
 

FROM THE PASTOR’S OFFICE: A Profound Opportunity  
We will never forget 2020 ... and as I typed this , the year 20-20, I had the thought that perhaps 
this will all help us to see more clearly. Perhaps this year will help us to clarify what is real 
and what is really important.  
It seems like it has been one thing after another: trouble in Washington, a world-wide health 
pandemic, a call to shelter in place, and now, a cry to finally deal with the systematic racism 
that seems to flourish in our country. It is a lot, and then there are all the other considerations. 
There are families that are living together like never before with all the firsts that entails, 
including an increase in domestic violence, the loss of mobility, jobs, resources, inconsistent 
availability of just about everything, health concerns that have nothing to do with COVID-19, 
the death of loved ones, no potential to gather to celebrate, comfort, mourn, and relationships 
that are strained for a variety of reasons. There are those who had looked forward to 
graduations, but what they have always dreamed of has not been possible. Many jobs are not 
available, after years of preparation, we face record high unemployment, essential workers at 
risk, and the list is so much longer.... I am reminded of the gospel from a couple of weeks ago 
where Jesus looks at the people, in all the messiness of their lives, and “he had compassion for 
them.” As he does today, he looks at us, loves us, gives us the strength/courage/inspiration/
motivation to be his people in the world, and then he sends us out to make a difference. We 
have an incredible opportunity at this time to make a difference in one another’s lives, and in 
the life of our community, letting those ripples reach out into the world God so loves.  
I know we have missed being together for worship. We have done a good job (if I dare say so 
myself) of on-line worship. (Many, many thanks to Jeremy, Liz, Sarah, Jerry, Louise, all the 
readers and musicians who have come together to make it work.) We have worshipped well, to 
God be the glory. And yet, it is not the same as seeing another smiling face three feet away, of 
passing the peace, of breaking bread, or of grabbing a cup of coffee and sharing a story from 
the last week. We have missed it; we have missed seeing each other. Still, we have listened 
well to the experts. We want to not only be safe, we also we want others in our community to 
come out of this time healthy and well. And so we continue to do things differently.  
Even though we are not worshipping on site together, the church has continued to be about 
important ministry: God’s work. Our hands. We have kept the little pantry stocked, restocking 
several times a week, and we have continued to pray, worship, and work. We have called on 
those in our community. We have paraded by to share a wave and a honk. We have learned 
new technology and ZOOMed like never before. We have measured the floor and set chairs six 
feet apart. We have worn a mask even when we did not want to....  
And now we are once again being called to put our faith into action to help end systematic 
racism in our country. This is one of those problems we think is too big, so we can’t make a 
difference, but we can. Together we can. Several weeks ago, I included with the liturgy, from a 
resource I receive, “today’sFUNNY.” I am sharing it again:  
I want to share an email I received from Funnies reader Edith:  
"I have been a longtime reader of the Funnies, and have at times donated. I also used many of 
your stories for children's messages while holding the position of youth director in my church. 
I said all that to say this, I am a black woman with two black sons, ages 28 and 29, and a brand
-new grandson. The other day I was riding through a nearby town with my son and we passed 
by two young white men standing by their bicycles laughing and talking with each other. My 
son said, 'I wonder what it's like to wake up in the morning and not be afraid to go out. To 
hang out with your friends, and not be afraid of the police if you get stopped.' He and his 
brother are always trying to tell me not to worry when they go out. But, at that moment, I 
realized they were just saying that for my sake, that they themselves were scared being out in 
this world. Imagine living your life like that?"  
No parent wants this kind of life for their children. No parent should wants this for anyone's 
children.  
If I read it right, the Bible says that God detests injustice, and He loves when His people fight 
injustice. I have been inspired by African American evangelical pastors sharing their sorrow 
and hearts, like Dr. Tony Evans and Rev. Miles McPherson, as they encouraged believers to 
clearly state their outrage at the murder of George Floyd at the hands of police officers, to 
"righteously protest unrighteous-ness." As my friend Casey said, "My heart is broken by the 
conduct of bad cops. My heart is broken for the vast majority of good cops."  
Our black Christian leaders challenge us to be part of the solution. We can do this individually, 
in our neighborhoods and communities, by bringing the care of Christ to others not like us, 
and by loving and learning. Our churches can be part of the change in our communities by 
connecting with other churches that we many not look like, and listening and learning. This is 
an unprecedented time to demonstrate the unconditional love we have received from our 
heavenly Father, and pass it along to all the people He created... Red & yellow, black and 
white; they are precious in His sight. Pray. Learn. Act. Pray again. I would like us to commit to 
this ...  
Pray. Learn. Act. Pray again.  
To that end, the Book group is reading “I’m Still Here. Black Dignity in a World Made for 
Whiteness.” Pick up a copy, or download it on Kindle (more about the book later in this 
newsletter.) Join the group for a discussion on what we can do. Then Pray. Learn. Act. Pray 
again. I would like to see an end to systematic/communal racism now, sooner rather than later. 
Remember that together we can always make a difference. Amen. Let’s get to work. God’s 
work. Our hands.  
May God bless you until we see each other again. A thousand blessings, - Pastor Karen  


