
The Daily Church Epistle 
Monday, 17 May 2021 
 

Hello Church!  

“Pandemics end with ‘ragged edges.’” This is one of many ideas from my continuing education 

retreat, one idea that stuck. The speaker said that leaving pandemics are as if one had a sheet of 

printer paper with writing on only one half and wanted use the unprinted half without losing what 

was already printed. How to divide the paper? An office paper cutter could make it into two 

perfectly equal sheets. A pair of scissor would leave a clean cut, but perhaps not so equal. By first 

folding the paper sharply and making a deep crease, the paper can be torn neatly. But if one simply 

picks up a piece of printer paper and tears it in half—no cutter, no scissors, no deep crease—what 

one gets is a ragged edge.  

Leaving the pandemic in the past will divide our year with just such a ragged edge. Before I wrote 

this paragraph, I tore a sheet of in half just to see what would happen. The torn edge was shaped 

like a moving snake and the halves were not equal. The edge was far more feathered than when I 

use either a scissors or a deep crease, my normal ways of dividing a paper in half so I can write a 

shopping list.  

As the pandemic ends, we will be crossing many ragged edges between the first part of 2021 and 

the second. We have as many variations of how we will go “back to normal” as we are individual 
people. So many things to rethink and navigate.  

For example, yesterday Lisa, Lucy, John, and I went out for a late lunch at our Hudson Applebee’s 
with John’s twin and his wife. Lunch out after church is very normal for Ramstads. These lunches 

out began when John was in grade school. Sharing the Sunday family meal after church at 

Bridgeman’s was a loving practice John’s dad, a pastor, did for John’s mom, an involved pastor’s 
wife who cooked all the other meals they ate every week. The only rule for John and his siblings 

was that they must go to church if they wanted to go to Bridgeman’s. Gathering for Sunday lunch 

has evolved to include Applebee’s, but was still normal. It felt so good!  

But in a large corner booth our family of 6 consisted of two people who have been eating out at 

that Applebee’s for months, a young mom who is learning how to eat out with her active young 

daughter, and two people who have been practicing social isolation until they were fully vaccinated 

before eating out just recently. As we ordered, our ragged transition was in plain sight. Lisa was 

looking for a dish she could eat with only one hand since her other hand was busy holding Lucy. 

John’s sister-in-law noted one of her favorite dishes was discontinued, leaving her with fewer 

options. I was fully on to my current normal as I chose thinking, “Well I had a snack after church, 
need to eat here next Wednesday for the youth fund raiser, so which of my other two favorites has 

the least calories?” We will all be crossing these sorts of ragged edges as we get back to our new 

normal, which may not be our old normal. Over and over, we will once again need to adapt.  

This is not new to the Church. The “C” is capitalized because I mean the entire Church, not just 

our local church. This week as you prepare your heart for worship, I would encourage you to read 



Acts 1:12-26. It is very seldom preached on, but in it the remaining eleven disciples are trying to 

return to normal. They are feeling both the loss of Christ because of his ascension, and Judas’ death 

by suicide. (See Matthew 27:1-10 for the fullest account.) 

The remaining eleven disciples conclude that while they cannot replace Christ, they can replace 

Judas. To execute their plans, they interview other men who traveled with Christ. Two candidates 

rose as a good fit for the position—Judas was the group’s treasurer so they did have specific skills 

in mind—and chose between them by casting lots. They put both names in a hat and pulled out 

Matthias. There is no record of Matthias’ ministry from that point in time to now. Luke has 

recorded his name only as a detail of the Church’s first attempt to return to normal by returning to 

the past.  

Returning to the past never works. Even if one can still order the same 6 ounce steak at Applebee’s 
this coming Wednesday for our youth mission fundraiser that one would have ordered in May of 

2019, it may now come with different options. It may be better, or it may be disappointing from 

how you remember it. Your choice may have vanished because it was discontinued. You may 

choose to make a different choice for other reasons. Ordering off a menu is just one ragged edge 

that we will be encountering over and over between now and when life feels normal again. 

This week as we prepare to celebrate Pentecost, what are the ragged edges in your life? How are 

you planning to use the remainder of this year as the beginning of your post-pandemic normal? 

More on Thursday. But until then, Grace to you all!  

Rev. Dawn  

 


