
 

Your Daily Church Epistle 

Thursday, October 22, 2020  

 

Hello Church!  

 Are you open for more Thursday Bible study reading? I hope so. Today, we begin a 

chapter a week read of  1 Thessalonians and we are now in chapter 1.  

 Last Sunday, Graham Close read most of  the chapter in our podcast worship. I hope 

you read it at home if  you are a USPS worshipper. There are two things to be said about the 

wonder of  this passage for our study.  

 First Paul is writing a letter. He has specific readers in mind. I do not know how letters 

were delivered at that time, but just like I know who will be and who could be reading this 

Daily Church Epistle, Paul knows who will be and who could be reading this epistle to the 

church in Thessalonica. Paul is not writing history such as Genesis, Exodus, the four Gospels, 

and Acts. He is not writing prophecy like Ezekiel or Revelations. He is not writing poetry like 

the psalms or parables like Jesus told. Paul is not writing wisdom sayings like those we find in 

Proverbs. Paul is writing a letter.  

 Second, Paul wrote his letters that we have (except Philemon) to be read aloud. We 

assume a much higher level of  literacy in our church than Paul could assume existed in the 

church at Thessalonica. Churches met in homes around a shared meal, not in a public building 

with a sanctuary—we began building those in the fourth century.  

As Thessalonian Christians gathered, a person who could read would have read Paul’s 

letter aloud and they would have discussed it in a home dining room. Women were included in 

this discussion which was a change from the synagogue movement. As newcomers to this 

form of holy conversation, some women struggled with correct behavior which in later 

epistles led to a strong suggestion that their conversation should happen at home with their 

husbands. And at this moment, that is all I will say about that because it is just the tip of  the 

iceberg on diving into the history of  women’s role in the local church. 

So, I invite you to reread 1 Thessalonians 1:1-10 aloud, preferably with someone else. 

You could read it with someone in your house. You could phone someone or use one of  the 

many messaging platforms. If  we were meeting mask to mask in Fellowship Hall (alas only 

one taker on such short notice), we would begin each class by rereading the passage aloud as 



we sat around a large square made up of  six tables. If  you want to read alone, imagine yourself  

sitting at a table with me and some church friends as you read.  

What did you hear? What bit of  this literally spoke to your heart?  

 

 

 

 

 

 

I will confess that to stay in my pastor mind I read with our USPS worshippers rather 

than to jump to my Mrs. John mind or to go to my pastor on Zoom mind. I read it alone, 

imagining myself  sitting at a table with some of our homebound folks I have been missing.  

Paul’s words that struck me as I heard my own voice speak and imagined special people 

were: “Brothers and sisters, you are loved by God, and we know that he has chosen you. We 

know this because our good news didn’t come to you just in speech but also with power and 

the Holy Spirit and with deep conviction.” (1 Thessalonians 1: 4, 5a,  The Common English 

Bible) These words sound like what Arland Averil and Bill Helwig will say to each other as we 

marvel at what an amazing church you are. It is a blessing to be appointed as your pastor.  

Last Tuesday evening, I began my 13 month long continuing education for 2020-21. 

We were supposed to begin at a retreat on the shores of  Lake Michigan last May, but thanks to 

COVID things had to be reworked, our church received a $400 refund since Zoom is less 

expensive, and we began in October. As a retreat for active clergy and other faith leaders (one 

small group partner was a Roman Catholic woman from a Roman Catholic ministry), all of  us 

had to get acquainted by reflecting on where we serve now. Listening, all I could think to 

myself  was “I so am blessed.”  

Then rereading 1 Thessalonians aloud, pretending I realized that I see you just as Paul 

saw the Thessalonians. You are a blessing. Hold onto that thought. We are a church. While we 

miss being together weekly, taking the option for granted even, we are still a church. Let me 

close this study with my current favorite poem.  

Litany for the Passing of  the Peace  

By Mary Lutti, (published in Emerge: Blessings and Ritual for Unsheltering, reprinted in materials for 

Flourishing in Ministry, November 2020 to November 2021 cohort.)  



 We cannot touch just now,  

not yet.  

 

We cannot shake, embrace, slap each other on the back, or kiss,  

not yet. 

 

We cannot move around the space,  

up and down the aisle,  

jostle each other,  

trip over kids,  

reach down the pew to greet the elderly gent who can’t get up,  

scan for the couple who came last week,  

hope this raucous time will go on and on – 

or pray that it won’t, and the organist will cut it off   

with the intro to the next hymn—we can’t,  

not yet.  

 

But the peace that passes understanding  

is not like a virus., it doesn’t need contact to infect.  

It’s like the Spirit and the wind:  

it goes wherever it wills,  

wherever we send it.  

 

Through webs and nets and wires,  

it googles and zooms to everyone  

whose heart needs peace,  



and to every place there is no peace.  

And we will share it now:  

the peace of  God be with you!  

And also with you!  

 

Grace abounds!  

Rev. Dawn 

  

 


