
 By the time we arrived at the culmination of our pilgrimage, Canterbury Cathedral, our group of 

16 had already worshipped in and explored (literally and spiritually) several cathedrals and their cultural, 

political, and spiritual significances. We discovered the power seat of the Church of England in London in 

Westminster Abbey and St. Paul’s Cathedral, both sites the queen as ‘Defender of the Faith’ has 

frequented. We experienced the intellectual and educational side of the Church in Oxford where we 

visited Christ’s Church College and Cathedral and Keble College, two of the many colleges within Oxford 

University. During our day trip to the WWII ravaged city of Coventry, we spent time in the ruins of the 

Cathedral and in the newly constructed cathedral just off the ruins. Coventry taught us of reconciliation, 

not just of our need to reconcile among ourselves, but also of the reconciliatory nature of Jesus’ life and 

message. 

It was after all of these new incredible experiences and exposure to different tenants of the 

church in light of its history that we walked into Canterbury Cathedral for Sunday morning Eucharist. I 

have spent my entire life going to church, but I have never felt as welcomed or as comfortable as I did in 

Canterbury Cathedral. There were no less than ten ushers standing along the rather long way to get up 

to our seats in the quire, which is on either side of the choir. Each usher embodied what it means to be 

welcoming, not just with words but with facial expressions and body language. They were genuinely glad 

we were there and overjoyed to be present with us. What an incredible witness and ministry. 

 Throughout all three days we spent in Canterbury, hospitality was perhaps the most used 

descriptor of our experience. We didn’t feel like visitors or tourists, we felt like we were in our church 

home. That is a foundational ministry for Canterbury Cathedral, to show people Jesus through genuine 

hospitality. As the mother church of the Anglican communion, of which the Episcopal Church is a part, 

Canterbury Cathedral as they tell us, belongs to everyone, as much to the Archbishop of Canterbury as 

to us pilgrims from Texas. I was awed by the inclusiveness of the staff and how that mirrors the 

inclusiveness of God’s love for all God’s people. I hope to incorporate that mission of hospitality, as I so 



graciously experienced in Canterbury, in my own life by having a servant’s attitude and heart in my 

interaction with people, especially to those who come to the ESC for the first time.  

As the processional began that Trinity Sunday with incense permeating the quire, the organ 

resounding, the choir singing, and God’s people having come together to worship and bring glory to Him 

just as He asks, I became overwhelmed and wept joyful tears. I believe I experienced what people are 

intended to experience while worshiping in a cathedral, with all senses stimulated for the fullest 

possible encounter with God. It was during this processional hymn that my previous experiences of the 

pilgrimage came together in a meaningful way.  

Sitting on the intricately carved, centuries-old pews and imagining how many millions of people 

have sat in the same pews, have admired the same cathedral, and have worshiped the same God, I 

finally had context for that line in the Apostles Creed, “I believe in… the communion of saints.” I became 

aware of the millions of Christians who have come before me, those who visited Canterbury, and those 

worldwide. Those people who struggled with the same problems, had the same doubts and difficulties 

in faith as we do today. And it gave me so much encouragement and reassurance that I have the support 

of the communion of saints, those who walked the same walk and didn’t stop believing or trying to live 

faithfully. It was surreal to be in the same holy space that so many other pilgrims had been, and that so 

many more will be, all for the same purpose of encountering and worshiping God. It was one of the 

most moving experiences of my life.  

One of the hopes for us on the Pilgrimage was to gain a better understanding of the larger faith 

community and to connect with our Anglican roots, and I certainly experienced that. My faith has been 

deepened, I feel a connection to the larger Christian community that I never experienced or understood 

before. Growing up I knew there were Christians most everywhere in the world, but I didn’t have 

context for or familiarity with them. But I have touched the ancient walls and walked up the worn steps 



of Canterbury Cathedral, and now the worldwide Christian community is tangible to me. I understand 

that I am one of many, connected to all who have come before me and all who will come after, together 

we are the community of saints. 

This realization was especially personal to me as I had often felt somewhat of an outsider in the 

Episcopal church and even at the ESC. I grew up in the United Methodist church and had my first 

experience in the Episcopal tradition when I came to college. I’m not a ‘cradle-Episcopalian’ as many of 

my peers are and I don’t have the sense of pride that often comes with the title, so there have been 

times I felt the differences in traditions and denominations affecting my inclusion or comfort in church. 

Most of my life I felt sharp divisions between denominations and thus between the people who identify 

with those denominations. However, the experience I had in Canterbury Cathedral and everything that 

led up to it, changed how I view the church and my place in it. Across denominations just as across time, 

we are the body of Christ. While there is value in the differences of traditions, what is of most value is 

our common belief in Jesus Christ as our Lord and Savior and our desire to love and serve God and our 

neighbors. Both the Episcopal and Methodist churches are of this belief; no matter what denomination 

from which we come, we are all God’s children and thus united in our lives and faith journeys.  

What I have received from this pilgrimage experience is a richer understanding of community 

and its importance in our faith journeys. I gained context for Romans 12:5, “…so in Christ we, though 

many, form one body, and each member belongs to all the others.” That scripture, and the idea it 

conveys, has come alive for me and has informed and influenced all other scripture I read and makes it 

sweeter. Now I don’t feel like I read scripture or worship in isolation or only with my church family, but 

also with the worldwide community of those seeking to know God through worship and scriptures. This 

new understanding comforts and challenges me as I continue my faith journey and for that I am so 

grateful to have been a part of this life-changing Pilgrimage and to those who helped make it possible. 


