
Your Daily Church Epistle 

Wednesday, 3 June 2020 

Hello Church! 

 Did you see the pastor march on the evening news yesterday? Honestly, I didn’t. In fact, 

I didn’t even hear about it until after worship team meeting when I finally read the email 

announcing it. Why is that? Well, yesterday I had a meeting in Mondovi with a younger pastor 

that DS Barb has asked me to mentor. So, when I finished my Hudson meetings by phone and 

by Zoom, I left to go east to Mondovi.  

 The drive was so good for my soul. I love the landscape along US Hwy 10 because it is 

the southern edge of  the glaciers. To the north, the land was shaped by glaciers. To the south, 

the driftless region, there were no glaciers. It is the landscape that once gave birth to the ideas 

of  my horizon hugging rambler in the mind of  Frank Lloyd Wright.  

 As I drove, I did some anivid oitcel, that’s lectio divina backwards. One should never read 

and drive at the same time. But since we have been meditating on the creation story in Genesis 

1 and the hand of  God is so evident in the driftless as the landscape curves and winds in ways 

that make for good small farming, especially dairy herds. And I do love the smell of  “dairy air.” 

That is not a joke. I love dairy farms and often the first whiff  I get of  one coming into view as 

I drive is through my nose.  

 I wandered off, didn’t I? Just like those winding roads in the driftless took me past 

beautiful dairy herds, my mind wandered out of  Genesis 1 and into Genesis 2. Some of the 

wandering wasn’t the landscape, it was that yesterday I received a letter from one of  our 

certified lay speakers that I want to share with you today. Perhaps as you read, you can wander 

a wee bit with me today. First, let us pray.  

God of  mercy, we acknowledge this midday pause of  refreshment as one of  

your many generous gifts. Look kindly upon our work this day; may it be made 

perfect in your time. May our purpose and prayers be pleasing to you. This we ask 

through Christ our Lord. Amen. (Disciplines 2020, page 444) 

Here is the verses that came to my mind. “Then the Lord God said, “It is not good 

that the (human) should be alone; I will make him a helper as his partner.” Genesis 1:18 What 

thoughts do you have when you think of  that verse?  

 

 

 



 

You probably noticed that I took out “man” and substituted “human.” The Hebrew 

word is adam which is gender non-specific. I don’t always make the switch. Like many folks, I 

first learned this verse as the foundation teaching for marriage. None of  that has gone away.  

But it wasn’t the partnership with John I was thinking about as I drove. It was my 

partnerships with Jeong, Barbara, and DS Barb.  

Jeong is the pastor in Mondovi. And our D.S., Barb Certa-Warner asked me if  I would 

be willing to be Jeong’s mentor as she prepares for full ordination. Jeong and I have decided 

that in June and July our meetings will be site visits. First, I drove to Mondovi. Next month, 

Jeong will drive to Hudson. One of  the things we pastors do in a site visit is to walk through 

our church’s building. What was lovely in Mondovi was to see a hundred-year-old building well 

cared for and well used. It was also good to meet the women there who are to Jeong with 

Kathy and Adele are to me. 

Barbara is a person some of you have met before March 15 and the beginning of  

podcast worship. Barbara and her husband, Tony, are relocating to Hudson as newly retired 

people because they have grandchildren here. Barbara has been participating in our Wednesday 

small group since January. Her husband, Tony, is retiring from ministry as a United Methodist 

elder in the Arkansas Annual Conference. Barbara is a fully credentialed lay speaker who has 

chosen to be with us. Yesterday, just before I left to meet with Jeong, I read a lovely short essay 

Barbara wrote and gave me permission to share with you about our current circumstances.  

So, as I drove, my mind wandered out of  Genesis 1 and into Genesis 2 about how 

God created humans to help each other. It began with the union of  our first parents, but this 

helpfulness is not limited to our spouses alone. There are other helpmates in our lives, and 

God has given us every single one of  them.  

There you go. I am back from Mondovi. I feel much better for my day away from the 

television and internet. And here is a word from Barbara that she was willing to share with all 

of  you. Keep going outdoors while looking for God! 

Grace always abounds!  

Rev. Dawn  

 

52 years ago, I was planning a June wedding while Tony was finishing up Spring 

semester at The University of  Tennessee. My first introduction to protests started in early 

Spring of  1968 when the infamous garbage strike in Memphis, TN brought Dr. Martin Luther 



King, Jr to town. I was working full time in downtown Memphis and was stressing about 

planning a wedding. Shortly after 6:00 p.m. on the evening of  April 4, 1968, one of  my African 

American co-workers came running into the computer room and said “Barbara, you have to 

leave work now and go home. Don’t stop for anything”. I asked why and he said “Dr. King 

has been shot, go home now.” God was watching over me that night while I prayed all the way 

home. 

Today, As I watch the news, flashbacks from 52 years ago come to the surface and in 

my daily prayers, I apologize to God that his children still have much to learn and how 

important it is for me to stand up and share God’s unfailing love for me and for each of  you. 

Yes, sometimes it seems like we are taking a few steps backward in our daily struggles in life, 

but keeping our hearts and minds on what is most important will see us through the difficult 

challenges. 

God will never leave us and it is up to each of  us to spread his love to everyone we 

meet. The apostle Paul says to the Ephesians chapter 1 verse 18, “‘I pray that the eyes of  your 

heart may be enlightened in order that you may know the hope to which he has called you, the 

riches of  his glorious inheritance in his holy people”. 

And one of  my favorite passages from Isaiah, chapter 40:31 “but those who hope in 

the Lord will renew their strength . They will soar on wings like eagles; they will run and not 

grow weary; they will walk and not be faint”. 

During these trying time, don’t give up. There is much work for each of  us to do for 

the Lord. Now more than ever, our community needs us. Continue to be the light of  Christ, 

that beacon on your street or within your family. God will always be right there with you and 

you will be truly blessed.  

 

Your sister in Christ, 

Barbara Hill 


