Dear Friends,
Welcome to summer! While Joel and I were gone on vacation, Pentecost Sunday came
and went (but the Spirit is still here), and we are now in what is called “Ordinary Time.” Of
course, nothing feels ordinary about this year. Certainly not this past Sunday. A joyous mood
filled the sanctuary upon our return to worship there.
People walked in to pews cordoned off for distancing (thank you, Richard and Patty) and
church windows, which probably had not been opened for the last one hundred or so years, were
letting in fresh and breezy air (thank you, Gary and Jane)! Masks were worn for singing, and oh
there was singing! What I loved most were the big smiles on the faces of the people who came
through the doors. We really did not know how beautiful all those faces were before this past
year, did we? Now, each one shone like a jewel, a precious one. It was a great gift to have these
faces looking back at me as I stood up to preach.
We did not have coffee hour this first week. However, we
want to work out a new protocol for this. So, if you enjoy your
visits with your favorite brew after church, please talk to me or Joel
if you would like to help figure out a narthex coffee space and
volunteer to make it happen. Someone even suggested we get some
umbrellas outside to shade us from the sun. This is a work in
progress. Just one request – let’s please have some new volunteers
because we are wearing out the folks who do everything! Perhaps
someone out there wants to become the church barista! Let’s push
the envelope!
One of the lessons that was brought home during these last 15 months is how much the
church is about community. Many people went to great lengths to sustain a sense of community
while we needed to be quarantined from one another. How often I would call someone and they
would say they just got off the phone with another church goer. There was a constant network of
loving people taking care of one another. Another silver lining for me was the Zoom prayer
before church during the Lenten and Easter seasons. I don’t know why, but during the Zoom
sessions, people seemed to share their faith more deeply than is often the case. I often ended the
meetings with a great sense of gratitude. We decided together that we will have to keep these
Zoom meetings going – at least for a number of weeks in a season. We will let you know when
we begin the next one.
And yes, although there was great consternation when we first started using Zoom for
services and meetings, I think many of us have become more computer friendly. Nothing could
replace good old face to face encounters, but I was thrilled the few times that Andrea Giddings
joined us from Thailand and my sister took part in our prayers from Connecticut. We have also
heard from a number of other states, especially Wisconsin, that our services were enjoyed on
line. How wonderful that Heidi could join the choir from California! I am convinced that we
need to continue to develop our social media presence because God reaches out in all sorts of
ways. Remember the burning bush? That was certainly creative. We need to continue to be so.
So, we are back to our beloved church building...let’s keep it expanding outward that more
and more people experience the love of our church community and our God.
In God’s love,
Kate

