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Last spring, I made a pilgrimage to Egypt.  
 
Right before I le9, I encountered some sexual harassment. For reasons rela>ng to…power, and 
reali>es of poli>cs…there would be and will never be jus>ce to be had around the issue.  
 
It was a whirlwind for me to get to Egypt, and when I finally found myself with some moments 
of silence to even no>ce my own frustra>on and sadness, well, it was several days into the trip, 
when I was siDng on a bus headed across the Suez canal, into the very same desert of Miriam 
and Moses fame— the Sinai Desert. 
 
It's vast, wind-swept, griLy— there were dust clouds swirling hurridly to nowhere across dri9s 
of sand.  
 
I couldn’t help but think that the weight of thousands of years worth of women and their stories 
while traveling this wilderness were somehow embedded there between grains of sand, just 
wai>ng to be heard.  
 
But, no maLer how hard I listened, I just couldn’t seem to hear them.  
 
Have you ever read all of Numbers? Or Exodus? Or…any of the books in the New Testament?  
Having earned an en>re MDiv, this is a thing I have done.  
And, you know what? I have ques>ons. 
BIG ques>ons— s>ll, even a9er three, now nearly 3.5 years of formal theological study. 
 
You know what my main ques>on is? 
 

Where are all the women’s voices? 
 
I have been given a pile of reasons the women seem to be missing:  
 

- “that’s just not how the culture worked” 
- “The voices are there…but you need to just listen between the words to hear them” 
- “some of the authors might have actually been women…but they had to change their 

name to male names so that people could hear or understand the stories” 
- “women were actually really powerful, and jealous men inten>onally wrote them out” 
 
{PAUSE} 
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Also—  
have you no>ced that when we DO find our voices and bodies in these books, 
 
They are muddied with unhelpful stereotypes  
 
that we are then culturally cul>vated to accept and adopt over >me?  

Our female-iden>fying biblical models presented to us from a young age are limited, severely.  
 

Have you thought about this before? It’s really wild. 
 
Some of you already know I grew up Catholic. Back then, I realized rather suddenly (all the way 
into my late 20s) that women have two op>ons modeled to them in that system: be a wife and 
mother (like the virgin mary, bonus points if you, too, could maintain your virginity) …or be a 
Nun. No one talked about Esther, there. 
 
Now that the ELCA is my home, I no>ce that we’ve got…. two op>ons here, mostly: 
“Are you Mary, or are you a Martha?”  
AND…maybe, an Esther (but note that she is forced to use her body, and is verbally abused by 
her uncle for her starring role) 
 
I suppose there’s also the always “helpful” tropes around Eve, too. You know- how Eve and that 
snake are the reason we got kicked out of Eden? Somehow, even with many a preacher 
clarifying that Eve is not the reason for original sin, that one keeps coming back to bite us. 
Doesn’t it? 
 
AND I know, I know—  
we have these stories we’ve developed in response to all these shortcomings 
stories about how we’re so powerful that we were wriLen out/ not included/ etc etc… 
 

But – Honestly ?? 
 
in the midst of all the apologe>c excuses, and the “we’re so powerful that…” narra>ves,  
what I mostly hear is:  
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“Women are missing because we’re comfortable with how things are, and we see literally no 
reason to change the status quo” 
 
AMEN? 
Amen. 
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Even with these limita>ons with our scriptural stories,  
we s>ll have made ways for ourselves to keep showing up.  
 
We have a history of carefully and subversively showing up, influencing people and places and 
situa>ons so that needs might be met…  
 
The quil>ng group that was never *just* about quil>ng. It was also about helping fellow women 
navigate divorces, helping their partners find jobs and get connected to other resources. 
 
The bake sales and the raffles and the women’s shopping events were never just about domes>c 
ladies doing domes>c things and shopping things— NO. They were always about seeing the 
needs of the community around us, and geDng those needs met! 
 
We might not have been “seen” or “heard” for our true selves…but…we s>ll found ways to use 
the limited resources and power we had by showing up for one another so that we might see to 
it that communal needs were met.  
 
Fast forward a few decades, annnnnd….  
we’ve even been given leadership posi>ons outside of women-only spaces!  
 
(Look!— There are women clergy! And women CEOs AND 50+ years later… we’re sIll paid less, 
we sIll do more work, and it sIll ulImately takes way longer for any one of us to find a job that 
pays a living wage than all male candidates out there). 
 

Truly, just like Lorde’s closing lines in her poem:  
I sit wondering, which I/Me/We will survive all these libera>ons. 

 
{PAUSE} 

 
 
 
 
 

You know what else I wonder about?  
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Why don’t we demand the recovery and naming of women’s voices and bodies in our various 
texts and scripture stories?  
 

Is it like Audre Lorde’s incisive observa>on in her poem— where we, gathered for our rally, 
“neither no>ce nor reject the slighter pleasures of our slavery”? 

 
Or is it because we’re >red of the constant fight?   
 
Or maybe… 

we’re actually not all that >red of the fight, but we are s>ll, ul>mately, afraid.  
 
Afraid that those awful Theology of Glory preachers who say Eve and womankind are 
responsible for all of the pain we experience a9er being kicked ouLa God’s garden? 
 
Afraid that our voices and lives don’t maLer? 
 
Afraid that we somehow deserve to be in these uncomfortable posi>ons we have found 
ourselves in so frequently that we don’t even bother to name them, anymore? 
 
Afraid that we’re not powerful enough for any real las>ng change to come from our collec>ve 
efforts? 
 
Afraid that, if we try to change anything— the bits of comfort we have now will be taken away? 
 

{PAUSE} 
 
OR, maybe, just maybe underneath ALL of those fears… 
 
Maybe, we’re actually afraid of just how painful real change is.  
 
Afraid of the difficult challenges that come with speaking up, placing our bodies and voices in 
full view when we take a stand on an issue? 

Kind of like in the Barbie Movie—  
You know, where the Barbies have been brain-washed by patriarchy, and their “wake-up-call” 
comes when America Ferrera begins her speech—  
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naming all the paradoxes and unreasonable expecta>ons loaded onto the bodies of girls and 
women— 
 
Have you seen the movie? Do you know the speech I’m talking about? 
 
Remember how, at the end of her speech, Ferrera says, “I’m just so Ired of watching myself and 
every single other woman Ie herself into knots just so that other people will like us” 
 

{PAUSE} 
 
Is that us, here? Are we, sorta silent and trying to stay in our “Women” lane, where our roles are 
largely defined for us because we, too, just want other people to like us? 
 

{PAUSE} 
 
“Just to be liked” feels like a low bar, considering the history we’ve got, isn’t it? 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Amen? 
Amen. 
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Back to that bus I was on, in Egypt, crossing the Desert to get to Mt. Sinai:  
 

we hurtled down the desert freeway,  
and I sat there con>nuing to reflect on what my body carries  

just to be able to live in a Church world that is ul>mately built for,  
and mostly values, men’s voices and men’s ways.  

 
A Church world that I know, from experience,  

will most o9en automa>cally defend men and men’s  
inten>ons if there’s a his word against mine situa>on.  

 
I thought about the energy I use up on resolve  
and bravery  
and carefully concealing rage at the repeat injus>ces that I,  
and fellow women, have faced from this Church, from this world. 
 
I thought on the energy I’ve wasted  
on lies I tell myself every day  
about how my behavior might control how others— especially men—  
might behave toward me— just so I can get them to like me 
 
even though I know I don’t have that kind of control, and so do you.  
Amen? 
Amen. 
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So, like…I kept siDng there, looking out that bus window.  
Watching the desert fly by,  

reflec>ng on how my own experiences  
are only a sliver of what fellow female-iden>fying persons,  
especially the ones who have black and brown skin tones,  

have endured and con>nue to endure—   
Amen? 
AMEN. 

 
And, even once I was wri>ng this talk for you,  
I reflected more s>ll—  
on my choice to respond to God’s call,  
to place my female-iden>fying body as a minister  
in an ins>tu>onal Church whose scriptures,  
and long history  
are one that, ul>mately, has primarily served to underscore and encourage systems  
and communi>es  
that will expect us to use our skills, abili>es, energy, and resources to nourish them 
…but rarely will pour as much nourishment back into us. 
 

Amen? 
AMEN. 

 
 
You wanna know ANOTHER thing I got to wondering about? 
Maybe not, but imma tell you anyway. 
 
WHY IS IT that Chris>an stories, theologies, reflec>ons, prayers, liturgies, and … prac>cally 
everything we have here in Chris>anity has been overwhelmingly controlled and composed by 
men who en>rely overlooked or stereotyped us, even though we’re HERE?! WHY is this s>ll the 
case!? 

 
WHY are Women’s bodies and voices s>ll mostly overlooked, or...just plain missing. 

Amen? 
M4: To some degree, this is disappoin>ng, frustra>ng, and disillusioning, no?  
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It feels like Church tells me it's li9ing me and you up.  
Yet— I am right out of Seminary, and I tell you, I have read so many scholars (many queer, some 
female-iden>fying) who are working really hard to find and upli9 women’s voices while 
acknowledging that there is nearly a total vacuum where those voices should be, and it makes 
me angry that they have to work this hard just to jus>fy talking about women in these spaces. 
Amen? 
Amen. 
 
I’m angry that I have to work twice as hard to iden>fy where the rest of the women might be in 
the in-betweens, while (not all but many)— of the men in my world con>nue to roll on down 
the road seemingly able to avoid this issue en>rely, if they want to.  
Amen? 
Amen. 
 
I have colleagues and peers who are regularly speaking to me about how they are baffled that 
women stay with Chris>an churches at all when it’s obvious to them that within many 
Chris>an>es, we’re repeatedly used to keep an ins>tu>on going… centuries of using women for 
all our effort and skill while also undermining us—so that we can keep a status quo where 
benevolent sexism reigns supreme: we’re told we’re important….but, not much has actually 
shi9ed towards true equity in or outside of our church.  
amen? 
 
AND, I want to clarify something, here:  
 
I am NOT advoca>ng for WEAK White Woman Feminism where we bash men or hate on men 
and only priori>ze white culture women and white culture women’s ways.  
 
We don’t want that at all. And we don’t want that because we know that the men in our world 
are FORCED to also pay HEFTY, UNFAIR PRICES emo>onally and physically in this social landscape 
we’re living in,  
 
Amen? 
AMEN. 
 
 
I bet if I opened up the floor, we’d have plenty more to say about the places and ways each of us 
can see how the lack of women in our scriptures and founda>onal texts has contributed to— 
and con>nues to cul>vate — 
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a habitual behavior of near silence, implicitly encouraging us to ques>on whether it’s even our 
place to show up and make any noise at all— For fear “they” won’t like us. 
 
Amen? 
Amen. 
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M5: That bus I was on in Egypt con>nued down the bumpy road, moving my body ever closer to 
Mt. Sinai.  
 

I gazed out at a vast empty desert, that very same desert that ancient Israelites traveled,  
And remembered that Audre Lorde poem I started us off with. You know those first lines? 

  
There are so many roots to the tree of anger 

That someImes the branches shaSer 
Before they bear. 

 
 
IS that me? Am I a branch that will, ul>mately shaLer? 
Is that WELCA? Are we a shaLered, or shaLering branch? 
 
{PAUSE}  
 
I also wondered…where’s God in this complicated mess?  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I imagined God might give me a new commandment atop Sinai when I got there.  
I could use one, really, we all could use a new one. A commandment that might, somehow, help 

us know how to respond to the con>nued violence done to women on this earth.  
 

A commandment just for us women, just for those of us silenced folx. Something to tell us what 
to DO to at least help one another in the midst of this messy world…  

Amen? 
Amen 

 



Show Up: No More Amen | Keynote Message for NorCal WELCA Gathering 
October 2023 | Sam R. LaDue 

M6: We have another problem, though… 
 

Do you know what AMEN means? 
It means “so be it” 

And you know what I say to that? 

 
NO. 

NO MORE AMEN. NOT FOR THIS MESS. 
 
 
When Sue approached me about speaking at this gathering,  
we were both on that same bus in Egypt— 
literally traveling through the very same territory that Moses and the Israelites had been 
traveling in the story we studied in Numbers, today.   
 
As she spoke to me of her concerns for WELCA in Sierra Pacific finding it’s voice and purpose 
once again,  
 
I began to see the parallels between ancient Israelites wandering a desert wilderness, and our 
predicament.  
I saw parallels between the missing women in the story, and the missing agency from us within 
our story, right now.  
 

The Israelites were on a very long and bumpy ride  
through the desert wilderness in their day,  

 
Sue and I were on our own long and bumpy ride  

through the very same desert, just last year. 
 
and NOW here we all are,  
on yet another long bumpy ride in a “desert”  
where we’re wandering about,  
trying to figure out what it is WELCA is being called to do in the Sierra Pacific Synod. 
 
Amen? 
NO. No more amen. No “so be it” to this kind of lack of purpose and ac>on.  
 
Think about that community of ancient Israelite people from our text in Numbers, today.  
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Lost in the wilderness, complaining about their seeming lack of freedom— worried about 
libera>ons they are not sure they will survive.  
 
Not a single woman’s voice is directly men>oned,  
but we can hear the women of that community and their poten>al words—  
we imagined them today! And what did we hear when we listened into the story?  
 
 
They’re mad- and honestly? Righsully so.  
 
People they loved were dying around them.  
 
And what did they DO? They said to themselves, to their leadership, to God—   
“this food s>nks, and there isn’t enough water. Really, God— what good is libera>on if we’re just 
going to die?” 
 

They said,  “WILL ANY OF US SURVIVE ALL OF THESE “LIBERATIONS”, GOD!?” 
 
Amen? 
NO.  I’d like to think that the women of that community said  
“NO. NOT AMEN. NO MORE AMEN FOR THIS.”  
 
 
 
 
 

I’d like to think they then marched right up to Moses,  
and said “look man, we goLa figure SOMETHING out.  

NO MORE AMEN for THIS! IT DOESN’T WORK!” 
 
 
 
 
Are you picking up what I’m puDng down, here? 
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Let’s bring this up to today: 
 
Here we are,—a group of women associated with WELCA.  
Some of us are just >red.  
Some of us are nervous.  
Some of us think this work is for people who are younger than we are.  
Some of us are mad, because we feel like we’ve already handled this shit and we don’t know 
why it’s not actually gone.  
Some of us are disillusioned, because we thought we could rely on our sisters…and have learned 
that we cannot. 
 
The “food” that once nourished us, doesn’t seem to do it any longer. 
The “water” that once hydrated us, seems like it’s not hydra>ng us any longer.  
 
 
 
We have all this knowledge and awareness for how we as women have been perpetually 
marginalized since (seemingly) the beginning of >me according to our own scriptures—   
 
Yet, just like Lorde wrote in her poem—  

we seem to neither no>ce, nor reject these paLerns.  
What’s the purpose of these libera>ons? Which me/We will survive? 

 
 
 
 

Amen? 
NO. 

NO MORE AMEN. NOT FOR THIS. 
We are bigger, and capable of more than this. 

 
 
Did you no>ce that,  
 
despite all the anger and frustra>on and disappointment in this story,  
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the people who survived that libera>on were the people who chose to collaborate with God. 
 
And, that collabora>on didn’t come easily.  

What happened? 
 
First, they used their voices and their bodies to name the problems.  
THEN they went to God with those problems, and together with God they collaborated on a 
solu>on.  
The solu>on didn’t immediately stop the bi>ng snakes.  
BUT— the collabora>ve solu>on DID, become a source of life despite the snake bites.  
 

{PAUSE} 
 
Is it possible that we suffer from the very same serpent bites as our ancient predecessors, the 
Israelites in the desert? Are we suffering from a bunch of libera>ons that were, and sort-of 
are…but also aren’t en>rely libera>ng? 
 
Is God siDng here among us, silent in solidarity, wai>ng for us to ask for God’s help in no>cing 
whatever serpent it is that’s bi>ng us, so that we might help one another look at it and live?  
 
Have we forgoLen this brilliant wisdom we receive from ancient Israelites in this story?  
The wisdom to show up and simply say NO. NO MORE AMEN to the con>nuous snake bites 
that come with modern day life as a woman?  
 
(And let me clarify—- that silencing is silencing we someImes choose among ourselves, and 
inflict on one another, just as much as any outside enIty or person might be contribuIng). 
 
Is God right here, a9erall, wai>ng in silence and in solidarity with us—knowing that once we 
choose to show up with presence, once we begin simply saying NO. NO MORE AMEN TO THIS 
 
… we will also begin to gather the power to par>cipate in God’s salvific ac>on for our neighbors 
and for us? 
 
Serpents & snakes are as much about life as they are about death.  
 
And, we women intui>vely  know that this cycle is inevitable.  
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We’ll encounter myriad deaths and rebirths in a life>me, and despite every one of them—  
 

we are invited again and again to enter into divine collabora>on—   
 
 
to co-create with God in a con>nuous dialogue that enables Christ’s saving ac>on for our 
neighbors, and for us. 
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Many people interpret God as silent, today.  
 
And honestly? If you center your understanding and experience of God solely on scripture, it 
sure does seem as though God has stopped speaking to us—  God’s people— in the ways God 
has spoken to prophets like Moses, and through Jesus, doesn’t it? 
 
But…I don’t believe that God no longer speaks. And, I don’t believe we have to only know God 
through scripture. I believe we can and do know God through our lived ac>ons and experiences.  
 
I believe God is choosing to remain silent from some of God’s more tradi>onal forms of 
communica>on in favor of simply standing with and among us and those who are also 
prevented or pushed aside from our tradi>on’s dominant forms of story and history.  
 
And- if this is the case, what was it we learned from our ancestors? Let’s take a cue from their 
wisdom and speak up, loud and clear, plainly saying: 
 

THIS FOOD SUCKS. THIS WATER IS INADEQUATE. WE ARE BEING BITTEN TO DEATH BY FALSE 
LIBERATIONS AND FAILURES TO SHOW UP AND NAME THE ISSUES. 

NO. NO MORE AMEN TO THIS. 
 
 
As we prepare to hear from Pr. Shafer about LRIS in a few moments, and then we hear from a 
sister and her family about their immigra>on struggles, I leave you with these ques>ons: 
 
Is God’s seeming silence simply a reflec>on of our own silence?  
Is God wai>ng for us to speak up with our voices, and our bodies? Seeking for us to give the 
microphone to those who are even more silenced than we are, so that God might be heard and 
seen once again? 
 
I can’t answer these ques>ons for you— but they are the ques>ons whose answers will 
determine who and what WELCA is and will be in the future. 
 
Amen? 
NO. NO MORE AMEN. 


