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The Sermon for Festival of Voice Sunday – June 6, 2021. 

Readings:  Psalm 148; Matthew 5: 13-16. 

Hold up some salt.  Does anyone know what this is?   

It is, of course, salt.  Often much maligned but also essential for life.  It is a very useful 
substance when used in moderation. 

We put on our food to enhance the flavour, to preserve food, our bodies need a certain 
amount to function properly.  If you live in a cold area where they have a lot of snow, they 
often use salt to melt the snow.   

But if we use too much of it, food tastes revolting, it can make you sick, not only vomit but it 
is bad for your heart etc. 

So, it is a case of having enough, not too much, getting the amount right!  But it is important. 

Hold up the lamp.  Who can tell me what this is? 

A lamp … light … we use it to see in the darkness, to light the way, but if it is too bright, we 
can’t see, and too much exposure to very bright light is not good either … I know I for one 
get a headache! 

Sometime ago, there was a story doing the rounds which affected me deeply.   

It was about a teacher at a High School decided to honour each of her students by telling them the 
difference each of them had made.  She called each of them to the front of the class, one at a time.  First, 
she told them how they had made a difference to her, and to the class.  Then she presented them with a 
blue ribbon, imprinted with the words,” Who I am makes a difference”. 

Afterwards, the teacher decided to do a class project, to see what kind of impact recognition would have 
on a community.  She gave each of the students three more blue ribbons and instructed them to go out 
and spread this acknowledgment ceremony.  They were to follow up on the results, see who honoured 
whom, and report back to the class in about a week. 

One of the boys in the class went to a junior executive in a nearby company and honoured him for helping 
him with his career planning.  He gave him a blue ribbon and pinned it on his shirt.  Then he gave him two 
more ribbons and said, “We are doing a class project on recognition, and we’d like you to go out and find 
someone to honour and give them a blue ribbon.” 

Later that day, the junior executive went to see his boss, who had the reputation for being a grouchy 
fellow.  He told him that he deeply admired him for being a creative genius.  The boss seemed very 
surprised.  The junior executive asked if he would accept the gift of the blue ribbon and give him 
permission to put it on him.  He boss agreed and the junior executive took one of the ribbons and placed 
it on the boss’ jacket above his heart.  Then he asked, offering him the last ribbon, “Would you take this 
extra ribbon, and pass it on, honouring someone else?  The teenager who gave me these is doing a 
school project, and we want to keep this ribbon ceremony going and see how it affects people.” 

That night the boss went home and sat down with his 14-year-old son.  He said, “The most incredible 
thing happened to me today.  I was in my office, when one of my employees came in and told me he 
admired me and gave me this blue ribbon for being a creative genius.  Imagine!  He thinks I am creative 
genius!  Then he put this blue ribbon on me that says, “Who I am makes a difference.”  He gave me an 
extra ribbon and asked me to find someone to honour.  As I was driving home tonight, I started to think 
about who I would honour with this ribbon, and I thought about you.  I want to honour you.  My days are 
hectic and when I come home, I don’t pay you a lot of attention.  I yell at you for not getting good enough 
grades, and for your messy bedroom.  Somehow tonight, I just wanted to sit here, and well, just let you 
know that you make a difference to me.  Besides your mother, you are the most important person in my 
life.  You’re a great kid and I love you!” 
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The startled boy started to sob and sob and couldn’t stop crying.  His whole body shook.  He looked up 
at his father and said through his tears, “Dad, earlier tonight I sat in my room and wrote a letter to you and 
Mum, explaining why I had taken my life, and asked you to forgive me.  I was going to commit suicide 
tonight after you were asleep.  I just didn’t think that you cared at all.  The letter is upstairs.  I don’t think 
I’ll need it after all.”  His father walked upstairs and found a letter full of anguish and pain. 

The boss went back to work a changed man.  He was no longer a grouch but made sure to let everyone 
know that they made a difference. 

The junior executive helped many other young people with career planning, one being the boss’ son, and 
never let them forget that they made a difference in his life. 

In addition, the young man and his class learnt a valuable lesson:  Who YOU are DOES make a difference. 

A nice cheesy story perhaps, but one with pertinent meaning.   

Sally Prickett often talks about the “Denmark effect”, the ripple that we, through the Mustard 
Seed send around the world – how even those people donate items, let alone those who 
work in the shop and those who come in a buy things, are all part of that ripple which reaches 
out from here and touches lives around the world, through the donations which this parish 
has been able to make: donating to an organisation in Perth where people of our age are 
making wheelchairs for kids – so far over forty-eight thousand, five hundred wheelchairs 
have been sent around the world to help children who, for whatever reason, are not able to 
walk, we have been able to donate eleven of them.  We give to make a difference locally, 
nationally and internationally, through organisations locally such as the Denmark 
Community Foundation for homeless people, and YouthCARE chaplains, to appeals for 
those in need through the Lord Mayor’s Appeal, BlazeAid, to international organisations like 
Medicine Sans Frontier, ABM and so many others. 

Jesus talks about us being salt and light in this world.  With that it brings responsibility.  
Responsibility to make a difference in other people’s lives - to be salt to flavour the world 
with our own unique talents and personality.  To be that little bit of grit on the road which 
stops them from falling over.  To be a light bringing joy and hope to others, to shine and not 
hide who you are behind a bucket or basket. 

Each one of us has something to contribute to the whole by being just who we are. 

You are who you are, precious, unique and beautiful in the eyes of God, and you do and will 
continue to make a difference in this community, and to the lives you touch.  Always 
remember: 

Who YOU are DOES make a difference, so let the light within you shine! 

Revd Sally Buckley 
June 6, 2021. 


