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Wow—175. According to the fount of all knowledge, Wikipedia, which we all know is never 
wrong, Saint Mary’s shares our founding year, our birth year with many august institutions and 
things, including the University of Notre Dame in Indiana, the Citadel in South Carolina, and both 
the Vienna and the New York Philharmonic orchestras. And, of course, who could forget, the first 
pilsner beer, first brewed on October 5, 1842 in what is now the Czech Republic. Happy 175 to all.  
 
There are many constants throughout the 175 years we have been open, one of which has been her 
commitment to chapel and to the Episcopal tradition, so let’s turn to Scripture for some further 
insight on the first day of our 176th year. Throughout the Easter season, which this year lasts until 
June 4, many churches read from the Gospel according to John, more specifically, passages from 
what biblical scholars call “the Farewell Discourse.” The disciples are sitting down together at what 
will become known as the Last Supper. In less than twelve hours or so, Jesus will be arrested and 
converse with Pontius Pilate. In less than twenty hours or so, he’ll be crucified. To say that the end 
of Jesus’ earthly life is near is an understatement. So the Farewell Discourse is Jesus’ last crack, if 
you will, at the disciples as a group, and Jesus knows it. In the last day of his life, these are some of 
the words that Jesus chooses to speak to the people to whom he is closest. Not too surprisingly, he 
loves on the disciples a little bit, both at the very beginning of the passage and at the very end of 
the passage. What if we read this passage like a love letter?1 
 
For example, when a love letter says, “You’re the only woman in the world,” the writer knows that 
there are many other women besides his beloved. Kind of truth that would hold up in court? 
Probably not. Kind of thing that would get a student taken to the judicial board? I certainly hope 
not. So, I wonder what it would be like to hear beyond the obvious exclusivity of “No one comes 
to the Father except through me.” Maybe Jesus is saying something like: “Our relationship is 
strong. You can still rely on me though your world is about to drastically change and you may 
question everything that you thought you knew.” Likewise, maybe “ask what you will of me and I 
will do it” is the equivalent of a love letter that says, “I would do anything for you.” People say that 
on occasion, and it’s commonly understood to be an extravagant statement is meant to underscore 
the degree of feeling. Jesus is going to great lengths to assure the disciples that though their 
relationship is going to change quite drastically, that change will not alter the depth and breadth of 
his love for them. The quality of the love will not change.  
 
This school as an institution has seen a lot, has weathered a lot, has been through a lot, and, like 
Jesus’ relationship with his disciples before and after his resurrection, has changed a lot. The 
quantity of years is impressive, to be sure. And yet at the same time what I sincerely hope is that 
the quantity of years pales against is the quality of those years. And you know Saint Mary’s is 
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certainly not perfect, never has been, never will be, nothing is on this side of the veil, but you, the 
alumnae of Saint Mary’s, have taught me that the quality is far exceeds 175 years, as impressive as 
that is.  
 
I’ve heard so many stories about how Saint Mary’s gave you the confidence you didn’t know you 
could have, confidence that you drew on much later in life; how Saint Mary’s built a strong 
foundation for honor, knowledge, and friendship, our—your—beautiful trefoil; how Saint Mary’s 
provided awesome role models, both role models as peers and role models from the faculty-staff, 
that explicitly and implicitly taught you how to lead as you and helped you get through the tough 
times that life inevitably brings. Sometimes all it takes is two, or three or four years, like the three 
years Jesus had with his disciples, like the several years you spent here, within the larger context of 
something bigger than ourselves, for us as people to be changed. And changed you have been. 
 
What good in the world has been done by the 10s of 1000s if women of Saint Mary’s. Your fellow 
sisters—and some of you—have been in the Peace Corps; have lead non-profits such as junior 
achievement, planned parenthood; SPCA; Habitat for Humanity; you have created gardens or other 
sanctuaries. There are Saint Mary’s Alumnae who are educators in many different ways, including 
those who work with children with special needs and also including those who lead universities; 
alumnae serve on community boards or have been elected officials. You all are small business 
owners – providing jobs for others, helping make your communities stronger. Saint Mary’s is called 
the alma mater by alumnae who have chosen the field of medicine as well as to those who 
volunteer practically full time in their communities, churches, or schools. We have alumnae who 
are in the armed services. The alumnae of this school also pay it forward, giving in ways that enable 
today’s students to be able to access unique opportunities. And I know it’s easy to think that I’m 
talking about someone else, because we all know our own imperfections way too well. As Ralph 
Waldo Emerson is quoted as saying, if one person as breathed a bit easier because of you—that is 
success. I’m talking about you. That is the strength of 175 years, to have so many women, making 
the world a better place in small and yet very significant ways. The quantity of years is very 
impressive, to be sure. But what I see is the quality, that might lead someone to say something 
seemingly reckless like Jesus did, something like “There is no other school in the world for me 
besides Saint Mary’s.” 
 
So happy 175th birthday to our dearly beloved Saint Mary’s. Without her, our own worlds and the 
worlds of our communities would be the poorer. Like Jesus who spoke in hyperbole to 
communicate the depth of his feelings, may our own lives be like extravagant love letters in 
whatever ways they can be.  
 
Amen.  


