
Follow Me – Canon Neil Pa/erson 
 

7th June 2026 (1st Sunday a=er Trinity) with the bapDsm of Jordan Walker 
 

Genesis 12.1-9, Romans 4.13-end, Ma/hew 9.9-13, 18-26 
 

The Lord said to Abram, ‘Go…’ 
 

There are 5mes when everything fits together terribly well.  As I think I have said before, and 
certainly will again, this Sunday aDer Trinity is the point when the Church’s year moves, from 
telling God’s story to our story of life with God.  The story of God in Christ, told through 
Christmas, Easter and Pentecost, reached its conclusion in the doctrine of the Trinity 
celebrated last Sunday.  From today we reflect on our call to follow Christ in the light of that 
revela5on. 
 
And it is simply brilliant that we do so on this day when a new disciple, Jordan Henry Walker, 
is bap5zed into the faith.  Bap5sms of infants tend to occur on slightly random dates to suit 
families, which is fine, but his mother is a theologian and so I am happy to give full credit that 
it was planned to assist the message this morning!  Because this bap5sm, any bap5sm, 
reminds us all of our own bap5sms, when we in our turn, whether as infants or adults, were 
called, like MaRhew, to follow Jesus, and like Abram, to go to new places with God.  And if 
you are not bap5sed and want to be, talk to us aDerwards – it’s never too late. 
 
Yet this is not a call into uncharted terrain.  It is rather, I suggest, both for Jordan and for all 
of us, a maRer of stepping into a complex but hopeful inheritance.  This is suggested by the 
readings, whereby Paul links the call of faith back to the ancient journey of Abraham, and 
Jesus heals a woman, not only from a physical ailment, but from the marginaliza5on of 
uncleanness and exclusion in her community.  But it is suggested too by the name of our 
candidate – whilst his parents do admit that they are fans of a sportsman of the same name 
too, he really is being named aDer St Jordan of Bristol, and so is a fresh link to the inheritance 
of faith that has been prac5sed on this site, we confidently believe, for over 1400 years. 
 
It may be that when I men5on an inheritance, you think of the ‘inheritance that is 
imperishable, undefiled and unfading, kept in heaven for you’ referred to in 1 Peter 1, 
especially if you have sung those words as part of S.S. Wesley’s anthem, Blessed be the God 
and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ.  There is indeed a heavenly inheritance, for Jordan and 
for us all, from our bap5sms.  But I want us to think a liRle about our less comfor5ng earthly 
inheritance of faith, into which Jordan is joined today. 



 
When arranging a bap5sm, one of the du5es of the clergy is to aRempt, with whatever skill 
we may possess, to impart some understanding of what is going to happen to the family 
concerned, some inkling of the theological meaning of the sacrament.  That through the 
pouring of water their child is given a new birth into the death and resurrec5on of Christ.  
That was not really necessary with the Walkers.  Instead, Alison sent us an academic ar5cle 
on bap5sm she had read recently, which offered a fascina5ng but extremely challenging 
perspec5ve. 
 
You see, it turns out that, along with the more obvious atroci5es of whips and chains and 
arbitrary death, the world of the transatlan5c trade in enslaved Africans also involved a 
dispiri5ng corrup5on of bap5sm.  Enslaved people were oDen bap5zed on masse, and far 
from symbolizing the new life of freedom in Christ, this was a tool to eradicate their na5ve 
iden55es by giving them new ‘Chris5an’ names, and to assert the cultural superiority of the 
colonial powers, Britain among them.  Truly, there is no giD of God so good that human sin 
cannot taint it. 
 
In a less dras5c way, those of us who have our inheritance here at Bristol Cathedral have to 
accept that this has oDen been a place of privilege or ineffec5veness.  Beau5ful as the eastern 
arm of this church is, it was largely built as a ‘tame monastery’ by the wealthy Berkeley family, 
where they could bury their dead, be faithfully prayed for, and pack off the sons who clearly 
weren’t cut out as soldiers or poli5cians.  If they were lucky, that thereby bequeathed a wise 
uncle monk to the next genera5on.  In the 18th century most of the clergy considered the 
canonries so poorly paid, by their standards, that they were held in plurality and the Cathedral 
seldom visited.  All this, along with of course so much good, is part of our inheritance and 
that into which Jordan enters today. 
 
So how, at this star5ng point of his bap5zed life, and this pivot of the Chris5an year, might we 
find confidence that our journeys in faith as bap5zed Chris5ans are serving the good that God 
would have us do?  Can we escape the niggling sense that we will find a way to jus5fy 
ourselves and how we would like things to be?  Of course, never completely, this side of 
heaven.  But there are two ways, from our readings, which may help. 
 
The first is to consider again whether we have heard the call, like Abram and MaRhew, and 
whether it has changed us.  As Genesis tells it, Abram had faith, leD his home city, travelled 
far, had strange experiences with God, accepted his new name, Abraham, and became the 
ancestor of the Jewish people.  MaRhew leD the tax booth, presumably abandoning a well-
paid job, to follow Jesus.  And St Jordan of Bristol, in the fullest version of his story, was from 
a Chris5an family in Rome, of Middle Eastern origin as his name suggests, who joined up with 



St Augus5ne on his mission to what must have seemed the horribly damp, cold island of 
Britain, to convert those oafish, barbarian, flaxen-haired Angles and Saxons who had recently 
taken over.  LiRle would he have expected to live out his days on the rainy future site of 
College Green. 
 
Counterfactual history, even counterfactual autobiography, is obviously inherently difficult.  
But I invite you to consider whether your life would be any different if you had not heard the 
call to follow Jesus, whether in bap5sm as an infant which you came to accept later, or as an 
adult.  Every life if different and I don’t know enough about so many of yours.  But if you can 
honestly say that being a Chris5an has made absolutely no difference, may I plead you to 
prayerfully consider whether you need to think again. 
 
The second way is to aRend more fully to what Jesus does for the sick child and the woman 
with the haemorrhage.  Yes, he brings healing, as to so many.  But he also restored 
rela5onships.  The child is restored to her grief-stricken father, and hope given back to their 
household.  The woman, boldly defying any taboo not to touch Jesus, is cleansed from a 
defiling illness and able to reconnect with her society.  And so we may ask – are we living as 
agents of Jesus?  Does the way we live bring healing of heart and soul to others, enabling 
connec5on and love in communi5es, striving against all the forces which atomise our world 
and tempt people to selfishness and sin. 
 
We have, of course, no idea what sort of life liRle Jordan will grow up to lead.  And it may be 
difficult for him to imagine any other than the clear Chris5an path which we trust his parents 
and godparents to set him firmly on.  But as we come to celebrate his bap5sm, and recall our 
own, we pray that he and we all will live lives that bless the world with love, and give glory to 
God in the inheritance of Abraham. 


