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“... And let us not grow weary while doing good, for in due season we shall reap if we do not lose 
heart. Therefore, as we have opportunity, let us do good to all, especially to those who are of the 
household of faith...” -- Galatians 6:9,10  

When Katie and I were younger and lived in Toccoa, Georgia, there was a famous 
waterfall near our home: Toccoa Falls. It is a beautiful natural wonder, plunging almost 
200 feet in a single continuous fall. The college where Katie and I met surrounds this 
waterfall.  

One of the more pleasant things to do on campus was to hike up into the foothills 
surrounding the campus in order to get to the stream above the falls. The hike isn’t too 
terribly long, but it is pretty vertical in spots and very slippery in places. There are spots 
where you have ford small streams over stones that want to flip over and toss you into 
the water, and where trees have fallen across the path and you have to either go over 
them or under them.  

On a warm day, you can work up a sweat just walking this trail. At the end of this trail 
is yet another waterfall. This one is known as “Little Falls” because it is “littler” than 
Toccoa Falls.  

For Katie and I, the hike to Little Falls was usually just an excuse to get outside and to 
be alone together, as you might have guessed. There was a goal to reach Little Falls, but 
the journey itself had a beauty of its own. In the spring and summer, flowers would 
bloom in random spots on the forest floor. The leafy green trees would sway in the 
breeze and wind would offer you a cooling breeze, blowing across the rushing, cold 
mountain waters of Toccoa Creek. In the winter, the trees were bare and stately, having 
lost their leaves, standing in the cool blue of a dry, North Georgia winter day.  

But the Autumn was the best: walking through those woods, with the leaves showing in 
a multitude of colors and shapes, and with the wind sighing in the branches and the 
sun angling down through the trees in the late afternoon and sparkling on the waters of 
the rushing creek. Such beauty, glorifying God!  

There was a destination in mind—Little Falls— but the journey itself had much to 
offer. Perhaps just as much as the destination, if not more.  

We have at least one destination in mind as a church: to build a proper church building 
and establish a permanent Orthodox presence in Beaufort. We also desire to fill this 
building and our lives with the presence of Christ. We desire to transform the landscape 
of our souls much as we desire to transform the landscape of our church property on 
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Meridian Road. And beyond this, we desire to offer this same Jesus Christ, whom we 
have seen and know as “the True Light”, with our community, our neighbors, our 
families and friends.  

Those are our goals. And they are good goals. But meanwhile, there is the journey.  

St Paul encourages us: “ ...let us not grow weary while doing good...” We are called to 
specific way of living: a moral way and a good way, yes, but most specifically a holy 
way that is filled with the holiness of God. God desires to fill us with Himself, inasmuch 
as He is present everywhere and fills all things with His presence.  

Experiencing the holiness of God and His indwelling in us is the beauty of this journey 
and its destination, here and now.  

But this struggle can weary us. We may at times just want to give up and say, “Enough 
is enough! Someone else do the work!” But St Paul says to us, “ ...let us not grow weary 
while doing good, for in due season we shall reap if we do not lose heart...”  

In April of this year, we will celebrate seven years as a mission church, working hard in 
Beaufort. We are relatively few in number, but we are growing. We struggle with the 
20/80 paradox like most churches— meaning “20% of the people carrying 80% of the 
load and doing 80% of the work”. This is something that we should work to change. 
Even so, God has been abundantly good to us, and we should rejoice in that.  

Our continued existence is directly related to your efforts, your labors and your victories 
in Christ. The journey can seem like an uphill slog and sometimes we might find the 
path slippery or difficult. But God is right there with us, guiding us and offering to us 
the beauty of the journey itself, rewarding our struggles, our repentance and our ascetic 
efforts with the rich taste of His victory in us.  

We certainly will reap the reward of the goal of our current journey, which (in part, but 
ONLY in part) will be a proper church building.  

But what then? Once we have reached the goal of this part of the journey, what then? 
There will be other goals to attain, certainly.  

But the greatest goal for us is Christ Himself , and our instructions are to not lose heart in 
the journey as we travel toward Christ, with Christ. This journey toward Christ is one 
that has no end: not here and not in the Kingdom of Heaven. It is an inexhaustible 
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journey, with wonders and beauty that grow and grow and grow the more we travel 
that road.  

And it begins now.  

May God strengthen us to fulfill this part of the journey and not lose heart, so that in the 
end of all ends, we may attain the glory of His Kingdom.  

After all, that is why we are here in Beaufort and that is why we are building a building.  

May God bless our efforts and lead us into the full light of His Kingdom!  

In Christ, Fr James  


