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AMY:  And Jesus said to 
them, ñGo therefore and make disciples 
of all nations, baptizing them in the 
name of the Father, and of the Son, and 
of the Holy Spirit, and teaching them to 
obey everything that I have commanded 
you.ò It's hard in this modern age of 
independence, individualism, and the 
internet to suggest to others the idea that 
not all answers can be found within 
your own store of knowledge, or on 
Google. As Christians, we know that 
many questions are answered 
by our faith, and also that 
sometimes, there are no an-
swers. Religion exists mostly in 
order to provide answers to all 
the big questions in life, mostly 
concerning ñwhy.ò The prob-
lem comes when people think 
they know everything, or that 
they don't need answers. One 
of Jesus' last instructions was to 
ñmake disciples of all nations.ò 
Bringing people into church is 
one of the most difficult things 
to do. Some people politely 
decline, others find very lame 
excuses, and some just stare 
with an almost offended ex-
pression on their face. 

LAURA:  My story began a little 
differently than most of my fellow 
youth groupers. I canôt say that Iôve 
been a member since the age of diapers. 
And I was never forced to spend early 
mornings at Sunday school doing arts 
and crafts or learning the ins and outs of 
the Bible. Instead, up to my sophomore 
year in high school, Iôve spent many 
lazy Sunday mornings sleeping in late, 
waking up to play video games with my 
brother, and waiting for my friends to 
come home from Church so we could 
hang out. Now, maybe Iôm over exag-
gerating a little. There was a time when 
I went to Church every single week. 
Baptized as a member of the Catholic 

Church, I actually did spend a good 
chunk of my childhood waking up at 9 
am to attend the 10 am church service 
with my mom and brother. My dad 
rarely came with us. Being raised in a 
non-practicing Anglican family, he 
opted out of attending our Catholic 
church. I think thatôs a big reason as to 
why my churchgoing days slowly dis-
appeared, going from every Sunday, to 
only once a month, to only on Christ-
mas or Easter, holidays when we felt 

obligated to go. With my dad lacking 
interest in going, and soon my brother 
losing it as well, we quickly let our busy 
lives distract us from what was truly 
important, which gradually turned us 
into a non-practicing Catholic family. 
And thatôs what it was like from about 
the time I was ten up until my freshman 
year of high school. Ninth grade was a 
big year, as it would be for anyone leav-
ing the comforts of grade school behind. 
Being the only one from my class to 
attend Elizabeth Seton High School, a 
small all-girl Catholic school in 
Bladensburg, I was a bit timid. How-
ever, I soon made a new group of 
friends. They were all actively involved 

in their churches, so I heard all about the 
excitement and fun they had at their 
youth groups each week. I felt like I was 
missing out on what sounded like a 
great time. So, I finally decided to at-
tend the youth group at my old church, 
at least for one night to try it out. I 
showed up and was told to play on the 
playground and hang out for two hours, 
until 9 pm when youth group ended. 
That was it. I wasnôt going to leave with 
any spiritual insights or a deeper under-

standing of my relationship 
with God. No, all I left with 
that night was a couple scrapes 
on my knee and a bruise from 
falling on the playground. I can 
just remember it being an over-
all negative experience, making 
me question whether youth 
group was really my thing. 
However, I still felt empty, as if 
something were missing. 
 
AMY:  Up to my sophomore 
year, I spent every Sunday not 
just studying the Bible or reli-
gious books and dutifully aco-
lyting or ushering, but spending 
time with my best friends, here, 
at St. Andrew's. As I grew 

older, I found that it wasn't just my faith 
that answered questions, but my friends 
as well. In fact, they were always more 
likely to give me an answer straight 
away then if I just shot a question out 
into the void. We were all connected on 
different levels, including the ever-so-
important spiritual level. They were all 
in the same place in life as I, and vary-
ing perspectives on the same subjects. 
Through this, we became even closer as 
we grew. We spent our afternoons going 
to lunch together, going to the movies, 
or just hanging out at someone's house. 
This bonding with my brothers and sis-

Amy Carpenter and Laura Gathercole delivered the following joint sermon on Youth Sunday. I was quite moved by it and believe 
that others were as well. For the sake of the church and the world, it is worth reading, remembering and practicing.  Bruce+ 
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