
Thursday Church Epistle 
February 11, 2021 
 
Hello Church!  

 To prepare for Lent and Easter this year, I have been reviewing last year from 
Transfiguration Sunday through Holy Humor Sunday. Last year on Transfiguration Sunday, 23 
February 2020, this was the Gospel reading that I preached on:  

“When the disciples heard it, they fell flat on their faces, scared to death. But Jesus came 
over and touched them. ‘Don’t be afraid.’ When they opened their eyes and looked around all they 
saw was Jesus, only Jesus. 

“Coming down the mountain, Jesus swore them to secrecy. ‘Don’t breathe a word of what 
you’ve seen. After the Son of Man is raised from the dead, you are free to talk.’” (Matthew 17:6-9, 
The Message) 

 

 

The theme and title of that sermon was Hiking the Mountain. Hiking the Mountain is attached if 
you want to read it. 

How about…. The theme and title of that sermon was Hiking the Mountain and is attached at 
the end of the email blast. 

What I had no idea of that day was just how long our hike was going to be! Somehow it feels 
as if we never made it to Easter. In mid-March at our last Lenten luncheon, Mary Ellen Paulsen 
shared with us her experience with polio and the extreme social isolation she had to endure. It was 
the prayers and cards of our church that sustained her. Mary Ellen and I have both wondered over 
the year how her words were so timely when we had no idea that we would all be coping with a 
year of COVID-19 and its impact. We had no idea we would still be supporting each other 
spiritually with cards and prayers. 

Last year, our Easter services were online, you can still find them either on our YouTube 
channel or in the printed sermons on the website. We had our first parking lot event, an Easter 
parade complete with decorated cars. We would love to do that again this year, and we are still 
working out those plans.  

We are again beginning Lent with Transfiguration Sunday using with our “new normal” way 
of worshipping: by surface mail, by podcast, and socially distanced in our sanctuary. The sermon 
this coming Sunday will not come from the Gospel reading because virtually the same account is in 
the first three Gospels. Most scholars lean to the thought that Matthew and Luke both used Mark’s 
account verbatim in their Gospels. 

 



It seems to me as I listen to you in this COVID time that we are still in the same Lent we 
began with Transfiguration Sunday 2020. Therefore, our sermon text this coming Transfiguration 
Sunday will be 2 Corinthians 4:5-6: “Remember, our Message is not about ourselves; we’re 
proclaiming Jesus Christ, the Master. All we are is messengers, errand runners from Jesus for you. 
It started when God said, ‘Light up the darkness!’ and our lives filled up with light as we saw and 
understood God in the face of Christ, all bright and beautiful.” (The Message) 

We are still hiking in hope with Jesus. Last year, the sermon encouraged you to take on a 
Lenten discipline to know Christ better. Since then, these epistles have focused on living in the 
Spirit, embracing social isolation as a form of spiritual retreat.  

But Lent as a time of trial and testing was never meant to last for forever. Jesus left the 
wilderness after forty days to begin his public ministry (Mark 1:12-13). When the early church first 
came up with the practice of imitating Jesus with forty days of preparation before celebrating the 
Resurrection, Lent’s fast and other disciplines were never intended to last a whole year long.  

This Lent, we will keep hiking with Christ but let’s hike with resurrection hope. We will 
begin the work of sharing our Message with those we love and those we barely know. We will take 
up sharing our Good News in ways that folks will see how Jesus has given us hope for our journeys 
on earth. 

On Ash Wednesday, 17 February, you are invited to join a different kind of parade through 
our parking lot. This is a Flame to Ashes service where you can give God whatever it is you need to 
surrender that keeps you from living your Christian hope in a way others can see. It could be a 
canceled sin—your own or one someone else committed against you—that needs to be 
surrendered at the cross. It could be a habit that holds you back from living a life of grace, or a 
false idol that you put ahead of time with Christ in daily prayer and weekly worship. Whatever it is, 
I promise that I will not wear my glasses and that I will simply carry your confession to the fire at 
the foot of our cross. If you want to do a bit of walking, say from your car to the fire to put your 
own confession in or to stand and watch the flame, please bring a mask to wear as a sign of loving 
your neighbors as you love our Creator.  

Grace always, 

Rev. Dawn 

 


