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Hello Church! 

 This morning before turning on the Wisconsin news, I was thinking about this article’s 

planned focus on hours of  prayer we find listed in our hymnbook.(pages 876-879) as 

additional tools we can learn to use in the monastic life the pandemic has provided us. 

 But the content of  this DCE changed with the news I watch via local cable access from 

WEAU in EauClaire at 6:30 a.m. The anchor team reported that Pfizer, the first company with 

a 90% effective vaccine, has secured an appropriate warehouse for the distribution of  their 

vaccine in Pleasant Prairie, located between Madison and Milwaukee on I-94. This means good 

new jobs in Wisconsin making use of  existing properties built because of  agri-business sector. 

A few minutes later they had breaking news that Moderna’s vaccine has proven to be about 

95% effective and will be ready for distribution soon. Finally, they informed us that Dr. 

Anthony Fauci (National Institute for Health) would be the first interview on Today at 7 a.m., 

so I tuned into KARE. Dr. Fauci said he expects the vaccine will be ready for distribution to 

“the most vulnerable populations” in about 6 weeks.  

 Friends, six weeks from today is the Monday after Christmas, whether Dr. Fauci’s 

educated guess is correct or incorrect. Our prayers are being answered. There is a light at the 

end of  this tunnel and the good news is there will be a vaccine. This good news gives us an 

opportunity to prepare ourselves spiritually and mentally for what comes after this pandemic is 

only a memory shared by the world.  

When the 1918 Influenza Pandemic was over the world had changed. The Great War 

was over, but its impact was ongoing. Likewise, our 2020 world has changed in these long 

months of  the COVID era. Some of those changes will be the base for the next chapter of  

discussions about race in America. Some are personal, especially for our members who have 

faced a life changing illness or a major life event such as retirement. Some have new careers; 

some have been unemployed.  Some of  us with essential vocations are exhausted. Some who 

were laid off  are depressed and looking forward to returning to work they love. 

 We are not the same people we were on 1 March 2020. Advent 2020 is a good time to 

take stock of  who we were and what our life was before COVID-19. Advent is always a good 

time to consider who we hope to become in the future, both the year ahead and the lifetime 

we still expect to live.  



 Classically, the traditions of  Advent are to reflect on Christ’s first coming to prepare for 

Christ’s second coming. This morning in my earliest reading, I came across the idea of  an 

imaginary ladder stretching into the future. The bottom of the ladder stands in our present 

moment. The top of  the ladder rests against our desired future. Every rung of  the ladder 

represents a small step we need to take to get from where we are now to where we hope to be 

then.  

The Church’s greatest hope is to be united with Christ in eternity. Taken as a whole, 

that is an exceptionally long ladder stretching from earth to heaven. It also sounds like a Bible 

story from Genesis 28:10-22 when Jacob saw a ladder extending from his pillow up to heaven 

with angels going up and down. In Jacob’s dream God spoke and said, “. . . know that I am 

with you and will keep you wherever you go . . ..” (Genesis 28:15)  

We get to use several ladders on our journey from where we are today to eternity. At 

Garrett-Evangelical Theological Seminary in Evanston, Illinois the main building has a tower 

accessed by stairs extending from the basement level of  the library up through three floors of  

classrooms and offices, up through a high up classroom, and (if  one has the key) all the way up 

to the top of  the tower. Only once did I make it to the top. It was a clear day, and my friends 

and I who were able to make the climb were blessed with a spectacular view of the far shore 

of  Lake Michigan on the eastern horizon.  

But one cannot get to that far shore while standing in the tower. To get there, the stairs 

must be used again, and then one can either go by foot or use a car, a train, or a boat to arrive 

at the other side of Lake Michigan. Beyond getting out of  the tower, other stairs and ladders 

may be needed. To take the train from Garrett, one needs to climb up stairs to catch the El 

(short for “elevated train”) on Noyes Street. To take a boat, one needs to go down a few 

broad, shallow steps to get to the waterfront. One may or may not need stairs to get to a 

parked car. But no matter what, one cannot stand in a tower and go a far distance. And no 

matter what, one needs to make a series of  choices about how to get there.  

 None of  those choices can be undone. One can backtrack and try another option, I did 

that several times myself while learning to use the Chicago El. While the first choice that was 

unsuccessful helped me make better future choices, no choice was ever undone.   

 How we chose to live through this pandemic is a choice that can never be undone. But 

the new start a vaccination will give us can be a launch into some better choices for our 

spiritual health on our journey to eternity.  

 This week as the news on vaccines unfolds, please take the opportunity to try see what 

God has for you on your far horizon. What ladders and stairs do you need to climb up to 

catch that view and how will you climb down to get there? What draws you to making the trip 



in the first place? What from this COVID era has deepened your desire to walk with Christ? I 

hope you find joy on your ladder along with the angels!  

 Grace abounds,   

Rev. Dawn 


