
Last Bayswater Sermon  

Today, I’d like to share a story with you (that some of you might remember) – 

on my first Sunday in this parish (back in August 2016), I talked about one of 

my favourite movies. And, it seems an appropriate way to end my time here at 

Bayswater – to end my ministry here with the same message that I shared with 

you, back in 2016.  

When I was about 10 years old, I remember watching The Flight of the Phoenix 

on TV with my parents (a great movie). It tells the story of a group of men 

trapped in the Sahara desert, after their plane crashes during a sandstorm – 

they’re FIFO workers travelling home from a mine site and their plane crashes 

on the way. Ultimately, it’s a story about survival and faith. But, I’ve always 

thought that it’s really a story about death and resurrection. 

The survivors are trapped in the desert (that’s how the movie begins) – they’re 

trapped in a prison without walls or guards. And, in this prison, the survivors 

confront their own mortality – they learn what it means to be free (what it 

costs). There’s always a price to pay because death and resurrection are the 

two sides of the same coin (this is the plotline for the move). 

Initially, when the plane crashes, the survivors are quite optimistic – they hope 

to be rescued – and they picture search parties combing the desert to find 

them. 

Only the pilot and the navigator, played by Jimmy Stewart and Richard 

Attenborough, know just how far they’d been blown off course. (They know 

that the chances of rescue are very remote.) And, after a few days, the 

survivors begin to lose hope, as well. The water starts to run out and the heat 

begins to sap their strength – and one by one, the survivors give up. They settle 

in and make themselves comfortable, while they wait to die. 

But, there’s one survivor (a bit of a loner) who doesn’t give up. In the early 

stages of the movie, we don’t know too much about him. He appears to be 

highly intelligent and remains active. While his fellow survivors sleep and 

conserve energy, this man (Dorfman) can be seen talking to himself and 

scribbling calculations on scraps of paper. The other survivors are a bit curious, 

but they don’t seem to pay Dorfman too much attention. 

Eventually, of course, the survivors do find out what he’s doing. On about the 

fifth day, Dorfman gathers the survivors together and tells them that they have 



all the necessary materials and equipment to build a new plane from the 

wreckage of the old one. 

Of course, the survivors think he’s spent too much time out in the sun. 

Understandably, they think it’s a terrible idea. But then, the navigator 

discovers that Dorfman is in fact an aircraft designer – and eventually the 

survivors agree to build Dorfman’s plane. With nothing left to lose, they begin 

– working at night and sleeping through the heat of the day. 

But, with the water running out, it’s a race against time. 

Now, as the days progress, while building Dorfman’s plane, none of the 

survivors actually believe that it will fly. No one, except Dorfman, of course. 

Night after night, they continue to work – and slowly they begin to realise that 

Dorfman’s plan (Dorfman’s faith) is the only thing that’s keeping them going. 

They remove the starboard wing and tail section, mount them on the port 

boom and build a skid cradle to replace the damaged landing gear. They 

continue to work, night after night. And slowly, the plane is fabricated and 

assembled. 

Now, there’s a great twist to the story – and it comes on the last day. After all 

the effort and struggle, with the plane nearly ready, the pilot discovers some 

magazines published by Dorfman’s company. He discovers that Dorfman’s 

company builds model planes, not real ones. Needless to say, the survivors are 

not very happy. After all their hard work and faith, they’re brought to a point 

where they’re forced to question everything. They feel betrayed – their hopes 

and dreams are shattered. 

But, the story does have a happy ending. With nothing left to lose, the 

survivors continue with the plan – they keep working on the plane and 

Dorfman is finally vindicated. The plane is started and the survivors climb 

aboard – it skims along the sandy desert floor and eventually lifts them into 

the air – and carries them to freedom – carries them to their new life. 

This is a great movie. In the story, Dorfman’s plan (his faith) saves the 

survivors. And, he shows them the path forward – through death to 

resurrection on the other side. He shows them the path to freedom by sharing 

his vision with them. He gives them one chance to escape death and live again. 

But, there is a condition (and it’s a big one); he calls the survivors to place their 

lives in his hands – to surrender control. 



Like Dorfman with an impossible plan to save the survivors, the journey of faith 

that we are called to make is a journey of death and resurrection. Over the last 

few weeks, we’ve had some wonderful readings about this calling to grow and 

be transformed. A few weeks ago, we heard the parable of the mustard seed – 

the seed that falls to the ground and dies in the earth, in order to be 

transformed and reborn. We heard the story of the disciples caught on the eye 

of a terrible storm – called to hold onto their faith when they were confronted 

by the fury of the storm – led by the faith of Jesus to the other side (again, a 

place of renewal and new life). And, of course, this has been our journey, over 

the last 5 years. Together, we have worked on our plan – we have worked 

together to build a community of faith that can carry this parish into the 

future. Along the way, we have faced many challenges together – we have 

built our resources and renovated our facilities – we have nurtured our small 

groups – our prayer groups and worship groups – our study and outreach 

groups.   

And, I am confident that the parish is now well positioned to build on these 

solid foundations – to engage the challenges and new opportunities that will 

carry you into the next stage of your journey. 

Like Dorfman, I invite you to remain faithful – to hold onto your vision of this 

parish, which will ultimately carry the parish and those living in the wider 

community into the future (a freedom that we share, inspired by the teachings 

and example of our Lord). 

Once again, I’d like to thank you for the last 5 years – for your faith in me and 

the plans that we have shared. And, be assured that you will all be in my 

thoughts and prayers in the months to come. 

May the Lord bless you and keep you – the Lord make his face to shine upon 

you – lift you up and give you peace. 

The Lord be with you. 


