
From the Backside 

 
From the rear view I see everything in reverse— 

 

Answers are questions. 

Strength is weakness. 

Failure is success. 

Wisdom is folly. 

Big is small. 

Up is down. 
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Preaching and teaching the gospel for forty years should have made this God-arrangement less 

astonishing, but it is only from the backside that I can see it with a clarity born of experience 

and time. 

 

From the backside, from this side of forty years when hands were laid on my head with the 

words, “Gwendolynn, take, authority as an Elder of the Church to preach the Word of God and 

to administer the Holy Sacraments” . . . from this side, what I see is wholly different from what I 

saw while still on my knees. 

 

Then I knew my calling as the exercise of gifts for the transformation and liberation of 

individuals and communities from whatever enslaved them.  And indeed, that is the vocation to 

which I was called and to which I dedicated myself at the age of 25.   

 

What I did not perceive then, and could not have seen from the front-side, is that “my ministry” 

was in fact “God’s divine comedy” through which I was transformed, liberated, and made more 

perfect in love.    

 

Now as I stand at this threshold we call retirement trying to find a way to distill 40 years into 

400 words or less.  I strain to speak a word that is true.  And the only word that comes is, 

“Thank you.”   Thank you for the past and future artist-teachers—laity, colleagues, family, 

friends—who lovingly, gracefully, carefully chiseled away to release the image of God in me.  

Thanks be to God whose Spirit removes scales from my eyes, strips away what is false, releases 

what is true, and calls forth the authentic self.  

 

 

Gwen Purushotham 
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