
  

Your Daily Church Epistle 

Monday, November 9, 2020 

Hello Church!  

            We are now 7 months into our life with COVID. According to WebMD, 
healthy babies, like the Linehan and England babies, who were born in late February 
or early March should now be able to sit unassisted and beginning to move about on 
their own. If only viral pandemics were as reliable and interesting as babies in making 
progress!  

            Viral pandemics are not like babies at all. Viruses, in general, appear to have a 
100-year cycle as they mutate. With every cycle, the shared work of physicians and 
historians shortens the time it takes for humanity to adapt to live with the new virus. 
Theologians and preachers are baffled by how to explain them as part of the divine 
plan, while mental health professionals do their best to coach us on how to live 
through this difficult stage of a pandemic that has altered our way of living. Finally, all 
pandemics do come to an end and life does go on. The big challenge all physicians, 
historians, theologians, preachers, and mental health professionals have in any 
pandemic is how to help you live in this moment while we all pray, hope, and work 
for a healthy future. 

            Last Monday, you were invited to join our church in praying the angelus, a brief 
pause for prayer at 6 a.m., noon, and 6 p.m. where we stop for just a minute or two 
and pray with the angels. Our church chimes are programmed to ring the angelus at 
noon and 6 p.m. But not all of us can hear our chimes then, even at my house just 
three blocks away as birds fly, because if the wind is from the south I cannot hear 
them even in the yard closest to our church property. But what I do now hear is a 
pleasant tone I have set on my smartphone to ring at those at 6 a.m., noon, and 6 p.m.  

            Praying the angelus is not a time for prayers of petition, a time for asking God 
for help. The angelus is a time to give God glory, to literally pray with the angels who 
are singing “Holy, Holy, Holy.” (See Revelations 4:8-11). Remembering that, I have 
been humming two hymns based on Revelations 4:8-11 as my angelus prayer.  

            The first is one I learned as a child whose words were written in 1826 by 
Reginald Heber,” here are the well known first verse and the lesser known third verse 
that seems to me to go with our present times. (From The United Methodist Hymnal, 
#64) 



            Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!  

            Early in the morning our song shall rise to thee. 

            Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty,  

            God in three persons, blessed Trinity!  

 

            Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide Thee,  

            Though the eye of sinful man thy glory may not see,  

            Only Thou art holy; there is none beside thee,  

   Perfect in power, in love and purity. 

 

Are you humming? I hope so. Here is a YouTube link if that helps you sing 
with the angels, https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JwuDSw-9cUQ 

Whenever I consider those words, they remind me of my relationship with 
God—that I am human, and the creature created by a divine power much greater than 
any human will ever be.  

The other one is an Argentinian folk song. I learned it from friends who speak 
Spanish as their first language, singing this short song along with them in Spanish was 
how I began to transition my barely literate French to a few polite Spanish words. 
This short chorus is attributed to Isaiah 6:3, “The angels shouted to each other, 
saying: “Holy, holy, holy is the Lord of heavenly forces! All the earth is filled with 
God’s glory!” You can hear this Argentinian praise chorus at 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LYyFRD175RU, and here are the English 
words from The Faith We Sing, #2007. 

“Holy, holy, holy.  

My heart my heart adores you!  

My heart knows how to say to you.  

You are holy Lord.”  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JwuDSw-9cUQ
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LYyFRD175RU


Whenever I do stop and pray the angelus (my favorite place to pray with the 
angels is in our church parking lot with random hymns chiming) there is one thing 
that always happens: by turning my focus to God I turn away from the temporary 
problems of today. That minute of praying with the angels, is as hard to explain 
theologically as a pandemic, but like a seven-month-old baby learning how to roll 
across the floor to her beloved parent, the angelus draws my heart closer to God.  

May the grace of God be with you all.  

Rev. Dawn 

  

P.S. From noon today, through tomorrow, and Wednesday until noon, I am in a 
continuing education event. Rev. Tony will cover any urgent pastoral care needs. My 
event is a “virtual retreat,” rather than a short trip to a retreat center in Racine. I am 
doing my best to make my attendance what is recommended and unplug as best I can 
from the everyday. I will fill you in on Thursday through the DCE about how it went 
but thank you for your prayers in between.  

 

 

  


