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Hello Church!  

            What changes have you made at your house since last March? For some of 
us, those changes are large; a move to Wintergreen, and serious non-COVID health 
concerns come to my mind. Others are more subtle. Some are pandemic response 
related, some are just time flowing on. One change at our house since March is that we 
watch less television, especially news.  

True confession, from when Matt was born to when Lisa went to kindergarten 
when we were home in the daytime our television was on. I forced the kids to watch 
their individual shows where I could monitor their viewing. Some viewing was 
intentional—Mr. Rogers and Barney for the boys, Mr. Rogers and Blues Clues for Lisa. 
As pre-teens, the boys forbid me to let Lisa watch Barney since they were old enough to 
sing alternate words to “I love you. You love me. We’re a happy family . . ..” I insisted 
Mr. Rogers stayed and his short songs on emotions often come to mind. “It’s You I Like” 
is a personal favorite for guided prayer when I know someone is feeling blue. Lisa 
watched Blue’s Clues while supper was being prepared. We both learned to hum “If you 
use your mind, take a step at a time, you can do anything you want to do.” I still sing 
these to myself regularly as life flows on and I need to remember to love my family or 
even why I like John. 

This week, in the 90 minutes local morning news I sort of watch while doing other 
things every morning and most evenings, one consistent theme has been pandemic 
fatigue. Yesterday, Deacon Susan wrote a great article filled with solid suggestions on 
facing pandemic fatigue. If you have not read it, Kathy posts all our DCE’s on the web 
site. Personally, I think it is one DCE we should both print out if we can and reprint it in 
our October 1 newsletter. But I am not going to repeat what Deacon Susan said.  

Today I want to invite you to consider the changes that have happened in 
your life over the last 6 months, or since that terrible week when we had to stop 
weekly worship and begin a podcast/USPS way of worshipping at home. What changes 
have happened in those six months for you in your spiritual life? Have you grown closer 
to God? Have you drifted away from your faith?  

One change in my life is that the retired elder/pastor who supports me in worship 
is now Tony Hill. Don Stannard was not pushed out, last February, he told me directly 
that his back was no longer able to do all the standing required to lead worship. Grateful 
for Don and his support up until that day, I prayed for his health and for his successor in 
our church. As Tony and I get acquainted there is another previous life of mine that I 
return to regularly. Our conversations have returned me to remember and rethink my 
doctoral studies. That is because as the appointed pastor, I need to be articulate as I 
explain to my new retired colleague why I do what I do. As with our other retired 



pastors, Rev. Tony has been a lead pastor and no longer wants to do my job as our 
church’s appointed pastor. As with all our other retired pastors, I will respect the 
boundaries Tony sets for himself in his new role in Hudson. Our new friendship is one 
change I see as joyful.  

In our phone call yesterday, a strong belief of mine fell out of my mouth, “Memory 
is only reliable for six months.” I think I first acquired that belief from my MA advisor in 
Berkeley at Pacific School of Religion. But I internalized it as deeply as those songs 
from children’s television in my first year at Garrett in Evanston when I was a doctoral 
student in congregational studies.  Then I was a student during the week and a quarter-
time supply pastor (ten hours a week, mostly weekends) for Richmond UMC, seven 
miles south of Whitewater at a country crossroads. Every Sunday, I preached in a rural 
church. Every Sunday, my faculty advisor worshipped at First UMC in Evanston and led 
two to four adult studies classes a year. He only preached once a year in chapel, and I 
do not know if he ever preached at First Evanston.  

My advisor’s thoughts about life in the local church were quite different than mine 
in no small part because our weekly experience in the local church was so extremely 
different. Then he had been teaching at Garrett for twenty-five or so years. It was more 
than twenty-five years since he had lived with the discipline of weekly preaching. When 
he did reflect on his full-time service in a local church, it had a rosy glow—sort of like me 
now when I bring up ideas from past churches I served who like Hudson had great lay 
leaders who did their ministry well. What was true for my advisor was true for all full-
time faculty at Garrett who were six or more months away from serving a local church, 
only the burnished golden memories seemed to remain. When I made it to the level of 
doctoral candidate, my advisor and I had some points of conflict around that 
observation. The struggle I had to articulate my unique understanding that our weekly 
experience of worship in a local church matters in Christian formation. I had to prove 
it—and I did.  

But what does this have to do with all of us now? We all have been living 
through the COVID-19 pandemic for six months. Pandemic fatigue is setting in at 
this the six-month mark. We all feel it in our own way based on our own experience. It 
has been a long enough time that our memories of what once was are no longer 
reliable. Only our strongest memories and deepest losses remain fresh in our minds.  

One change made in the past six months to support you in social isolation is this, 
the Daily Church Epistle. That is why I am so grateful to Deacon Susan and the other 
DCE contributors for allowing this “Ministry of the Word” to be more than a single 
pastor’s voice. That is why I am so appreciative of all Kathy does to make sure it is in 
your inbox every day the office is open. We have faithful readers, and you are a gift to 
us who want to write.   

Today, I have a small homework assignment for you to consider taking 
on—make a list of what has changed for you in the last six months. How have 
those changes drawn your closer to God? How have they led to a drift away from 



God in your spiritual life? Going forward, what are you still missing from what 
was? Going forward, what are you realizing needs to be left in the past? 

 On Monday afternoon, our Lay Pastoral Care Team met masked and in-person 
for our routine monthly check-in. One member shared her written reflection on our drive-
in worship service last Sunday. Because I have asked her to consider making that 
reflection a DCE contribution, I will only share the childhood rhyme she experienced as 
real while singing hymns in our church parking lot: 

Here is the church,  

            Here is the steeple.  

Open the doors,  

            See all the people.  

 

May grace abound,  

Rev. Dawn 

 


