted and even thrived in times of change. 

The church as a whole is in the middle of an enormous shift. There 
are a lot of churches that just thrived during Christendom right up to the 
60’s and even the 70’s, when being a good citizen meant that you went to 
church. People don’t go to church anymore to impress their colleagues. 
The climate has changed. It will be interesting to see which churches 
survive this massive shift in culture. Many will not.  

But we are the body of Christ. We are not an institution! We are alive 
and designed to grow and to change. I have great hope for this church 
because it has shown the potential for change. In many ways I think this 
church is just as alive — I dare say maybe even more alive — than it was 
in the “hey day”.  



I don’t say this in any way that is egocentric ... in fact it’s just the 
opposite. In spite of the fact that there has been decline and some 
setbacks in recent years, by the grace of God new life is growing in the soil 
of this church. I see it everywhere.  

It’s just amazing but I probably see it most clearly in our Celebrate 
Life evening service. This church is giving new life and new hope to so 
many people who need it – including me. Hands up if you feel like there’s 
some new life here? Hands up if you feel like you’ve changed, even just a 
little, by the love of Jesus flowing in this place?  

It's funny ... people are no longer attracted to this church because 
things are done so perfectly — because everything is choreographed and 
rehearsed. They come almost for the opposite reason, because we are 
open about our imperfections and our brokenness and that allows others to 
feel at home and be open about their weakness and hurts. This church is 
far from perfect, but I believe it has a new heart.  

I feel like there’s been a transplant in this old body of the church. 
Truthfully, we all could use a transplant — the transplant of the heart of 
Jesus and the lungs and breath of the Holy Spirit. A transplant that brings 
new life.  

Ezekiel 36-26-27: A new heart I will give you, and a new spirit I will 
put within you; and I will remove from your body the heart of stone and give 
you a heart of flesh. I will put my spirit within you, and make you follow my 
statutes and be careful to observe my ordinances. Then you shall live in the 
land that I gave to your ancestors; and you shall be my people, and I will be 
your God.  

May this church continue to grow and change — not just for the fun of 
it — but because Jesus lives in us. May we grow and change so that we 
can keep sharing that love and hope with others in our community and 
beyond.  

Thanks be to God. 
 
 


