
A Word from the Pastor 

 

Dear Hunkered Down Saints 

 

 Well, the end of March was certainly unlike any I have ever experienced. Although, once in Amarillo we were 

shuttered for two weeks due to heavy snow and ice. This is different though. I am praying for each and every one of you as 

always. I hope that you are staying safe and are taking the necessary precautions to avoid exposure to the Corona virus. Our 

intent is to begin worshipping face to face again on April 5th, however, that is contingent upon the advice from public 

officials. Some are saying weeks, others say even a few months. 

 I hope that you have utilized the mailings you received to conduct your own worship services. For those of you 

worshipping online, please click like or put your name in the comment box. For those of you worshipping on the web page, 

respond via email to let us know you attended. 

 Our offerings are very much behind for this month, so I hope you will prayerfully consider your stewardship for the 

coming month. We will get through this, but it will take our unified efforts as a church.  

 I want to strongly encourage you to visit our web page and our facebook page for our Sunday worship services and 

my devotionals. If you do not have access to our web page or facebook, consider going to www.umc.org for ideas for 

individual devotions. It would be beneficial to us if you would send us your e-mail address so we can send information that 

way instead of through the mail. We currently have very few e-mail addresses.  

 Throughout the Bible there are numerous stories of human distress and anguish. One such story is of Jonah and the 

big fish. In Jonah 2:1-2 we read the following: “Then Jonah prayed to the Lord his God from the belly of the fish, saying, 

‘I called to the Lord out of my distress, and he answered me; out of the belly of Sheol I cried, and you heard my voice.’”  

We are in the belly of Sheol right now. We are in distress. We are worried. We may even be afraid. We can’t even visit 

loved ones in nursing homes. Hospitals are shutting their doors to visitors and limiting the number of persons  who can enter 

with a patient. We may even be in a state of self-imposed isolation. We miss our friends. We long for our old haunts. We 

cry out for release. We wonder if God hears us. Well, take heart, brothers and sisters, God is near. But God is not a Magic 

person who waves a wand. No God’s world is made up of simple and complex organisms all of which have free will. God’s 

promise is that we will be loved and we will be asked to love. God has blessed each of us with a life to use as a blessing for 

all the world. I pray that as you hunker down, you will use every means available to you to reach out and continue to show 

God’s love and compassion for all. 

 

Grace and Peace, 

Pastor Dennis 

 

http://www.umc.org/

