
 

 

 

 

Somber Reflections from Pastor Rich  
 April 23, 2021   

 

Saludos en el nombre de Jesucristo!  

Today, my friends, I want to share something personal with 
you that happened in my life last week. My aunt Joan, who 
lived in England all her life, went to be with the Lord after a 
long illness. I was not especially close with my aunt Joan. In 
fact, I don’t even know exactly how old she was at the time of 
her death. But I am nonetheless sad at her passing and I have 
found myself reflecting on her life a lot this week. I think you 
will understand why when I share her story with all of you. 

Joan was my aunt by marriage. When my uncle Robert was in 
college in the 1950s, he spent some time studying at the 
University of London, where he and Joan met. They were soon 
married and Robert returned to the United States with Joan to 
start a family. They had one child, Margaret, who was born in 
1958. But that same year, Robert was diagnosed with brain 
cancer, and he died in 1959. Shortly thereafter, Joan and 
Margaret returned to England.  

When I was a child, in the days before the internet and Zoom, I 
would correspond with Margaret and Joan through letters and 
during Christmas we would always exchange presents and 
cards. On rare occasions, Margaret would come to the U.S. for 
a visit, but in all my growing up, I never met Joan. Finally, in 
1994, I went to England for the first time and got to meet her. I 
remember that she gasped when she saw me, because she 
was amazed at how much I resembled my uncle, her late 
husband Robert, especially since at the time, I was about the 
same age as he when they first met. 

In 2012, my daughter Sophia and I took a trip to England over 
Christmas and she was able to meet Joan and Margaret and 
celebrate Christmas with them. Kelly and I always promised 

 



Dominic that one day, he too would get to go to England, but 
so far, we haven’t been able to fulfill our promise to him. When 
I learned of Joan’s passing last week, I was saddened to know 
that Dominic would never get to meet her, but I was also glad 
that Sophia and I at least got to meet her. 

I am sharing this with all of you because of what I have learned 
about myself through all of this. What I have learned is just 
how important it is for me to stay connected to those in my 
family who have come before me. Although my uncle Robert 
died long before I was born, in meeting Joan and being able to 
introduce at least one of my children to her, I have been able 
to feel a certain connection to Robert. I also know that part of 
my sadness over Joan’s passing is also about Robert and 
knowing that Dominic’s inability to meet Joan means that in 
some ways this connection to him has been severed.  

I think this sense of connection is what our lives are all about 
as Christians. In the church, we strive to connect people not 
only to God, but to the entire community of faith who is here 
now, who has come before us, and who will even come after 
us. Moreover, one thing I have also discovered about LPPC is 
just how deeply we all value this sense of connectedness. We 
not only value being able to worship together and spend time 
with each other, but you value this church’s rich history and 
the stories of all those who came before us who walked these 
grounds and worshipped in this space. I hope that LPPC will 
always be a place that values this sense of connectedness, 
because in my own life, I have discovered just how important 
it is.  

This Sunday, we will be having our Earth Day celebration in 
our service at 10:30AM. Our scripture readings will be Psalm 
23 and First John 3: 16-24. Our guest preacher will be Emily 
Syal from New Mexico Interfaith Power and Light. Ms. Syal’s 
sermon is titled “The Climate Crisis: A Crisis of Loving.” I look 
forward to seeing you all either in person or over Zoom. 

Blessings, 

Pastor Rich    

   

Las Placitas Presbyterian Church is inviting you to a 



scheduled Zoom meeting. 

Topic: Las Placitas Presbyterian Church’s Sunday Service 
Time: 10:30am 

 

 

   

 


