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PASTOR’S PEN | Happy New Year, everyone!  
 

I hope your Christmas was peaceful and blessed. What a wonderful Advent season we had here. The 

decorations, the choir anthems, and the joyful singing of carols all warmed my heart. And what can we 

say about the remarkable Christmas cantata? How inspiring it was, to see musicians from all over the 

area—and some from quite a distance away—joining together to sing and play and celebrate the miracle 

of Christ’s birth! The readers were inspiring, the people of our church were marvelous hosts, and the 

refreshments afterwards were amazing. What a great witness this was to our community, demonstrating 

to all our guests that our church is here to share the light and life of Christ. A special thanks to John, 

Renee, and all kitchen crew who worked so hard to make this season bright! 

Now, we’re coming into a new year, and we have to start thinking about where we go from here. In the 

last couple years, so many of our well-laid plans were upended by circumstances that no one could have 

foreseen. We were forced to hunker down and put off our get-togethers and suspend our traditions. 

People abandoned some of their ingrained habits—like church attendance—out of an abundance of 

caution and concern. But now, with the Covid virus far less of a threat than it was in the early days of 

the pandemic, many people believe that it’s time to go back to the way things used to be. But is that 

even possible? Or desirable? 

Some church experts are saying that the pandemic has “catapulted” the church twenty years into the 

future. We’ve had to adopt new technologies and reconcile ourselves to patterns of attendance that we 

weren’t expecting for another couple decades. But really, no one knows what the next twenty years 

would have brought. Maybe there would have been massive changes to society that would make our 

digital “connection” and social media irrelevant. Maybe Americans will grow tired of impersonal video 

religion and shallow sound-bite theology. Maybe people will wake up to the fact that a single-panel 

“meme,” no matter how clever, oversimplifies complicated issues. We really have no idea what’s 

coming. No, we haven’t really taken a leap into the future. We adapted available technology to address 

some of our current needs. But as for tomorrow? Who can say if any of these technologies will be 

relevant to the church of 2023 and beyond? 

The future is so unpredictable. In times like these, some people might think it’s foolish to plan at all. 

But I believe that God wants us to go forward in faith, trusting that wherever we might find ourselves, 

the Lord is already there. As we pray and dream and plan together, it is my hope that we won’t obsess 

with re-creating the past, or even with preserving the present. My hope is that we’ll be willing to try 

things we’ve never done before, in ways we would have never previously considered.  
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As I think about the future for myself, my family, and my church, I’m reminded of that favorite poem 

by Robert Frost, “The Road Not Taken.” You’ve probably read it: the poet is traveling along a road in 

the woods, and he comes to a fork. He looks off to the one side, and it’s well-traveled and clear. The 

other fork is less worn and somewhat overgrown. He can’t really see very far down either. Frost ends 

the poem with the lines,  

Two roads diverged in a narrow wood, and I— 

I took the one less traveled by, and that made all the difference. 

Obviously, the roads are a metaphor for the decisions we face, and the road less traveled is the less 

popular path. I’ve often been struck by the fact that Frost doesn’t say, “I took the road less traveled by, 

and that made everything better.” No, he only says it made a difference—which could be either better 

or worse. Perhaps he discovered later that there was a reason why the one road was less traveled. Maybe  

the way was dangerous or uncomfortable, or simply led to nowhere of interest. On the other hand, maybe 

the unused path led to a glorious grove, or a lovely little town, or even a pot of gold, just waiting to be 

discovered. It could be quite the momentous decision: the lady or the tiger? We’ll never know unless we 

choose the road less traveled. 

There can be wisdom in taking the well-traveled road, if it has yielded good results for most of the 

travelers who’ve taken it in the past. There can also be boredom and missed opportunities. One thing is 

certain: if we do what most people have done, and what most people continue to do, we won’t blaze any 

new trails. In fact, there could be a thousand other people who could take our place, and the world would 

be none the worse. If we choose the popular or typical or normal road, we may be popular and typical 

and normal, but we will never be world-changers.  

My hope for myself, my family, and my church is that we will often choose the road less traveled. 

There’s no guarantee that we’ll change the world, or even a little piece of it. But if we don’t try something 

different, it’s guaranteed that we won’t. 

So here’s wishing you a safe, healthy, happy, holy, and adventurous New Year. May we be inspired to 

do grand, new things for the Kingdom of God! 

 

Pastor Tony 

 
 

 


