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The Cornerstone 
Cornerstone Sunday, October 8, 2023, 10:00 a.m. 

All Saints Church, Pasadena 
The Rev. Mike Kinman 

 
When I say “God is good” … you say  
 
“All the �me” 
 
That’s right. 
 
And when I say “All the �me” … you say 
 
“God is good.” 
 
Let’s try that again: 
 
God is good (all the �me) 
All the �me (God is good) 
 
One more �me 
 
God is good (all the �me) 
All the �me (God is good) 
 
Again 
 
God is good (all the �me) 
All the �me (God is good) 
 
That call and response has been around for a while. I know it from more evangelical circles, and 
it’s certainly not restricted to them.  
 
And it feels good to say, doesn’t it?  
 
It feels joyful and hopeful. Kind of like when Jimmy Buffet says there’s Cheeseburgers in 
Paradise or when Vin says It’s Time for Dodger Baseball (well, except for last night). 
 
God is good … all the �me. 
All the �me … God is good. 
 
That’s right.  
And it is right. 
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And that why for nearly 100 years we have been gathering on this spot. Because we live in 
hope, we live in trust … that God is good … all the �me. 
 
Now here’s the thing about that statement.  There is significant evidence to the contrary … even 
in the Bible.  
 
Just ask Lot’s wife.  
 
Or the Egyp�an army at the Red Sea.  
Or how about the 42 children who made fun of Elisha’s bald head (2 Kings 2:3-25 … look that 
one up if you want a scripture passage that will make you call DCFS on our creator..)  
 
The list of divine smite-ees is prety long … and for them God is a lot more like the protagonist in 
a Stephen King novel than a paragon of goodness and mercy. 
 
And what about us. Close your eyes. 
 
Now, if you have had a personal experience in your life or if you have read watched or heard 
something that has made you ques�on the goodness of God or that the arc of the moral 
universe is really bending toward jus�ce, raise your hand. 
 
Now .. I invite you to keep those hands up and look around. 
 
Yeah. Nearly all of us. 
 
And you know what that means. 
 
It means when we say “God is good” (All the �me). 
“All the �me” (God is good).  
 
We are not sta�ng the obvious. We are making not just a bold statement but a revolu�onary 
one.  
 
First of all, that there is a God, however we might define them. 
 
And second that despite the stuff in our lives that is most certainly not good … that the 
goodness of God is eternal and unshakeable. 
 
God is good (all the �me) 
All the �me (God is good) 
 
You would probably get an argument about that right now, and you might have goten an 
argument about that in 1923.  
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Cholera sweeping through India.  
Na�vism rising in the U.S. with the Klan, the Red Scare and Jim Crow.  
Organized crime.  
Prohibi�on.  
The Yankees winning their first World Series.  
I mean things were prety bad.  
 
And yet through it all there was hope.  
Through it all, there has always been hope. 
  
Some�mes we have tried to draw lines of who’s in and who’s out and act like hope is just for 
some of us not all of us. 
 
And … through it all there has always been hope … for everyone.. 
 
Because  
 
God is good (all the �me) 
And All the Time (God is good) 
 
And that’s why 100 years ago, the cornerstone of this church was laid.  To bear witness to this 
eternal truth, this eternal hope that con�nues to find ways to make life worth living. 
 
I love the loca�on of this church.  
Right across from City Hall.  
 
The church’s proper place is before the throne … proclaiming the hope of the goodness of God 
and the power of love and holding whoever is on the throne accountable to working in love for 
the goodness of all. 
 
And yet, when the cornerstone of this building was laid 100 years ago this weekend, City Hall 
was just an idea … a bond issue civic leaders were hoping would pass so that by the end of the 
decade City Hall, Central Library and the Conven�on Center would join All Saints Church as the 
heart of new Pasadena.  
 
And through it all, this building has been a beacon of hope. A reminder that as bad as things 
might get … and they have goten prety bad at some �mes … that hope never dies because love 
never dies and that 
 
God is Good (all the �me)  
And All the Time (God is good) 
 
That’s the cornerstone. The belief on which the en�re church is structured. 
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That’s what churches, temples, synagogues, ashrams are, at their best. Reminders of the 
goodness of what is and that all that isn’t good … well, it doesn’t have to be this way. 
 
Now like all truths, we fail to live into them some�mes. And that’s hard to acknowledge. Unless 
you’re in the crosshairs of that failure and then it’s unavoidable. 
 
Some�mes it’s hard to look in the mirror, and some�mes we haven’t even learned to know 
what it is we are looking at when we do.  
 
When that cornerstone was laid a hundred years ago, those who laid it perhaps did not know or 
even more to the point didn’t know that they should care that the land on which that stone was 
laid had seen a thriving beau�ful na�on of Tongva people pushed off it.  
 
Manifest Des�ny and the Doctrine of Discovery were s�ll alive and well – I mean, let’s be 
honest, they’re s�ll alive and well … and they were in large part how Pasadena came to be. That 
was the air the founders of this church breathed in so of course it was the air they breathed out. 
 
We don’t get it all right all of the �me.  
 
Some�mes we don’t even get some of it right some of the �me.  
 
But you see, that’s the wonderful thing about God being good when? … (all the �me) … is that 
God’s goodness endures. And God’s spirit inspires. And we learn. And we grow. And we try to 
trust that as Bryan Stephenson says, “we are all more than the worst thing we’ve ever done.” 
…which frees us to become the best that we ever can, frees us to become fully who God has 
made us. 
 
God’s eternal goodness has never meant that we always get it right … only that we keep hoping, 
keep trus�ng, keep learning and keep trying.  
 
And … where we now have the perspec�ve to recognize that we have wounded each other, to 
listen deeply to those whom we have wounded and let them lead the wounders and their 
descendants in repairing those breaches and truly becoming beloved community …. where 
God’s eternal goodness is about and for absolutely everyone. 
 
And that is what has happened in this place for nearly a century.  
 
And that is what we are doing with our Tongva siblings right now. Listening deeply, repairing the 
breach and growing together in love. 
 
God is good (all the �me) 
All the �me (God is good) 
 
That’s what built this church.  
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But we weren’t done yet. 
 
Now, the center of this building has been and always will be this table.  
 
Even when it used to be up against that wall and the priest presided at Eucharist in verbiage 
that strained the defini�on of the vernacular … much like that sentence might … that table was 
the center of our life together.  People were drawn in toward it and people were sent from it … 
like a bea�ng heart at the center of Pasadena’s civic life.  
 
And the people of All Saints Church knew the Jesus they were walking with was revolu�onary. 
And they knew that what made Jesus revolu�onary is that he set a table and said “y’all come.” 
And not just “y’all come” but as they say in the Midwest and south, “all y’all.” … absolutely 
everyone. 
 
In a church where that is s�ll a viola�on of Episcopal canon law, that was and is an extraordinary 
statement.  
 
In a world where divisions among people for any number of reasons and isms was as strong as 
ever, that was and is an extraordinary statement. That open table is, just like Jesus, the 
incarna�on of Radical Inclusion, Courageous Jus�ce, Joyful Spirituality and Ethical Stewardship.  
 
Now, it was only in the last half century that George Regas put that sen�ment into words when 
he said … say it along with me if you know it 
 
“Whoever you are and wherever you find yourself on your journey of faith you are welcome to 
come to Christ’s table and receive the gi�s of bread and wine made holy.”  
 
OK … the reason we diverged there at the end is that this phrase is literally writen on the 
buildings of this campus with two different endings, but you get the picture.  
 
Whoever you are and whatever your faith this can be your home. 
 
And we meant it. Both before and a�er George said it. 
 
And it has changed people’s lives. 
 
And … once again, like all truths, we fail to live into them some�mes. Because you might be 
si�ng there and thinking … hey, that’s not the whole story because for me and my ancestors, 
maybe we didn’t feel that welcome so much.  
 
And we don’t heal unless you tell the whole story, so we have to tell not just the stories of 
triumph but of where we fell and are falling short. 
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For example, when black people came to be a part of God’s goodness at All Saints Church, we 
said, “Well, God is s�ll good all the �me over there on North Fair Oaks. So why don’t we buy you 
your own table, and you can welcome everyone you want to your table, and we will welcome 
everyone we want to ours.” 
 
There’s nobody around today to tell us, but in my sanc�fied imagina�on I’ll say there were 
probably a few there who thought turning away people didn’t really jive with the goodness of 
God and Christ’s open table, but clearly their voices didn’t carry the day.  
 
And again, as it s�ll is today, white supremacy is the air we breathe and every one of us 
breathes in and breathes out without no�cing un�l someone makes us aware of it … unless our 
very lives every day make us all too aware of it.  
 
And we don’t throw the baby out with the bathwater … and we don’t whitewash our history 
either. We celebrate the good, and we do the work of repentance and healing with the bad. Not 
bad people but bad ac�ons, behaviors, policies.  
 
Because proclaiming the goodness of God in a world that doesn’t seem too good is challenging. 
It’s hard work. And we are going to get it wrong a lot. But we keep trying. 
 
Invi�ng absolutely everyone to the table and understanding the sharing of power that invites us 
to in a world that doesn’t act like sharing power is even possible … is challenging. It’s hard work. 
And we are going to get it wrong a lot. But we keep trying. 
 
And that is what we are just beginning with St. Barnabas Church. And our first step is to listen 
deeply to their story so that eventually together we can write a new story. 
 
“Whoever you are and wherever you find yourself on your journey of faith, you are welcome to 
come to Christ’s table.”  
 
That’s a cornerstone. And by the way, a church can have more than one cornerstone. Just do the 
scavenger hunt a�er the service and find out. 
 
“Whoever you are and wherever you find yourself on your journey of faith you are welcome to 
come to Christ’s table.” 
 
That’s what sustained this Church. 
But we weren’t done yet. 
 
Because If God is good (all the �me) and all the �me (God is good).  
 
And if all of God’s children are invited to Christ’s table to feast and become the Body of Christ.  
 
Then the next logical theological step is to say  



 7 

 
“God dwells in you” 
 
(“and also in you!”) 
 
Whew … thank you. I was wondering if you were going to leave me hanging there for a second.   
 
Leave me wondering whether God dwells in me, too. 
 
And of course, that’s been a challenge, too. 
 
Because even though we have said “God dwells in you” (And also in you), terms and condi�ons 
have most certainly applied. 
 
For example, for most of the history of this building if you were a woman you couldn’t preside 
at Eucharist or serve on the vestry.  
 
For most of the history of this building, if you fell in love with someone of the same sex that you 
are, you couldn’t get married in this place … and for most of the history of this building if you 
got divorced it was a scandal but if you beat your spouse… not so much. 
 
For most of the history of this building if you weren’t a na�ve English speaker and wanted to 
pray and hear the Gospel in the language of your heart you were just plum outa luck! 
 
And … every �me we gathered, we kept insis�ng “God dwells in you” … And the Holy Spirit, she 
is tricky and wonderful … and she took those words and set them to work in our hearts. And 
over �me, each one of those things changed. Because we began to see each other not only as 
fully human  -- I mean that is challenging enough -- but as fully divine … as living incarna�ons of 
the God who is good all �me and dwellers at the table at which there are no barriers to gather. 
 
We began to hear each others’ cries and let our compassion be bigger than our defensiveness 
and our fear.  
 
And we are s�ll in the process … we will always be in the process… of celebra�ng what we have 
achieved, lamen�ng what we have lost and healing the wounds we and our ancestors have 
caused and we are s�ll causing.  
 
When we talk about telling the whole story … not just about our iconography, the land we 
occupy and our rela�onship with St. Barnabas Church but about our en�re history as a church 
it’s not a process of self-shaming but of healing and libera�on.  
 
Because every story told that leads to a wound healed makes us so much more whole, so much 
more alive. 
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We tell the story and heal the wounds so we can follow the lead of the trans people among us 
and having the courage to become who inside we trust that we truly are. 
 
We tell the story and heal the wounds so we can follow the lead of so many of the immigrants 
among us and learning to converse in different languages and allowing space for everyone’s 
culture and iden�ty to be celebrated. 
 
We tell the story and heal the wounds so we can follow the lead of those among us who sleep 
on these church grounds every night in having the courage to stand up for ourselves and each 
other when the world refuses to treat us with the dignity every image of God demands. 
 
We tell the story and heal the wounds so we can follow the lead of all of us … old, young and in 
between … in our struggle to believe we are loved just as we are and yet with God’s help, we 
can love ourselves and each other beter than we do now.  
 
Years ago, I was at Canterbury Cathedral in England, arguably the heart of the Anglican 
Communion. And the tour guide took us to an open space where a single candle burns in 
memory of Thomas a Becket. And then she had us look at our feet and we no�ced that beneath 
them was a long line of depression in the stone floor that ran the length of the space. 
 
That, she said, is the impression of centuries of pilgrims passing by this spot on their knees. The 
faith of genera�ons literally reshaped the stone of the cathedral.  
 
What makes something holy is not that it has beau�ful art or that a bishop has consecrated it. 
 
What makes a place holy is not that it bears a sacred name or a denomina�onal seal. 
 
What makes a place holy is centuries of people sanc�fying it with their struggle. Literally coming 
on their knees wan�ng to be loved and love beter.  
 
And so while we celebrate the 100th anniversary of the laying of the cornerstone of this building 
today and while we will spend this year of commemora�on, reflec�on and celebra�on telling 
wonderful and some�mes painful stories … what has made this space sacred and what 
con�nues to make this space sacred has nothing to do with the bricks and mortar and glass.  
 
It’s us. And a hundred years of people like us – sanc�fying this space with our struggle. 
Sanc�fying the space with our truths … even and especially when they might not agree. 
 
Sanc�fying this space with our laughter and our tears. With our triumphs and our failures. With 
our living and with our dying. 
 
Every prayer every mutered, every song every sung, every word ever spoken, every tear ever 
shed in this space is s�ll here. They are a century’s long echo of amazing people on whose 
shoulders we stand who dared to say. 
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God is good (all the �me) 
All the �me (God is good) 
 
Who dared to say “whoever you are and wherever you find yourself on your journey of faith you 
are welcome here.” 
 
Who dared to say “God dwells in you” (And also in you) … and even more dared to try to believe 
it not just about each other but about themselves. 
 
We don’t have to create anything new to embrace the future God dreams for us. We just need 
to stay together and keep struggling, singing, dancing, laughing, crying, giving and resist the 
tempta�on to let a polarized world convince us there are others who need to be defeated 
instead of wounds that need to be healed. 
 
How will we be faithful in the next 100 years? The same way we were faithful in the last 100. By 
con�nually pushing the boundaries of the Radical in our Inclusion, the courageous in our jus�ce, 
the joyful in our spirituality and the ethical in our stewardship.  
 
By hearing God speak to us in new ways through ancient words … because God is faithful to us 
even when we struggle to be faithful to God. 
 
Because God’s love is our true cornerstone 
 
And God is good (all the �me)  
And all the �me (God is good). 
 
Amen. 


