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Genaro Hathaway, lay preacher 

One Has to Have Faith 

Numbers 21:4-9 

Ephesians 2:1-10 

John 3:14-21 

Psalm 107:1-3, 17-22 

 

1  Hear my teaching, O my people; * 

incline your ears to the words of my mouth. 

2 I will open my mouth in a parable; * 

I will declare the mysteries of ancient times. 

 AMEN 

Todays Gospel includes probably one of the most recognized and repeated verses from the Bible. 

“For God so loved the world that he gave his only Son, so that everyone who believes in Him 

may not perish but may have eternal life”.  

This passage shows up on Billboards, on bumper stickers and on posters with the promise of salvation 

to all who believe in God and the mysteries of the death and resurrection of Jesus Christ.  One not only 

has to believe in Jesus, but has to have FAITH.   As we look forward to the celebration of Holy Week, 

we are reflecting on Christ’s resurrection and what that means to us.  or me that reflection begins with 

an examination of my FAITH in God and Jesus Christ. 

The Gospel also recalls Jesus saying “Just as Moses lifted up the serpent in the wilderness, so must the 

Son of Man be lifted up, that whoever believes in Him may have eternal life.” This calls for our Belief in 

the mysteries of our FAITH and the promise of eternal life. 

My journey to BELIEVE in this Gospel makes me recall my FAITH Journey and the nurturing of my 

FAITH in God that was formed when I began the most amazing journey of my life leading up to 

February 24, 2000 - often referred to by me as “Gotcha Day”.  On that day, I was handed the most 

amazing and trying gift from God.  That date, which recently had its 18th Anniversary, is the date that I 
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have celebrated the simple act of the orphanage Nanny placing my precious son in my arms in 

Cambodia.  At that point, he was called Mean Chey, loosely translated as “The Victor” and had the 

hugest brown eyes, a sad smile and at 16 months old was the size of a 3 month old.  Today, Harrison, at 

19 years old, continues to challenge me and provides me with constant reminder of God’s love and is 

the direction of my FAITH, just as Jesus was the Victor for our salvation.  At the time of the adoption, I 

had a very special woman in my life - my then Mother-in-law.  She had survived cancer three time, 

including esophageal cancer and the loss of her voice box.  She was Harrison’s “MeMa”. 

Prior to going to Cambodia, Mema sat me down and told me a story about her life.  She started out by 

saying, “Genaro, when I was sick and ravaged by my surgery and radiation on my throat, to the point 

that I could not eat and went from 140 pound to 93 pounds, I asked God every day why I was still 

alive.”  As she continued her story, with the assistance of her mechanical voice machine, she answered 

her own question. “God still has a plan for me even though I am not sure what that plan is.” 

Her lesson for me was not that a particular religion was right or wrong but that the FAITH in God’s 

love and promises through Jesus Christ are what are the important lessons.  She completed her story by 

saying, “Genaro, please take the time to teach Harrison to understand the importance of FAITH, no 

matter what the religion you expose him to.  It does not matter the religion because it is the FAITH in 

God that will get him through the most difficult times.” 

Mema personified the concept of FAITH to me just before I left for Cambodia to meet Harrison and 

bring him home.  Her husband unexpectedly passed away the day before I was schedule to leave for 

Cambodia.  I talked to her about the funeral plans, since her son was traveling with me, and she made 

immediate plans so that I would be able to attend the funeral and still arrive in Cambodia, which was a 

three day journey, to ensure that I was able to attend my Embassy appointment to finalize Harrison’s 

Visa application.  She felt that concentrating on life and the joys that God has given us was more 

important that celebrating death since those that believed in God and had FAITH were promised 

eternal life.  Mema had FAITH that there was a plan and a reason for her husband’s sudden death that 

only God knew. 



The day that I met Harrison, we returned to our hotel room and I bathed him.  Something that was 

foreign to this precious child.  I recall sitting on the edge of the tub and holding him in the water 

splashing him with water and then holding him close to me.  This was one of the moments that 

remains embedded in your mind forever.  I felt that we were being CHRISTENED into God’s love at 

that very moment and so began our FAITH journey and belief in the mysteries of the Holy Spirit. 

Mema was standing with us when Harrison was baptized into the Episcopal Faith and Harrison was 

holding Mema’s hand when we had a graveside military burial of her husband’s ashes.  Harrison’s 

baptism was my first experience with the Episcopal Church and began my spiritual journey that I 

continue to this day.  My belief in God is supported by my FAITH and, as Mema predicted, it was my 

FAITH that has gotten me through the most difficult situations. 

After Harrison’s arrival home, he began a routine of having breakfast with Mema, who lived in the 

carriage house on my property, every single morning. The two of them had a bond and had their own 

method of communication.  Harrison was barely speaking Khmer at this time and Mema 

communicated with a mechanical device, but they could communicate better than anyone, using hand 

gestures, facial expressions and body movements.  I was amazed to sit across the room and watch this 

communication and the love they shared. 

Mema told me month’s after Harrison came home that he was the sole thing that got her through the 

loneliest days after her husband had passed. With her medical history she never expected to out live 

him.  She told me that knowing that Harrison was coming over for breakfast every morning was what 

gave her the strength and motivation to get up every morning. She BELIEVED the he was God’s gift to 

her to keep her strong.  Mema taught us about FAITH in God and to believe was to receive the support 

and guidance that is always at the hand of God.  She taught us not only by her words but by her 

actions. Her passing just after Harrison’s fifth birthday also taught him and me that people continue to 

be with us past their days walking on this earth.  She continues to walk with each of us and provides 

constant angel hands as she sits with God enjoying the eternal life that is promised to each of us that 

believe.  We learned that you must place your FAITH in God. 



My FAITH and belief in God is what continues to provide me strength and motivation to survive the 

most difficult situations. My FAITH is that everything happens with God’s purpose, even though that 

may not be immediately revealed to us.  Being a single parent of a teenager was nothing that was 

taught in college.  But through all of the unexpected hurdles I continued with my FAITH that each 

struggle and joy God puts before us helps us to grow.  Harrison continues to be my guide and Mema 

my inspiration.  Because of them and the understanding of FAITH that Mema taught me, I have 

accepted the spiritual journey that God has put before me. I plan on continuing on a wonderful path 

with God of spiritual awakening and relying on my FAITH to help me learn and to build a wonderful 

future with God taking advantage of every experience as an opportunity to improve my relationship 

with God. 

Thanks to the lessons Mema taught me, I was fortunate to meet someone who became an integral part 

of our lives.  When others would have run from a relationship with an older man with a teenage son, 

my now husband embraced us.  He quickly became a member of our family and took on parental roles 

he never expected. That person had FAITH in me and our lives and what they would become. He also 

supports my FAITH journey and my desire to better understand God’s direction for me. I have a strong 

faith in family, both the one you are born into and the one that you chose throughout your life.  God 

sends each person, for however long they are in your life, to help you grow and develop to be the 

person God wants you to be.  My Belief in God was nurtured by Mema, my FAITH gave me Harrison, 

my FAITH gave me my wonderful husband and my FAITH in the world keeps me strong. 

Today’s Gospel also said “Indeed, God did not send the Son into the world to condemn the world, but 

in order that the world might be saved through him.”  As God gave me my “Victor”, God gave the 

world his Son to be the “Victor” of eternal life.  I therefore ask each of you to examine your FAITH in 

God and what helped you to believe in the mysteries of our FAITH as we look forward to celebrating 

HOLY WEEK. 

AMEN 

 


