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 Earlier this week, I went to Stillwater where I am not a public person. My 

reason for going was to be John’s chauffer, and I needed a place to wait. My favorite 

Hudson barista lives in Stillwater, and she recommended her friends’ local coffee 

house. As a retired waitress, I knew that for the price of a latte I could rent a writing 

space at 7:00 a.m.  

 Only the masking etiquette on the Minnesota side of the river confused me. 

Here in town, where I am a public person and a 20-year Wisconsin resident, I know 

how to navigate our masking rules or lack thereof. But in Stillwater? That’s 

Minnesota, where I lived for a little more than half of my life, and a state where I have 

come to realize there are as many regulations as there are lakes. Paying my latte rent to 

the friend of a friend, I commented about being confused on masking in Stillwater. 

Suddenly, I was back in a conversation every Hudson pastor knows, the other person 

telling me how they came to their own “correct” position on masking.  

 I share this experience with you this morning because I wonder how our 

current division over to mask or not to mask strikes me as a conflict with a faith 

answer. It comes from how Luke reported Jesus’ major sermon. Luke’s report can 

guide us as Christians in this very strange time when the person we are with at any 

given moment could easily not agree with us. For all of us right now, the most basic 

Christian life pop quiz seems to be “To mask or not to mask. That is the question.”    

 Jesus’ principal sermon is familiar to us in Matthew’s version and widely 

avoided by preachers everywhere in Luke’s telling. Reading it you may think, “This is 

familiar, but it seems off somehow.” If that was your thought, you would be right. In 

Matthew’s version, there are nine blessings and zero terrors. But in Luke’s version, 

there are four blessings and four terrors. Every blessing Luke names has a parallel 

terror. They are poor-rich, hungry-full, weeping-laughing, and rejected-applauded. 

With these four pairs, our human condition is intricately interconnected.  

 In Stillwater, I saw this in a new way while drinking the latte I bought to pay 

my coffee rent. Every latte always includes coffee and milk. The coffee is brewed, 
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dispensed directly into the cup over the sweeteners and other flavors. While the 

coffee brews, the milk is heated with steam in a metal pitcher. Up to this point, these 

two ingredients are completely distinct and separate. But then the barista pours the 

hot milk into the cup with the coffee. Once they are mixed, one can never separate 

the coffee from the milk. As we enjoy them, the milk and coffee are one drink. 

 That morning, it occurred to me that Jesus made a “thought latte” when he 

gave us four parallels between our blessings and our terrors. Jesus acknowledged the 

reality that we humans experience both blessings and terrors. They are part of our 

mortal lives. We wonder why God allows both blessings and terrors, but Jesus never 

answered our question.  

 Instead, Jesus preached to crowds that included everyone how we love God by 

loving our neighbor. Disciples and Pharisees, children and women right along with 

men, both rich and poor, locals and folks who traveled up to 100 miles to hear Jesus 

preach; in Luke’s version of Jesus’ sermon the world is present on that plain. Some of 

those human divisions are as distinct as coffee and milk when we consider the 

individuals that made up Luke’s congregation. But they are one congregation learning 

from Jesus, just like milk stirred into coffee becomes a latte that can never again be 

separated. 

 A thoughtful reader may come to suspect Jesus preached this sermon more 

than the once reported in Matthew and the once reported in Luke. Both writers had a 

specific audience they knew were their readers, and a specific page count that was the 

maximum length their work could be. Both included Jesus’ core sermon. We are 

blessed to have both the version Matthew wrote for his primarily Jewish congregation, 

and the version Luke wrote for Gentiles who had come to know Christ without 

knowing anything about the Old Testament.  

 When Jesus preached the four parallels of blessing and terrors, he was using a 

classic speaker’s tool for including everyone. Everyone wants to be rich, to be full, to 

laugh, and to have others speak well of them. No one wants to be poor, to be hungry, 

to mourn and weep, or to be hated by others. And yet have we not all felt those eight 

feelings?  

 These four pairs are all relative. For today, let’s consider just the poor/rich pair 

in this sermon. Then you can do the other three on your own.  

What does it mean to be poor? My desktop dictionary-thesaurusi defines poor 

as having little or no means to support oneself, needy. Some alternative words include 

indigent, penniless, homeless, underprivileged. And yet we often call college students 
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poor even though they have financial support from parents, the government, and 

various scholarship funds—they are not indigent, penniless, homeless, or 

underprivileged. We say “when I was a poor college student” because we had less 

resources then that we do as post-college professionals.   

What does it mean to be rich? My desktop dictionary-thesaurus defines rich as 

having much money or property, to be wealthy. You are rich if you have the resources 

to be interested in an investment firms advertising during your favorite broadcast 

television show. Often the plot of those ads show a person graduating from college 

themselves and because of careful planning able to send their child to college and 

pursue an expensive hobby. Never mind that this person has only one child who does 

not seem to need or want to spend time with them. Advertising leads us to see them 

as blessed because they own a luxury car and a house with invisible neighbors.  

Jesus turned our ideas of poor or rich on their heads. He taught that when we 

are poor, we are blessed because we know God cares. He taught that when we are 

rich, we forget human wealth is fragile. We are more likely to wander far from God 

when we have plenty because we feel no need. But anyone who has had wealth 

crumble can testify that being poor is always a fear on the horizon of any rich 

person’s life.     

 What is true in our individual lives is true in the shared lives of Jesus’ followers. 

We are rich and poor. We are hungry and full. We experience both joy and sorrow. 

People shred our reputations and people admire our faith. All that shared experience 

pairs mixed together describes a church, just like coffee plus milk makes a latte. We 

cannot split ourselves into those separate camps again and still be the church.  

 How then shall we live? Jesus did answer that. He preached,  

“But I say to you who are willing to hear: Love your enemies. Do good to 

those who hate you. Bless those who curse you. Pray for those who mistreat 

you. . .. Give to everyone who asks and don’t demand your things back from 

those who take them. Treat people in the same way that you want them to treat 

you.” (Luke 6:27-28, 30-31, Common English Bible) 

 Living this Jesus teaching was on my mind when I walked into the Stillwater 

coffee shop uncertain of Minnesota’s masking rules. The probability of meeting 

anyone knows me as “Pastor Dawn” in a Stillwater coffee shop at 7:00 a.m. is 

extremely slim. So, what to do about masking when I am not a publicly known 

Christian and community leader?  
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As your pastor meeting the spiritual needs of folks across the spectrum of 

masking is job one. In Hudson the riskiest thing I do by COVID standards is shop at 

County Market, our largest grocery store that leaves masking a personal choice for 

customers. There I always wear a mask. I know my cell phone could ring, and I could 

be called to provide spiritual care in a nursing home, a hospital, or a mortuary at any 

time. In those situations, it far easier to treat people they way they want to be treated 

than it is walking around County Market searching for moved item. While I usually 

mask as I walk into those settings, I often remove my mask for the sake of ministry. 

How do I decide when to mask and when not to mask? 

Personally, as a follower of Jesus I do my best to live the Golden Rule in my 

personal hygiene. That is simply an old habit by now. I may not always mask perfectly, 

but I do mask to keep from being a virus spreader, including on hospital visits before 

March 2020. I do respect social distance, which is something my seminary taught us 

decades ago. COVID has just made my established pastor behavior normal. To 

protect my own health I keep all my vaccinations, flu and tetanus as well as COVID, 

current. In risky social situations—County Market, an unfamiliar coffeeshop in 

Stillwater—I use personal caution and put my mask on. When I am with someone 

else as their pastor, I trust God’s call and follow their clue. Sometimes I wear an N-95, 

sometimes I pull my mask off. But the decision is never about me in those situation, it 

is about the other person’s need to experience grace. It is about doing what I need to 

do as a pastor make Christ’s love visible in painful situations. 

Jesus taught us to love others without demanding a particular response. Of 

course, there are those in our church who are immune-compromised and need me to 

wear my mask. But I always feel appreciated when they respectfully ask, “Could you 

please wear your mask?” It feels good to be invited to show Christ’s love. It is a 

blessing to be treated the way I hope to be treated.  

Amen.     

  

                                           
i Webster’s New Dictionary and Thesaurus, Wiley Publishing, Inc. Cleveland. 2002. 


