Stewardship: How much can I give?

As usual, I’ve been thinking a lot about stewardship—mostly about my own monetary contribution. How much do I give? How much can I give? 

We at St. Barnabas have been presented with a faith-based challenge to raise another $100 in pledges from every individual or family. We wouldn’t be asked unless it was necessary to meet our budgetary goals. We have a full-time rector, a new full-time assistant, a part-time sexton and a sexton’s helper, a part-time organist/choirmaster, and a full-time secretary. Our budget isn’t mostly about things; our budget is mostly about people, people who are here for the rest of us. Again I ask myself: How much can I give?

I have talked to others about stewardship. I’ve found that some people feel like they give all they can. Many people won't give more until the end of the year to see how much is left over. Now that’s an interesting concept—give to God’s service what is left over. How many of us do that? How many of us wait to be called to pledge, or called a second time, or even worse, are threatened with a visit before we sign on the dotted line? How many of us? Well, I certainly used to do all that. There was also a time when I didn’t pledge at all, just gave to the plate during the offertory. How many of us do that? 

Now I give as much as I can to God off the top, the “first fruits.” I try to increase my giving every year toward that mystical, biblical, almost-unreachable 10 percent, a tithe. Slowly this giving is taking priority over all other giving. Slowly this giving is taking priority over other things as well.  All I can do is trust God that I’ll have enough.

What changed things for me? Well, being on the vestry certainly helped. I see many people struggle very hard to see how far they can stretch an asset or how they can ask fellow parishioners for more money in 18 different ways because the cost of everything has gone up, but the pledges haven’t. I also began to understand that putting money in the plate instead of pledging is very safe. There is no commitment really, no promise made and accepted. I also found out it is difficult to incorporate plate offerings into the general budgetary planning process. Many Sundays (and more in 2007) the offering goes to a specific outreach effort and not toward the day-to-day operation of St. Barnabas. Being on the vestry showed me all this. 

However, coming to church every Sunday and singing in the choir changed things even more. This community of faith has started to mean more and more to me with each passing Sunday. Having a place to come and share love, faith, hope, doubt, struggles and joys regularly, dependably, with people I care about and who care about each other is beginning to mean everything to me. We celebrate so much together here. 

Again I ask myself: How much can I give?  Can I afford to give more? The answer comes back: Can I afford not to give more?

—Dicky Allison

