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We have had quite the variety of weather for May. At the beginning of the month, the 

temperatures were heating up and the sun was shining brightly. The other week, they suddenly 

dropped again as a cold front came through town. This past week, we’ve seen rain and sun alike. 

 

A little over a week ago on Friday, Dawn and I went out to pick up a few things for our weekly 

venture in the car. We had a few shopping orders to pick up from a variety of stores. I know, it’s 

bad when you look forward to getting out to simply pick up a shopping order, isn’t it? We did 

our shopping online and we were only stopping by to pick up a few orders. I didn’t even have to 

get out of the car. But I’ve heard some of you say the same thing; even a ride in the car is nice 

every now and then. I have to be careful in my house because even our dog, Ginger, knows when 

it’s time to go out for a ride in the car.  

 

As we were driving down Telegraph and coming back home, a huge squall came upon us 

suddenly that day. I know some of you remember that day; whether you were on the road or safe 

at home, that squall came up out of nowhere. Well, that’s what the meteorologists were calling it:  

a “squall.” When we lived up in the Upper Peninsula, however, we called it a “blizzard” or a 

“snowstorm.” 

 

In any case, it was getting colder outside. One minute the sun was shining, and the next moment 

the snow was falling so heavily that you could barely see too far in front of you. When it’s 

blinding like that, it’s a “blizzard,” friends. 

 

We weren’t too far from home when we passed by a guy with a weed whacker trimming the 

lawn out by the road where a lawnmower couldn’t reach so easily. The snow was coming down 

fiercely by that time. Yet, here was this guy, wearing a good coat with a hood over his head, 

using a weed whacker to trim the lawn—in the middle of a blizzard. He was determined to get 

that lawn trimmed as he buzzed over the top of it while we were driving by. A few days before 

that, it was a welcome sight to see someone doing a little yardwork, but trimming the lawn in a 

snowstorm was a bit much. At first, I laughed as I wondered when he might just give up and go 

back inside. 
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Driving by, however, I could almost relate to him as I watched him out there. In that moment, I 

realized that we were both in the same storm. I was comfortable in my car, headed home, and he 

was armed with a weed whacker getting the lawn cut because it had grown significantly in the 

warm weather that we had before anyone could get out and work. We weren’t in the same 

circumstances, or the same boat, but we were in the middle of the same storm. 

 

Watching him, I quickly realized what these days can feel like for so many of us at this time. 

There are moments when it feels like we are in a squall that has suddenly come upon us while we 

were out trimming the lawn because we thought that spring had come. What do you do when you 

find yourself with a weed whacker in a squall? He kept at his work that day as Dawn I drove 

home in our warm car. I kept thinking about how we both experienced the storm that afternoon, 

just from different perspectives. 

 

I’m guessing that is the case for so many who journey through these days with us throughout our 

world. Some of us can work from home, while others are out in the thick of the storm, getting 

groceries for us, taking care of those who are sick in hospitals, teaching children online or for the 

first time in their own homes, working while making sure that siblings don’t injure one another, 

restless, yet comfortable, or struggling to make ends meet. We’re all impacted by the current 

situation, but we’re each impacted differently. 

 

This past week, I’ve been thinking quite a bit about our high school seniors and those who are 

graduating from colleges and universities in these days. While they are working from home to 

finish papers, exams, assignments and so much more, all that they had hoped for in these days 

has changed or been delayed indefinitely. Yesterday, a variety of stations carried a graduation 

celebration to honor our seniors. Celebrities joined in to lift up the class of 2020. Even former 

President Barack Obama gave a keynote address for them. 

 

As we hear the stories of so many of our high school seniors, there is a shared sense of loss as 

well as uncertainty for their futures. Will they be on campus for the start of college in the fall?  

Will there be summer jobs available to help them as they begin in the fall or to simply help care 

for their families? So many questions for them as the blizzard hits without all the answers for 

them about what will come next. 

 

Earlier this morning, I noted that traditionally we would have spent some time celebrating them 

at the front of our Sanctuary even as they faced AP exams and so much more at this time of year.  

They would have had brunch in the Thomas Parlor with their families. Yet, so much of their 

world, our world together, is different in these days, isn’t it? While life is beginning to open up, 

there are many moments when it feels like we’re standing in the squall with a weed whacker.  

You were prepared for the green lawn, but not the squall that came up suddenly. The world is 

daily different from what it was. 

 

Driving by on Telegraph the other day, I watched and noticed that the guy who was trimming the 

lawn kept at it. He didn’t give up. He did what he had gone out there to do in the face of the 

squall. And the snow didn’t stop the grass from getting greener or growing. In fact, at my house, 

it may have even helped it a little bit because it’s ready to be cut again. At the time, I wondered 

why he didn’t go back inside, but that man’s perseverance spoke to me that day. 
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As I think about our high school seniors in these days, I couldn’t be more proud of them as we 

realize that this is how they are facing the future. They are strong and forging their way forward.  

Even more so, we are in this together with them, even though we may be in different boats at 

times. We’re in this storm together. This past week, they received yard signs from their church 

(from you, Birmingham First) letting them know that their church honors them during these 

days. 

 

We are so proud of each of them. Many of them were baptized among you and now boldly step 

into the world from among you. I know that they will help to change our world because I’ve 

heard the determination in their voices when they’ve sung “Roll Down Justice.” I’ve seen their 

compassion in the ways that they reached out to children on a mission trip in Costa Rica last 

summer. I’ve watched as they have called each of us to reflect more of Jesus in our daily lives. 

 

Last week, as I was reading The Universal Christ by Richard Rohr for one of my classes, Rohr 

reminded me that Christians often refer to Christ as “the light of the world.” It’s what we heard 

in the passage from John’s gospel this morning. Rohr points out that Jesus also applies those 

same words to us in Matthew’s gospel. In the famous words from the Sermon on the Mount, 

Jesus says to his followers, “You are the light of the world.” The light of Christ is found in you; 

in your heart; in your life; in the words that you speak; in the ways that you are living. Rohr goes 

on to say, “Apparently, light is less something you see directly, and more something by which 

you see all other things.”  

 

I have seen Christ more clearly because of the way our high school seniors live out their witness 

to Christ’s light in them. The world has seen God in Jesus more clearly because of the ways that 

each of you are letting that light shine in your lives. Jesus is the light of the world; the light of the 

world who chooses to make your life the place from which God’s light is seen more clearly in 

the world around us. 

 

Have you noticed a sign celebrating a high school senior on your block? In your community? 

Why not drop a note to that graduate and let him or her know how much you are rooting for 

them? Why not honk as you go by to celebrate them? 

 

Jesus said, “You are the light of the world. A city built on a hill cannot be hid. No one after 

lighting a lamp puts it under the bushel basket, but on the lampstand, and it gives light to all in 

the house. In the same way, let your light shine before others, so that they may see your good 

works and give glory to your Father in heaven.”  

 

There are so many ways to let your light shine in these days to let one another know that we are 

not alone as we stand in the squall with a weed whacker. We may not be in the same boat, but we 

are in this same storm, together. And we can shine the light of Jesus for one another in the world 

so that those who feel lonely and isolated in these days might know that they are never alone. 

 

How will you do it this week? Will it be connecting with a high school senior and sharing a word 

of encouragement? How are you going to let your light shine in the storm? And when you do, 

you light the way for others to see Jesus more clearly; to see God more clearly in the storm.   


