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Archdeacon Ann’s Address - Evensong 10 May 2026
Zechariah 8.1-13; Revelation 21.22 - 22.5

I’ve reflected for quite some time about what I might say this afternoon, on this last time I will have the privilege of standing in this pulpit as Archdeacon of Wells. What might be this last word?
And that was way too much pressure! So I decided to do what is always a wise thing to do, and certainly a good thing for a preacher to do and looked to the scriptures. 
There is something very rich, and I admit sometimes challenging, in always using a lectionary with readings set for the day, but its sometimes challenging and particularly for Sunday evensong. I’m sure as a parting indulgence I might have chosen a favourite reading – and I must admit to a moment or two of doubt when I first the set readings were from Zechariah and Revelation. 
However when you’ve lived in Wells for 9 years and over time learnt not to step off the pavement in the High Street without care – the picture from Revelation of water flowing down the street of the city couldn’t be missed! In Wells the water is perhaps not always ‘bright as crystal’ but its life enhancing quality much appreciated at least by the canine visitors who stop for a refreshing drink!
The book of Revelation is a book of visions – a difficult book at times. We gain most from it when we’re able to suspend our rationalising mindset and hear it for the visionary work it is. A work that in its ‘revealing’ helps us to see divine promise expressed in new ways. Truths hard to put into words make their impact on us through our imaginations, under the guidance of the holy and creative spirit of God. 
This afternoon’s portion gives a vivid picture of the fulfilment of God’s reign of light and life, of extravagant gift, of openness and peace. A recreated heaven and earth, the heavenly city where all are welcome, all are fed, life giving water flows in abundance and healing is for the whole world. A vision of hope – not just for what will be but hope for now, a vision of the God-inspired possibilities to which we look.
This vision of all that God promises gives shape to our deepest longings for our world now. It gives substance to our hope and perspective to our lives. It stretches our hearts and imaginations. It opens eyes of faith to see glimpses of that divine promise in the world around us – in the glories of creation, in love poured out, in lives transformed, in selflessness and forgiveness and healing. 
And it challenges and inspires us to ask what part God might be calling us to play in that divine work of loving and reconciling and healing. Where do we fit in this vision of all that is God’s longing for God’s world and for God’s people? 
And so two words which shape our life together across our diocese and within our Cathedral and beyond. Words which infuse both of our readings for this afternoon. Words within which I pray God will continue to inspire and shape me. Words that I pray will continue to inspire and shape life and ministry here, in your own lives and in your parishes and communities and cathedral
Two words. Healing and hope. 
Pray God that we may continue to sing God’s song of hope in a world where many feel lost and starved of any kind of hope. Pray God that we may continue to minister the medicine of the gospel, the healing love of Christ, wherever there is brokenness or pain.
The healing God offers is broader and deeper and more far reaching than ever we might dare to believe. And how desperately we need to know such healing today, our world fractured and fractious, so often violent and power-obsessed. Disruption and dislocation in lives, relationships and communities at every level.
And friends, how often I wonder are we, in our own lives or in our life together, looking for a cure when what the gospel offers is healing? 
A cure will remedy a particular ill; and the immediate relief may be wonderful. Healing brings something more holistic and life-giving and long-lasting. Healing is about life in abundance, about burdens lifted and bindings released, about love offered and received, about reconciliation and forgiveness.
How often I wonder are we looking for a cure when God offers healing?
We want to solve the puzzle; to find the key, the ‘thing’ that will make things better – whether that be through a particular project or activity or process.  
All things which are vital and good. Many of us work very hard on all these things – and my goodness, we are so blessed across our parishes and our cathedral  with gifted and skilled people, with volunteers who give vast amounts of time to the churches and communities they love; with outstanding colleagues to help us in finding solutions, in looking together for some of these ‘cures’. 
And cures are good – goodness me, where would we be without them? Without antibiotics, anti-inflammatories, chemotherapy drugs, radiotherapy. Many of us are walking testimony to the vital importance of cures and therapies for all manner of diseases or conditions – praise be to God for medical science and clinicians and therapists.
And praise be to God for all the wonderful faithful and godly people across this archdeaconry and beyond. I thank God for you every day in all that you are doing – and often, I’m very aware, in times that are difficult and enormously costly for you. Long vacancies, finances which become more and more challenging, buildings that need work, church communities that are ageing and tired. 
God calls us to be people of healing and hope. And in that to recognise that we ourselves are in need of God’s healing as much as anyone else, to know that is ok not to be ok, to be vulnerable, and that there will be countless times we need other people to encourage us, to keep the hope alive and to be channels of God’s healing for us. 
This is a true measure of what it means to be Christian community - how we share each other’s burdens, bind up the wounds of those who feel battered, encourage onwards those who are weary and worn, celebrate with those who rejoice. How we hold the vision for and with each other and move onward together as people of hope and communities of healing.
Any share in God’s work of healing must begin with compassion – literally ‘suffering with’ - to be able to walk alongside those whose lives are broken or scarred, who are struggling or feeling lost or alone, who feel they don’t matter and have no voice. And to do this means we need to be people who listen – and who listen at depth. 
How do we rediscover or hone our ability to listen deeply? – when life is so fast-paced; when voices are strident and aggressive; when fear and anxiety is real; when society seems to be shattering and suspicious and struggling to hold together. 
How do we hear the whispers of love and goodness and truth drawing us into God’s work of healing? In a world where the loudest voices dominate, where aggression or put downs are common, how do we really listen? God rarely shouts; God doesn’t use the tactics of power or harangue people into submission. The gentle voice of hope and healing can too easily be lost. 
We are called to be people of hope and people of prayer – and our prayer gives voice to our hope; our hope gives shape to our prayer. Prayer expresses our trust, our openness to God’s future. Our prayer continually rekindles that hope which inspires all that God calls us to do. 
Hope gives us godly vision as we look to the needs of our communities and see what might be, as we seek to share God’s love in ways that speak of welcome, justice and peace. Hope inspires us and reinforces our commitment to stay with things when they are hard, not to give up on those who are perhaps harder to love, or situations which feel too difficult to see a way through. Hope gives us courage.
The people of Zechariah’s day thought his vision of peace and justice to be an impossible dream For an exiled people returning home after many years it was impossible to imagine such peace that children would play once more in the streets and people gently reach natural old age. But not with God. 
So the call is to courage, ‘Do not be afraid; let your hands be strong’. 
Friends, be filled with hope. Trust in the healing, reconciling, transforming love of God which beckons us on.
As I stand here this afternoon I am overwhelmed with gratitude. Gratitude to God for the faithfulness and love which has sustained and held me here. Gratitude to so many of you, and many others, in so many different ways. Gratitude for the hope and vision that has inspired our work together here under God. 
Thank you for your friendship and love, for your prayers and our companionship on this pilgrim path, for your steady support in choppy waters, for your forbearance in navigating complexities and for your forgiveness when I’ve got things wrong.
The diocese of Bath and Wells, the archdeaconry of Wells and Wells Cathedral will forever have a very special place in my heart. 

So let us pray:
God of healing and hope, give us your vision;
Inspire our hope, pour upon us your healing love,
That we may be weavers of hope and channels of that love
Wherever you call us. Amen
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