
From the Pastor...

November 23, 2020

Welcome to Thanksgiving week,
always a topsy-turvy time, but this
year a little off kilter.  Our family
will be decentralized for the
festivities.  One daughter will be
with us in Urbana, along with our son-in-law and two
grandchildren.  The other two daughters will be
together in Madison, Wisconsin.  My mom will be
with my brothers in Springfield.  I couldn’t find a
small turkey in the grocery store, so it looks like we’ll
be eating leftovers for quite some time.  

I’ll be in Salem this evening and head back home late
Tuesday evening.  Even though the office is closed
Wednesday through Friday, remember that I am
available to you by cell phone during that time:  217-
898-3148.

Today and tomorrow, we will be recording video for
this coming Sunday, the first Sunday of Advent.  We
will also be getting all the audio recorded for next
Sunday’s radio program:  five days of work around
the church packed into two.  Musicians are at the
church today and this evening getting their stuff
recorded. 



It appears that we had 347 “engagements” with
yesterday’s online worship service.  On the Facebook
side of things, almost 50 people gave us a reaction or
shared it with others.  You can help us reach more
people if you click “share” on your own Facebook
page whenever we post a service or other program.

A couple folks (outside the church) sent me these
comments about yesterday’s worship service:

“…I really needed to hear that. I don’t know if you are
aware but we had to call an ambulance for my mom
Friday night and she is now hospitalized. We are
taking it day by day with her. It’s hard not being with
her but the nurses and doctors are wonderful and
communicate with us every day. I retested yesterday
and do have symptoms but haven’t heard yet. It was a
very bad day for me with a lot of doubt, fear, anxiety,
just an all around full blown panic attack. I told
myself I wasn’t doing that today and listened to
Mike’s sermon and just had a whole new perspective.
I don’t know what the next few days will bring but
what I do know is God is with us, I’m thankful that
mom is receiving great care and is only on oxygen
and if we count our blessings and have an attitude of
gratitude, we can weather anything with God by our
side.”

And another:

“Hi Mike!  Just finished watching your wonderful



service for today.  Do you have your Thanksgiving
prayer in digital form?  I would love to have a copy…
This prayer had my attention from the beginning, but
it won me over with the mention of great grey
elephants. I’m going to share this with my daughter. I
liked the addition of having printed words on your
video today. I think it adds a lot.” 

Till tomorrow...Pastor Mike

MY EIGHT THANKSGIVINGS
(over the past 24 hours, in no

particular order)

1.  Homemade split pea and ham
soup with cornbread.
2.  Phone call with my daughter and family in
Madison, WI
3.  Sitting at the kitchen table and reading the Sunday
paper.
4.  Watching a Dolly Parton Christmas movie on
Netflix with Jie.
5.  Having enough money to pay a landscaping crew
to remove sod so I can plant tulip bulbs this week.
6.  A bag of potting soil so I could re-pot the tropical
hibiscus plant that we have to nurse inside through
the winter.
7. Listening to our singers, praise team, and organist
share their music with us in the Sunday video…and
the great work Laurie did in putting all the pieces



together.
8.  That Meijer grocery in Urbana had all the things I
needed to buy for Thanksgiving dinner, including a
too-big turkey.

WHAT TO DO TODAY AND
TOMORROW

Today, November 23, is both
Espresso Day and Eat a
Cranberry day. The first time I’d
ever heard of espresso was when
I was in seminary and happened upon it in a
coffeeshop in Georgetown (Washington
D.C.)  Friends and I were roaming around one
evening and discovered that it was the only thing in
the whole restaurant we could afford.  None of us
knew what cappuccinos were when we ordered
them.  But I liked mine enough to discover that it was
made with espresso and steamed cream.  A couple
years later I splurged and spent $80 on a machine
that allowed me to make them myself.  

“Espresso” is a method of making coffee, not a type of
coffee bean (even though some companies sell
“espresso” beans.”)  A small amount of near boiling
water is force-pressed (espresso) through finely
ground coffee beans in order to give a thick and rich



drink.  

Most Americans find pure espresso too strong and
rich to drink straight up.  So, if you decide to drink a
cup of espresso today, you may want to offset it with
the contrasting “Eat a Cranberry” day activity.  

In either case: whether you are drinking espresso or
eating a raw cranberry, take a selfie so we can see
your reaction.  


