
Thursday Church Epistle 
February 4, 2021 
 
Hello Church!  
 
 The snowfall part of this week’s storm is almost past as I write. Soon the Arctic vortex will 
slide over us, perhaps it will be here when you read this Church Epistle. In years past, I would have 
welcomed this February weather as a much-needed break from the busy-ness. But in this time of 
COVID, a snow day is very much like most other days. I still went down to my studio to write my 
sermon and this Church Epistle, answer some emails, and get ready for more Zoom meetings—the 
same things I would have needed to do if today was like yesterday, a balmy 34 and sunny. Today, it 
just took less discipline to go sit by my little space heater in our basement and work.  
 

I remember storms like this in the 1980’s when I lived in Minneapolis and Hudson was in 
my sales territory; there was nothing to do but stay home from making sales calls and wait it out. 
So, I would stay home in my apartment alone and read a paperback novel from front to back. What 
a luxury! 

 

 Another cherished snowstorm memory is from when we lived in the San Francisco Bay Area 
in the 1990’s. There were no snow days. Ever. Our climate was too mild. After three years with no 
snow day, I was homesick. I missed our Midwest snow days so much that one rainy morning I told 
the kids that we were staying home and having a proper snow day. The world could go on without 
us. We stayed home and spent a wonderful, rainy day inside watching Disney movies, Veggie Tales 
VHS tapes, and drinking hot chocolate.   
 

 It is not wasted on me that I have begun encouraging you to go outside for your spiritual 
health and now for your safety you should once again stay indoors, at least until the plowing and 
shoveling is done. Is it just me, or do you hear God chuckling?   
 

 After almost a year of COVID time, what will you do with this glorious, winter weekend? 
Will you treat it like any other day? Or will you find something special to do with it?  
 

 This weather is part of our climate. The passing cold front may or may not disrupt the Hot 
Air Affair or our plans to drive through the ice sculptures at the State Fair Grounds in St. Paul. But 
this cold front passing over us is doing something more than disrupting human plans, it is renewing 
the earth and preparing it for spring, just as God created it to do.  
 

 Last night at our weekly Zoom praise and prayer service, we considered Psalm 147 and on 
Sunday morning at 9 a.m. we will again. In it are these verses about clouds and rain:  
 

Sing to the Lord with thanks; 
    sing praises to our God with a lyre! 
God covers the skies with clouds; 
    God makes rain for the earth; 
God makes the mountains sprout green grass. 
God gives food to the animals— 
    even to the baby ravens when they cry out.  
Psalm 137:7-9, Common English Bible 



 
 We know full well that a snowstorm is just rain that arrives frozen and seeps slowly into the 
soil, readying the plants to provide us food. All we need to do to enjoy a snowstorm is to give 
thanks for all snow does to give us life while we enjoy the day as it is.  
 

 What will you do with the gift of this wonderful day the Lord has made?  
 

 Whatever you choose to do, be COVID normal or have a proper snow day, I pray that you 
will be blessed. Personally, I think I will enjoy a cup of hot tea and some classical music as today 
this cold keeps me knitting safely inside.  
 

 May grace abound! 
  
 Rev. Dawn 
 
 


