
To the People of The United Methodist Church in Indiana, 
 

My name is Chris Tiedeman. I serve as the pastor of Christ United Methodist 
Church in Wabash, and am truly honored to have been elected to serve as a delegate 
to the 2020 North Central Jurisdictional Conference of the UMC. 

 
I am NOT what you would call a “cradle” Methodist. I grew up moving in and out 

of churches of varying traditions. However, when I went out for the West Noble High 
School theatre production of The Beverly Hillbillies, I met the actress who would play 
“Granny”. She and I hit it off famously, and before long, she was inviting me to attend 
her church. It was a United Methodist Church. Her father was the pastor. After I got over 
that initially intimidating scenario, I heard the gospel. I heard the gospel preached 
there like I’d never heard it preached anywhere else – and my life would never be the 
same again. I was used to hearing the hard-sell of “fire and brimstone”. What I heard 
was – rather than desiring to destroy me after every move I make – the gospel of Jesus 
Christ, preached in a way that invited the world to change, and assured you that 
“going onto perfection” contained loads and loads of the grace of God. The rest, as 
they say, is history. I was a fantastic “Mr. Drysdale” and “Oil Man #1” (the two roles I 
played in the above mentioned play), I married “Granny”, and would eventually follow 
a call to make ministry my vocation. 

 
I firmly believe that, if not for the UMC, I would not be a Christian today. 

This is at least part of the reason I grieve so much for what the UMC is facing today. 
None of us know exactly what is going to happen over the next few years. While I used 
to maintain an incredibly fervent belief that the only way they UMC can exist going 
forward is as a unified body (and was fully prepared to exist with my fellow believers in 
that way), I have come to understand – as many of you have – that the most likely (and 
probably necessary) outcome is some form of schism. No one yet knows what that 
might look like, but it looks like the most likely outcome. What this means for myself, my 
family, my colleagues, and the millions of lay people in the UMC is also something yet 
unknown. Even as a pastor, I find myself anxious from time to time about it. 
As I was preparing my sermon last week, I ran across the tab in my Bible. It’s from 2 
Corinthians, and it is my life verse… 
 

From 2 Corinthians 12.9: He said to me, “My grace is enough for you, because 
power is made perfect in weakness.” So I’ll gladly spend my time bragging about my 
weaknesses so that Christ’s power can rest on me. (CEB) 

 
God’s grace is so amazing because it is made perfect in weakness. My 

weakness. Your weakness. Our weakness. I believe the problems of the UMC/the world 
can all be chalked-up to my/your/our weakness. The people of The United Methodist 
Church have been busy over the last few years trying to fix our problems. Whatever the 
solution, it begins with letting “Christ’s power rest on [us]”. 

 
And in the words of the immortal prophet, Captain Jean-Luc Picard, “Make it 

so.” 
 
Peace, 



 
Reverend Christopher A. Tiedeman 


