
My Journey to Our Common Table 

To be honest, I’m not really sure where to begin.  When asked to type this I was very 

hesitant.  Not because I didn’t have the time to do it, but because I didn’t think I could put 

into words what my Common Table has meant to me and added to my life.   

Our Common Table is made up of eight adults, six kids, and a baby on the way.  We are 

growing, yeah!  We began this journey almost two years ago.  We all knew each other from 

being active in church but some of us were still only acquaintances.  Looking back, we 

clearly were all in search of something and I think this is exactly what we all needed. 

When we met for the first time it was chaos (but it’s how we like it).  We had six kids running 

around and screaming, food being prepared, kids wanting fed, adults trying to talk, and all 

that normal chaos that comes with a large group.  When we finally got to the table, we 

prayed.  We prayed that this table would bring us all what we were looking for.  For me, I 

prayed that this group would become family.  And two years later, I can absolutely tell you, 

they are family!  We started the conversation off by talking about how often we wanted to 

meet.  We threw everything out there from weekly, every other week, once and month and 

everything in between.  After talking, we settled on once a week.  Thursday nights would be 

it.  I have to admit, this made me nervous.  I kept thinking, how in the world are we going to 

get all of these people to meet once a week?  The pessimist in me kept saying, "this will 

never work."  We are all so busy…busy with work, life, kids, church, activities.  The list goes 

on and on.  We set up a calendar and would take turns hosting.  If you are the host in our 

group you do it all!  All the food, drinks, etc.  It’s a VERY nice treat on a Thursday when you 

aren’t the host.  How great is it to show up at someone else’s house to a full home-cooked 

meal?  It’s absolutely wonderful.  

I can honestly say now that every week works and it was the right decision for our group! 

 There is no place I’d rather be on a Thursday night than with these people.  My family’s life 

is scheduled around our Thursdays.  We rarely miss and don’t want to miss.  My kids know 

where we are on Thursdays and don’t want to miss either.  I love that they love this journey 

too. 

We also chatted about our study and what that would look like.  Fortunately for us we are 

blessed to have two ministers in our group whose insight and knowledge is beyond 

measurable.  We have changed our study and focus through the years but one thing always 

remains:  great conversation no matter the topic.  We have struggled many a weeks to stay 



on topic but I know that’s ok.  We don’t put too much stress on ourselves.  Sometimes we 

just need a week (or two or three!) to vent to each other.  Our study has been a work in 

progress.  We don’t have that figured out yet but what we do have figured out is our 

relationship with one another and God is amazing!! 

We have grown so much and I love these people like crazy.  They are oftentimes the first 

ones I turn to in happy times, sad times, and just when I need a laugh.  In this short time we 

have walked with each other through sickness (Easter 2013 we all shared a wicked 

stomach bug…testament to the amount of time we spend together), a death of a parent, 

surgery, and now the upcoming birth of our newest saint.  

I know there will come a time when we have to “divide and conquer.”  Split up and share our 

experiences and begin our own tables.  I am not ready for this at all.  I will fight for this not 

to happen. But the other side of it is, I want others to have this.  Have this connection.  Have 

this group.  I feel like we could help others build what we have or similar to it.  

Until then, I know where I’ll be every Thursday night.  At the table with my family.  

 

- Ann Miller 

 


