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Have you ever experienced the Holy? How have you? Do you remember what you were 
doing? 

 

Presently, I work as a hospital chaplain in a labor and delivery unit. In my role, I often pray 
with women having pregnancy complications. I usually pray for a baby to be healthy and to 
be carried to term. And every now and then, after a baby I prayed for is cooing in a mother’s 
arms, I am asked if I want to hold him or her. On one such occasion, I held a baby girl. I 
could almost hear the song, Holy Holy Holy wash over me. I thought of the love and the joy 
that was showered on this baby from moment her parents knew of her possibility of life. I 
thought of the ardent prayers for that she might come into life healthy and whole.   Holy 
Holy Holy. 

 

The Celts have a concept for this: a thin space - where there is no barrier between heaven 
and earth. It is a liminality - a glimpse of the divine. 

 

Holy Holy Holy. 

 



When have you experienced thin spaces in your life? 

 

This Sunday, we are dedicating our worship service to a regional capital campaign. Much of 
this campaign is about making  Camp Christian more accessible for all people and building 
a handicap accessible pool for future campers and retreatants to enjoy. 

 

If you are like me, Camp has been a thin space.  

 

For me - it is definitely a place of memory - 

• I remember waking up on cold mornings as a middle and high school camper (and 
counselor) going to morning dip- it was so frigid! 

• I remember gathering at the torch with people who were strangers at the beginning 
of the week who became like family 

• I remember being on staff with ten weeks of campers - the largest nearly three 
hundred kids …. And by the end of the summer, giving thanks for all those who 
experienced this sacred place. 

•  

 

Some of my memories are personal: 

•  I remember the feeling of belonging I received  in the hallowed space of Vespers. 
The most basic human desire is to belong and over and over again Camp provided 
that for me.  It was a safe space where I could find myself as I moved from Zanesville 
to Bowling Green as an eighth grader.  It was a place where my "existential" 
questions about be acknowledged and welcomed. 

 

And some of my memories are just plain holy: or “thin spaces”. 

• I remember singing the Lord’s prayer in middle school at consecration and feeling a 
particular closeness to God  



• I have a distinct memory at Advanced Conference with Martha Everhard hearkening 
our minds to “Remember our baptisms” as she consecrated with water around the 
pool while we sang “Sanctuary” and “Magnify the Lord”.  

• And learning how to do a “body prayer” with Jim Bane and Advanced Conference at 
Bible study time with the song “Healing Waters” by Michelle Tumes 

 

Surely the presence of the Lord is in that place! 

 

In our scripture this morning, Isaiah describes a thin space.  

 

We are situated in a specific time and place at the end of an era: In the year King Uzziah 
died  

 

There would have been weeping 

 Worrying 

  Anxiety 

Who will be king next? 

  Will he be a warring king?   

   Will he be a greedy king? 

    Will my taxes go up? 

 

    How will this affect my family? 

 

When kings can die, life can take a turn. 

 

This is when we see Isaiah experience the presence of God: “I saw the Lord sitting on a 
throne, high and lofty; and the hem of his robe filled the temple” 



 

Amid the anxiety the Israelites are facing, Isaiah has an experience of the Holy - God so big 
that the just the hem of his robe fills the temple -  

 

It is not just that Isaiah is able to rely on the memory of a thin space. 

 

But more than that - he is able to actually experience the presence of God DURING a time 
of insecurity, vulnerability, and unease. 

 

Holy Holy Holy…. 

 

That feels incredible to me…and real.  It is what has sustained  and guided God's people 
throughout our life with God. 

 
 

At our own camp - our pools are no longer in service; our camp is having a harder time 
finding its way to people’s doorsteps. Less families and kiddos and adults attend than just 
twenty years ago when I was on staff. It is true - numbers having been declining. It is not 
that King Uzziah has died. But there has been a shift in our culture - mainline church 
attendance is down across all denominations.  And our camps see the result of this 
decline.  

 

This is where we join Isaiah - in the anxiety and the fear of the end of an age. In this time we 
wonder together what tomorrow will be. 

 

And it is in this space of anxiety and unknown that Isaiah received a vision.  

 

Not only does Isaiah see God’s hem in the Temple because God is way too big to fit, he 
witnesses angels talking to one another 



“‘Holy, holy, holy is the Lord of hosts; 

the whole earth is full of his glory.’ 

 

Kings fall, culture shifts, attendance wanes…  

 But all of that goes by the wayside. 

 

Isaiah is taken from that place of insecurity 

  Of doubt 

   Of fear 

And he is filled with awe - Kings come and go - cultures shift back and forth but the glory of 
the lord is forever. 

 

And he is overwhelmed. 

 

“ ‘Woe is me! I am lost, for I am a man of unclean lips, and I live among a people of unclean 
lips; yet my eyes have seen the King, the Lord of hosts!’” 

 

It is then that the angels purify him and Isaiah is then able to hear the voice of God 
clearly and respond. 

 

Here in our region, a small group of Disciples leaders and members heard the voice of God 
and listened for a vision.  

 

Through dialogue, an online state-wide survey, and a lot of prayer, this group came up with 
our capital campaign - if not now, when? If not you, who? 

 

This group saw that our camp is still a vibrant place and a holy place - set aside for renewal 
and transformation. They realized how our camp provides a sacred space not just ten 



weeks of the summer but 52 weeks a year for countless young people, middle aged people 
and seasoned people! 

 

They saw our outdoor ministry is both needed and needs to be expanded. They saw: 

•  a property that does not always communicate welcome with accommodations that 
allow individuals with disabilities to easily access and use a facility or service.  

• the need for a swimming pool for summer recreation 

•   the need for a full time conference center director to invite and include new people 
and programs into this Holy space that can implement new ways of faith formation 
and community building 

• for ministerial help for our region and our churches in both new church and church 
renewal 

•  an  opportunity for mission projects outside the regional church for Cleveland 
Christian Home and Hiram Farm and DOM 

 
 

They saw the hem of God’s robe and the Bigness of God and it allowed them to dream big. 

 

We are at this precipice church - and we are invited  

• not to put our heads in the sand and hope the storm passes over us 

• not to cower in fear of the end of the church and church camp as we know it 

• not to build up our armaments to fight our foes - 

• Nor to be blinded by fear 

We are invited to put aside our anxiety and look and see that 

God is still here - still speaking - to us 

 

We hear Isaiah say, “Then I heard the voice of the Lord saying, ‘Whom shall I send, and who 
will go for us?’ And I said, ‘Here am I; send me!’” 



 

This group raised their hands to follow. 

 

This day and every day, we are invited too. 

 

Today especially we are invited into this vision of ministry that we can provide uniquely as 
the Christian Church (Disciples of Christ) in Ohio.  

 

Isaiah heard God calling and exclaimed - Here am I.  

 

What will you do? How will you respond? 

 
If not now, when? If not you, who? 

 

God is doing a new thing in the Ohio region. It is not just business as usual. As we listen 
together, let us join together in seeing this new page of ministry and wholeness in our world 

 


