
May 8, 2020 
 

 
Dear Friends in Christ, 
 
Our gospel for this week speaks of mansions and our psalm speaks of castles and crags as 
places where we encounter God. 
 
Psalm 84 speaks of the place where God dwells as a place where the swallows build their 
nests: 
  

How dear to me is your dwelling, O Lord of hosts! My soul has a desire and longing 
for the courts of the Lord; my heart and my flesh rejoice in the living God. 

The sparrow has found her a house and the swallow a nest where she may lay her 
young; by the side of your altars, O Lord of hosts, my King and my God. 

 

It was not too long ago that we heard a swallow (as she does every year) attacking the 
windows in our church that are nearest our altar.  Perhaps she wanted to be just like the 
swallows of the 84th Psalm and build her nest by the altar of the Lord of hosts. 

If we keep reading along in Psalm 84, we read 

Happy are they who dwell in your house! They will always be praising you. 
Happy are the people whose strength is in you! Whose hearts are set on the pilgrims’ 

way. 
Those who go through the desolate valley will find it a place of springs, for the early 

rains have covered it with pools of water. 
 
As I read these words these days, I cannot help but think about the vernal pools that 
develop this time of year during our wet New England spring that are so important to the 
survival of  animals like fairy shrimp and salamanders, ducks and herons, dragonflies and 
lots of other insects that many animals depend upon for their food. 
 
Happy are we to live in the complex and beautiful world that God has given us. Let us praise 
the God of Creation and be thankful that his courts are glorious, and know that we are 
privileged to live within them. 

 
 
Faithfully yours, 
Rebecca 
 
 


