
 
 

5603 N. Charles Street + Baltimore, MD 21210  
www.redeemerbaltimore.org   410-435-7333 

 
November 2021 
 
Dear Folks, 

We are in a challenging moment for our city and parish, and your gift makes Redeemer’s response 
possible… with teenagers and young adults, children and seniors, in book studies and small groups… in 
the expansion of the Parish Day School and partnership with Govans, through anti-racism training, 
livestream services, re-invigorated choirs, and deepening commitment to partners from Pigtown to 
Johnston Square. God is building a beautiful city, if we have eyes to see it, the courage to hope for it, and 
the will to roll up our sleeves.  

In 1931 at Oxford, near the end of what my relatives in Arkansas might call a “revival,” the Rev. William 
Temple led a gathering in singing the hymn, "When I Survey the Wondrous Cross." Just before the last 
verse, he stopped and asked each person to read the words to themselves. "Now," he said, if you mean 
them with all your heart, sing them as loud as you can. If you don't mean them at all, keep silent. (And) if 
you mean them even a little and want to mean them more, sing them very softly." (justus.anglican.org) 
The organ resumed playing, and two thousand voices whispered: Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
that were an offering far too small; Love so amazing, so divine, demands my soul, my life, my all.   

All of England was in a painful stretch—millions out of work, thousands still reeling from the effects of 
the WWI, hundreds queued up for bread at seemingly every church and school—and yet these folks 
whisper their hearts’ desire: to give their all to God. Brits called the Depression the “Great Slump,” but 
their spirits on that day were surely rising. I wonder if you are ready to give “everything” to God? Can 
you stretch further this year than you have in the past? 

It’s not an idle question for people of faith. When the person of means in Luke asks Jesus what he must 
do to inherit eternal life, the Teacher looks at him and loves him. And then he tells him to sell everything 
and give the proceeds to the poor. This was the last thing the man expected to hear, I imagine, so no 
wonder he walked off grieving. He was holding on tight to a lot of things, according to The Message, and 
not about to let them go. Are we? 
 
And Jesus does more than look at this man. He looks into him deeply, “like a doctor making a diagnosis. 
He looks inside of him to see what the matter is, where the problem lies, and what the right medicine 
might be to heal it up again.” (Barbara Brown Taylor) And this is really good news for us who have so 
much in common with this man of means: Jesus looks at him with as much compassion as he ever looked 
at anyone who is blind to reality, which is one of the costs of wealth.  Jesus is aching to make us whole. 
 
Redeemer invested over $700,000 from the Covenant fund in the past year, making transformative 
commitments to affordable housing, job readiness, food equity, local historic Black colleges, and more. 
And there are more opportunities ahead that will call us to dig deeply to invest in our mission. Are you 
whispering, “I want to give my all?” 
 



Please make a generous pledge this year to The Church of the Redeemer. However you are able, be a part 
of God’s mission here to help and heal the world. 
 
Love,  

 
The Rev. David J. Ware 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


