
Your Daily Pastoral Epistle: Tuesday, 21 April 2020 

Hello church!  

 I’m humming as I do my lectio divina for today. Maybe you could hum with me? “And 

I think to myself, what a wonderful world!” (Bob Thiele and George David Weiss, first 

recorded by Louis Armstrong in 1967) Are you humming now, too? It’s hard to live here and 

now without thinking of the second verse, “I see skies of  blue and clouds of  white/the bright 

blessed days, the dark stormy nights. And I think to myself  . . ..” What a hymn of American 

faith! Just reading the key phrase in print draws us into the song. And what a challenge to stay 

in a funk while humming “. . . what a wonderful world!” 

 The psalms in our Bibles are the lyrics of  hymns that once supported the faith of  

generations of  singers. For them these weren’t just words on a page, they were the songs of  

their heart. Perhaps as we read them together in spirit while we are apart in body, a praise songs 

will rise in all our souls. 

The Lord is merciful and righteous; our God is compassionate. 
The Lord protects simple folk; he saves me whenever I am brought down. 

I tell myself, “You can be at peace again, because the Lord has been good to you.” 
You, God, have delivered me from death, my eyes from tears, and my foot from stumbling, 

so I’ll walk before the Lord in the land of  the living. 
I have remained faithful, even when I said, “I am suffering so badly!” 

even when I said, out of fear, “Everyone is a liar!” 
Psalm 116: 5-11, The Common English Bible (Biblegateway.com) 

 

 What are you humming? There are no wrong answers. My first answer was “And I say 

to myself, what a wonderful world!” In The United Methodist Hymnal there is a whole section 

devoted to prayer, trust and hope with hymns whose titles alone bring on a hum for many: “Be 

Thou My Vision” (#451), “Precious Lord, Take My Hand” (#474), and “Sweet Hour of  

Prayer” (#496). In the black book, The Faith We Sing, there is “Lord, Listen to your Children 

Praying.” (#2193) And in the green book, Worship and Song, under “In Praise of  Christ” there 

are these lyrics:  

“You are my strength when I am weak.  
You are the treasure that I seek. You are my all in all. . . .  
When I fall down you pick me up.  
When I am dry you fill my cup. You are my all in all.”  (#3040, Dennis Jernigan, 1991.) 

  



Once Franklin Graham was the prodigal son of  Billy Graham and Ruth Bell Graham. 

He was an active alcoholic, and he tried hard to run away in Africa from his father’s fame as an 

evangelist. During that time, Ruth Graham put together an anthology of prayer resources 

titled Prodigals and Those Who Love Them. (Baker Books, Grand Rapids MI, 1991, still in print and 

e-published). My copy is over in the church office, but her key point sticks with me, when we 

are dismayed the power of  prayer is found in singing hymns of  faith. It’s hard to be down 

while singing a song of  praise or wonder. 

 As I keep going back and re-reading today’s psalm, I imagine the psalmist humming 

“You can be at peace again, because the Lord has been good to you.” Maybe that line was 

lifted from an older song, one first hummed when worries were large, and comfort deeply 

needed. Who knows?  

 Singing lifts our spirits and sustains our faith. And while it is wonderful to pull up and 

watch a recording of  Louis Armstrong on YouTube from 1967, his lyrics were written on our 

souls because we have always wanted to sing along.  

Last Sunday during the morning Zoom prayer gathering (9:00 a.m. from now until we 

can gather again), only a few folks had hymnals in their homes. But in our church building all 

the hymnals are now stacked in Fellowship Hall and ready to be used. They were pulled from 

the pews when we were hoping we could continue to worship together before Safer At Home. 

It looks like they will need to stay out during our recovery, what Gov. Evers and his staff  have 

dubbed Badger Bounce Back where our return to “normal” is based on the guidelines 

established by the Center for Disease Control and the White House.  

We have plans to help you keep humming your faith starting now and extending 

through Badger Bounce Back. The corona virus lives long enough on paper that we have 

removed them from the pews, but less than 48 hours on paper due to a lack of  moisture. 

Therefore, after all these weeks, the hymnals are usable both now and as we resume worship 

this summer. 

Right now, you can check out a hymnal for worship at home. Either you can come by 

during office hours and check one out, or if  you call Kathy and ask for one, I will joyfully drive 

one to you and leave it where you can pick it up—say in the lobby of  your senior adult 

apartment building or in a plastic grocery bag hanging on your front door. Don’t think you’re a 

bother. As a true extrovert, doing pastoral care is one of  my favorite duties and the one I miss 

most right now. One way I can be out and about and of  service in this pandemic is bringing 

you a hymnal safely. Maybe we can even have a quick visit and a prayer while I stand 6 or more 

feet away from your front door!  



While I was flipping through hummable hymns of  hope, I found this familiar prayer in 

The United Methodist Hymnal at #459 that can be our prayer for today:  

God, grant me 
 the serenity to accept the things I cannot change, 
 the courage to change the things I can,  
 and the wisdom to distinguish the one from the other. Amen. 
 
Grace abounds! Rev. Dawn 
  


