
 

 

 

 

Your Daily Church Epistle 

Monday, August 17, 2020 

Hello Church!  

            Yesterday, John and I enjoyed a backyard family dinner party in Golden Valley, stopping to pay 

our respects at the George Floyd Memorial on our way. Today, I am preparing for Scott Wood’s 

funeral tomorrow. So, it was a great relief and joy to see a DCE contribution from a staff member— 

Jane Dejno, Data manager—in waiting for me in my inbox.  

            It was certainly the blessing I needed today; I hope it is for you as well.  

            Grace certainly does abound in our church! What talent we have!  

            In Christ’s service and yours,  

            Rev. Dawn 

 

Love thy neighbor... 
by Jane Denjo 

  

Ahh.... I settled into the cushion of the chair on our deck for some late afternoon meditation with God 

and nature on a beautiful summer afternoon. This is the best time of day for me to meditate because our 

deck is in the shade then, and I'm ready to relax after a busy day.   As I relaxed I thanked God for the 

sunny day, the birds that were singing, visiting our feeders and birdbath, the flowers blooming in the 

garden, and the woods in front of me.  And then.........it happened again.....our neighbor started mowing 

his lawn.  It completely broke my sense of peace and communion with nature, and I became frustrated 

with our neighbor's timing once again. 

This wasn't unusual, our neighbor mows his lawn at least three or four times a week. We don't know 

why he mows so often but he has said that he enjoys it.  Where we live we all have about 3 acres of 

land and about half of that is woods, but there's still quite a bit of lawn that needs mowing so it usually 

takes an hour or more. 

I started grumbling and complaining to myself, why does he always seem to mow when I'm trying to 

meditate and enjoy the peace and quiet of nature?  Then, probably since our Wednesday study group is 

studying Max Lucado's book Life Lessons from Romans, a verse from Romans 13:9 came to mind:  

“Love your neighbor as yourself”.  Paul goes on to say “Accept one another”. 

My grumbling and complaining self reminded me that this is the neighbor who always has been 

friendly and kind whenever we speak which has been a lot more often since the pandemic started.  This 

is the neighbor who plowed out our driveway without being asked  (twice) last winter when we were 

having some health problems and weren't able to do it. This is the neighbor who brought over some 

yeast last spring when I complained that I couldn't find any in the stores.  This is the neighbor who 



brings us fresh caught (and cleaned!) walleye when he goes fishing (which he does a lot).  This is the 

neighbor who offers help whenever we might be in need of it. 

So...why on earth am I complaining about when and how often he mows his lawn?  After work is 

probably the best time for him to mow and he says he enjoys it because it helps him unwind.  The 

verses from Romans helped me to look at his mowing a bit differently. My attitude changed and I 

began to consider the lawn mowing noise a blessing instead of an irritant, a reminder of a thoughtful 

and nice neighbor.  It's important to my neighbor so I need to accept that and not let it bother me.   

“Love your neighbor as yourself”.  “Accept one another”. 

It's amazing what God can do when we aren't expecting it. 


