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I often ask, “What is your hoped for outcome?”  I’ve asked and continue to ask 
my adult children that question. My husband hears it as well.  I ask because it is an 
important question when things (life) feels more than a little bit messed up and pretty 
much out of control. I am fairly certain several of you have heard that question posed in 
ministry team meetings or when we were sitting and chatting behind my closed door. 
Some days, weeks and years are just disappointing and we need to refocus. What is 
your hoped for outcome? 

We may feel stuck in one of those moments now. Things (our lives) are better, 
maybe…at least in some areas. But there is so much tension and uncertainty. Covid is 
better, but a new variant is rapidly spreading. Dang. Inflation is challenging us all to 
avoid making lists when heading to get groceries and just purchasing what is not 
unreasonable. Not normal, for sure. And if those unknowns aren’t enough we have the 
ongoing horrible images coming out of Ukraine with the destruction that has been 
obliterating cities since February 26th.  

Lions and tigers and bears…oh, my. Two weeks ago you may have noticed that 
although you received a “Midweek,” there was not a reflection. Things (again, life) got a 
bunch crazier. I was too angry and dazed to write an appropriate response.  After 50 
years of Roe v. Wade being the law, a draft was leaked that suggests it will be 
overturned later this year. I was and am brokenhearted. Please don’t stop reading. 

What I understand after twenty years of teaching middle-school, several years as 
a youth sponsor and counselor at Institute ( High School Summer Camp at Baker U.) 
and just a week shy of twenty years serving in pastoral ministry…is that there are some 
decisions that someone may feel the need to make, that any one of us  will not approve 
of. That said, each of us makes personal decisions every day. We decide what to eat 
and how much. We decide if we will consume alcoholic beverages or not and if so, how 
much, when. We decide how fast we will drive our car and at times consider the “speed 
limit” a suggestion. We decide who we will marry or if we will marry, and we decide 
when. We are even able now to decide when we no longer want to receive CPR…and 
can sign a DNR, “do not resuscitate” order.  We have the ability to make thoughtful 
difficult choices.  
 I do not understand why after fifty years a law is potentially being overturned 
even though recent polls show that more than 75% of those polled believe women 
should have the right to choose. No one is being told they would have to get an 
abortion. It is a choice. It is a choice a woman might make for any number of reasons. 
Young girls and women are raped. Sometimes, that rapist is a family member. Imagine 
forcing someone …to carry his child or the child of a complete stranger.  
 Imagine being eighteen and just leaving home for college and turning up 
pregnant. It happens. Let's not be naïve.  There is an art and science to birth control, 
and maybe most of us do remember being eighteen or twenty or twenty-four.  Your 
choice may be to carry the child and raise the child, or give the child up for adoption. 
But …it should be okay, and still is right now, for a woman to make that very difficult 
choice without being criminalized.  
           Abortion is not mentioned in the Bible. What we do know is that throughout 
history women have supported one another when a pregnancy needed to be 



terminated. And, when a woman knew she could not tolerate the birth or the 
responsibility of another child, she knew to whom she could turn for support and care. 
Most women I know made the decision to end a pregnancy with consultation and 
support of the father, and at times, their pastor. I am not saying I am pro-abortion. 
Rather, I am pro-women. I believe God gifts women with the ability to prayerfully discern 
what is best for them and their particular situation. For fifty years our laws have 
supported a woman’s right to choose. My prayer is that right will continue. My fear is it 
will not.  
 Our United Methodist Book of Discipline shares this in the section titled “Social 
Principles.” 

 “ J) Abortion—The beginning of life and the ending of life are the God-given 
boundaries of human existence. While individuals have always had some degree of 
control over when they would die, now they have the awesome power to determine 
when and even whether new individuals will be born. Our belief in the sanctity of unborn 
human life makes us reluctant to approve abortion.  
 But we are equally bound to respect the sacredness of the life and well-being of 
the mother and the unborn child. 
 We recognize tragic conflicts of life with life that may justify abortion and in such 
cases we support the legal option of abortion under proper medical procedures by 
certified medical providers.” 
 I will be honest and tell you that I am not sure what all that I just quoted means. It 
does seem to me this is a complex highly volatile and highly personal decision to be 
made by those most involved. What is my hoped for outcome?  Good question. 
My hope is we will support one another in our most challenging, most difficult times of 
life. My hope is we will avoid judging the tough decisions some must make. And when 
we are faced with life changing, difficult decisions I hope we all have those we can turn 
to for support. Know that I am here for all of you. I will listen. I will help. I will love you.  
The Bible, and Jesus in particular, does say much about that.  
 
     Still stumbling forward, grounded in grace,  
        Barb 
 
 
Coming  Up : 
 
     Coach Gonzales Retirement: 1:00-4:00 Saturday, May 21 
 
     Sunday, May 22nd.  We will celebrate our heritage. 
 Our scripture is Acts 16: 9-15. The sermon is titled,  

“Inspired Decisions Resulting in Creative Ministry”  
  


