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Early into the pandemic, I joined a Facebook group called "A View from My Window."  The
purpose was intended to turn negative comments about life into more positive comments.  The
administrator of the group gets to approve or disapprove the pictures you submit.  You do not submit
pictures from inside your home.  You look outside of your home, yourself and out into the world. 
I loved the concept.  And I love the concept of using that same phrase as an Advent focus.

There is no doubt that Chuck and I are very blessed to be able to live on a farm with no close
neighbors.  (There are times when this does NOT feel like a blessing, but during these days it has
proven to be one.)  We can look out each and every day into God's creation and see how life goes
on.

The grass, the trees, the flowers, the shrubs, the sky . . . none of them are affected by a terrible
virus named Covid-19.  They do not live and grow in fear and anxiety.  They just do what they were
created to do.  And during this season of pandemic (nearly 10 months as I write this) they have just
“done their thing.” 

As the pandemic struck, winter was still upon us.  The grass was brown.  The trees were bare (for
the most part).  There were no flowers.  But as the days passed by, the grass began to green, the trees
began to bud, bulbs began to push through the dirt and send their green shoots toward the sky.  We
have continued to watch growth in our garden and in the fields that surround our home.  We have
watched the harvest.  We have given thanks for the many people who are involved in bringing food
to our tables just by looking out of our windows.  (Sweet potatoes were planted, grown and
harvested on the farm this year.)

These days of isolation and trying to be careful about getting out and about have turned my
attention to all those folks who have tilled the ground on those huge tractors, to those who sat in big
planters and placed the plants in the ground, those folks who plowed up the weeds and kept the fields
looking nice and those people who came in by the bus loads to converge on the fields picking sweet
potatoes and throwing them in trucks that carried them off and came back for more.



So this time of viewing life from our windows has been a good exercise in gratitude and
thankfulness.  This has been a good time to consider God's goodness to us all.  This has become a
time that is less about going and doing and more about observing, listening and appreciating all that
is around us.

As the season of Advent brings us toward more deliberate thoughts of God's love for us . . . the
gift of his Son . . . the light and love He sheds upon each of us, I think it is a good time to appreciate
all we have been through during these past nearly ten months.  We have lost good people.  Many we
may know have been very ill.  But in a more positive vein, we have been able to slow down, to
observe God's creation—His world—and to be thankful.  May we learn from these times and from
these days.  May we each be safe and well.  May we make good choices in the days and weeks ahead. 
And, may love and compassion be our guiding force.

Psalm 147:7a – Sing to the Lord with grateful praise . . . .

Dear Lord, for the beauty of the earth, for the protection you give to each of us, for the ability
to love and receive love, we thank you.  For your goodness to us, for your generosity to each of us,
for your love and compassion for us, we thank you.  For your forgiveness for each of us, for your
patience with us, for  your tender loving care, we thank you.  Amen.


