
Your Daily Church Epistle 

By Louise Hermansen 

Here is the church, here is the steeple. Open the doors and see all the people.  A verse 
I learned, probably as a preschooler.  One that I have never forgotten and this year it 
has special meaning because it applies to me and my church now.   

We were very disappointed when we were no longer allowed to come into the church 
for Sunday morning worship.  Eighty years (give or take 1 or 2 both ways) of going to 
church on Sunday, listening to the preacher from the pew, taking part in the service in 
a variety of ways, visiting and having coffee with friends and greeting and welcoming 
newcomers gave us a routine. 

Even though we understood and agreed with this decision, I wasn’t sure about all 
these new plans even though I knew they were in place for our safety.  The church 
would still have the (church building) the steeple (bell tower and cross) but we were 
missing the people.  Oh, for the day when these new rules would go away. 

Our option was to watch the service on a cell phone.  Reluctantly, we watched our 
first online service.  We were in the comforts of our home (more comfortable than a 
pew) and adjusting to the new norm.  We had a cup of coffee, not with friends in the 
fellowship hall, but on our porch in our pajamas. We wanted contact with people to 
be part of Sunday morning. Best solution....think of others in the same situation and 
call or send cards, emails or messages to church friends who are also in quarantine.   

I like to do things in person not online, but I adjusted to Zoom meetings.  Well, 
kinda...still can’t get my phone to show my picture.  I am the wrong generation for 
online.  But we must be flexible!!  We decided it was better than we expected and now 
each Sunday morning we attend church at home or on the porch unless we are at 
Coral’s cabin.  The music was great.  Rev Dawn’s meaningful message and prayers 
were there and all that was missing were the people. 

We have been so thankful for Rev. Dawn, Lynn, John, Kathy, all the musicians and 
others behind the scene who provided such meaningful services.  We are just missing 
the people.  We were anxious to get back to church inside the church.  We thought we 
would sign up for reserved pew as soon as possible.  That time came and we did not 
reserve a pew...still watching online. 

This past Sunday we had a parking lot service.  



We couldn’t decide if we would watch at home or in our car. After all, even if the 
people would be there we would be in our cars, not socializing.  When we drove 
through the lot we waved to friends and we waved back.  Later from our car Mel 
(who loves cars) would say I see (name of a church member) is here.  He recognized 
the card.  The ushers greeted us, the youth and Lynn and Kathy had big friendly 
smiles. We had pulled pork for lunch.  We were so glad we chose to attend. 

It was Sunday morning.  We were at the CHURCH (even though we did not go 
inside) we had the STEEPLE. (Cross or bell tower) in view and once again we had the 
PEOPLE (our church friends).  We must remember God is with us everywhere! 
Inside, outside or at home.  We were glad we were part of the parking lot Sunday. 

I want to thank all the staff, musicians, volunteers, and friends that have learned this 
little kid’s verse come alive and meaningful not only for little ones but for senior 
citizens and all in between. 
 
	


