
Blog: Faith in the Future—25 December 2020 
 
In 1880 the Methodists in Indiana held their Annual Conference on the campus of a 
local college. The president of that college addressed the assembled Methodists and 
said, “I think we’re living in an exciting age. I think we’re going to see things happen 
in our lifetime that right now are just unbelievable!” The presiding bishop was so 
intrigued that he stopped the president by asking, “What do you see? What kinds of 
things do you mean?” 
 
And the president of the college said, “Well, all kinds of things, Bishop. I believe 
we’re coming into a time of great inventions. Why, I believe, for example, that one 
day we’ll be able to fly through the air like birds!” “You what?” said the bishop. “You 
believe that one day we’ll be able to fly?” “Yes sir, I do,” said the college president. 
 
And then the bishop expounded, “Why, that’s heresy. Just heresy. The Bible says that 
God reserved flight for the angels and for the angels alone. We’ll have no such talk 
here.” When the conference was over, that same bishop, whose name was Milton 
Wright [elected to the episcopacy in 1877: see UM Book of Discipline, 22000, pg. 1] went home to his wife and to 
two small sons, whose names happened to be Wilbur and Orville! 
 
In 1903, Orville and Wilbur Wright sent a telegram from Kitty Hawk North 
Caroline, where they were carrying on their flight experiments. The telegraph was 
sent to their sister in Dayton, Ohio, and read, “First sustained flight today, fifty-nine 
seconds. Home for Christmas.” Their sister took the message to the Dayton 
newspaper and the next morning a brief news item appeared under the headline: 
“Popular local bicycle merchants will be home for the holidays.” 
 
It has been 120 years. The Bishop Wright is long dead, but not his kind. I do not know 
what happened to that Dayton newspaper. It probably died also, but there are still 
newspapers that miss the point. 
 
Our year 2020 has been a tough one, but we also live in an exciting age in which 
wonderful things are unfolding. Wonder what the people in 2120 will be thinking 
about the people in 2020 who had no imagination and no faith in the future. This is 
probably a good thing to ponder in these waning days of our worst year ever! 
 
Sincerely, your friend, 
David Mosser 
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