
BORROWED 
Every week, in preparation for my sermon, I read and listen to other people’s podcasts, sermons, and commentaries for 

inspiration. This is an important thing for me as a pastor to do, because if I am not myself reading and reflecting on 

God’s word every week, why would I expect you to.  Doing my preparation two weeks ago, however, I was in for a bit of 

surprise.  After scanning over a few bad sermons online, I finally found one that spoke to me….hey wait a minute, I think 

those are my words.  Hey this guy stole a whole paragraph from the sermon I posted last year!  I was pretty annoyed 

that this person didn’t acknowledge where he got this exact chunk of text from, and was considering contacting him. As 

the days went by, though, my anger subsided. Sometimes I also like someone else’s words so much, that I copy them 

into my sermon with little alteration.  I usually acknowledge where I got them from, but not always.  After all, if my 

sermon is 900 words and I borrow 19 from someone else, isn’t it still my sermon not theirs?  

Well the question of how much you can borrow from someone else and make it your own, is a hot question now in the 

digital age. Computers gives us unprecedented access to content and it is so easy to cut and paste people’s musical, 

visual or textual ideas and re-present them.  Who the final product belongs to is up for grabs, which is why this musician 

is suing that hip-hop artist for stealing his notes, this tattoo artist suing a move company for stealing his design, and why 

people are trying to copyright and protect everything from their names, hair styles and body parts. This belongs to me! 

Now before I go out and copyright my sermons, or Bobby copyrights his tattoos and Edmond his hair do, the Armenian 

Church provides some wisdom and clarity on the matter of what belongs to whom. And it does so by bringing God into 

the conversation. What happens when you bring God into the conversation of what belongs to you, to me or to him or 

her?  The answer becomes quite simple. Nothing. Precisely nothing belongs to you, me or them. Every week our Divine 

Liturgy takes pains to remind us of this, as does the feast of the Assumption and Blessing of Grapes.  And we desperately 

need this reminder, because while most of us aren’t going around suing others for what is ours, all of us at times hurt 

others and lower ourselves in protecting what we think is ours, when in actuality it is all borrowed from God. 

There is one phrase of Badarak which captures this crucial reminder in just ten words, I hope you will be mindful of it in 

your weekly worship when it comes up on page 32 in your pew books. Taking the chalice with the bread and wine that 

traditionally parishioners brought to church, I offer it to God chanting, “Եւ զքոյս ի քոյոց՝ քեզ մատուցանեմք, ըստ 

ամենայնի և յաղագս ամենեցուն: And we offer to you yours of your own from all and for all. [32]” This phrase, the 

grammatical nightmare, by the way, of many a seminarian learning ancient Armenian, and even in English pretty dense, 

is nonetheless powerfully clear. Anything we give away to God, was already His. We all have given much of our time, 

money, voices and words to St. Hagop church, but then, crucially, we must humbly admit that every bit we have worked 

and given was borrowed from God in the first place; we just offered it back in return. “And we offer to you yours of your 

own from all and for all.” In one word; stewardship. Everything is gift, so be generous. 

Today’s ritual of the Blessing of Grapes simply applies this profound truth of our spiritual life to our daily life, that our 

daily sustenance, all we harvest from the land is borrowed from God. We call our ritual the Blessing of the Grapes and 

yes it is literally true that parishioners provide the grapes and we clergy bless them. But in the deepest sense, you do not 

really provide grapes, God provides them for us. We clergy don't bless grapes so much as being blessed by them, and 

every other gift of God’s creation that daily sustains us. You don’t provide them to me, I don’t bless them for you, we all 

simply return them to God. “And we offer to you yours of your own from all and for all.” 

It will always be tempting for us to try and protect and defend the things we have sacrificed most for; the church we 

have helped build, the child we have helped raise, the sermon we spent many hours on.  Sometimes this is appropriate, 

but most of the time, we are defending empty space, demanding ownership and credit for something that never 

belonged to us in the first place.  As we bring forward the clusters of grapes representing the first fruits of all that we 

harvest from God’s earth, let us remember that everything we have and love-from grapes to gold coins to grandchildren-

are ultimately borrowed from our Lord.  Being ever mindful of this, we can live this life with great generosity of spirit, 

knowing that whatever we give, we do not give away, but rather give back in gratitude to God; “And we offer to you 

yours of your own from all and for all,” now and always, amen. 


